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Hoidelberg and Scenee in
Germany.

' LY THE EDITOR.

Tue picture on this page
gives in the centre a view
of the famous Castle of
‘Heidelberg, and character-
stic views of German stu-
“dents with their long pipes,
German peasauts in their
picturesquo costumes, n dog
team, and winter scene,

The great attraction of
"Heidolberg is the castle,
once the finest in Europe,
.and now, next to tho Al-
-hawbra, says Longfellew,
‘the most magnificent ruin
.of the middle ages. Its
.older portions date from
1249, but it was frequently
cenlarged till it became of
vast extent and extraor-
‘dinary magnificence. It is
‘8 charming walk through

| the quaint old town and up
i|-the :astle hill, now terraced
| into a stately pleasure-
il grond.  The deep, wido
moat, the massy walls and
Jvy-mantled towers — at
once a fortress and a palace
{| —bave an air of stern
| fendal grandeur that I have
| seen nowhere else.  After
|.being tho abodo of kings
‘snd electors for four hun-
| dred years, it was captured
[l by the French, consumed
i by fire, blown up by pow-
|'der, and left the mngnifi-
i cent ruin we now belold.
Beneath & grim portculls,
‘with its grate drawn up, we
énter the great court-yard
shown in the initial cut of
this paper, onco gay with
‘tilt and tourney, with mar-
tial drray or bndal trun.
All around are stately
fagades of various ages and
“of splendid architecturo
adorned with exquisite ara-
‘besques, garlands of fruit
and flowers, mouldings and
‘fluting and lacework admir-
ably carved in stone. In
viches on the wall stand
vows of knights in armour,
‘wd on the front of the
‘Rittersanl tho heroes of
Jowish history and classic
‘fable; but al), alas! marred
ind dismembored by tho
filifon mace of war. Wo aro
Jéd through vaulted corri-
'dors ; through roofless ban-

R
— et

e

HrmkLpERe A¥D SceNEs 1¥ GERMANY.

quet halls, where kings once
feasted ; through a ruined
chapel and up stone winding.
stairs to the bower-cham-
bers of fair queens and prin-
cesses—now open ' to the
owls and bats. In the great
kitchen is & huge fire-place,
big enough to roast an ox,
an evidence of the royal
hospitality of ancient day..
The Gesprengte Thurm, “or
“shattered tower,” was, as
its name signifies, blown up
by the French. One-half
of its cliff-like wall, twenty-
one feet in diameter, fell
into the moat, and, after
two hundred years, still lies
an unbroken mass. On the
ruined * Elizabeth Tower,”
built for the daughter of
James 1. of England, grows
a tall linden, and in her
bridal chumbor the swallows
wmake their nests. An air
of desolation mantles over
all

In an old gallery is pre-
served a collection of his.
toric portraits, relics, and
antique furnitare, china,
embroidery, nrpaments and
weapons of former inmates
of the castle. I was speci-
ally interested in the por-
traits of the fair English
princess, Elizabeth, the hap-
less mistress of these stately
halls ; of Maria Theresa, of
Luther and his wife, and in
the wedding-ring wita which
he espaused the gentle nun.

Trom the castle terraco
overhanging the valley, I
enjoyed a glorious sunset
view of the lovely Neckar,
winding among the vine-
clad slopes of the forest-
billowed Odinwald — the
ancient haunt of the ¢ Wild
Huntswan of Rodenstein
—and the more remote
“Vue Alratinn Mountains.”
Of course nobody leaves
without seeing in tho castle
vaults tho “great tun,”
which will hold eight hun-
dred hogsheads of wine, It
lies on its side, is as high as
a two-storey house, and ono
goes up a ladder to s plai-
torm, twelvo by eighteen feet
on the top, on which many
s dancing party has been
held. The hogshead shown
in front of tho tun, gives
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somo idea of their relativo sizes. In
the foreground to the luft is seen the
guardian of this treasure, a gnome
carved in wood, modelled after the old-
time court fool of the castle. The
tourist is invited to pull a cord by his
side, when » hideous figure springs out
of a box,

It was a studentd’ fite day, the
schloss garden was full of merry-makers,
and at night the old castle was illumi.
nated with coloured Bengal lights.
Every window, which in daytime looks
like the eyeless socket of a skull, and
every loop-hole and cranny was ablaze,
a8 if with the old-time revelry of the
vanished centuries, or with the awful
oonflagration by which it was destroyed.
A thunderstorm swept down the
valley, and the firing of the old cannon
on to castle ramparts blended with
volleys of * heaven’s loud artillery.”

The famous university, with seven
hundred students, dating from 1386,
occupies a large plain building. The
students wear a jaunty scarlet cap with
a broad gold band. 1saw on the cheek
of one a great scar of a sabre slash,
received in a student’s duel, to which
these golden youth are much addicted.
The Church of the Holy Ghost is
unique, I think, in this respect, that it

is occupied in common by Catholics |,

and Protestants, In 1705 a wall was
built between the choir and nave, and
the two Churches have ever sinoe con-
ducted their service under the same
roof.

g

Pluck and Prayer.

THERK wa'n't any use o' fretting,
And 1 told Obadiuh so,

For ef we couldn’t hold on to things,
We'd jest got to let ’em go,

There were lots of folks that'd sufler
Along with the rest of us,

An' it didn't seem to be wuth our while
To make such a dretile fuss,

To be sure, the barn was ‘most empty,
An' corn an pertaters soa'ce,
Axn’ not much of anything plenty an’ cheap
But water—an’ apple-sass,
But then—as I told Obadinh—
It wa'n't any use to %rozm,
For flesh and blood couldn’t stan’it ; and he
Was nothing but skin an' bone,

But, laws ! ef you'd only heerd him,
At any hour of the night,

A-prayin’ out in that closet there,
T would have set you crazy quite.

I patched the kuees of those trousers
Vith cloth that was noways thin,
But it seemed as ef the picees wore out

As fast as I set ’em in,

To me he said mighty little
Of the thorny way we trod,
But at least a dozen times a day
e talked it over with God.
Down on his kncees in that closet
The most of his time was passed ;
For Obadiah knew how to pray
Much better than how to fast,

But I am that wa{ contrairy
That ef things don’t go jest right,
I feel like rollin’ my sleeves up high
An’ gettin’ ready to fight.
An’ the giants I slew that winter
1 a'n’t goin’ to talk about ;
An’ I didn't even complain to God,
Though I think He found it out.

With the point of a cambric needle
1 druv the wolf from the door,
For I knew that we needn’t starve to death
Or be lazy because we were poor.
An’ Obadiah he wondered,
An' kept me patchin® his knees,
An'thoughtit strauge how the meal held out,
Au’ stranger we didn't frecze,

But I said to mysclf in whispers,
“ God knows where His gifts descends ;
An’''t isn't a.lwag'- that faith gets down
2a far a3 the finger cnds.”
An' { would not have no one reckon
My Obadiah a shirk ;
Eor some, you know, have the gift to pray,
And others the gift to work,

An Heroic Deed

* GREATER love hath no man than
this, that a man lay down his life for
his frionds.” This is what Chief-
Engincor Bain, of the steamer State of
Florida, did. 'The only woman saved
from the wreck of that vessel was
stowardess Jane MacFarland, of Glas-
gow, and she owed her life to the self-
sacrifice of the chief engineer, He was
in one of the boats when he saw that
this woman wasleft on the sinking
stearaer. He gave her his place, re-
turned to the Florida and went down
with her. Such a deed recalls that
thrilling scene on the sinking Birken-
head many yearsago. There was only
room in the boats for the women and
children, and there were many British
troops on board. At the command of
their oflicors those brave men put all
the women and little ones in the boats ;
then drew up with parade steadiness on
the deck, and as the vessel sank they
fired a volley and went down with her,
their ranks unbroken to the last, That
wag collective heroism, but it was no
nobler than the perfect solf-devotion
and manliness which the Scotch engi-
neer displayed whon he deliberately
gave up his own life that a helpless
woman might be saved,

It is such deeds as this that prove
the survival of exalted conceptions of
duty in an sge which is sometimes
accused of being sordid and degenerate.
For ¢ greater love hath no man than
this,” and the human intelligence can
conceive of no more complete demon-
stration, of no more utter self:sacrifice.
Nor does it appear that in this case
there was any more utter self-sacrifice.
Nor does it appear that in this case
thore was any specially close relation
between the parties. The engineer
probably knew little of the stewardess.
All he recognized in that supreme
moment—that moment in which, as has
been finely observed, all disguises are
thrown aside,and the real nature stands
forward for what it is—was that she
was & womap, and in deadly peril,
That sight brought his nature into full
viow, and it proved to be a noble one,
There was no time for thought or con-
sideration, nor did he need time. He
instantly, calmly, resigned his one
chance of life in favour of the woman.
Such deeds deserve record and remem-
brauce, for there is no man, whatever
his achiovements, whatever his capa-
cities, whatever his material triumphs,
who must not feel and acknowled
that the heroism shown forth in a
sacrifice like this brings us all for the
moment in contact with a higher and
purer sphere of action and thought
than i3 enogunt,ered in the most en-

ing ambitions of the workada
%vr::fdxﬁg—Ncw York Trilune. 7
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A Precious Pillow.

Dr. JupbsoN, one of the earliest
missionaries to Burmah, completed the
translation of the New Testament in
1853. The manuscript was destined
within & year to enter on a strange
history. The Judsons went to Ava,
the capital of the empire, hopeful of
doing eflective missionary work. War,
however, broke out between England
and Burmah, and all foreigners were
soon rogarded with great suspicion.
Dr. Judson ~vas apprehended, and with
cruel violence and gross indignity was
cast into the death prison. In a fow
days, through a money payment, he
apd the other prisoners were removed
from thatjawful place to an open shod

within the privon pounds, There they
lay with irons upon their limbs. When
her husbeud was thrown into prison,
one of the first acts of his wife, Emily
C. Judson, was to bury the manuseript
of tho New Testament in the earth un-
der the house, lest it should bo found
and destroyed by their persecutors.
"When Dr. Judson was permitted to
receive a visit from his brave wife, and
they could speak together a little,
naturally one of the earliost inquiries
related to tho safety of the work
which had cost him so much time and
toil. The rains had set in, and the
manuscript would be destroyed if it
remained long in the ground, A plan
for the preservation of this pricoless
treasure was soon devised. The wife
sewed up in gome cotton stuff, which
she further encased in watting, thus
making a pillow for her husband, so
unsightly and so hard that she sup-
posed no one would care to take it from
him. After about seven months had
passed, the prisoners were suddenly
thrust again into the inner prison and
loaded with extra fettews. The few
poor mattresses and pillews, which
hnd  scarcely seemed to ease their
aching bones, were taken from them,
and among these the rough bundle on
which Dr, Judson was wont to lay his
head. The first night of this new
misery the prisoners expected speedy
execution, and Dr. Judson’s thoughts
dwelt & good deal on the contents of
the strange pillow he had lost. He
thought of passages in that New Testa-
ment which might be more perfectly
translated. He wondered what the
future of the manuscript would be.
Would it in some future year be found,
and be a dource of light and blessing to
the benighted hLeathen of Burmah ?
The jailer, however, to whose share
the pillow fell, found it so uncomfort-
able, and apparently so worthless, that
he flung it back into the prison.
Tastes differed, and if the prisoner
liked that sort of thing to rest his
head upon, he might hdve it, for all
the jailer cared. Presently camo a
day when the prisoners were stripped
of nearly all their clothes, “ tied two
and two,” and driven, barefooted, over
sharp gravel and burning sand to a
wretched prison some miles away.
When, on that occasion, the fierce Bur-
mans were geizing all the spoil they
could, the mat was unfastened by one
of them from Dr. Judson’s pillow, and
a8 the hard stuff within seemed to be
of no value, it was thrown away. A
Christian convert picked it up as a
relic he would keep in memory of the
dear teacher whom he feared hoe would
nevoer see again. Little did he imagine
what the mean-looking cotton roll con-
tained. Months afterward, when the
troubles were over, and the Judsons
were free again for their loved work,
the New Testament was found no
worse for the perils through which it
bad passed. In due time it was
all printed, and to-day the men and
women of Burmah read in it “the won-
derful works of God.”

Sir SAMUEL W. BaxeR, the African
explorer, states that the camel will
cross the deserts with a load of 400
pounds at the rate of thirty miles a
day in the burning heat of summer and
requires water only every third or
fourth day. In the cooler months the
animal will wurk for soven or eight
days without water, and if grazing on
groen foliago without Iabour will drink
only once a fortnight,

For the Boys.

Ts'e Wide Awake gives the following
story, which is all the botter for being
true;; Twomen stood at the same table
in n large factory in Philadelphia,work.
ing at tho same trade. Huaving an
hour for their nooning every day, each
undertook to use it in accomplishing a
definite purpose; each porsevered for
about the same number of months, and
each won success at last. Ong of these
two mechanics used his daily leisure
hour in working out the invention of a
machine for sawing a block of wood in-
to alujost any desired shape. When
his invention was complete, he s0ld the
patent for a fortune, changed his work-
man'’s apron for a broadeloth suit, and
moved out of & tenement house into a
brown-stone mansion. The other man
-——what did he do? Well he spent an
hour each day during most of :he year
in the very diflicult undertaking of %
teaching a little dog to stand on his
hind feet and dauce a jig, while he ?
played the tune. At last accounts he }
was working ten hours a day at the
same trade and at his old wages, and §
finding fault with the fate that made!
his fellow workman rich while leaving |
him poor. Leisuro moments may bring
golden grain to mind as well as purse
if one harvests wheat instead of chaff,

-

Manner.

OxE of the most prominent public
men of our time said lately :

“T have lived G3 years in the world,
and have come in contact with all
ranks and nuality of men ; but I bave
never met one who, when I spoke to
him with sincerity and courtesy, would
not reply to me in a like manner.”

This testimony is the more valuable
a8 it comes from a man who probably
possessed more perconal popularity than
any living American, and who owes it
to the magnetic charm of his sincerity
and courtesy of mauner.

Dorothy Dix, who visited almost
every prison in the United States, says

that she had never received a rude |}

angwer from a convict, no matter how
disgraced he might have been.

I showed them that I trusted them
by my manuer,” was her secret.

There is no personal quality which
young people are 80 apt to nuglect as
thie, for an attractive, magnetic mao-
ner, which is so much more potent and
enduring & charm than the beauty of
face and figure which they prize so high-
ly.—Exz,

How to interest boys of fourteen or
fiftcen yoars in personal religion is one
of the most difficult of Sunday-school
problems. A lady teacher found help
in its solution by inviting her class of
laas to spend an ovening st her house
—thut they might be bored with pious
talk? By no means; some of the boys
had that idea, and stayed away. Those
who came hud music, simple games,
which were instructive snd amusing
and plenty of cake, lemonade, aud
fruit. Thero was a sacred song, anda
brief prayer, which made every one feel
that his hoavenly Father was glad to
seo bim happy. Tho stayaways had
not tho oxpected laugh at those who
accopted tho invitation, and all con-
cluded that their toacher really cared
for thom. When sho appealed to each
separately, they listened, and some
accopted Christ. That boys' party
cost something, but it warmed thos
young hearts toward the {oacher and
toward her Saviour, Didn't it pay}
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Tho Present Crisis,
Dwing Y JAMRS RUSSELL LOWELL,
being
 tablo
work-.
g an
, ench
iing &
d for

[This poem was originally written for the
Anti-Slavery conflict, 1t applics no less to
the Temperanco conllict of to-day,)

WilkN'n deed is"done for freedom, through
tho broad carth’s t\ching breast
Runs a thril) of joy prophetie, trembling on

from East te West, !

3, and And the slave, whore'er ho cowers, feels the
. ,h soul within him climb

§ €40 Il To the awful verge of manhood as the
e18ure encrgy sublime

n ofa i Of a century bursts full-blossomed on the

Whilo the hooting mob of yestorday in
silent awe return,
To glean up tho scattered nshes into His.
tory's golden urn,

Thoy havo rights who dare maintain them :
wo aro traitors to our sires,
Smothering in their holy ashes Freedom's
new-lit altar fires ;
Shall we make their creed our jailer ; shall
wo in our haste to slay,
From the tombs of tho old prophets steal
tho funeral lamps away
To light up the martyr-fugots round tho
prophets of to-day?

od in. thorny stom of Time,

When Through.tho walls of hut and palace, shoots
1d the the instantancous throe

work- (Bl When the travail of the Ages wrings earth’s
t, and systoms to and fro ;

nto a [[f] A* the birth of each now Era, with a recog-
. wan nizing start,

Nation wildly looks at nation,
mute lips apart,

Ank glad Truth's

leaps beneath the Future'’s heast,

nt an

moment to decide,

good or ovil aide ;

ing each the bloom of blight,
made [ Parts the goats upon the leftlixand, and the
i.\‘ing sheep upon the right,

: And the choice
gf:;% darkness and that light,
aff,

party thou shalt stand,
the dust against the land ?
Truth alone is strong,
around her throng

her from all wrong,

Carcless secems the
pages but record

old systems and the Word s

on the throne,

Yet that scaffold sways the future, and,
behind the dim unknown,

Standeth God within the shadow, keeping
watch abovo his own,

Wosce dimly in the I’resent what is small
and what is great,

Slow uf faith how weak an
the iron helin of fate ;

But the soul is still oracular; amid the
market's din,

st the ominous stern “whisper from the
Delphic eavo within—

“They enslave their children’s children who

make compromise with sin,”

ann may turn

Then to stand with Truth is noble when we
share her wretched crust,

e her cause bring famo and profit, and
’tis prosperous to be just ;

Then it 18 the bravo man chooses, while the

coward stands aside,

Doubting iu his abject apirit, till his Lord is

cructfied,

4nd the multitude‘make tho virtuo of tho

faith they had denicd.

Count mo o’er earth’s choson heroes—~They
Wwere souls that stood alone,
While the men they agonized for hurled the
tumclous stone,
screne, and down the future saw the
olden bean incline
To the side of rerfcct justic, mastered by
their faith divine,
Y onc mau’s plain truth to manhood and
to God's supreme design,

By the light of heretics, Clirist's
. feet I'track,
oiling up new Calvaries ever with the cross
that turns not back,
nd these mounts of anguish number how
each generation learned
One new word from that qr:md Credo which
.. 1n prophet hearts had burned
Sidce the first man stood
with his face to heaven

bleeding

God-conquered
upturned.

For Humanity sweeps onward ; where to-

day the martyr stands,

the morrow crouches Judas with the

silver in his hands;

ar in front the cross atands ready, and the
crackling fagots burn,

standing with

et mightier man.child

Once to every man and nation comes tho
 Intheatrife of Truth with Falsehood, for the

Some great causo, God’s new Messiah, offer.

ocs by forever 'twixt that

Hast thou chosen, O my peoplo, on whose
Era the Doom from its worn sandals, shakes
Though the cause of Evil prosper, yet 'tis
And albeit she wander outeast now, I sce

Troops of beautiful, tall angels, to enshield

great Avenger; history’s
Ono death-grapple in the d.rkness "twixt

Truth forever on the scatfold, Wrong forever

Now occasions teach new duties; Timo
makes ancient good uncouth ;
They must upward still, and onward, who
would keep abreast of truth ;
Lo ! before us gleam her camp fires ! wo
oursolves must pilgrims be,
unch our mayflower, and steer loldly
through the desperate winter sea,
Nor attempt the Future's portal with the
Past's blood-rusted koy.
—s e
How Frank and Will Escaped.

“ Herg, Frank, I say! Frank Leslio,
come here & minute ! ” shouted Jim Ha-
loy rather imperatively, as little Frank
Leslio and his cousin, Will Carter, wore
running past the engine-house, Jim’s
usual lounging-place, on their way home
from school. *That’s Jim Haley call-
ing you! Aro you going to spesk to
him? Your father will scold you if
you do—but Jim'll hit you if you
don’t,” was Will's whispered remark
to Frank. ¢ Waell, what's wanted?”
answered Frank, halting, but not ex-
actly standing still, Ho was afraid of
his father's reprimand, and equally
afraid not %o answer Jim, This Jim
Haley and his half-a-dozen intimate
triends were the worst boys in the whole
vawn; they were alwaysavoided by any-
one who respected himself. “Why, Pat
O’Connor, here, says that that big dog of
Tom Kelley's ysed to belong to your
father, Is that the truth?” asked
Jim, quite peaceably, ¢ Mr. Kelley's
dog Carlo, do you mean? Yes, indeed,
my father raised him from a pup; he
had hardly got his eyes open when
father brought him home,” And in
their eagerness to “talk dog,” a topic
beloved by every boy, they quite unin-
tentionally drew a little nearer to the
forbidden group. “How- many times
(did he bite any of you?” Not once!”
exclaimed Frank, with enthusinsm,
“ He's a tiptop watch-dog, but he never
harms anyone he knows. Mr. Kelley
says he's never had a chicken or an
apple stolen since he had Carlo.”
“That's what I told Pat, and he bet
me a dollar against a dime that he
was ag cross to you two follows as he
is to us” “It's no such thing!"
“Of course, I can take your word for
it, but that will not settle our bet.
Look bhere, let's sottle it now. We
fellows will go along as fur as old
Kelley’s front gate, and then you call
Carlo, and prove to Pat that he isn't
cross to you.” ,

In cooler montents Frank would have
declined tho proposal ; he knew that
dinner would be ready in five minutes,
and a8 punctualily % meals was rigidly
enforced by Mr. Leslie, he could truth- |
fully have excused himself from thus
delaying on the way. In a few mo-
ments, Frank, Will, aud the group of
half.grown loafers, stood in front of
Mr. Kelloy’s gato ; a whistle from Wil
was enough to bring Carlo bounding to
tho side of his old masater; he was un-
feignedly glad to see them, and not only
offered no resistance to their caresses,
but bad plenty of his own to bestow.
¢ Didn't lel youso? " shouted Frank,

here in tho streot, but you know he
would act very differently if he was in
tho garden,” grumbled Pat. * Indeed
he wouldn’t! ~ Just come in the garden
and see. 8o, into tho garden thoy
trooped. Will and Frank were so busy
fondling Carlo that they did not notico
four of the other boys slip away, ono
after another. The first thing that
disturbed them was a yell and a scufll-
ing of feet, as throe or four of them
took to their heels, and a sudden grip
on their collars, which was not at all
comfortable. Three stalwart policemen
surrounded what was left of the party,
including Jim Haley, Pat O'Connor,
and one of the worst of their congenial
spirits, a8 well as Frank and Will.
“ Caught in the act this time!" one of
the policemen exclaimed, ¢ X heard
that you were planning a robbery here,
and we've had our oyes on you all day.
I think Judge Anderson will have a
word for you, you young thieves!”
Frightened as they were, Frank and
Will now saw that the other three boys
had their hands and pockets full of Mr.
Kelloy's rarest plants, some torn up by
the roots, others onmly broken and
crushed. * Please, Mr. Policeman, let
Will and me go! We didn’t touch the
flowers, we are not thieves! We were
only playing with dear old Carlo—
wasn’t cuat all, Jim?” cried Frank.
There is not always ¢ honour among
thieves ;" neither Jim nor Pat uttered
& word of denial when the policeman
8aid : “Oh! only playing with the dog,
eh? Only keeping the dog quiet while
your accomplices robbed the garden?
To Judge Anderson you'll go this
minute, and if I don't miss my guess
you'lll have a nico ride in the black
Maria before long !” No tears or per-
suasions availed the least, and in a fow
moments the boys were before the
judge. It happened to be a very dull
day in the police court, so Judge
Anderson listened at once to the police-
man's story. “ Caught in the act, were
they " the judge said. “I am not
sorry to have a short interview with
these young scamps, they've been the
terror of the neighbourhood long
enough, As for you Jim Haley and
Pat O’Connor, I have little mercy for
you, you have beeu up before me too
often, and I promite you a fow weeks
where you can’t study any more poison-
ous dime novels. And you—why, bless
my soul! policeman, you've surely made
a mistake! Little Will Carter isin my
daughter’s Sunday-school class ; and it
is not & month since I myself saw our
minister present Frank Leslie with a
prize for being th best-behaved boy in
our Sunday-school! What are they
here for?” “8uro, sir, there's no
mistake ; birds of a feather flock to-
gether, and I caught them all together,”
was the reply.

A few questions from the judge
elicited the whole story, even a confes-
sion from Jim that the two little boys
were used by him as an innocent trap
for Carlo, to keep the dog still. while
tho others stole the plants. ¢« Know-
ing your provious reputation as well
ay I do, ¥rank and Will, I dismiss
your case at once. But bear this in
mind : you cannot touch pitch without
being defiled, and & man (or boy) is
apt to be judged by the company he
keeps. I mustsay 1 am surprised that
your fathers have not warned you to
have nothing to do with sach boys as
Jim Haley—" ¢Pleass, judge, he
has! He has told us never to be seon
with thom,” Frank cried; and Will

with glee. “It's all very well, out

even speak to them; but we forgot.
Aud then all of us littlo fellows are
afraid of those big boys ; they lick us
if wo are not civil to them.” ¢ Next
time ono of them troubles you, just let
me know! But, after all, which is the
worst, to disobey your father or to run
the risk of a ‘licking?’ The latter
hurts worst just now ; but, boys, each
disobedionce, small as it may be, makes
the next one come easier aud easier,
and no one knows where it may lead
to. My colleague, Judge Brown, is a
stranger to you ; suppose he had been
acting in my place to-day! Your story
might not have been believed by him,
and think what a disgraceful punish-
ment your disobedience would have
brought to you if you had boen sent
down with those rogues! Go home
now, aud hereafter choose your com-
pany 2 little more carefully ; your good
character clears you now ; see that it
remains with you through Ilife."—
Sunday School Times,

Hints to Visitors.

Try, without being too familiar, to
make yourself so much like one of the
family that no one shall feel you to be
in their way, and at the same time be
observant of those small courtesies and
kindnesses which altogether make up
what the world agrees to call good
manners. Regulate your hours for
rising and retiring by the customs of
tha house, Do not keep your friends
sitting up later than usual, and do not
be roaming about the house an hour or
two before breakfast time, unless you
are very sure that your presence in the
parlor then will be unwelcome. Write
in large letters in a prominent place in
your mind, “Be punctual.” A visitor
bas no excuse for keeping a whole
family waitiug, and it is an unpar
donable negligence not to be prompt
at the table. Here is a place to test
good manners, and manifestation of ill-
breeding here will be nuticed and re-
membered. Do not be too ready to ex-
prees your likes and dislikes for the
various dishes before you. It is well
to remember that some things which
seem of very little importance to you
may make an unfavourable impression
upon _others, a consequence of a differ-
ooce in training. The other day two
young ladies were heard discussing a
gentleman who hed many pleasant
qualities. ¢ Yes, said one, “ he is ve

handsome, but he does eat pie with his
knife.,” Take careno trifle of that kind
is recalled when people are speaking of
you. If your friends invite you to
Join thein in an excursion, express your
pleasure and readiness to go, and do
not act a8 though you werse conferring
a favour instead of receiving one. No
visitors are 80 wearisome as those who
do not meet half way proposals that
are made for their pleasure. If games
are proposed, do not say that you will
not play, or ¢ would rather look on,”
but join with the reat, and do the best
you can. Never let a foolish feeling
of pride lest you should not make as
good an, appearance as the others,
prevent your trying.—St Nicholas. -

o

Mrs. HuxteR (glancing along the
row of clerks behind tho shop counters):
*I do not think I ere the gentleman
hero who waited upon me yesterday.”
Enfant Terrible: *Why, Mamma,
you are talking to the very one, Don't
you remember you said you'd know

sdded: My father told me never to

him anywhere by those ears!”
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The Bottom Drawer.

Ix the best chamber of the house,
Shat » p in dim uncertain light,

There etood an antique chest of drawers,
Of foreign wood, with brasses lmight,

QOne morn & woman, frail and geay,
Stepped totteringly neross the Hoor

¢ Let in," she said, ** the light of Jday ;
Then, Jean, unlock the bottom drawer.”

The girl, in all youth's loveliness,
Kuelt down with eager, curious face ;

Perchance she dreamt of Indian silks,
Of jewels, and of rare old lace :

But when the summer’s sunshine fell,
Upon the treasures honded there,

The tears rushed to her tender eyes,—
Her heart was solemn as a prayer.

“‘ Dear grandimamma ! she softly sighed,
Lifting a withered rose aud pal ;
But on the elder face was naught
But sweet content and peaceful ealm,
Leaning upon her stafl], she gazed
Upon a baby 's half-worn shoe,
A little frock of finest lawn,
A hat with tiny bows of blue,

A ball made fifty years ago,
A little glove, a tasselled cap,
A half-done long-division sum,
Some school Looks fastenaid with a strap,
She touched them all with t cmbling lips ;
‘ How much,” she said, * the heart can
bear 1—
Ah, Jean ! 1 thought that 1 should die
The duy that first I laid them there.

““ But now it scems so good to know
That thioughout all these weary years
Their hearts have been untouched by grief,
Their eyes have been unstained by tears !
Dear Jean, we see with clearer sight
When earthly love is almost o'er ;
Those children wait me in the skics
For whom I locked that sacred drawer.”

OUR PERIODICALS.

PER YEAR—FOSTAGR FREE.

Christian Guardlan, weekly «...ccv vervunenee 82 00
Mothodist Magazine, 96 pp, monthly, tllustrated 2 00
Magaxine and Guardian, together cevviivnseee 850
The Wesleyan, Halifax, week]y. .eoetareansen L 00
Bunday-School Banner, 32 pp. 8vo,, monthly
Under 6 coples, 68¢c.; over 6 copics........ 0 60
Canadian Scholar's QUATLETIY.eey =1 seievaease 0 08
Quarterly Roview Service. By tho year, 2c, a
dozen ; §2 per 100 ; per quarter, 6c, a dozen;
80¢, per hundred.
Home 8chool, 8 pp. 4to, semi-monthly,
A1ngl0 COPIoBuce tvariitsaesancane s seaess 080
Lesa than 20 coples . - 025
Over 20 coples..caracerrcrcrnnsecensan 09
Over 500 COPIES visnanvieantasecocnnas 020
Plesaant Hour, 8 pp, 4to,, seml-monthly, single
COPIOB. e ceeriranentsnaestoancavanssecsee 030
Less thun 20 copies ... 025
Over 20 coples.. .. cueae ox
Over 500 coples ... covsnsveee 020
Berean Leaves, mnouthly, 100 coples per month, 5 50
Sunbeam—S8eml-monthly.—when lcss than 20
COPICBaeeocrme s tssnaar == svensns weeee 018

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Mothodist Book and Pub’ ihing House,
78 & 80 King Street Emt, Toronto.

Addross:

0. W, COATES, 8. F. KUESTIS,
3 Bleury Stieet, Methodist Book Room
Montreal, Halifax,

Home & School:
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, DD - Editor.
TORONTO, SEPTEMBER

1884
Sunday-School Aid and Extension
Fund Collection.

By order of the Sunday-school Board,
the Editor, who is also Sunday-school
Secrotary, is instructed to call the
attention of all superintendents of
circuits and superintendents of schools
to article 354 on page 159 of the Moth-
odist Digcipline, which reads as follows:

“An annual collection in aid of
Sabbath-school work shall be taken up
in all our schools, to be called tho Sab-
bath-school Aid and Extension Fund
collection. It is recommended that
this collection he taken up at the open
scasion of the school on the Quarterly
Review Sunday in September (Sep-
tember 28th], or at such other time as
may be found most convenient. It
shall be the duty of superintendents of
circuits aud districts to see that such
collections aro taken up.”

o7,

How and Where.

How and where do you intend to
educato your children {1 is one of the
great questions of the age. Ignorauce
18 rarely bliss in these days of intellr-
gence and knowledge, Onco wenlth
covered a multitude of intellectual
defects, but at the present day men aro
wont to peep behind the golden veil,
and ask tho mental value of the man.
He, thereforo, who bequeaths to his
children wealth while hecondemnsthem,
by ueglecting their education, to a
buck seat in all society worthy of the
name, is doing them u wrong which
only filinl regard or self-respect will
prevent them at some time from assert-
ing with sorrow.

The question How and Where, in
relation to education, has a broader
application than it once had, A fow
years ago some of our readers might
have looked at their boys alone before
giving a reply : to-day they include in
their answer their daughters as well.
No fact promises more for the future
than this. Woman's progress in edu-
cation will be tho measure of the
general progress in intelligence. Her
participation in the intellectual advan-
tages of to<day has been marked by a
steady advance into the occupation of
those posts of service which have
hitherto been regarded as beyond her
province, No parent, as he looks
around his family circle, whatever its
comforts, can tell when some whirlwind
may tear up the tent pinsand scatter
the group. To keep them ignorant is
to mnke them for ever dependent, to
educate them is to prepare them for
independence through personal effort,
whenever such effort may be necessary.
—Halifax Wesleyan.

To the above judicious remarks of
Bro. Smith, wo would merely add that
Methodist parents nced not go beyond
Methodist schools, which will give a
guarantee of sound religious instruction
for their children. By writing to the
manager of the Academy or University
at Sackville, N.B., of the College at
Stanstead, P.Q, of the College at
Belloville, of the University or High
School at Cohourg, or to the ladies’
colleges at Sackville, Belleville, Whit-
by, Hamilton, St. Thomas, or to
tho Rev. Thos. Ferguson, Toronto,
full information will be obtained.

Book Notices.

4 Golden Inkeritance. By Reese
Rockwell.  New York: Phillips &
Hunt; Cincinnati: Walden &

Swowe. Price $1.25.

‘The names of the publishers of this
volume are a guarantee to the public
that ‘““A Golden Inheritance” will be
something better than =all that the
world calles good and great. True, the
book is written very much in tho stylo
of those books which are usually
degignated ““novels,” but however
some sedate Christians might hesitito
about perusing such books, we beg to
assure them that there is nothing in the
volume now under review but what is
pure and good. Religion appears in-
all its loveliness in the chazacter of one
who, though an invalid and a cripple,
finds joy and peace by her implicit
faith and trust in the Saviour. Its
practical character is displayed in the
life-work of some others who instruct
the veriest outcasts of society and seck
to reclaim the waifs of the city from
the scenes of destitution which con-
stantly surround them. The book is

well suited to young persons of both

|
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sexes who will read works of this de-
scription, and we do not see how it can
be read without good resulting from the
perusal,

Liglt Ahead. By Colia A. Gardiner.
New York : Phillips & Huut; Cin-}
cinnati: Walden & Stowe. Price
$1.25.

This is & 12mo. voluwme of 444 pages,
clesr, bold type and good paper, which ’
makes it very easy to reag. It consists
of twenty-three chapters, every page of
which bristles with life. The style is
terse and captivates the reader, so that i
chapter after chapter is read with in-
creasing interest. The design of the
writer is to describe the beauties of
religion, and the.utter worthlessness of
mere worldly display. The power of
religion to support those who have
become reduced in their social position,
and to sustain others as they crossed
the valley of the shadow of death,
is clearly scen, so that the reader can. .
not, fail to seo the advantige of its pos-
session.  'We have read the volumo
with no ordinary interest, and have no
hesitancy in recommending its perusal
to all classes of readers.

Mrs, Hurd's Nicce. By Ella Far.
man. The Young Folks' Library.
Illustrated. Boston: D. Lothrop &
Co. Prico 25 cents. This fascinating
story, one of the best from the author’s
practised pen, will find a multitude of
earnest and appreciative readers, It
draws a sharp contrast between genuine,
practical religion and its fashionable
substitute, and shows tho hollownoss of
2 life not based upon maund principle.
Thero i8 hardly a page without its sug-
gestivo passage, and wo know of few
books which contain 80 much that is
really helpful to young girls placed in
positions where self-control, moral cour-
ago and self-sacrifice are required.

On! little woodland flower,
All hidden from our loving sight. [

Petite fleur lis des bois,
Toujours caché-o,

These words aré frow a nice little:

song, which may Le sung in French or

English. Learners of French will re-
member that, in singing, it is quite
common to make a three-syllable word
out of one or two syllables, #3 one sees
-in caché-e.

Ditson & Co. send us with this, eight
othar songs and pieces, all good ones:

1. Little Woodland Flower. (30
cts.) 2. Don Romero. (30 cts) 3.
Sunshine Fair. (35 cts.) 4. At the
Porch. (35 cts.) 5. Come hither,
gently rowing. (30 cts.) 6. In the
Chapel (30 cts.); and 7, At the
Brook (30 cts.); two Piano pieces by
Kicsewetter. 8. First Love March.
(80cts.) 9. Cradle Song. (30cts.)

‘What a Boy Accomplished

A poy who attends ome of our
Sunday-schools went out ir {4e country
thepast summertospend his vacation—a
visit he had long looked forward to
with pleasure. He went out to help

! the men harvest. Ono of the men wus

an inveterate swearer. The boy hav-
ing stood it as long as he could, said
to the man, “Well, I guess I will go
homo to-morrow.” The swearer, who
had taken a great liking to him, said,
“ I thought you were going to stay nll
summer.” “Iwas,” said the boy, #but
I can’t stay where anybody awears so;
one of us must go, sc I will leave.”

‘The man felt the rebuke, asnd said,
“If you will stay I won't swear ;” and
ho kept his word. Boys! tako a bold
staud for the right; throw your intiuencs
on the sido of Christ, and you will sow
seed the harvest of which you will reap
both in this world and that which is to
come.—S. S. Visitor,

It is & common sneer among thos
who are opposed to Christian work
among peoples not Christian, that ouly
low-class Hindoos or Chinese or Japan-
eso embrace Christianity. It is one of
the many hostile facts which people of
this belicf are always meeting, .that
Mr. Ayskeh Kabayams, the atudent of
Wilbraham Academy who was bap-
tized and received into tho Methodist
Episcopal Church, Sunday, February
10, i3 a son of the commanderin:chief
of the Japanese Army.

His ow
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The Watered Lilies.
2 Cor. 1v. 7.
Tur Master stood in His garden, among the

lilies fair
(30 Which His own right hand had planted,
3 and trained with tenderest care,

He looked at their snowy blossoms, and
marked with observant eye,

That His flowers were sadly drooping, for

the leaves were parched and dry.

the
by “My lilies need to be watered,” the heavenly
ch, Master said ;

“Wherein shall I draw it for them, and
raise each drooping head 2"

Close to His feet on the pathway, empty and
frail and small,

An carthern vessel was lying, which scemed
of no uso at all.

try
—8& But the Master saw, and raised it from the
to dust in which it lay, .
elp And smiled, as He gently whispered, ¢ This
veas shall do my work to-day.
ave “It is but an carthen vesscl, but it lay so
uid closo to me ; . .
go It iy small, but it is empty—that is all it
ho needs to be.” '
‘ldi So to the fountain He took it, and filled it
nl full to the brim.
ut How glad was that carthen vessel to be of
0 ; some use to Him !
n
?& He poured forth the living water over His
1d, lilies fair, .
nd Until the vessel was empty ; and again He
ld filled it there,
8 He watered tho drooping lilies until they
w revived again ; .
8p 4nd the Master saw with pleasure that His
to labour had not been in vain,
Hisown hand had drawn the water which
refreshed tho thirsty flowers ;
But: He used tho earthen vessel to convey
sﬁ the living showers.
d
ly And to itsclf it whisperad, as He laid it
N aside onco more, .
£ “8till will I lie in His pathway, just whero
0 ¢ 1 did before.
D
{3 “"Close would X keep to the Master, empty
of would I remain,
4nd perhaps scme day Ho may use mo to
E: water His flowers again.” = E.R. V.
)
,{' A BUTTON i one of those events that
tto always coming off.

HEIDELBERG CAsSTLE

@

N T

- - £ W“
Tir i v g B2 DV feswres™ L e - %’T@i{‘r "*?Lff"
e & - - R ST e
R A S e STy SR
LAF ITRNROS TRIE I T S e S S S T
R : N - i -3 ey o I < - ’
. %" # Mo edat o e B e ‘.:‘:3,;3 ol OWE WL,
N - BITT A A 5 RO
b4 - . . Ten R .
i hi 7 U SR - 1

[{-08
3il

TOU O

BUPTC. -
vl

an ‘-,?"*
‘1..,"’_’&
P Sad
Y

/’.’z«-f':o__
- ST
o) —

AND

The’ Child,

Tue following is a part of a chapter
from ¢ Home and Social Life,” by the
Rev. Dr. H. W. Bolton, of Boston, an
interesting book soon to be given to
the public:

So many and constant are the de-
{ mands upon our time and thought in

supplying the wants of our physical
nature, that we very naturally bocome
s commercial in our treatment of all
! interests, and too often weasure value
by the law of ready exchange. Mat-
ters of great interest are often treated
slightingly, and persons of great dignity
pass by unnoticed. National wealth
and historic greatness sacrificed in view
of minor interests. This often cloges
the door upon those whose presence
would bless and enrich us if sutfered to
abide. Children are too often treated
as8 troublesome comforts, if comforts
they are—a tax upon time and useful-
ness, in the way of those pursuits that
bring pleasure and accomplishment.

In this we have gone little beyond
the Spartans, who looked upon tho
interests of the stato as infinit., while
its subjects were simply worth their
market prico, and when by any sccident
they were rendered unsalable, some law
must remove them, society must not be
burdened with them: But this is not
the highest law of estimate. The
Giver of all life took the babe and put
him in the midst of His cabinet, that
He might call their attention to His
estimate of childhood innocence. He
took a child’s nature to show the world
the nature of His kingdom ; yea, more,
He took on Himself the form of & child,
that the world might sce God snd live,

This truly gives the child a value
not often recognized. A child, & rosy-
cheeked Jewish lad, was placed in the
midat of a company of church politicians
by Jesus with- theso words, “ Whoso-
ever humbleth himself as this little
child, the zame is greatest in the king-
dom of heaven,”—.a strange lesson for
a company of lords in ambition and
cxpectation. What. &.lesson for men

holding the keys to treasuries and king-

Towsr.

doms, called upon to humble them-
selves and become like little children,
for we have no reason to suppose this
was an elect child, though tradition
claims for it the name of Ignatius,
whose body was thrown to the beasts
at Rome, a martyr to the Christian
religion ; but, if this ba historic, it may
have been the result of training,

The child is to every home an in-
spiration we cannot afford to lose.
Look not on the mother who cares for
her child weeks, months, and years,
with pity, as though your hours of
leisure, reading, and concerting, were
much to be preferred. Few mistakes
so fatal.  Has music charm and power?
Love has more. Will it live? Love
will live longest and accomplish most
when the fing:rs now busy with piano
and curls are stiff in death, Love will
guide steps and accomplish deeds. of
undying worth to the faithful mother.

Cherish the children if yon have
them ; if not, covet them as God's best
gift. Their presence is the presence of
innocence, that will constantly call you
back to the hours of your own child-
hood, and enable you to live again the
life of confidence now sadly disturbed
by the experiences through which you
have passed.

“Ah ! what wounld the world be to us
If the children were no more !

We should dread the desert behind us
Worse than the dark before.

What the leaves are to the forest,
With light and air for food

Ere their sweet and tender juices
Have been hardened into wood—

That to the waild are children,
Through them it fecls the glow

Of a brighter and sunnicr climate
Than reaches tho trunks below.

Come to me, O ye children,
And whisper in my car

What the birdsand the winds are singing,
In your sunny atmosphere.

For what are all our contrivings,
And the wisdom of our books,

When compared with your carcases,
And the gladness of your looks?
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a Ye are better than all the ballads
——e e That were ever sung or said ;
R Fox ytl: alrlotlliving poemsl, d' "
o R e iy nd all the rest are dead.
T3 - T "L’%,ﬁfﬁghbﬁ@@%@%’" —Longfellot.

Let not the presence of children
prove a burden, though they demand
time and attention. That music float-
ing in from that childless home may
be perfect, but it is passing away;
your noisy little ones are touching
notes the musters never knew, and
they may be yours forever.

“ Yes, I know thereare stains on my carpet,
The traces of small muddy boots;

And I sec your fair tapestry glowing,
All spotless with blossoms and fruits.

And I know that my walls are disfigured
With prints of small fingers and hands ;

And that your own household most truly
In immaculate purity stands.

And T know that my parlor is littered
With many old treasures and toys;
While your own is in daintiest order,
Unharmed by the presence of boys,

And I know that my room is invaded
Quite boldly at all hours of the day ;

While you sit in yours unmolested
And dream the soft quiet away !

Yes, I know there are four little bedsides
Where I must stand watehful each night,
While you go out in your carriage,
And flash'in your dresses so bright,

Now, I think I'm a neat little woman ;
I like my house orderly, too ;

And I'm fond of all dainty belongings ;
Yet I wonld not change places with you.

No ! keep your fair home, with its order,
Its freedom from bother and noise,
And keep your own fanciful leisure,
But give me my four spleadid boys,”

An Incident,

AN incident worth recordirg, nor
for the honour that it reflects upon the
young lady only, but a8 an encourage-
meut to other young persons in indigent
circumstances, also, who desire a classi-
cal culture, excited no little interest at
the recent commencment of Simpson
Centenary college. A few years since
a miss of fourteen, the daughter of poor
parents, walked with bare feet to Indian-
ola, a distance of several miles, to seek
employment as a servant, that she
migl . procure a few books with which
to begin a course of study, From that
day to the present she has steadily
pursued her purpose, working as a
sorvant until able to teach, for the
meaus necessary to pay her expenses
for board, clothing, books, and tuition ;
and thus has realized the end of her
praiseworthy ambition, without the
assistance of & dollar from other sources,
Four years since she entered college,
and though having to earn the means
for doing so, has kept up with her class
throughout the course, with a grade in
recitations equal to any, and was
graduated an A.B. at the recent com.
mencement, her oration being regarded
as among tho very best delivered. The
name of this young lady is Sarah-Am.
anda Leeper, a name that deserves to
be incribed high upon the roll of
moral heroines. I.should have added
to her achivements that in addition to
the college curriculum sho has maste
five other studies.—W., A. C, ’

A

“Jr I wore in California,” said &
young fop, in company the other even-
ing, “I would waylay some miner with
a bag of gold, knock out his brains,
gather up the gold and xun.” ¢J think
you would do better to gather up the
brains,” quietly responded a young lady.
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Moth-Eaten.

Favan aheantiful garment,
And 1 laid it by with care;

I folided it close with lavender leaves,
[n o napkn tne and fair,

s far too eostly a robe
For one like me to wear,”

So never at morn or evening
I put my gurment on ;

It lay by itself under clasp and key
In the perfumed dusk nlone,

1ts wonderful broidery hidden
Till many o day had gone,

There were guests who came to my portal,
There were friends who sat with me,

Aud, clad in soberest raiment,
I bore them company :

I knew 1 owned the beautiful robe,
I'iough its splendour none might sce.

There were poor who stood at my portal,
‘There were orphaned sought my eate 5
[ gave them tenderest pity,
But 1 had nothing besides to spare ;
I haed only the beantiful garment,
And the raiment for daily wear.

At Inst, on a feast-day’s coming,
I thought in my dress to shine ;

I would please myself the lustre
Of its shifting colours fine ;

I would walk with pride in the marvel
Ot 1ts rarely rich design.

So ont of the dust 1 bore it —
The lavenderfell away—

And fold on fold 1 held it up
I'o the searclung light of day.

Alas ! the glory had perished
While there in its place it lay.

Who secks for the fadeless beauty
Must seek for the use that seals
To the giace of a constant blessing
The huaaty that use reveals s
For into the folded robe alone
The moth with its blighting steals,
—Marguret £, Sangster.

Y

8, 8. Convention, Carleton Co., N.B,

Tue Rev. J. C. Berrie kindly sends
us report of Missionary Convention.
From the Secretary’s report we take
the following. We hope that similar
action will result in similar improve-
ment in every County.

From the formation of our Conven-
tion until the present time, there have
bten thre¢ objects before us, which we
have sought earncstly to accomplish,
and the reports year by year have
shown more clearly their importance
and necessity :—

First—To increase the number of
Sunday-schools in the County. We
found deplorable destitution in the way
of privileges.  Whole settlements,
many schocl districts, and even villages
with no school ; while scores of church
buildings and school houses where Sun-
duy schools ougl:t to be held were empty,
and a host of professed Christians 1dly
waiting for s mo one to mske a move
in thig work. This state of things has
largely been changed. The Convention
workers, aided by local helpers, by
visits, by public meetings, and in
various ways have aided in the opening
of many new schools, until, at the
present, we have over 90 Sunday-
schools in our County.

In 1881 we had 33 schools; to-day
we have 90; gain, 37. The total
membership then was 3,064 ; the total
is now 4,685 ; gain, 1,621. For the
increase in the number of Sunday-
schools we are thankful,

Second—To largely increase the
number of months the schools should
be kept open.  Years ago we found it
the common practice to close nesrly all
of the schools for six months or more
cach year, By holding public meetings
in the fall, when the subject conld be
diccussed ; by letters of appeal to the
schools ; by personal visita; by argu-
ments, appeal and entreaty, and more

by the blessing of God, a great chango
in this regpeet has taken place.

Zhird—Our third object was to im-
prove the charnctor of existing schools,
"Three years ago, 45 schools had adopt-
ed the Internationul lessons; now there
are 77 who use them., 1In 1881 the
average attendance was 2,142; this
yeav it is 3,119, Then 506 church
members attended school ; now 1,059
take part in S, 8. work. 'Chen 10,000
papers were distributed ; this year, 23,-
512 were given to the schools to read.
L rotico a tulling off of 321 volumes in
librariea, and presume the great in-
creaso of papers used is tho cause. But
the most gratifying inerease is the
number ot conversions, which in 1881
wore 581 in 1888, 150 ; and this year
138, For this increase of interest and
ovidenco of spiritual progress we are
devoutly thankful. Oan wo not best
show our gratitude to our heavenly
Father by our invreased diligence and
zeal in the Sunday-school work ?

One thing moro before I close. I
must express my hearty appreciation
of the uniform kindneds and brotherly
co-operation of every minister of the
Gospel with whom I have come in
contact, and I cannot but admire their
unselfish and kindly offorts to assist me
in every way. Many of them I have
learned to love us dear friends, and
shall never forget their loving, brotherly
actions. What I have said of the
ministers is also true of the 8. 8. oflicers,
They have never failed to give me a
most cordial welcome to their schools,
and also to their hospitable homes, and
many of the requaintances Lhavo made
on these visits will over be among the
pleagantest of my life.

Fellow-workers, be encouraged ; be
strong in the Lord and in the power of
His might. Do faithfully what the
Master has committed to our charge,
that when He returns we may hail His'
coming with joy and enter into the rest
prepared for His people.

Bro. Berrie adds : Some friends from
tbe United States said our 8. 8. papers
wero the best and cheapest they had
seen, and will order them for their
Sunday-schools,

Pigmy Trees and Miniature
Landscapes.

Ix some ways Chinese and Jupanese
gardencrs are the most successful of any
in the world. They can contro! and
direct the growth of plants to a degreo
that seems really marvellous until the
principlo uponwhich itis done is known,
when, as in many other matters, it be-
comes quite simple.

The Chinese havo such a strong lik-
ing for the grotesquo and unnatural,
that the handiwork of their gardeners
is notas pleasing as that of the Japan-
ese gardenere. ‘The Chinese under-
stand the dwarfing of trees; but their
best work is in 5o divecting tho growth
of atree or plant that it will resemble
some hideous animal which is only fit
to exist in nightmare,

The Japanese, on the coutrary, are
remarkable for their love of what is
beautiful and graceful, and, conse-
quently, ugly forms find no favour with
toem. Every Japanese has a garden
if it be possible; but, as space is valu-
able in Japan, only the .ery rich can
have large grounds, and the family in
moderate circumstances must be con-
tent with a garden often smaller in
area than the floor of one of our hall
bedrooms in & narrow, city house.

Novertheless, that small garden must
contain &8 many objects as a large

gardon, and, of course, the only way of
accomplishing tho desived result is to
have everything in miniature. Tt is
no uncommon thing to see a whole
landscapo contained in & space no
greater than the top of your dining-
table. Thore will be & wmountain, a
stream, a lake, rocky grottoes, wind-
ing paths, bridges, lawns, fruit trees,
shrubg, and flowers ; all so artistically
lnid out as to resemble nature itself.
In the lake will swim wonderful,
filmy-finned gold and silver fish, and
not unfrequently the tall form of a
crano will be seen moving majestically
about the tiny landscape.

'This seoms wonderful enough ; but
what will you think when I say that
almost the eame landscape is repro-
duced on so swall a scale that the two
pages of St. Nicholas, as it lies open
betore you, can cover it | In this caso
a tiny house is added ; delicate green
moas takos the place of grass, and glass
covers the lake where the water should
be. Counterfeit fish swim in the glass
lnke, and a false c..ne overlooks the
whole scene, just as the real crane doos
the larger landscape. ‘The mcuntain,
winding walks, bridges. and rocky grot-
toes are in the little landscape; and
real trees, bearing fruit, or covered with
dainty blossoms, are in their proper
places,

Theso trees are of the right propor-
tions to fit the landscape, and they are,
consequently, so tiny that one is temj-
ted to doubt their reality ; and more
than one stranger has slyly taken the
leaves or fruit between the fingers, in
order to make sure that the dwarfs do
truly live, and are not like the fish and
crane, mere counterfeits, These minia-
ture landscapes have bean successfully
brought to this country ; and on one
occasion a lady of San Francisco wed
one of them a3 a centre-picce on the
table at a dinner party, greatly to the
wonder and admiration of her guests,
who could scarcely be convinced that
the almost microscopic apples on tho
trees were genuine fruit,

And now comes the question—how
is the dwarfing done? T'he principle is
simple. The gardener merely. thwarts
nature, He knows that, to grow pro-
perly, a tree requires sunlight, heat,
and nourishment from tho soil. He
takes mcasures to let the tree have
only just enough of these o enable it
to keep alive.

To begin, ho takes a little seedling or
entting, about two inches high, and
c1ts off ita main root. ¥e then puts
the plant in a shallow dish, with the
cut end of the root resting against »
stone, to retard its growth by prevent-
ing nourishment entering that way.
Bits of clay the size of a bean are put
in the dish, and are so regulated in
kind and quantity as to afford the least
posgible food for the little rootlets
which have been loft on the poor little
tree. 'Water, heat, and light aro fur-
nished the struggling plant in just suf-
ficient quantitios to hold life in it with-
out giving it enough to thrivoon. In
addition, any ambitious attempt to
thrive, in spito of these drawbacks, is
checked by clipping with a sharp knife
or searing with a red-hot iron,

After from five to fiftcen years of
such treatment, the only wonder is that
the abused tree will consent even to
live, to say nothing of bearing fruit. —
Joln R. Coryelly sn St. Nicholas.

N g

Nearry a million lottery tickets
were sold last year in Italy, No won-
der such a people remain in poverty.

Fathers and Sons.

I smusr look to the sheep in the fold,
Sz the cattle are fed and wurm ;
So Jack, tell your mother to wrap you well,
You may go with mo over the farm,
'l'hougllll the snow isdeep and the weather
cold,
You are not a baby at six years old.

Two feet of snow on thu hill-side Iny,
But the sky war as blue as Juno ;

And father and son came laughing homo
When dinner was ready at noon—

Knocking the snow from their weary feet,

Rosy and hungry and longing to eat.

“The snow was so decp,” the farmer said,
“That I feared I should scarce get
through.”
The mother turned with a pleasant smilo :
*“ Then what could a little lad do?”
I trod 1n my father's steps,” said Jack ;
Y Wherever he went, I kept kis track.”

The mother looked in the father’s face,
And a solemn thought was there ;

The words had gone like a lightning flash
‘To the seat of a nobler care :

If he * tread in my steps,’ then day by day
How carefully I must choose my way !

“ For the child will do as the father does,
And the track that I leave behind,
If it be firm, and clear and straight,
The feet of my son will find,
He will tread in his father’s stops, and say :
‘Tamright, for this was my father’s way.'

Oh ! fathers leading in Life’s hard rond,
Bo sure of the steps you take;
Then the sons you love, when gray-haired
men
Will tread in them still for your sake.
When gray-haired men to their sons will

say
“Wa tread in our father's stops to-day.”
—Liutae E. BARR, in . Y. Ledger.

-

I Wish I Had Known It Before,

A BEAUTIFUu woman Jay on a bed of
sicknoss in an elegant residence ou one
of tho finest and most fashionable of
Boston’s broad avenues. She was
surrounded by overy luxury, and at-
tended by kind friends anxious to
anticipate every wish, and to rolieve
the monotony of her weary, painful
days in every possible manner, Ono
afternoon she openod her eyes and
said, in a low, weak voice:

“ Read to me, please. Oh dear, how
I wish thero was something new in
matter .and manner in the literary
world! I am so tired of everything!”

Her sister went to the next room for
a book of poems, and while she was
gone, the professional nurse, who sat
beside her bed, took from the pocket
of her plain drab wrapper a small
Bible, opened it, and began to read in
s subdued voice:

« And seeing the multitude, He went
up into the mountain; and when He
was sot, His disciples came unto Him,
and Ho opencd His mouth and taught
them, saying.”

The sick womun listened attentively
until the nurse.paused with the words,
“ And the people were astonished at
His doctrine, for He taught as one
having authority,ard not asthe scribes.”

*That is beautiful,” she said ; ¢ that
will create a sensation! Who wrote
it? Where did you get it ?

“Why,” said the nurse, in astonish-
ment, looking with surprise at her
patient, and thinking at first she was
wandering in her mind; %it's the
Bible! Christ's Sormon on the L. sunt,
you know.”

“That in the Bible! Anything so
beautiful and s0 good as that in the
Biblet”

“What did you suppose was in the
Bible, if not something good1” asked
the nurse, seriously, yot smiling, io
spite of hersolf, at her patient's tone of
surprise and incredulity,
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*¢Oh, X don't know, I niever-thought
much about it. I never opened a
Bible in my life. It was a matter of
pride with my father to never have a
Bible in the house, How did this one
como here?  Oh! it is yours—your
pocket-Bible. Itis strange you should
have surprised me into listening to a
chapter, and that I should have been
so charmed, and not kuow to what I
was listening.”

“You have certainly heard the Bible
read 1n church?” asked the nurse in
surprise.

“Not I; I have never been to
church., 'Wa have nlways made Sun-
day a holiday. Papa got into that
way in Paris. We have beon to all
popular places of amusement, of course
but not to church. I have never
thought about the Bible. I did not
suppose it had literary merit. I had
no idea it was written in the simplo,
beautiful stylo of the portion you have
just read. I wish I had known it
before,”

A few hours later her diseaso took a
fatal turn. The physician came and
told her that her time on carth was
very short. She would never see
another sunrise,

# It cannot be possible,” she said ; ¢ I
never supposed it possible for death to
come to me, What was the prayer
you read, nurse 1% Our Father who art
in heaven, Say it with me, husband,”
and he did so,

“I wish I had known it before,”
she said, over and over, until she fell
into & sleep from which she never
woke, and the wail of regret was the
last word upon her dying lips.

The nurse said it was the saddest ex-
perience of her carcer, to see that
beautiful, gifted young woman, with
kind friends, a loving husband and a
beautiful home, who had all her life
taken pride in ignoring the Bible and
the Christian Sabbath, twrn, when
death came, from everything she had
prized to the little despised book, and
die with the cry upon her lips, « 1 wish
1 had known it before,”—Christian
Observer,

.

The Unprofitable Servant.

Ix a napkin smooth and white,
Hidden from all mortal sight,
My ono talent lies to-night,

Mine to hoarld, or mine to use,
Mine to keep or mine to lose,
May I not do what 1 chose?

And the gift was only lent,
With the Giver’s known intent
That it should be wisely spent.

And I know He will demand
Every farthing at my hand,
When I in His presence stand.

What will be my grie? and shame
When 1 hear my humble name,
And can not repay His claim ¢

One poor talent—nothing more !
All the years that have gone o'er
Have not added to the store.

Somo will double what they hold,
Others ndd to it ten-fold
And pay back the shining gold.

Would that I had toiled like them!
All wy sloth I now condemn ;
Guilty fears my soul o’erwhelm,

Lord, O teach mo what to do,
Mako e faithful, make me truo,
And the sacred trust renow !

Help me, cro too late it be,
Something yet to do for Thee—
Th|ou who Last done all for me.

—Kate B. W, Barnes,

The Time to be Pleasant.

“Moruer's cross!” said Maggio,
comiug out into the kitchen with a
pout on her lips,

Her aunt was busy ironing, but she
looked up and answered Maggie:
“Then it is the very time for you to be
pleasant and helpful.  Mothor was
swake a good deal in the night with
the baby."”

Maggio mado no reply. She put on
her hat, and walked off into the
garden. But a new idea went with
her.

“Fii - very time to be helpful and
pleasni.- is when other people are cross,
Sure eaough,” thought she,  that would
be the time when it would do the most
good. I remember when I was ill last
year, I was so nervous that if any
one spoke to me I could hardly help
being cross; and mother never got
angry or out of patience, but was just
so gentlo with me! I ought to pay it
back now, and I will.”

And she sprang up from the grass,
where she had thrown herself, and
turned a face full of cheerful resolution
towards the room where her mother sat
soothing and tending a fretful, teeth-
ing young baby.

Maggic brought the pretty ivory
balls, and began to jingle them for the
little one.

He stopped fretting, and a smile
dimpled the corners of his lips.

“Couldn't I take him out to ride in
his carriage, mother ; it’s such a nice
morning ?” she asked,

“Ishould be glad if you would,” said
her mother,

The little hat and cloak were brought,
and the baby was soon rerdy for his
ride.

¢ I'll keep him as long as he is good,”
said Maggie; ‘““and you mmst lie on
the sofa and get a nap whilo 1 am gone.
You are looking very tired !”

The kind words and the kiss which
accompanied them were almost too
much for the mother. The tears rose
to her eyes, and her voice trembled as
she answered : “Thank you, dearie;
it will do nie a world of good if you can
keep him out an hour, and the air will
do him good too. My head aches badly
this morning,”

How happy Maggio was as she trund-
led the little carriage up and down on
the walk! She had done real good.

She had given back a little of the
help and patience that had so often been
bestowed upon her. She had made her
mother happier, and given her time to
rest.

Maggie resolved to remember and act
on her aunt’s good words : * The very
time to be helpful and pleasant is when
everybody is tired and cross.”

-

CHILDREN commence life, not indeed
as sheets of blank paper on which we
may write at will, but with every
variety of temper and inclination for
good and for evil bequeathed to them
by those who gave them birth. The
education which fails to recognize this
is radically defective. The external
forces employed to train a child aro
successful only as they are adapted to
draw out, to guide or to restrain the
internal impulses. Unless we discover
what thege impulses are, and are likely
to become, unless wo take pains to ac-
quaint ourselves with their origin, their
nature and their probable results, we
are not fit to tako part in the guidance
of a youthful mind, Most of the fail-
ures of parents and educators proceed

from igncranco of these facts.

Dorcas.

Ir1 mi{;ht guess, then guess I would:
Amid the gathering folk,

This gentle Dorcas one day stood,
And heard what Jesus spoke,

Sho saw the woven, scamless coat,
How envious for His sake ;

0 happy hands,” shosaid, *‘that wrought
‘That honoured thing to muke !

Her eyes with longing tears grow dim,
She never can come nigh

To work one service poor for Him
For whom she glad would die!

But hark ! He speaks a mighty word :
She hearkens now indeed !

* When did we sce Thee muked, Lord,
Aund clothed Thee in Thy need 2

¢“The King ehall anawer, inasmuch
As to my brothers ye

Did it, even to the least of such,
Ye did it unto Me.”

Home, home, she went, and plied the loom
And Jesus' poor arrayed.

She died : thoy wept about the room,
And showed the coats she made.

—Qeorye McDonuld,

Helping the Wicked One.

WALKING by the way-side homo from
church, along the smooth, broad pave-
ment of the city, the whole fumily
moves along together, the mother fesl-
ing very complacent in hor handsome
silk and new bonnet, and the father
stepping quite proudly beside his pretty
wife.

The young people have all been
dutifully drilled to go to church with
their parents. unless thoy have some
good excuso for staying at home. So
they are all hers except the eldest
daughter, whose new dress was not
quite finished, though the sewing girl
worked hard on it until late Saturday
evening. - Little five-year-old Emma
holds her father’s hand; George, next
older, walks beside his mother; while
two Lright intelligent misses of ten and
twelve follow in their parents’ footsteps,
Lily, the elder, looks sericus and quiet.
Some good seed, perchance, has found
a tende-, moist spot in her young heart,
and may take root and bring forth
fruit to the glory of God.

Alas ! the mother's voice breaks heed-
lessly in upon the sober thoughts of the
child :

“Don't you think Mr, is failing
very much? He does not preach near
80 well as he did at first—do you think
he does? There was not a thing in the
sermon to-day. I could not keep my-
self awake all I could do, and you did
not try; you were fast asleep beforo
he was half through.”

Boch laughed as if it was a very
amusing thing to throw contempt on a
man’s faithful, earnest labour.,

“It certainly was & poor sermon;
but he may not have been feeling very
well, I beliove he was sick the other
day,” remarked the father.

“But I don’t think a minister has
any business to preach unless ho can do
it well, so that his congregation will
enjoy hearing him. Don't you agree
with me, Mrs, ——1" she added, as an
acquaintance stepped up beside her.

“Indeed I do,” replied her friend;
#T wigh we could find some one who
would give us good sermons all the
time‘”

“ And yet,” mused Lily, * ho said ho
had a message from the King of kings,
and I thought it was moant for me.”

“But I believe, after all,” continued
the mother, “I would rather listen to
our own minister than to that little
fellow ho had proaching for him last

Sunday ; his gestures wore as awkward

a8 a 4chool-boy’s, and his whining voico
made me 8o mervous I couldu’t sit
still.”

“And he,” thought Lily, ¢ told us
he was an ambassador for Christ.”

“ T couidn’tsit still cither,” said little
Emma,

“No, you never do,” replied the
mother, carelessly.

I liked the young preacher best,”
apoke up Master George, **because,
he did not preach so long.”

“Well,” questioned Lily in her heart,
“if father and mother, who aro Chris-
tians, see no good in the cermons, why
need I disturb myself?  Surely, if they
bolicved what the preacher said, they
would talk to me about it sometimes.
I reckon it will be time enough for me
to think about being a Christian when
1 am grown.”

Ab! whither had the good sced
gone? Had not the parents, her own
father and mother, played the part of
the evil one in taking away the word
out of her heart, lest she should believe
and be saved? And who can caleulate
the number of souls that have been
lost, turaed out of the way, by just
such thoughtless criticisms on the way
home from church, or even at any time?
—8. 8. Times.

¢ Smiles.’”?

“I say, Pat, what are you about—
sweeping out that room?” ¢ No,” an-
swered Pat, “I'm sweeping the dirt
and leaving tho room,”

AN Irish magistrate asked a prisoner
if he was married. “No,” replied the
man.  “Then,” replied his worship
amid peals of laughtor, * it is a good
thing for your wife.”

A youxa lady wrote some verses for
a country paper about her birthday,
and headed them ¢ May 30th.” It al-
most made her hair turn gray when it
appeared in print, “ My 30th,”

Tuere is & beautiful precept which
he who has received an injury, or who
thinks that he has, would for his own
sake do well to follow:  Excuse half,
and forgive the rest.”

Bur we have all a chance of meeting
with some pity, some tenderness some
charity, when we are dead; it iz the
living only who cannot be forgiven,—
George Eliot.

PoL1TENESS comes from within, from
the heart ; but if the forms of politeness
aro dispensed with, the spirit and the
thing itself soon die away.—Dr. Jokn
Iall,

A FATHER may save a few dollars by
refusing to make the home inviting for
hiz children ; but he may spend ten
tin.o that——yes, & hundred times—in
getting them out of troubles which they
have brought on by roaming in the
streets — National Baptist.

A cnar stopping at one of the hotels
sat down to dinner. Upon the bill of
faro being handed to him by the waiter,
he remarked that he ¢ didn’t carn
'bout readin’ now—he'd wait till afte.
dinner.”

CARPETs are bought by the yard aud
worn by the foot. .

Prorkssor : What can yous- vin re-
gard to the articulation of thob :es?”
Student ( doubtfully ) : “X don . think
they articulate very much.”

“ Now, then, Patrick,” said- t.e mer-
chant to his new office Boy, * suppose °
you go for the mail $” “ Yis, sor; an’
what kind of malo wud ye be wantin’}

Indian male or oat male?”
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LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER.

THREE MONTHS WITH SOLOMON AND THE
BOOKS OF WISDOM,

B.C. 1015.] LESSON I [Oct. 5.
SOLOMON SUCCEEDING DAVID,

1 Kings 1. 22-81. Commit to mem. vs, 28-30.

GoLpEN TEXT.

And thou, Solomon, my son, know thou
the God of thy father, and serve him with a
perfect hedrt, and with a willing mind.--
1 Chron, 28. 9.

CeNTRAL TRUTH.

Those who obey God will have true suc-
cess in life. .
- DaiLy ReapINes.

M. 1Kings1.5-21, Th. Psa. 1. 1-6.

7. 1Kings1.22-35. F. Prov. 1. 20-33.

W. 1 Kings 1. 36-53. Sa. Prov, 3. 1-17.
Su. Psa. 72. 1-20.

Tmme.—B.C. 1015. Some eight years after
David’s sin in numbering the people (Less.
8, 3rd Quar.); six months before David’s
death.

Prace.—(1) Jerusalem. (2) The fountain
of Enrogel, in the Kedron valley, just south
of Jerusalem. (3) Gihon, south-west of
Jerusalem, but close to the city.

Davip,.—70 years old, in the 40th year of
his reign.

SoLoMoN.—18 to 20 years old. Solomon
"—the peaceful. His other name, Jedidiah
—the beloved of the Lord.

TaE Books oF Kings.—Originally part of
the same work as the Books of Samuel.
They were completed about B.C. 560. Au-
thor unknown.

IntrODUCTION. —This lesson follows Less.
8, 3rd Quar. After the plague was stayed,
as related in that lesson, David’s life seems
to have been peaceful and happy, and he
spent his last years in preparing the
materials for the temple which Solomon was
to build. As David’s life drew near its close,
Adonijah, the oldest living son, fearing he
might not be appointed king, made a des-
glemte effort to seize upon the kingdom.

athan heard of this, and reported it to
Bathsheba, Solomon’s mother, who carried
the news to the king.

Herps ovER HARD PrAcEs.—22. Nathan
—A wise and bold prophet, who had re-

roved David for hissin, and also aided him
in his efforts for the temple, 24. Adonijah
—The oldest of David's fifteen living sons,
badly trained (v. 6), beautiful in form, ambi-
tious, but not fitted for the kingdom. 25.
Slain cattle, etc.—For the religious feast of
his inauguration. Captains of the host—Of
whom Joab was chief, a skilful and brave
soldier, unscrupulous, not religious, success-
ful for this world. 28. Solomon—Son of
David and Bathsheba, 20 years old, wise,
pious, . well-trained, called of God. This
effort of Adonijah was a complete failure,
and Solomon became king.

SUBJECTS FOR SPECIAL REPORTS.—David’s
last years.—State of $he kingdom.—Adoni-
jah.— Solomon.— Nathan.— Joab.— Adoni-
jah’s attempt.—How it was defeated.—Solo-
mon'’s fitnegs for the kingdom.

QUESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY.— What was the subject of
the last historical lesson? How long an
interval between that lesson and this? At
what date did Solomon become king? What
can you tell about the Book of Kings?

SuBJECT: SUCCESSFUL AND UNSUCCESSRUL
Mex. :

1. Apon1saH THE USURPER (vs, 23-27).—
How many sons had David? (1 Chron, 3.
4-8.) Who was probably the oldest one
living? What was the character of Adoni-
jah? What kind of a man in appearance?
(1 Kings 1. 8.) What defect in his early
training? (1 Kings 1, 6.) What attempt
did he make to secure the throne? Why
did he make the attempt at this time?
(1 Kings 1. 1.) Did he probably know that
David proposed to make Solomon king?
(1 Kings 1.13; 1 Chron. 28,5.) What claim
had Adonijah to be king? What were his
plans? Where was Enrogel?! Who went
to his feast? Who were not invited? How
were his plans defeated? What became of
him after this %, (1 Kings 2. 13. 25.) Would
he have made a good king? Was he a suc-
cessful man? What made him fail ? (1 Kings
2, 15.) What lessons can youllearn from
his life ?

I1. Soromox THE King (vs. 28-31).—How
old was Solomon at this time? What name
did the prophet Nathan give him? (2 8am.
12. 24, 25.) What is the meaning of Solo-
mon ? of Jedidiah? What was his charac-
ter? Who appointed him to be king? (1
Kings 1. 13, 80.) In what place was Solo-
mon crowned as king? Give an gocount of
the coronation? What was the effect on the
usurping Adonijah? Was Solomon success-
ful? In what respects? What was the
secret of his success? (vs. 3-14.) What can
you learn from him as to the way to make
your life successful ?

III. NaTHAN THE PROPHET (v. 22). —
What prophet helped Solomon to his king-
dom? at had he to do with Solomon’s
early years? (1 Sam. 12. 24, 25.) In what
great undertaking did he advise David ? (2

am. 7. 1-17.) hat sharp reproof did he
administer? (2 Sam. 12. 1-10.) What two
books did he write? (1 Chron, 29. 29; 2
Chron. 9. 29.) What qualities of character
did Nathan show? as he a successful
man? In whatrespects? The secret of his
success ?

IV, JoAB THE GENERAL (v. 25).— What
was Joab’s position under David ? (2 Sam. 8.
16 ; 1 Chron. 11. 6.) By what high titles is
he called ? (2 Sam. 11. 11 ; 1 Chron. 27. 34.)
What relation was he to David ? (2 Sam. 8.
16; 1 Chron. 2. 13-16.) What kind of a
man was he? Why did he join in Adonijah’s
usurpation? What became of him? (1
Kings 2. 28-34.) Was he a successful man?

PRACTIOAL SUGGESTIONS.

1. From the history of others we learn the
way of success, and the rocks on which we
may be wrecked.

2. Solomon was youthful, pious, well-
trained, wise, studious, fitted for his life
work.

3. Adonijah was allowed his own way,
beautiful in form, but untrained, unfitted
for the kingdom, and a failure.

4. Nathan was a true proshet, wise, bold,
holding communion with God, reproving sin,
helping others to good works.

5. Joab, a brave and skilful general, head-
strong, but faithful till toward the last,
revengeful, enjoying honours and wealth.

6. The condition of success is obedience to
God, help from God, faithfulness in every
duty.

Review Exgrcise. (For the whole School
: in concert.)

1. How long did David reign? ANs.
Forty years. 2. Who made an attempt to
obtain the throne? Ans, His oldest living
son, Adonijah., 3. Whom had David ap-
pointed as his successor ? ANs. Solomon,
his youngest son. 4. What was the result
of Adonijah’s plan? ANs. It failed, and
Solomon was made king. 5. Why was
Solomon successful ? ANs. Because he was
wise, s_tudiouz, pious, and was called of God.

B.C. 1015.] LESSON IIL [Oct 12,
' DAVID'S CHARGE TO SOLOMON,
1 Chron. 22.6-19. Commit to mem. vs. 17-19.

GoLDEN TEXT.

Arise, therefore, and be doing, and the
Lord be with thee.—1 Chron. 22. 16.

CeNTrAL TRUTH.

Every one should do his part in the work
of the Lord.

DaiLy RrapiNes,

M. 1Chron.22.1-19, T%. 1 Chron. 29. 1-9.

T. 1 Kings 2. 1-10. F. 1Chron.29.10-30.

W. 1Chron.28.1-21. Sa. Psa. 72. 1-20.
Su. Psa. 84.1-12.

TiMe.—B.C. 1015. Soon after the last
lesson.

PLACE, — Jerusalem, the capital of the
kingdom.

DAvVID.—T70 years old, near the close of
his forty years’ reign.

SoLoMON. — 18 te 20 years old, just
crowned king,

THe KiNeDoM.——At the height of its pros-
perity,—wide extended, well-organized in
all its parts, religious, civil and military,
at peace.

CORRESPONDING PASSAGES oF SCRIPTURE.
—Another charge to Solomon is recorded in
1 Kings 2. 1-9.  The preparations for the
Temple are given at greater length in 1
Chron. 28, 29. The 72nd Psalm was prob-
ably composed for this occasion,

| 7. What did he do towards it ?

Hzeres over Harp PracEs.—9, Solomon
—The name means peaceful. (See last les-
son.) 10. He shail build a house—Times of
peace (1) lgave opportunity for building, (2)
allowed the men to work at it, (3) helped in
accumulating the needed wealth, (4) the
temple of God should be the home of peace.
14. 4 hundred thousand talents of gold—A
Jewish talent of gold was worth §26,280.00,
A thousand thousand talents of silver — A
talent of silver was worth $1,642.50. This
would make* the whole amount equal to
$4,270,500,000. By another reckoning, of a
civil shekel half as great as the shekel of the
sanctuary, the amount would be reduced
one-half. If a Syrian talent was used, the
amount would be about $60,000,000. 17.
David commanded the princes—A great as-
sembly was held soon after, in which Solo-
mon was crowned publicly, and the leaders
of the people gave liberally for the Temple
(1 Chron. 28, 20.)

Surseers ¥oR SPECIAL REPORTS.—Why
David could not build the Temple.—How So-
lomon was prepared to do it.—The qualities
of a successful worker for the Lord (vs. 11-
13).—The amount of silver and gold David
had laid up for the Temple.—The great as-
sembly (1 Chron. 28, 29).—The state of the
kingdom.

QUESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY.—Who was now king in
lace of David? How old was David?
%Vhat was the state of the kingdom?

SUBJECT : PREPARATIONS FOR GoD’S WORK.

I. PREPARATION OF THE WORKER (vs.
6-13).— What was the great work David had
left for Solomon to do? Why was it 80 im-
portant? . Why could not David do it him-
self? What circumstances of the kingdom
favoured Solomon’s building the temple ?
Why could it be done better in times of

e? - How many zualities are mentioned
In verses 11-13 as fitting Solomon for his
work ? Which were the more important ?
Where may we obtain wisdom ? (James 1. 5.)
Do Lve need the same qualities in doing God’s
work.

I1. PREPARATION OF MATERIAL BY DaviD
(vs. 14-16).—How much gold and silver had
David laid up for the Temple? What does
it amount to in our money ? Where did he
obtain so much? (1 Chron. 18. 6.11; 26.
926-28.) What was to be done with this
gold and silver? What else had he pre-

ed ? Could David have done better with
is wealth? How would his planning and
preparing for the Temple be a joy and bless-
ing to his life? What was Solomon to do
himself? .(v. 14.) What things have been
done by our fathers for the coming of
Christ’s kingdom? How may we ‘“add
thereto?”

III. PREPARATION OF MATERIAL BY THE
PropLE (va. 17-19).—Whom did David call
upon to help build the Temple?! Whatgreat
meeting did he hold ? (1 Chron. 28, 29.) To
what motives did David appeal? How did
the people respond ? (1 Chron. 29. 6-9.) To
what great work has God called us? How
will it make our lives better if we give and
labour for it? Is it worth more than Solo-
mon’s Temple? How did the people feel
after they had given so liberally ? (1 Chron.
29. 9.)

PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS,

1. Blessed is the father who has a good
and wise son.
2. Some must prepare material for others

to use. ’ -

3. Those that lay the hidden foundations
have also a part in the joy of the completed
work.

4. If we are fitted for a work, God will
send the work to us,

5. The qualities needed for doing God’s
work,—Divine help, earnestness, wisdom,
obedience, courage, and hope.

6. We should *“add thereto ” to the un-
measured riches of church and state, ideas,
literature, inventions, schools, and means
of doing good, which our fathers have pre-
pared for us.

7. God’s cause needs the gifts of every
one, and not of the rich and great alone.

REeviEW EXEROISE. (For the whole School
in concert.)

6. What was the great desirg of David’s
life? ANs. To build a temple to6 the Lord.
) Ans. He
prepared an immense amount of gold and
silver and materials for its construction.
8. To whom did he commit the work ? Ans.
To his son Solomon. 9. Upon whom did he
cath to help him? Ans, All the leaders of
the people. .

The Books

OF THE

SEASON!

Just Ready, uniform with “Bits
from Blinkbonny.”

ALDERSYDE.

A Border Story of Seventy
Years Ago.

BY ANNIE 8. SWAN.

12mo, cloth extra, with Six Original Illus-
trations. Price, $1.25.

The Authoress has received the following
Autograph Letter from Mr. Gladstone :—
“ I think it beautiful as a work of art, and
it must be the fault of a reader if he does
not profit by the perusal. Miss Nesbit and
Marget will, I hope, long hold their places
among the truly living sketches of Scottish
character. I remain, your very faithful
and obedient, W. E. GLADSTONE.”

Opinions of the Scotch. English, and
Irish Press.

Sir Walter Scott himself never delineated
a_character more true to life than Janet
Nesbit ; eloquent of character and well told ;
full of quiet power and pathos ; has brought
us into .the presence of a pure and noble
nature ; thig cleverly constructed story ; a
tale of deep interest ; a work of true genius ;
Hurrah ! our good Scotch stories are not
%omg to die out just yet; have not read a

resher, livelier, or wholesomely stimulating
story for many a day ; Janet Nesbit is a fine
portrait of a noble woman; the Doric is
pure and cultivated, while the descriptions
of border scenery are admirable ; written in
a style that cannot fail tq interest ; tells us,

with much litera, ac d i
many-sided story.ry grace and variety, &

JOCK HALLIDAY,

A grassmarket Hero; or, Sketches
of Life and Character in an Old
City Parish.

By ROBINA F. HARDY,

Authot of * Nannette's New Shoes,” elc.

. 12mo, cloth gilt, with numerous Illustra-
tions. Price 65 cents.

Opinions of the Scotch, English and
Irish Press,

‘“Full of Lights and shadows; written
with much ablllt{ and feeling ; a fascinating
story of humble life ; a very effective story;
will assuredly take its place beside ‘Rab
and his Friends’ and Professor Wilson’s
Tales; a tender spirited story of mission
work among the slums; a capitally written
sketch ; should find a place in every Sunday-
school or tem erance library ; never saw a
better of its | ind ; a good and racily told
tale; the Christian heart yearning over the
z;l(lie; a,nltll tloslt will find in it much to enjoy,

uch to.learn ; hi H
the story in castal )gx:; d.o and wholesoun.e ;

““ The narrative is swift and flowing, li
up with flashes of humour; a very ag“’re:,:
little story ; a simple idyll of everyday life,
naturally and pathetically told ; fitted to do
good service alike in connection with tem.-
perance and general mission work ; a good |
stock of healthy, mischief-makin , but
generous good nature about the lmf, he is |

the very soul of te; :
blind giol.” of tenderness to the little

———

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

78 & 80 King Street East,
TORONTO.

C. W. COATES, . F. HUESTIS,

Montreal, Que. Halifax, N. 8. |




