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Hippopotamus,

g 1r wo were to visit Africa we should
B! seo aleng the waters large, clumsy-look-
¥ ing animals like theso in the picture

B Tho namo Hippopotamus is taken from
B two Groek words, meaning horse and
Bt river. This animal has a great frame,
Bl{ and when on land is very clumsy,
i although it is quite active in water,
i§ ts immenee stomach is large encugh
(1 to hold five or six bushels of vegetsble
1] matter. It is ueually about fourteen
I fost long from the tip of its noze to
13 the tip of its tail, although it bas been
known to be seventeen feet
$long. Its mouth is two
11 feot wide and lcoks almost
1Y like a cave when its owner
11 opens it at the command of
i1 its manter, The eurs seem
11 to be almost out of propor-
13 tion, ax they ave only three
4 or four inches long. The
13 young are born on land, but
Y st once flee to water when
11 Irightened,  While very . .
fis young they oling to the
Bl nocks  of their mothers
B while in the water.

— —

The Hanging Gardens
of Babylon.

B Very earlyin the history
g of the world people saw the
3] use and beauty of gardens,
H As far back, indeed, as we
H have any trace ¢f men, we
B find that they were in the
B b+bit of cultivating flowers
B svd shrubs, and so decorat-
i ing and arranging nature ss
4 to supply a pleasant spot
W whitber they could retreat
I and enjey bright colours,
By rich, shady foliage, and
iy sweet perfumen,
4 Inall the oldest nations
8§ of which we read—in Egypt
4 snd Agsyria, in Ohina, in
§] [ndis, in Greece— the axt of
B gardening was oarried to a
high state of cultivation.
f1 To natural beautics were added the
B3 graces of the painter, the sculptor, and
EM the architect, Terples were built in
B the contre of the lovely gardens; fres
4] coes adorned the walls of stone sum.
) wer-houses and of lofty towers ; nes:led
¥ amid the shrubbery, rising from flower-
(Bl beds, placed at the cossing of paths
P38 were to be seen statues of. gods wnd
#1 heroes, of cupids, muses and graces.
81 Among the most famous of the
Bl oucient gardens, the ruins « £ which stiil
g rowain to give an idea of their vastness
8 od grandeur, were “the Hanging
@ Gardens of Babylon.” These have &

special interest for thess who are
familiar with the Bible, in which
Babylon, the mighty city over which
the warlike kiogs of Assyria ruled, is
referred to,

The Hanging Gardens of Babylon
were one of the seven wonders of the
world ; and truly, if we can judge any-
thing by the remains of them which
atill exist, they well deserved a place
among the marvels of the olden time,

The story of their origin is an inter-
esting one, It is said that there once
lived a great Assyrian king, of vast

J—

luxury which money conld bring, tired
of the uninteresting views from her
palace windows; and rememberin
the lovely scenes of her childhood, she
pined for them, and begged the king to
make for her a garden which should
remind her of her native valloy,

The king hastened to gratify her;
and retting an army of labourers, some
of whom he called from Persia, to work,
in the course of {ime the wilderness
about Babylon was converted into the
msanificent Hanging Gardens.

Tbey were constructed on the sides

THE HIPPOPOTAMUS

wealth snd power, who was devotedly
attached 10 bis wife. Everything that
she asked of bim he was wont to grant.
The moment that she formed a wish, it
was gratified,

Now this fair queen came frem one
of the most beautaful valleys of Perasis,
in which she was born and reared. She
had been accustomed to live awid the
most romsntio scerery, to d-light in
avenues of trees and banks of flowers,

But Bahylon was a dull place, and
sround it were nothing but bare fields
and dreary heaths

So the queen, though she had every

of some sloping hills not far from the
royal palace. Of course, as they were
intended for the pleasure of the queen,
they muct be made on the moat splendid
scale, Vastne.s was the ancient idea
of megnificence, Not long ago, the
royal palace at Nineveh was explored,
and found to cover a space larger than
that covered by Boeton Common and
the Public Garden put together.

8o the Hanging Gardens were made
to cover a very lasge expanse. They
were adorned with noble edifices and
the moat skilfully carved statues and

vagt square, From thn bottom of the
hills on which they rcse, they were
reached by broad flights of stone steps
leading from terrace to terrace, the
terrsces rising one above another in &
series, At the foot of the hills were
noble archways, with paved roads, and
gculptured figures of great size lining
the walls on either side; and beneath
these archways the Assyrians might
pasi with esse on the backs of their
largest elephauts,

At the end of each terrace, just be-
fore the next stairway, was either an
arch, or & pavilion supported
by massive pillars; while
at the tops of the steircases
were to be zeen immense
vases filled with Aowers,
and vines which hung down
their nides, and carved
figures of licns and tigers,

It was upon the broad
terraces, which reated on
gigantio columps, that the
gardens were laid out with
tastefal and lavish hand.

—
The Dunty Room.

A YouNa gitl was sweep-
ing » room one day, when
she went to the window
blind and drew it down.
“It makes the room so
dusty,” she said, ‘“to have
the sunshine always coming
in."”

The at-ms of dust which
shone golden in the sun.
beams were uneeen in the
dimmer light. The untaught
girl imagined it was the sua-
light which made the dus.

Now many people imag-
ine themselves very good
people, One poor old man,
who lived all his life with-
out a thought of love to
God, said he was willing to
die. He didn't owe any
wan a shilling,

If the Spirit of God
should shine brightly into such a heart,
how would {it look? It would show
him siny enough to crush him. The
light of the?Spirit is like the sunshine
in the dusty room. When we xgin
to feol unhappy about our sina let us
never try to put away the curtain and
fancy there is no dust. It Is the Holy
Spirit's voice in our hearts. He is
showing us ourselves, and, betber still,
He will show ns the true way to
happiness.— Presbyterian

DR, SaMUEL JOHNSON onoe said :

pillars. In form, the gardens were a |

can abstain, but I cannot be moderate.”
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Chautaugquea.
RY REV. ALFAED J. HOUGH,

Wi oollege, hall, professor's chair
No faculty to rule,

Chautanqua meets us everywhere,
The nation is her school,

Her pupils throng she oition vast,
The hamlets far apart ;

The mantle of her brow i cast
Around the nation’s heart.

The sagea breathe out from their shadaa
Sweet thought, at har command ;

A classlo atmosphere porvades
The housholds of the land.

High themes prevail where friendship meets
t roult cr feative m; -
A purer \nge t0 the stree
Bhauh:;ﬂ has restonsd.

1 she potirs, smidet the coaree day's din,
Through open mental blinds,

A forty-minute sunburst in
Upon a million minds,

We may oall ours a single rose,
Or measureless 4o “&

He owne the greater world who knows
The wealth the world containa,

To busy minds Chautanqua brings
This wealth in lavivh stores, -
Raveals the hidden heart of things,

The wonders a$ our doora,

Banesth her conatant, oultured swa
Rafinement grows refined ; v
Bhe raleos at & word each day
The altitude of mind,

The matron keeps, untouched by tima,
Though oares ber life may fitl,

The freshuess of her “ﬂfl prime—
She is a achool girl sti

8he finds the weary hour beguiled
With noble Soorates ol

Or rocks the oradle of im' child
With Homer on her knees,

To-day abe hears the crias and groans
That filled great Cesar’s wars,
To-morrow, in swest undertones,
The story of the atars,

Bhnmthoﬂood-hmdrm,
The mountains upward hurled,

AndGod.fronoutolobul,uh
The fair facs of the world,

-] Beside old Time's hisorlo streams
sty
" us
¢ 38 poek dreams,

he me,

silvered strands inwreaght

Chaatauqua orowns her with & do "
|| Maore rioh than oo & dower
For knowledge ever be s
Andpowonlhhnptotm.

. . nd
A race o purer; nobler meg
M' W?h; e,

Iron Bridges.

A raMILIAR illustration of the ex-
tent o which enginecrs have beocme
&ble to dispense with matter and yet
to socure the foroes which alone they
requive, is furnished in the constraodon
of modern reilway briiges. In theme
siructurea the requirement is, that the
heaviest trains moving at the monat
rapid spoeds, and thwe transferring heir
weight rapidly from one point of he
structure to snother, shall cros ]
which often need to bs of constderable
length, and also that such traine, oosa-
ing from opposite direcrions, and mov-
ing at theso apoeds, shall pass each other

on these bridger, and thut the stresses And I

and shooks thus produced shall bs re-
peated Inceesantly, and yet the bridges
shall remain entirely safe, We glide
over them, and they are so firm that
the change in the reverbaration from
that whioh is heard when the treds is
moving over the solid ground is hardly
observable, but whea we look at the
structures we mes that, as compwed
with bridges of former timen, which
were inteaded to besr on'y iosignificant
weights in addition to their own, they
secm almost like spiders’ webs, In the
oconstruction of these bridges every
siress that can ocome upon them i
exactly known, and {8 mot in the most
advantageous, practioable direction, and
with a resistanes equal to ssveral times
ita greatest pomib.e intensity. That
material only is employed in which the
reslating force is known to be ocontained
in the highest ti;.ree, aad thiv material

& uniform ratio to the amouns of stress
that can come upon such

it; she knows
right, bt grasp 1t ; what is
it. Her mind iy aud enervated,
and [ fear hopelessly s0.”
When we look at the young people
ggﬂ{ :lutmg :o the pnbg libraries for
8 Intost novels, or see them
away their bu:' ho ounging

the poluts of truth
woader if the
to mhln!

*

sud duty, and
%00 must be given over
moral disease and death,

hes 20 energy of will to do | and

| decide this

A Prayer,
BY APUARY LIVINGSTON.

[We have pleasure in reproduoing from
the Guardian, the following admirable poem
by a talented young Canadian writer.— Ep. 1

O 3Av10UR, when the tids In outward flowing

‘Lhat bears my spirit to & land unknown,

And lbonln winds wildly round my head are
owin

Aud all the strand with shattored wrooke is

stoawn ;
Waen tcemblingly I feel death's mighty

ovean
Roll up its formloss billows at my feo$,
O whisper to me midst the wild commotion,

A last prayer to repeat,

O Saviour, when upon my Iatoat visiom,
My life is shadowed forth a finished tale,
oan see how oft the world’s derisjon
Hoaa made a0 utterly my purpone fall ;
And I am oovered over with ailkotion

To see a0 little tShrough all the years,
Bpeak to my chastened soul a bunediotion,
And wipe away my tears,

O Savlour, when the shadows dark are fall-

ng,
And dglng ?u ga3e into noughs but night,
While round me the deap denalty appalling
Would1-ad mgml Yo shudder with affright;
When all my betng's fire low ia burning,
O wrap me round with thy sll-aaving grace,
And when my sightles eyes are upward

turning,
O may thuy ses thy face.
Hamrrox, Manon 104h, 1888,

Eunlisting for Life,

“GoINa to meeting tonight Rob1”
saked Ned Granger,

‘I—don't know,” replied Rob, hesi-
tatingly,

“Well, I'll stop for you,
I think you will decide to
Ed,uhetumedinnthllowngnh.

Rob weat slowly and thoughtfully
down the street,

Ok ‘dur, why eould he not let the
for aw

‘.

to delay
There was time
enough, he pleaded with himself, by

by. After a year or two of fun he
would enlist, of courss, By supp
heshonld not live that yoar or two mo-e,
something wichin ested, Bu; he
should, probably, 8l there was Will
Snow drowned only last week, Hud
be ealisted, had he thought that there
was pleaty of time 'him

Amms osme to in the lib

Just before tea, i

“Rab,” she said geatly, “cannot you

question now!*

$I o Jon't know how, and ——
oan’t help it, mamma, bat it sooms to
me it will apoil all my fun,”

to- | for life,

~———

“I kuow, dear; but that I8 hoequg,
you do not underatand. Does yoyr love
for m» make you any tho lem happygn

*Oh, mamma,”exclaimeq Rotb.
my son, you have often to glve up 1o,
lires to me ; you deny yoursolf ip ligny
ways for my comfort and happinee

* But I love you,” replied Kob g,
negtly, ““And 80 of course | B8 happier
if I oan do anything for you."

“Yen, dewr, and whon you lovg
Obrist, yon will not oxly be willing
but happler for giving up some things
(ornﬂim."

ere was a | auEs, and the
Rob spoke ag»\in.u‘ P !

“Bat —— I don't know Low ”

‘“Just tell Him you want to ha W
ohild, and ask Him to show yon ‘-
way: He is ready and waiting to f, .
give and acoept you if you wil ash
Him, You haveu't a long way t0 g
tofind Him, R sbbie, He is hero Waiting
for you,” ‘

Rob went upatairs to his own room
to think it over again. OFf course be
was happier for loving mamma, Oh,
he would not give her up for anything
in the world, he wsid to himself, with 4
queer little choke at the mers thought
But this was different ; and yet God
had given him hiy mother, and avery.
thing else and Ohrist had died for hita,
That did not seem real to him, but he
knew it was so. Could he refuse to
love and serve Him?

Suddenly Ro» stood up,

“I will be Hi child, if He will take
snd help,” he said decidedly,

Then he knelt down by the bed:ids,
and sought help and forgivenens,

When Rob went down sairs the
question was settled ; ha had enlisted
Mamama knew it directly she
le came ahyly up to
the open grate.

“T want to tell y>u Robbie, I've
ssked Jesus to help me to be truly his
obild, and fight as pans wanted us t,
and I think he will”

“Bo have I,” was Rob's whispered

y.
“Ob—oh, Robbie, I'm so glad, and
wo'll help each other wou't we!” was
' answer, a5 {¢ had been so often
before,

saw him,
him as he sat by

T, DxWirr Tarmace doer most of
his. work on rallway trairs, and the
«entire seriea of sermons on  The Marri-
age Ring ” were composed on the cars
on's week's trip last &ptember. When
he slerp he keeps an account of it
and balances the socount in summ'r
time by aleeping right siraight shead,

A aoon minister of the Gospel was
ting among the poor one winter's
day, in & large oity in Sootland. He
climbed up into a garret at the top of s
very high houss, He had been toid
that there was & poor old woman thers,
that nobody seemed to know about.
He went on climbing up unil he found
his way into that room. As he
ontered the room he Jooked around;
there way the bed, aud a chair, and &
table with a candle burning dimly os
i4;  very little fire on the hearth, and
an old woman sisiing by it, with s lsrse
Testament on her lap, The miniser
asked her what she was doing there.
8ho said ahe was reading. ¢ Don't vou
feel loaely here$” he saked. N,
ns,” was her reply, “ What do you do’
here all these long winter nights?’
“Ob,” she said, *I juss sit hero, wi

my light and wi' my New Testament on
my knoes, talking \yri'chm'!”
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The Qhildren.

oMKk, romping children, come to me |
I'll fly your kites, I'll race with ye,
And up and down
Throughous the town
Weo'll hold a jolly jubilee t

You little imps, I love you all,

Your happy ways and shout and bawl;
You give relief
From oare and grief,

And from distraction sound the call,

Angelu ure ye, every one,

With souls as radiant as the sun,
And then your free
Heart's jollity

In fountaiu of the world’s beat fun,

What solnoe to the wearied mind,
What reat from care in you we find ;
What joy impart
You to the heart,
And looss affections oatch and biad |

Life’s pursst pleasure comes from you
You keeop the ages {reah and new,

Aad in the blis

Of baby's kiss
Are wavering hearts held firm and true.

Away with glory boughs with blood,
And fame—a bubble on a flogd—
Who wants them may
In plumes array,
And be a mark for envy's mud |

More glory %o $he true heact's kea;
More fame and dgruhui oenfrs in
One child » pure love,

¥rosh from above,
Than plaudits of ten million men |

Then come, ye romps of all the strees,
There's music in your pattering feet )
And svery ahout

Puts to rous,
While pallid sickness beats retreas,
~P, 8 Cassidy,

- []
Guebiug Girls,

Trie extravagunt use made of adverbs
ond sdjectives by s ocertain class of
young ladies is very harrowing to the
feelings of another olass of persons,
who are dignified and grave in their
speech, A “tendency to *gush” has

Appear to great dissdvantage in tae
syes of senmoie gentlemen wnd ladies,
Don't gush, doat be toolishly and
wildlyexravagint inyourussol qualify-
ing words, Below is given a couversa.
Two brightlooking and ux!e.%il
wo ht-loo and pi -
dressed young ludies met in the oar, d
*“1a this rewily yow, Sadie 1”
" on, W.n
“1l've been dying to see you, and
ity just too lovely for aaything to
think that I've met you right here ;
iant ict”
“Q perfectly splendid! Isa's it
petfectiy lovely day 1" .
“ Purfeouly besutiful 1”
“Im gowg right ous by your houss.”
“You aret”
“Indeed L am|”
“ How purtectly lovely |
“I¢'n just grand 1o think I met you |
“ O perteotly splendia | ”
“ O did you go to the conoert)”
“Go? L woulan's bave mismed it for
all the wo:ld |”
“ Wusn's it gromd 1"
“ Perrectiy |
“ Splandid /"
“Mo K-—'s singing wae magnif-
icsnt 1",
“ Porfustly glovious ! ¥
“ Porfectiy no ! "
‘1 wasearried entirely sway byit|”
" ]s.o wan- L”
“L'm skt to go wgain |
“Oluuyonr&%dula M
. “Read 11 I womtda't have miseed |
1t for @ thuumand: woelus 1 ¥

*I'e. perfectly orazy to get; the next
chapter !’

“Orazy ! I connt every mecond until
it comes out 1"

“ How awest your new hat in | "

*Q, do you think so 1"

** Indeed it's the moat perfeutly lovely
and beautiful one I've seen this youar(”

** How lovel :» vou to say so{”

“ Horribly hot ; wnt it 1"

“ Perfootly dreadful |”

“ Perfeotly so ! ”

“ Bmothering | ”

“ Perfeotly —

“I oould not endure i+ any longer,”
said our disgusted informant, *and I
went back and mat with the smokers
rataer than sit longer within hearing
of the inssne ramblings of those airy
oreatures.”

Baved by Xinduess,

Wx will oall him Jim, for I do not
remember his uames, He had loat all
respootabilivy, and was & comamon gutter
drunkard, His family had disowned
him, and would not reco him when
they met him., Oocasiovally he would
£o4 a job at the stables where Dr,
Davis kept his horses. One morning
the Dootor lasid his hand on his
shoulder and said :

¢ Jim, I wish you would give up the
drink.”
Tuere was something very Jike a
quiver of the man's lips as he answered :

“If I thought you cared, I would,
but there is & great gulf between you
and we.”

Think s moment before
“ No—yoa—haven's,

oould I have treated
geantleman{”

% No, you couldn’s.”

“Ido care, Jum.”

* Bay it again, won't yout” There
were tears in the man's eyes now.

“ I do oave, Jim,” with » tender little
emphasis on the Jim,

“Dr, Davis, 1'll never touch another

of liquor a8 long as I live, Here's
my hand

you more like a

on "

; to-day the respectable and respected
r.
Will you make an effurt thus week to
. win some oneé by kindness |

Yeung Mea.
You :re wanted from the street
oorner, from the promeasde;
from the piace where loafers gaibr,
There is & prise oftered you; why nos
nosk it? There are eruwus for every
Lonourable head that will push sirough
the oppostion aud-conflios to suecens.
Thoussuds of young men ary
away golden opportunities which if
employed would bring sucoms and

vXoule tor not making the offart, Your
sdvaucsmerit and auovsss 4o not depoud
upon: wadits, birh or otfivsl posstion,

;:lafsm pa;- [w ly spicadid 1*

“Have I made mny gulf, Jim!|

“If you had been a millionaire |

This was fifteen years ago, and “Jim” |
. Saved by a hind ward | |

idling | some means to ‘develop tue muscies

that dot hill and vale of our land have
sent forth the men who have shaped the
deatiny of our conatry, Look at our
great men of to-day and look up thelr
pedigree, and you will find that nine
out of every ten were rearsd under
humble circumstances, They come
from the ranks of the poor, and this
very fact was tho groat leverage that
brought outand developed their superior
qualities, Lot no young man feel dis-
coursged because he is poor, If you
would trsoce the proudest achievementa
of our best men, just follow their life,
look through its winding pathway,
from the:r present positions of honour,
and invariubly iv leads back to the
modest, dim-lighted oottage of povaity.
Had every want of thewe same men
been gratified fiom their youth the
world woud never have heard of them,

We enjoy the blessings of life just in
proportion to the effort necessary to
socure them ; aud if we pus forth great

eftort in the direction of seo thesr
golden miises, then the enjoymens of
their possession will be great.

PP

A Girl's Funeral in Milsa,

Taxse, in vhe strange old gilded hearse,
With & mound of paper flowers. on her

breaat,
Hor life being over, for better or worse,
Lkey bore her oa to her final reas.

And the women followed her, iwo by two,

“And talked of how young she was to de,
And u":i. oold drops drenvned them shrough

shroagh,
As under $be pitiless, frowning sky,

On they marched, ia the drissling rain,
To the listle old ohurch, in the Milan

] square,
gWh.rr:f the cholr boys chanted with shrill
And,r& foothless Padre muttersd his

p“’.rn
| Thun on to the wal grave they wens,
An:mmnh on, and tae wind was
}
Bimthcm'olmobiqw‘-
16 was time Death had of she girl his will,
,Andt;.luyhfthotth-uwuhmwhdud
' Glad, 1 think, $0 kave come 4 tie ead ;
,Fwﬁomvohﬂnduqndmndhkm‘k

Drooping Baoulders,

boTiu ina nnoundevﬂ.‘u 1 com

'both appearancs aad viality, A stoop-
ing figuro is not ouly a familiar ex-
presiun of weakness or old age. bus
w, when cawsed by oareless hubits, a
direct onuse of coatracted chest and
dufectave Ualess you rid
yourssif of this crock while at .
you will ?rohsbly §0 beas over o your
grave, Tnere is onw good way to cure
1 Nhouldur-bracos wul not belp, One
needs, not an artificial subesiiute, but

whose duty it is to bala the head and
shoulders exect, I know of but one
bull's eye shot. It ia to oarry a weight
on the heud, A in or, other
strong bag tilled with tweaty to eighiy

betore or aiter breakfuss, put this bag

erect, araw your ohin close to youwr
coming back,

if you pleass, every
minute or two

to your book, or oarrymg

whose duty it is to hold your head
sud shoulderw erect are his, not with
scattering suob, buc with & nflabals
Toe boues of uhe spine uud the luter-
Vertubral subsience wili sooa acoome-

The shoussnus ot uapanwd cosinges

modate thenseives to the new atiitude,

Foauds of sand is & good waight, Waea |
| engaged in your marning sdudies etther |

of sand on your heud, noid your head |
neck, and waik slowly aboyt the room, |-

the book as you walk, The muscles | gray

One yoar of daily practice with the
bag, hslf sn hour each and
evening, will give you a noble carriage,
without interfering a moment with
your studics,

It would be very difficult to put into
& paragraph more important inssruction
than this. Your rosplrstion, voios
and strength of spine, to sy nothing
of your appenrence, will find & new
drparture in tlis cure of drooping
shoulders,

PP

 Mer Ohance.”

ABou? thirty yearw ago two gitls wera
graduated fmyﬁk xe sohool in a
quiet town in one of the Middls Siates,
Kuch was ciever, good tempered, and
attractive, and the dnaghser of & farmer,
who could give to his children a com-
fortable home, but no fortune,

The mother of one of thews girls
(we will call her ) declared that
her girl should ‘“have her chsnoce.”
An outfit of silk, velvet, and
dresses, Paris hats, and jewelry was
i selling off pmrt of the
family acres; and her mother set out
with her on a round of visits to the
springs and other fashionable resoris
eu:h?‘m wad shown off to every

ble young mam, precisely as & horse
would be czhibited Lo & bayew, but in
vain, The cflort was resewed sammer

move,
classmate, les7ing school, entered
8l onoe 1800 the work awi lite of her
home, Sne was the friend and compen-
ion of father and mother, the teacher
of her littlo aisvers, -

“She ahall be fisted to become & wife
and mother,” her mother said, * if God
setuds her that great: But
go out in the world hous-

* The Rave sliowid not
chuse m“mt”hh skl !

Acoordang: ty- omsely: philosophy,
808 rematued at home, amoug her own
jyoung man who had no wealth, bus in- |
dusay and honesiy, whom she beartily
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In Sickness

ey 1o wordd s dack and wd,
AMI"&u%mkmy.
And toe zape timde | had,
“et 55 Buit and [nde awny,
AL1 1ne marry sonnds witooat,
Wiers tat cther eniidree soe,
Frery aert snd onlf sand sncet
7 slit 0 Widk 2 MWty a7
71 my 34t aad and bot cavek,
Asd I trigstenod sam, sod weak, —

Tiva vae sa'y teiog that it
! cmterting, and cowl, and brght,
hzs?hwiahm;&h.

A1 Xy mother MEAFS L,
Tha: wien childron keep their veds,
Yook, sad sorrowhii, and dessr,
Wisx nisx bearss 20d s ricg sweds,
Tt 13 ia that God draws nawr ;
Tunk;»umn&gﬁn
All tae Toury pigote snd dave,

e — —— Doa———————
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Helps for the Future.

A wxiL known journalist reomntly
advised ail boys and girls at onoe to
begin & scrap-book in which they should
sot down descriptions of any note-
worthy place or scene which comes in
their way; also socounts of any remark-
able person whom they met, with their
photographs, or little personal details.

* In thirty years,” he says, “such a
bock will be invaluable to the owner,
upocidly'if he be a journalist or liter-

man,’

€%, Cosres,
X Ficurs “sated,
* Monteeal.

The most trifling
book a2 Pepsjs’ Diary or the Momoirs
of Madaws de Remusat, are, read now
with keea intercst, as thoy Tiske flesh
and blood of historical characters who
| eles would be but shudows to us, There
are othar bhabits whick boys and girls

dehikinuwh.s children, after

can cultivate that will be of incalculabis
uy t0 them heresfior,

Frederick Robertaon made it & rule,
at ten years of xg=, w0 commit one or
two veraes of Beripture 19 memory,
every mornicg whiie he was dreseing,
szd kept st op all bis Sfe. It became
the dauy bresd of life to him in his
years of suff-ring.

Besjamin F-acklin counted that day
loxt in which ke had not maatered a
sentence in a foreign tongne,

Certain families in Virginia have
sdbered for generations 1o the custom
of putting baide each ckild's bed some
litle gifc which womid be a pleassnt
surp:ise in the morning. The gi‘tane
of listle or no value; & fruit or flower
or pictare cat from & paper. Bat the
child wakens to the consciousnes. of a
watehful, tender love, with its frst
sight of the day,

Deleamp, most ehalaxfnl of phil?o-

TS, ared suca pleasures for him-
% Il}::f’he was a g)oy. “ll always
man to have something pleasant to
whic‘hseldeould look forward on waken-
ing, if it were only & walk or & page in
:ngfairy story. Come what might, I
was resolved to force happiness into
life.”

The Germsn, with the same parpose
in view, observe all birthdays and
other anniversaries in the family, and
ctowd into the daily life as many cheap,
simple pleasures as possible. If Ameri.
can young people wunld imitate theas
homely, cheerful cuatoms, our house-
holds wou.d be more happy, and we
should hear of fewer deaths from over-
work and nervous disease.— Youih's
Companion.

The Family Missionary Box
BY H X,

Yxaxs ago it was no uscommon
thing to see the missionary box occupy-
ing a place of honour in the living-room
of Meshodist homes. Ig ;ome houses
it was customary every Sibbath morn-
ing to plaes it on the breikfast-table,
side by side with the family Bible,
where it evidently pleaded for the
Bavicur's work and for mimi
friends far avay. Maay noble men
and women, now doing the Master's
work by princely gifts or prinoelier
service, first tasted the laxiry of
giving, and were kindled 1nto an
enthusisem of z:al, by means of tho
missionary box. To thig day the
memory of those Sabbath i
missionary breakfas:s distils upon their
hearts like rain upoa the mown grass,
Inmmyfho&fnitmborﬂ;e special

ivilege o youngest. to carry
m box round for the halfpeanies and
pennies-—mostly coming from father’s
pockst, but consecrated by children's
bands. Oae by one, all the brothers
undlilhnlaecaedodtotheoﬁioe; and
sometimes, a3 the years went by, chil.
dren’s children, coming for a while into
ths anoestral , were initiated into
the fawily costom, and by their ques-
tion, “What mesn yo by this?* re-.
vived the happy memories of other days,
How lovingly, and evea revereatly, the
work wasdoos | Whatjoy,as the biessed
Sadbaths roiled round, % feal the box
growing heavier snd heavier! Wha
w con:ultations am the
prayer, a8 to how much
money the box contained, and as to
whether, when motner paid ber bills,
there would be 0dd pence and even
shillings “knocked off” which might
find their way into the missionary box |
What rejoicing whea the stray visitor

WOMEN WEEPING AT THE TOMB,

slipped in & ailver coin! And what
renexal of all the Sabbath Jjoys of the
year when, in the chapel vestry, Jjust
before the missionary maeting, the box
was opened and its treasures poared
out—s very bank of wealth !

Oaut of the dim past of my childhood
comes the memory of & certain mission.
ary meeting to which the lads brought
their mizsionary boxes on a donkey's
back—z0 many and so heavily-weighted
weee they, No doubt there was great
nhontgg and langhter, undfnoﬁ:mnll
stir about 0 strange a way of bringi
in the sheaves. But some of us wz:ltg
gladly uacrifice not a few of the pro-
prieties if only we could win baok the
romance and enthusissm of thoss days
of yore. We t;ned to be .l witty, pic.
tare:que, story-lovi 6, not less
devons and emmgov, but far
more interestod and therefore interest-
ing. Mimionary meetings were the
most popular meetings of all the year—
I had aimost sai A

The maddest, merrieat davs of all the glad
new year.

At all events our mouth was filled with
laughter and our tungue with singing
when we gathered from far and near to
hear, and very often to %08, what great
things God had done for oar brothera
among the heathen. [ am sanguine
enough to believe that it will all come
back again, and that dull, uniateresti

ionary suniversaries, about which
1o one outside the aelsot fow cares two
straws, will become rare enongh to be
worth hunting ont ag specimens of
what Methodism used to be in the
agone uge of itq history,

Mobrrarx drioking is the devil's

recruiting.ground for the army of
drunkards,

“ WHAT an insigoificant little thing
you are!” said a puddle by the way.
side to a rain-drop, ag it aplsshed into
it one morning, “Perhaps 50,” aaid the
rain-drop; “ovut I reflect as much of
the aky as I have room for, and the

booom”of the proudest lake pgn sy 0o | in

more !

ting | providing

Women Weeping at the Tomb,
“It is the custom in Spria” mys 2
rexot writer, “‘during severul weeks
afeer a fuaeral, for the womea of
bereaved houge to go early iz the morn-
ing to weep over the grave. Whether
the sorrow be real or not still they
must conform to castom, or they wiil
be held in contempt by their friends.
B3, in cold weather or warm, in pierc-
ing wind and chilling rain, they
amemble, fearing that if they remain
st home tho world will talk sbout
them. Often the relal:ves of the desd
;i: not care to do such an inoonvot:ient
» OF are unwilling to expose them-
lel;‘.é‘l. Oat of this dificulty there is
always an easy way., ‘There are many
women who, if sufficiently paid, are
asuxious to give every evidence, by eye
sed voice, of the most overwhelming
grief. It is not necessary that they
should know the family at all ; money
is all that is needed to start their tears

‘and tune their voioes to the most dolo-

Peruars your SBanday-school is poor,
and {nouy providel. We know a
school that struggled along in this way
for a while, til the pastor hed &
sermon showing the valus of the Sun-
duy-school to the church and to the
town, and laying the rospomaibility of
for it needs oa the com-
munity, Then the people came forward
and provided for it so liberally in one
collection that there was no more
complsint of poverty in the Sunday-
school fora whole year.

I ax utterly unable to undeestand
how it is pomible for sny man, with
any sease of decenoy, or any spprehen-
sion of or any ssntiment of
honour, or any one having any hopes
or aepirations for respectable social, or
moral standing in the community, or
having any ) for the confidence
and respe.t his fellow mea, oan
reconcile himeelf to the idea of becom-
0f & common vendor of intaxioating
hqm—JudpJohlmdM-

[ ———
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Going! Qoing! Gone!
GomN ! going! gone! Ia this an austion

ore,
Where nobody Lids, and nobody buys, and
there is nu aucijoneer?
No hammer, no crowd, no noiss, no push of
women and mea—
Aud yot the ohance shat is passing now will

nsver come back again |
Golog! golug! gone! Here is a morn of
b June—
e Dew, and fragrance, and colour, aad light,
78 2 ard » million sounds a-tuns,
recks Oh, fook ! Oh, listeat lLie wise, and take
¢ this wonderful thing—
ol & A jewel such aa {ou will not find in the
norn- treamsury of a king!
a:]l::; Going ! golug ! §ono! What is next on the
N lias?
- will An afternoon of purple and gold, falr as an
snds, smethyss,
ierc- And large snough to hold all good things
th under the sun, .
ey Bid it in now, and crowd it tull with lessons,
main aad work, and fun !

bout
dead

Going ‘!d going ! gone! Here is a year to be
. !
lent

T e o TR E AT . T

ECRE . -

EGYyprT,

oountry was conquered by Cambyses
the Persian, Abrabam visited the

country in 1920 BO,, Jossph wag

carried there in 1706 B.0., and Moses
wan born there in 1571 B.O,

Fifteen hundred years before Onrizt
Egypt was enjoying her * golden nge.”
Ramenes the Great, the most famous
of her kings, was then living. And
it was Raimenes who made Thebes so
splendid & city,

Those marvels of the world, the
Pyramids, stand near Cairo, They
noem olose to you when thoy are ever
o far off. They neem smoo*h, but are
in reality very rugged. Tkoe Great
Pyramid covers eleven acres of land,
1t is 451 feet of perpendicular height
to the top, and an Arab will bs up in
ten minntea,

Our E;h.

Taxxx is no more important work
for us to do than to enlist the girls of

life and interest to your meet-
ings, We had a fow girly in
our home society, and after
having them for a fow months
we ocould gcarcely bear the
thought of parting with them
eveu 1o orgunizs & society of
their own, But the question
was, shall we keep thum and
have a nalf dozen at mokt, or
shall we lev thew go and orgau-
ize u society of their own with
twenty-five sud more? We
decided the latter was best,

In this same church is a
Gleaners' Band of seventy
children, boys and girls, a local
nociety of ws many members,
and the Sunday-school contri.
buiing 3100 for a mission
sohool, 'I'.u church is not dead,
eitYher. Oae brother remarked,
“ Yes; everything is organized
bus the hkiemhioh \sve oon.
sider & very high compliment,

You will not hinder the
home work or lessen the spirituality of
the membership by organizing the
girls.— Woman's Evangel,

8he Noddit to Me.
BY A, DEWAR WILLOCK,

AL old woman standing at her cottage

oor sves the royal train passing, and has
the good fortune to obtain s bow and a
smile from Her Majesty, hence the title,
¢‘Sho Noddit to Me,"

I'st but an anld body
Living up iz Deeside

In & twa-roomed bi$ hoosie,
Wi’ a toofs’ beaide ;

‘Wimy coo an’ my grumphy
I'm as happy’s u bee,

But I'm far prooder noo
Sinoce she aoddit to me !

I'm nas sas far past wi't—
L' gle trig an’' hale,

Can plaut twa-shree tawties,
Aa’ look aifter my kale ;

An’ when oor Quesn pascas
I rin 0ot to sve,

Gin by luck shs michs notice

out of his picket, he took out of it five
dollars, (twenty shillings and ten pence
English money) and laid it on the table.

“Where is your collecting paper, my
boy 1" asked the missionary,

“ I don'v got none, sir,” replied Dick,

“But how did you gat these five
dollarat” asked the miesionary,

Dick looked much embarrassed as he
gaiu s I bring 'em gie you myself, wir,
for da mission cause,”

* But how did you get so much”

Dick burst into tears at thus being
interrogated, and, after considerable
emotion, said : *Bir, I been work for
'em myselt, I asy, de Lord gie me
free, an’ do fust money I arn I gie to
He., I put np all my money—bic, bi¢,
(» bit being at that time fivepence),
tampee, tampee, (one penny)—until he

come to five dollars, Den me been
ask somebody to gie me big paper for
me bring gie you, air,”

Noble, unselfish Dick! Toubtless
the Lord honoured Dick's of'ering of
his fivst fruits won by the labor of his
bands as he cast it all into His treasury,
May my young readers imitate Dick'’s
example, und give thamselves unto the
Lord, as, we doubt not, Dick did.

Five dollars would have bought
Dick a fine suit of clothes, and s pair
of boots to wear on Sundays ; but Dick
willingly went to the Sanday-school
and to chapel in his blue atriped abirt
and Osuaburgh trousers, in order to
give his first ings to the cause of
that Saviour who gave Himself a sin-
offering for him and for uq all,

A Telling Lecture.

Two coloured barbers, one an old man
and the other a young one. The Young
one took oft his apron aad started for
the d-or,

“Yo's gwan to git & drink, Jim$"
askeu the elder,

“ Dav's what I'se gwan to do.”

‘“Uu and get yo drink, I used to do
de same thiog when I was young.
When I wu: fus married dah wus

magni h to od tome!
hem- A'll?nl:md hg?“'m sdont to every our Ohurch in the jaissionary cause. ) 1oc oot fome gin mill next to de shop wha' I wacked,
o is Days, and weeks, and months! Joys and | The girls need it for their apiritual Jife B‘ﬁd':h?gmx::‘:‘;{f doon an’ I spent in it fifty an sebenty cents
lany Tke it spsad it bay with it, Jead s, and | S04 growth, Till last week the time ' » day outen de doliab an’ half I eahned,
are preseatly count your gains. ‘1 met an old friensi to-day, as I was O’ her vemis cam’ roon, Wall, one mawnin' I went into de
- ey8 g to wy dear prisoners at New. I waved my bis apron batchah shop, an’ whu shood come in
Golng { golng | goue ! The largest los comes gate,” said Klisabeth Fey, “and she de- Me::ﬂ&:‘}l ‘;::::: fd“f’u’ kindl but de man wuat kep' de hikker shop.
they Hote with 1te infiaite unknown weslth, is | clared it was & mystery that I, who had An’ noddit to e o *“‘Gib me ten er tweibe pounds po'ter-
mney offered » lfetime vast | known the rarest plessures of the '3 house steak;’ he said,
sars Out o It may be wrought the deeds of hero | world—I, a deughter of the Gurneys, M{ son sleeps In Egypt— * He got 1t an’ weat out. I sneaksd
lole- and sage— —should be conlent to spend my life e oaa o freit— up to de butchah and looked to see
Come bid} Come bid! lest & brave bright tossta and thiev But I An. yot when [ ¢ o't what maney I had leét,
outh fade ous 1o a useless age ! among ou an o8, I'm sair like to greet, y ,
4 —8t, Nickolas, | told her that God had revealed to me 8he may fesl for my sorrow— “‘What do you want!’ seid the
N " | 0 plainly what life is for, that I could 8he's a mither, yo sen,— butohak.
oor, Bey no longer be deceived with the allure- hwm&.::dfﬁ:::mo! *“Gib me ten cents wuf of libber ;"
il T leb “;"" N ita meuts of the world, Itoldl:lrg:gtl oy mlmytemr‘uk.l oould pay far. N
way AR5 ocelebrated country owes pever new real happiness, unti my ) . “It wux pay fur. Now
d Mvantages and renown to the marvel. Master's name, I lggrn?:’o go about do- Poor Dick's Oontnbuti?n: Yoo go an' git yo drink. You'll eat
un- lous river which flows through ite » In all parts of the world misiooary | libber, but de man what sells you de
the whole ) Without the Nile, | “Here is & fiald where a like experi- | meetings are held and contributions | suuff will hab his po'terhouse steak,
r of Egypt would be & series of barren ence may come to our gils, made for such az are sti)] in the dark- Do man behin’ de bar eats po’terbouse
om- Mouatains or dreary deserts. But the |  Tept month bright intelligent Obris. | nese. Oould you huve been present on | s man in front cate libber. I ain’t
ard river has, for countless ages, brovght | yian girls left bur colleges and wchools |  cerlain cocasion of this kind in one | youohed de staff fo’ thirty yeahs and 1
one tich scil down from Abyssinia, and to go to their homes and some to fields | of the distant island stations it would am eatin' po'tarhouse rayself.”— Fox-
ore bas spread it on either side of ita of work for themselves. Have they [have boen a treat to have seen the [ sore’ Reporter.
ay- channel in its yearly overflows. Those | ¢uken an ernest missionary spirit with | bright, laughable expression )
fiat, level tracts, are exceedingly feriile, them! Some have, and, as sure as|the countenances ot the people as their Tux Goldsn Era pithily says :—t 1
10w adorned “with a ailver wave, now | ¢hay havs. it will spread and enkindle | names were read out in the congregs- intemperancs should break out
with a verdant emerald, now with the ochers, Some of our most effioient | tion. Oae of the lust to come to pay Sorses and oattle there would be ay
nd deep yellow of & golden harvest.” workers all over the Ohurch are those | his monuy was Dick, a little boy born i of led
ith 80 ir | a alava, but who, with h ts, had | €Xtra session of Congress ocalled 1 leas
on- The most wonderful collection of | who have been in the schools. Their | a slava, '; w bef“ be‘:nw‘?io ’freo. than three weeks o stay the ovil. Bat
of ruing in the world is in Ezypt. No | regret is that this work did not come ?)'i:k"!'! ong ::d me hones: | PShaW ! it's only men that get drunk.”
other country can show anyihing equal | to them then, Bhall we not see to it being counsidered a good,
pes % Thobes.  ‘Thebes fall long before [ soon that the y Iadies in our | Iad, one who would not steal the eggs, . Laoy Durrxir takes a personal
or i hat in ev had been duly appointed oaptain of the | interess in mssons, She is now study-
Toat other famous cities began to rise. | schools are organised, and t ery v ¢ s sion “
o 1t was onoe the most highly civilised | community where there are a sufticient | poultry-yard on a neighbouting eatate, | ing Hindustani with Miss Thoburn, an
108 Plaoe npon this carth. v number of girls there shall be a band?!| Dick was a very modest boy, aud | Amerioan Methodist ry, and
o0 Native who dwelt for the| Whers there are not enough, get them | hung down his head as he pressated | pays the expunscs of several paraons in
m- mout part a Thebes, raled Egypt from | into your looal societies and gire them himself at the table before ‘l'itt‘l? the | Amerioa who are studying tor futare
:‘_ 3201 B.O. until 535 B,C,, when the’ something to do. They will give new | missionary sat. Taking a bag work in India,
- — ve ——
p—
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Evening Time,
}¥ KRRV, HENRY BURTON, M A,

TR aun has sot ; his train of gold
Dropy down the western sky;

A purple veil is on the wold,
Stiliing the curlow’s cry.

The bat, like some old verger, stays
To lock the temple door ;

Flapping about in crooked wayw,
Ulad thas toe day iy o'ar.

The busy clang, the nolse, the whir,
Die 1n & silencs deep s

A hush is on the oak and fir,
Tne poplars are asleep.

Like monks, within the chavcel dim,
The hoodud shadows pas,

To sing a siient vesper hymn
Or any a aitent maes,

And Venus swings her burning lamp,
And signals ou to Mars,
Tili $no aeep aky is one vast camp
Of red or golden atars.
> L3 -« * - * * »*
I nesar the weatern bosnd of life;
Faat drops the setting san;

Behind me tie the toiis and atrife,
My task is all but doane,

My locks are white with almond bloom,
Sweet prophesy of spring ;

My winter's past, beyond the tomb
The Easter augela aing,

These wrinkles on my face and haunds—
It always seems to me—
tho wave-ripples on the aands
Telling of **no more ssa,”

A huth is over mind and hears H
The calm one’s spirit fesls

‘Who turna aside from sazest or mart,
And by God’s altar kasels,

Life's day is gone; the evening star
ls glowing in the aky;

And heaven is near tuat seemed sfar,
So brigut it is, so nigh |

The shadows gather ; I am old,
My day dissolves in night ;

But 10! she aky iv streaked with gold,
At ovening-time 'tis light,

Maxcaxares, Exg.

BARBARA HECE

4 STORY OF THE FOUNDING OF
UPPER CANADA,

BY THR EDITOR,
OHAPTER XIIL—THE RECRUIT,

A PAINFUL soene took place between
Colonel Pewmberton and :km son ux th:
result of the great awakening whic
accompanied Losee's preaching. Tne
Young man had become a zaalous at-
tendant at the Methodut meetings, and
overcoming his natural reserve haa
thrown himself eagecly into Christian
work, takiug part in public prayse and
exhorting earncatly at the inquiry meet-
ings which from nigat to might were
held in Paul Heck’s nouse,

“Do you mean to met ab defiance
your father's autherity and to cast in
your lot with thuse famatical Meth-
odwtie’’” demanded &he Colonel, in a
towering rage, ome Monday moraing,
atter ltegri:ld bad been particulurly
earnest ab the moeting the night bafore,

* Fatker, I owe you all obediono: in
things temporal; but where my usy
tol:f:d God is clear, 1 dare not disobey
5 nim‘"

“ And who is to be the judge of your
duty, I'd like to know, unices your
 fathor 1" demanded the choleric old.
 gentleman,

“ We must each give acoount of our

“ Ny, father,” replied the youth
respeetfuily, “ not rebollion, but trnest
loyalty to the Supreme authority.”

“Woell, all I have to say is this"
exclaimed the Oolovel in an outburst of
potulance, “if you jain thoss fanstical
Mathodists, you are no longer a son of
mine."” .

“Oh, den’t say that, father—any-
thing but tha .,” cried Keginald with an
agonized expression,

“1 have said it, and I mean it, too,
Your home shall be no more benesth
this roof. Well, what is your choicet”
asked the stern parent with a gestore
of impatieace,

“ My choice ia made,” replied the boy,
with a pale but resolute expiesgion. I
have joined the Methodists, and [ will
not fursake them, It would be betray-
ing my Meater to turn back from
following after Him,”

“Weil, a3 you have made your bed,
you must lie in it. G5! Let me sce
your face no more,” and the old gentle-
man turned angrily away,

“Oh father | do not spurn me from
your door,” cried Reginald, seizing his
hand ;
mora before I go,”

* No," exclaimed the testy sire, “you
are breaking her hesrt with your in.
gratitude. It will only give her need-
lots pain ;” and he snatohed his hand
suddenly away, and strode out of the
barn, where this interview had taken

Reginald threw himself on the wheat
stiaw in an agony of soba sad tears,
The world seemed to whirl around him
He seemcd sunken in the darkest mid.
night of despair, The strongeat earthly
ties had snapped ssunder, It seomed
as if the solid earth itself were rooking
beneath his feet, In this tempoat of
his soul there stole a thought—almont
sa audible voice, it secmed—of sweet
and calm assursnce, that tranquilized
his spitit—t When thy father and
mother forsake thee, then the Lord will
take thee up,” aud in prayer to his
Father in hoaven his agitated feolings
found rapose.

He went forth an exile from his
father's house, with nothing but the
homespun clothes in whiok he stood,
He wended his way to the Quaker
Bettlement to ask for work, The good
Quaker, Jonas Whiteside, finditg in
hus heroio gpirit something akin to his
own dootrine of passive resistance to
porsecution, which the history
soc> had mo sigoaily ittusteated, gave
him work and wages, which relieved
him from present auxisty about earning
a living, 1t was very galling, however,
o the proud Colonel to have bis son
and heir working as a hired servant
with his Quaker neigabour,

True as vhe sun to 1ts appointed time,
on the evening before the meeting
announced by Kider Losse, that active
Itinerant cantered into the clearing
of the Heck Settlement, very much bo-
spattored with mud, and with garments
somewhat frayed from contact with the
tangled underb.ush of the wildernees,
but buoyant in heart and hops, 3a
answer W minute ingairy after the wel-
fare and progress ot the recent converts,
he soom learned the story of Roginald’s
periecution and religious fortitude,

*or let me see my mother onoe | I

of his | left,

of tho triumphs of tho Gospel during
his four woeka' ride of some six hun-
dred miles, and T -ginald modeatly
angwering the questions which ho asked
him, At length Loseo stopped short,
and layiug his hand upon the young
man’s shoulder, said abruptly—

“My brother, the Lord hath need of
thee, You must come with me |”

*Come where!” askod Riginald in
surpriee,

“Whersvor the Lovd shall show tiie
way. I beliove you are called of God
to preach the Gspol. You must not
be diobadient to the heavenly call.”

“When I gave myself to the Lord,”
83id the young man, I gave mysell
wholly, to do His will in any way that
He should show me, I would not run
befora T um sent. but if He opens a WAy
to preach His Word I would rejolcs to
83 I feal very unfit and ignorant ;
but I have a joy in my soul that I long
to tell my follow-men,”

“ Praige the Lord,” exclsimed the
pioneer preacher with old-faghioned
Methodist = al, “may it be as a fire in
your bones that will not be suppreesed,
forewarn you, you shall have hard
toil and poor fare, and it may be hunger
and cold and peril and want; but God
calls you to the noblest work on earth,
and t9 & orown of glory in the skies.”

“My soul save, ‘Here am I, Lord,
send me, ifit be Thy wili,any where or to
do any work,” said the young man with
solemn enthusiasm, * When [ way quite
& boy I followed the King's | 1g in more
than one stormy fight, snd suflered
bonds and imprisonment for the good
cause ; and now I am not afraid to do
as much for my Heavenly King”

“ Have you a horse$” abruptly asked

ee,

“ No, nor & bridle either ; but I have
& good pair of legs,” said Reginald with
a smile,

“You must have a bovse,” waid the
preacher, decidedly, ¢ You might as
well try to fiy as walk the rounds you
will have to go.”

“That means that the Lord don't

money to buy a horse,”

* I am not 8o sure about that,"” replied
Losee; “leave that to me;” and they
walked back in the deepening twilight
to the barn, where a Iarge company
were assembled, vaguely een by the
light of & fow lanterns, the men grouped
on the right and the womew c¢n the
e

“Can you lend young Pemberton s
horse, to ride the circuit with mef”
Losee asked Paul Hock that night ag
they walked from the barn,

** Ay, oan I, as long as he likes * said
the generous Irish heart ; “and doyou
mean to take him with you now $”

‘*Ay, Thelad has preaching timber
in him, and I want to got bim broken
in & bit before I vecommend him to

Oonference,”
And »o, next morning, Roginald, i,
rode away

his homespun clothes,
Heok's sorrel oolt,

moanted on Paul
Suddle he had none, but in lisu thereof

he rode upon a folded nhespekin girt
upon the horse, In this manner were
the early Methodist preachers rometimes
summoned to their work, like David

want me to go, then, till I can earn | bee

mate of the country, was very

the doapiscd Mothodiste, bnt, i,
than all, had gone off witha wanderny |
Mothosist preachor, Bug hig math,y
racelvrd the tidings with a soores and |
tromuloun jiy, which wag dorpen, 1 by }
the message of filial love which | -]
nald found an oppo: tunity to send by, |
which was & comfort and a support tq
her heart in many an hour of weary
watohing and prayer,

S——————

CHAPTER XIII--THE CAMP.
MEETING,

Tuk Heok Settlement had beeoma an
important centre of religious lifo and
activity Hure was organigzed the oldest |
and most fiourishing of the Methodigt !
#ocio ies of Canada and hore was held f
the first of Oanadian camp-meetings, |
Further arrivaly of U, K. Loyahst |
refugeee—-Methodists, Q wkers and |
Oavaliera—some of the latter sc. i
companied by their domestic slaves—. |
had increased the population of the |
settloment and its vicinity to quite s .
numerous ocommunity, ‘The Rov,
Dirius Dunham, the Presiding E dor
in charge of the Osnadian work, mads
arrangemonts for the holding of a camp-
meeting in this comparatively populous
neighbourhood, The anuouncement
created great excitement throughout
the whole country-side. It was a moot-
ing quite unkrown to any of the settlors
exoept a few from Virginia, whero
similar meetings had been held, chicfly
among the slave populrion, Mammy
Dinah wad Aumt Chloe were greatiy
elated at the prospeot of enjoying what
they called * de ola time ‘roligion ” for
which their souls had been pwing e er
since theyhad ome to this cold northern
land, the old Colonel sniffed and
“ pshawed,” but, out of regatd to what
he deemed the pre udices of his wife,
did no: oppose a service which ho
sdmitted might do very well for slaves,
Upon the Methodists, of course, foll
the chief burden of the preparation. A
lovely grove of atately, clean-trunked
ches and maples way selected, over-
looking the broad 8t Lawreace, and
the underbrush wag carefully oleared
away. A rough stand, sheltered by un
awning of beechen boughs, was erected
for the preachers, and rough booths for
the temporary lodging ot the worship-
pers.  Great was the activity in the
great Heck kitohen, where Dame
Barbara, ou howpitable thoughts intent,
prosided over the victualiing of the
ounp a8 if to stand a siege, In this
generous provisiom the good Quakers
beartily assisted, and hiy old-tume Vir-
ginza hozpitality 8o far overcame the
prejudices of Oulonel Pemberwn as to
aliow Dmah and Ohloe, under the
superintendeuce of thew mistress, to
exhaust their skill in the culinavy art
in the same behuif,

Tae first aervice was & prayei-meot-
ing of remurkable spiritual power, held
on 8ssurday night, usa preparation for
the solemnitivk of the Swubath. The
Sunday was & high day, The number
present, considering the sparasly settélred
extra
ordinary, One would have wondered |
where all the people came from. Buc
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from the sheep cotes, or Elisha from the
Daring the SBunday he catled upon him [ plough, or Amos from she herds, or

0 pray, to gpaak in claes, aud to exhort Poter trom his nets ; and without ataff
a6 the close of the atternoon meoting, | or sorip, or money in their purse, they
After supper he wskod him to take & |fared forth on their apiritust knight
‘walk upon the river bank, In the errantry for the conqueat of the world,

for thirty or for,y miles up and down
the river they came im batteatx or
Durham boats, and not a fow Indians
oame in their bark canoes to witnossa
sorvice which they ocould mot compre-
bend, but of whici they felt the srangs

_own selves unto God, and 1 cannot
violate my conscience even for thé best
of fathers.” '

“ Why, this iz flat rebellibn, you
ingrate,” . exclaimed the impenous:

Oolonel, quite ignoring a plea whica | mellow bight of. the setung sun thoy | Great wws the sur rise and chagrin of | power, Tae 1nteiest culmiaawd in uho
his own beuter jadgment would have }strolied along the luke-hke i of [ Gotonel Pomberton :v‘hen he heard that E:rvice ot SBunday night, Elder Das- |
i the broad 8¢, Lawrence, Losse spoaking

"been constrained to sdmit, b son-had not oaly cast in his lo 'with

ham—a tall, dark man, witn huir of
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riven blackness, o long that it flowed
tJowyn upan his shoulders, and an eye
of wtrangoly magnetiv power—preached
a woul shaking wormon from the texi,
» kor wo must all appear before tho
i dyment ot of Ohrist: that every
one mny reesivo the things done in his
tody, sccording to that ho hath done,
whether it Lo good or bad,” With
thrilling tones and vivid imagery he
Jdescribed the solomn assizo ; the great
white throne and Him that #at thereon ;
wd tho august scenes of the final
Judgment, such as in solemn frescoes
or sustore moeaics have frowned down
for centuries from cathedral apse or
nilune on awe-struck gencrations of
w dueval worshippers,  His rustio
sudience was an eminently impressible
one, They hal no doubts of the awful
reality and striot literalnoes of the
dreadful verities of the Judgment Day,
A3 knowing the terrors of the Lord,
the preacher endeavoured to perauade
mon to fle from the wrath to come and
to lay hold on eternal li-.e. Sobs and
criey of omotion were heard as wave
after wave of intense feeling swept over
tho audience,

Nono of them had over heard of
Thomas of Celano’s wonderful ®Dies
Irae, Dies Illa,” yet every heart re-
«ponded to its sublime imagery :

Day of wrath ! O day of mourning ¢
Seo fultilled the prophet’s warning,
Ueaven and earth in ashes burniug !

Oh, what fear man’s bosom rendeth,
When from hoaven the Judgoe descendeth,
On whose sentence all dependeth.

Wondrous sound the trumpet flingeth,
Tnrough earth’s sepulohres it ringeth,
All begore the throne it hringeth,

Death in struck and nature quaking,
All creation is awnking
T'o its Judge an answer making.

King of inajesty tremendous,
Who dost free salvation send us,
Fount of pity, then befriend us !

Think, Lord Jesus, my salvation
Caused Thy wondrous inoarnation;
Leave me not to reprobation,

Faint and weary Thou has sought me,
On the cross of suffering bought me ;
Shall auch grace be vainly brought me?

Gailty, now I pour my moaning,
All my shanie with anguish owning ;
Spare, O Gud, thy suppliant groaning,

While the wicked are confounded,
Doomed to fismes of woe unbounded,
Call me, with thy aaints surrounded.

Ah 1 that day of tears and mourning !
From the dust of earth retuming‘

Man for juigment must prepare him ;
Spare, O God, in mercy spare him 1"*

" The atrange apell of this marvellous
hymn is but inadequately felt in evon the
best translation. Never was the sonorous
Latin tosgus more grandly used. Dr. John.
s.n could never read the seventh of the
foilowing veraes without weeping :

Vsies ivae, dies illa,
Solvet saeclum in faviils,
Teste David cum Sybilla.

Quantus tremor eat futurus,
Quando Juaex est venturus,
Cuncta stricte discussurus !

Tuba mirum apargens sonum
Per sapulura regionum
Coget omnes ante thonum,

Mors stupebit, ot natura,
Quum resurget creatura
Judicanti responasura

Rex tremendw majistatis,
Qui salvandos salvas gratis,
Salva me, fone pictatis?

Recordave, Jesu pie,
Quod sum causa tuse vise
Ne me perdaas illa die !

Quaorens mo sedisti lassus,
Redemisto crucsm pasaus
‘Lantus labor non sit cassus

In%emiwo tanquam reuw,
Culpa rubot valtus meys
Supplioanti parce, Dous

The ecene verged on the sublime, A
sea of upturnod facos were gazing with
an awe-s'ruck fagoinationon tho earneqt-
souled preachor, who soemed inapired
by the grandeur of his theme, Sirong
Rembrandt-like lights and shadows
flitted over the congregation as the
fires upon the raised platforms flared
and flickered in the evening breezs,
bringiug into strong relief the intense
expressions of hope or fear or anguish
written on many a face, The foliage
of the beeches and maples gleamed Jike
hurnished bronze in the bright light of
the fires, blending into a silvery white
where touched by the rays of the full
moon riding in majeaty in the heavens,
and reflected in the broad reaches of
the rushing river, And all around the
dense darkness of the foreat seemed to
ghut them in like & solid wall,

After the sermon, Dunham invited
the *“mourners” o come to the “ peni-
tent bench "—a rough slab of wood in
front of the pulpit—and - Losee and
Reginald Pemberton *exhorted” the
agitated multitude, while severa! of the
brethren prayed in turm, or, indeed,
sometimes two or three at onov. Amid
the tumult of ories and mobs and
prayers, at intervals Elder Dunhsm or
some one gifted in mong would raise a
hymn, which soon absorbed in its re-
sonant cadsnoes all other sounds, One
hymn suggested by the subject of the
sermon, sung in & minor key to & wail-
ing sort of tune, seemed to shake the
hearts of the entire assembly, It ran
thuse, with its sad refrain :

Oh, there'll be mourning, mourning, mourn-
ing, mourning ;
Oh, there'll bs mournin
At the judgment seat of Christ,

Then rang out the grand old hymn,
Lo! He comes with clouds descending,

rising to an exulting paan of triumph
and holy joy:

Yea, Amen ! lot all adore Thee,
High on Thy eternal throne !
Saviour, take thd power and glory ;

Confutatis maledictis,
Flammis acribus addictis
Voca me cum benedictis,

Lacrymosa dies illa,
Quae resurget ex favilla
Judicandus homo reus ;
Huio ergo parcs Deus!

Claim the kingdom aa Thine own !
Jah ! Jehovah !
Everlastiug God, come down !

Unoles Porap and Jule, Mammy
Dinab, Aunt Chloe and others of the
Virginia slaves aat in » group by them-
sclves, and ever and anon took cap ive
the entire audience by some weird
straln of singular sweetness and pathos,
which it seemcd to have caught from
the murmuring of the night winds
through tha Southern cypress geoves.
One of themse ran—

I'll hear de trampet souad
Right early in de morning ;

QGwine to ride up iu de chariot
Right early in de morning,

Another, which to us seems almost
grotesque in its Ianguage, though it gave
no sach suggestion to its simple hearers,
ran thua:

P'm a rolling, I'm n rolling, Im a rolllog
Througn an_unfrlendly world ;
P'm a rolling, I'm & rulllng
Through an unfrlendly world,
O brothers, won’t you help me 1
O brothers, won't you help ma to pray?
O brothers, won't you halg me to pray ?
WonI"t y‘(il’l help me in theservics ofy the
ord?

Of deep persional significance to many
of theso poor oxiles and fugitives was
the following :

When I was down In Egypt's land,
Closs by the river,

I heard oune tell of the Promived Land
Down by the river side,

Choruu—Wo'll end this atrife
Down Ly the river;
W4'll end this atrife
Dowa by the river side,

T never shrll forget the day,
Down by the river,
When Jesus washed my siny away,
Down by the river nKie.
Cho.—We'll end, eto,

Shout, dear children, for you are free,
Down by the river aide;
Christ has bought your liberty,
Down by the river side,
Cho.~—We'll end, eto,

The words of one of the most beiuti-
ful of these Houthein songs were as
follows :

My Lord calls me, He oalls me by the
thunder ;
The trampet sounds it in my soul ;
I hain’t got long to siay here,

Oho,—Steal away, ateal away, steal away
to Jesus !
Steal “"Y’ steal away home ;
I hain’t got long to atay here,

The favourite of all those weird
rofraing, however, with which those
Southern exotics in our Northern clime
used to solace their souls, singing the
Lord’s song in & strange laad, was one
which raun thus:

Swing low, aweet chariot §
Coming for o esrry me home.

Swing low. sweet chariot ;
Coming for to carry me homs,

Elder Dunham had himself lived in
the South, and knew how to make
these tenier p'antation melodies sub-
rerve the interests of religion and deepen
the impression of the preaching and
the prayers, The result of the camp-
meeting was a conviderable accesaion to
the Methodist Socictv, and also a deep-
ening of the prejudioo against their
n isy servioes on {9 part of the quiet-
loving Quakers, who at their meetings
would sit silent for an hour communing
with their own hLearts, and then
awav geeatly edified, ¢ They judged
uo man,” they said, however But
Colonel Pomberton was less chavitable,
Hoe strongly den~unced the proosedings
as & “perfect Bedlam,” and s smed
m re than ever estranged from his son
a8 a ¢ fanatical Bedlamite.”

Py

Oxcr & man killed his wife, He
was 80 drunk he did not know any-
thicg about it. The police shut him
up in prison. He was so drunk he
did not know anything about that
eithor, After awhile his drunken ft
went coff, and he looked about him,
wondering where he was, the place
looked so stravge. Ho asked the
juiler, ¢ Where am T1” He answere,
*In prison.” “What fort” «For
mieder,” - Does my wife know any-
thing about it?’' wasked the terror-
stricken man, “You have murdered
her.” Hearing thie, the man became

Whitefield's Preachin :

Tig mest memoratle period of Mr.
Whitefield’s life was that of the h-li.
days at Moorfields, in the yoar 1742,
Whit Monday, at sfx o'clock in the
morning, he commenoced the work of
that memorable day, At that esly
hour there were about ten thousand
persons waiting, not for him, but for
Satan's instruments to amuse thom, He
mountod his “field pulpit,” and ad.
dressed them from the words:  Ag
Moses lifted up the serpent in the
v.vildernels, #0 shall the Son of man be
lifted up,” eoto, They gazed, they
listened they wept; all was hushed and
solemn, At twelve o'clock he returned
to the conflict, amid such a scene as,
perhaps, never preacher ensountered
before. The worship of this world’s
god was at its zenith; drammers,
trumpeters, merrv-andrews, masters of
puppet shaws, exhibitors of wild beaata,
players, and the whole houts of the
minigters of folly and of sin were
mustered, marshalled and in full opsra-
tion, among a multitude of twenty or
thirty thousand human beings. Atsix
o'clcok in the evening he returned to
the charge, when the numbers were
vastly increased. On the opposite side
of the fields Whitefield began to lift up
his voice & third tirie, Heuavs: Thix
Satan could not brook. One of his
choicest servants was exhibiting, trum-
peting on a large stage, but as soon as
the people saw me in my black robes
and my pulpit, T think all, to & man,
lefs him and came to me, I think I
continued in praying, preaching and
singing (for the noise was too great
at times to preach) about three hours,”
T5 appears from the facts just stated
that Whitefleld, on that eventfual day,
must have stood in Moorfields not lees
at the least, than soven hours, and it is |
highly probablethat a Iarge portion of his
hearers listened throughout the whole
period during each of the three services.
At the close, that is, & little after nine
o'clock in the evening, he says: “ We
retired 0 the Tabernacle with my
vockete full of notes from parsons
brought under concern, an1 vead them
smidst the praises and spiritnal acels-
mations of thousands who jnined with
the holy angels in rejoicing that mo
many sinners were snatched in such an
unexpected, unlikely place and manner,
out of the very jaws of the devil, This
was the beginning of the Txhernacle
srciety. Three hundred and fifty
awakened souls were recsived in one
day, and I believe the number ot notes
exceeded one thoussnd.”

Tur older I grow—and now I stand
upon the brink of eternity—the more
comas beck to we the sentence in the
catechism which I learned when a child,
and the fulier and deeper its meaning
becomes : “ What is the ohief end of
man? To glorify God, and exjoy him
forever "—Thomas Carlyls,

‘To make or sell ardent spirits for
common use is as wicked as to make
and sell noisons for the same purpore.
The blood of murdered souls will be re-
quired at their hands.—Judgs Dugget.

ONE charge against Cataline was
that he corrupted the youth—nmach a
chirge could be mainteined againas
every liquor dealer in our land —§, X,
Leavett, Cincinnats,

StroNg drink ia the grestest deceiver
the world has ever known. . Paople of
all rauks and all ages are deluded by
it, at the weodding-foast, anl at ail

% manisc.

other times of sncial festivity,
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What I Live For.

1 tavx for thoss wno love me,
For those 1 know are true;

For the heaven that sn.iles above me,
And awaits my apirit too ;

For all human ties that bind me,

For the task my God amigned me,

For the bright hopes left behind me
And the good that I can ao.

I live to hold communings
With all that is divine,
To feel that there is union
Twixt nature’s heart and mine
To prefit by stiliction,
Reap truths from fields of fiction,
Grow wiser from conviction—
Fulfilling God's design.

1 liva for thote that love me,
For thowe [ know are true,
For the heaven that smiles above me,
And awaits my spirit too,
For the wrongs that need resistance
Far the cause thats needs assistance,
For the future in the distance,
For the good thas I can do,

-

LESSON NOTES.
FOUBTH QUARTER,

#TUDIRS IN THX WRITINGS OF JOHN,
A.D, 30.] LESSON 1. [Oct. 3.
Jxsus BRTRAYRD,

John 18, 1-14, Commst o2, 4-8.
Gororx TzxT,

The Son of man s betrayed into the havds
of sinaers.—Mark 14, 41.

Cxxrean TRUTH,
To all come hours ¢ conflict and darkness,
Damwxy Rrxapixas,

M, John 18 1.14, Tu. Jobhn 18. 15.27.
W. Matt. 26, 36-75. Th. Mark 14 32 72,
F. Luke 22, 39.62. Sa. Paalm 1. 1.12,
Su, Paalm 46, )-11,

Tiux.—From midnight till three o'clock
Friday morning, April 7, A.D, 30,

Praox,—The garden of Gethiemsane and
the palace of Caiphas.

Panarrer, Acoounts.—Matt. 26, 56.€6;
Mark 14, 32.64; Luke 22, 3955,

Cixcumarances, — After Jesus’ prayer,
they sang a hymn, thus closing their lung
llldy blessed mueting, and went out into the
streets of Jerusalem, towarda the Mount of
Olives,

Hxurs ovex Harp Praoes,—1. Brook
Cedron—Or Kidron, a ravine, a bro.k in
the rainy séanon that ran between Jerusalem
and the Mount of Olives, 11 to 12 o'clock.
A garden—(iet.semane, on the lower slope
::‘ the M;mnt of Olives. H:‘re Je;ns ut:orod

agoniring prayer three times from 12 to
1 o'clock r“ﬂiy morning. 8. 4 band—Ot
Roman soldiers from the tower of Antonia.
About 1 o'dlock, 4, Jerus knowing—He
went willingly, consclour of ali that was
before him, Here is probably where Judas
ave his kiss of betrayal. 8 The saying—
poken in chap. 17. 12, This was one
fulblment. 10, Peter smole . . . cut off right
car—Peter was rash in Lis bravery. Luis
uct was likely to causé the disciples t be
arreated a8 rebels, and to make Jesus him-
self to seem a rebel niuln-t Rome, snd hin
kingdom & temporal kingdom. Jesus de.
strcyed the evil effects by healing Malchus,
12, Took Jesus—Then ali the disciples for-
sook Jesus and fled. 13. Annas—Furmerly
bigh priest, and now very influential. He
sen’ him to Caiphas, the high priwet, who
first examined him, then called the Sanhe-
drim (2 to 3 o'clock), and they decided he
must die. Daring this hour Peter three
times denied his Master, who was in the
ball opening into the conrt where Peter
and John wers around the fire,

Sorsnors rom Brsoral Rarorrs,.—The
order of events.—The parallel accounts,—

The ny in the garden,—Tts betrayal.—
r.m"f" .{.h lct.S:—Tho trials, — Poter'’s
denials

QUESTIONS.

IntnonucTORY, —Whers wers Jesus: and
hia disciples the night before hisorucifixion?
What had they bsen dolog?! What were
the $wo last acts in this upper room? (John
17. 1; Mats. 26. 30,) .

Susmor: Tre Hour or CoxyLIOT ARD
DAnkNass,

I. A Grear Barris axp T Vicromy
(vs. 1, 2; Mast, 26. 36.48),—Where did

Jesus go from the upper room? Why did
he go therof What was the name of the
garden? Where did Jeaus leave his disci
ples! What did Josus do here! ‘that
was his prayer? How msny times did he
pray? YWhat shows the intentity of his
agony?! (Luke 22. 44.) Why was he so
sorrowful? How was his prayer anawered 1
(Luke 22, 43; John 18. 11.} What were
the disciples doing all thin time? Was
there any excure for them? (Mark 14, 50.)

IL Jxzer< BRTRAYED BY A FaLsE Dr-orrre
{ve, 3-9: Matt 26. 47-60),-~Who betrayed
Jeaus? Whom did he bring with hi at
How were they armed? Ahout what hour
of the night was this? Where did they
find Jesna? What token had Judas given?
Describe Jeans' voluntary giving of himself
up to them. What in this hour did he
do for bis disciples?

IIl, Faise Zkan, and DeskrTioN BY
Trox Disoirrxs (vs, 10, 11; Matt, 26,
51-56',—How did Peter show his courage?
What harm might this have done? What
reagons did Jesus give against his act?
How did Jesus remedy the evil? (Luke
22, 51 ) What did all the disciples now
do? Where do we next find Peter? (Matt.
26. 58.) When and whare did he deny
Jesus? (Matt. 26. 59.75.

IV. In tux HaNDps or s ENxmixs
(vs, 12.14), —~Where was Jeaus taken fi-at?
Where .next? (Matt., 28, 58; John 18,
19-24) Who were Annas and Ca'iaphis?
Who assembled to condemn Jesus? (Matt,
26. 57.) What time of the night was this?
For whote sake did Jesus suffer all these
things?

PRACTICAL SUGGRSTIONS,

1. Every life has its Gethsemane of sorrow
and conflict, and many have its victories,

2, In Getheerane we are taught the
nsture of true prayer and its anawer,

3. It is sad for the Church to be sleeping
while Christ is suffering and praying.

4. Such sleep leads to desertion and
denial,

5. Every one in Jewus is safe, He has
never lost one,

6. There ix & wrong as well ss a right

zesl, and the wrong brings harm where it

would do good.

7. It iv dangerous to follow Christ afar
off. 1t leads iuto temptation, and away
from the source of strength.

REVIEW EXEKCISE.

1 Vhere did Jesus go after the prayer
in the upper room? ANy, To Gethremane
on the Mount of O ives. 2 What did he
do there? Ass, He prayed in an agony for
strength to endure what was before him.
3 Who betrayed him there? Axx, Judas
Iscari t, with a kise of friendship, 4. What
did the other ditciples do? Axs. [hey all
forrook him and fled, and Peter soon after
denisd him. 6. What did his enemion do?
ANs, They took him to the high priest to be
tried and condemned,

A.D. 30.] LESSON 11,

JEsUS ERFORR PiLaTE,
John 18, 28-40, Commit vs, 36-33,
GorpxN Txxe,
I find An him no fault at all,.— John 18. 38,
Crnrar Tatra,

Each person mast-decide what he will do
with Jerus,
Darny Rzapinos,

M. John 18 28-40. Tu, Matt, 26. 5775,
W. Mark 14, 35.72. Th, Luxe 22 63.71.
¥ Muts. 27, 1.27. Sa. Mark 15. 1 14,
8w Luke 23, 1.24,

Tixx,—From 5 tn 8 o’clock, Frid -
ing, April 7, A.D. 30, » IRy morm

Prace. — Pilate’s palace.  Kither in
Herod's palave in north.weat angle of Ziun,
or castle Antonis, north of the temple.

Parartxr Hisrory,—Matt. 26. 57 t» 27,
g; Mark 14, 65 to 15, 15; Luke 22, 63 to

[Oct. 10.

Onpxr or Evinrs.—(1) Mcckery BY THR
SERVANTS. In the cours of Cuiaphas’ palace,
3 %0 5 o'clock Friday morning (Matt, 28, 57,
58 ; Mark 14, 65: Luxe 22, 63 65). (2) Tux
SANUEDRIM RUASSXMBLED AT DAYBRKAK 70
CONDEMN J88U8.  Council chamber § o'clock
(Mntt. 27, 1); beoause their former meeting
was irregular, and they could not prononnce
sen'tence 1ill daybreak, (3) Jxacs seny 0
PiLate,  Piiate's palacd, 5 to 5 80 AM
{v. 28). (4) P1raTa’s INTRRVIEW Witk THE
JRWS QUTSIDE THE PaLack (va, 28-32). 928,

Eat the Passover—The festive meals of the

day, 81, Judge hum according to your law
~-And_of ccume infli;t the punbihmeuta
allowed,~excommanication, scon ging. ete.
82, The saying~Chep. 17, 12, Ihat death
—-Or what munner of death 1ne Roman
modae of executl- n by crucifision. (5) PinaTx
RENAMINKS Jrxvs  [nalde the palace about
6 o' lock (wer chap 19. 14), va. 33 38. 34,
Noeiyest thow of thyself— 1f he mude 1he charge,
it would be that Jesus had set up & kingdom
like Rome, and in1ebellion sgalnst it. T
this Jesus would answer uo 1f the Jovs
made the charge, it wou'd be that he alain od
o0 be the Messlah, who was roJly a api:itual
king. To this he would say yeygus ha dul
37. To this end ~'T'o be a kiny, %) Pluatk's
SECOND CONFXRENCK WITH T} + JRW 1X[l LKA D-
R4, Outsida his palace (Y 38; ¥ $¢ 27,
12-14), (7) Pivare sexns Jrsos & KROb
Herod's palace, early F~iday mornidg (Luke
23, 5-12), Here Jer . was nocked syain,
{8) PILATR MAKXS €H¥ JxWS DECIDE (va,
39 40; Matt, 27, 15.28)  40. Barabbas—A
kind of brigand, who h{li made un insurrec.
tion agaiust .uv Rean power, and was
hailed as a hero by the Jewn:

SusJrors ror Srroial Rrronrty,—The
order of events,— ihe time.—The hatred of
the Jews, and its cause,—~Jesus as king;
the mockeries, and th:ir caure.—Barabbae,
—The choice between Chriat and the world.

QUESTIONS.

IxtRODUCTORY,~Bive the leading events
in the last leston in their order. Have you
read the parallel passages in other Gospels?
Name time and place ot this lesson,

Sunszor: " WHAT SHALL WE DO WITH
Jx308 7RE CHRIST,

I. Wuar ni8 Exksiss wouLb po (va,
28.32),— A fter the ficst examinativn of Jesus
belore the Sanhedrim, what was done with
him?t (Matt. 26. 87, 68.) Wh{ did they
treat Jesus s0? What is the evil of making
sport of religious thinga? Where wus Jesus
next taken? (Matt, 27. 1.) Then where?
(v. 28) To be judged by whom? Where
did his accusers stay! Why would not the
priests enter the palsca® Wasthisa strange
treak uf conscientiousnese coneiderivg what
they were doing? Descrite the interview
with Pilsts, Why would they not judge
him? What scripture was fulfilled ! {John
12. 32.) liow? Are evil men attacking the
Gospel atill compelled to aid it?

Il. WaaT AN Ungusr Jupox vip (vs,
33.38).—What was Pilute’s next inove?
Where was Jerus? What did Pilate ark
him? Why did Jems reply as he did?
What did Jesus say about hiz Kingdom?
Over whom is Jesus King? What was
Pilate’s report {o the Jews outside ! What
dic Pilatenextdo? (Luke23 5-12) What
was Herod's decision? (Luke23 15,) Huw
was Jeaus treated at Herod'v palica? Why?

ILL Tux Cro ck or THE ProrLx (va, A9,
40),—What denand dit the people now
make?! (Mark 15 8.) Who was Barabbast
tiow did Pilate attempt to esc-pe u deciaion
as to Jesus? Whom did the people choose ?
Why? What did Pilute then say? (Matt,
27. 22.) What choice like this must we al}
make? What will be the result of the
choice? What was the result to the Jews
of rejecting Jesus? (Matt, 28, 34.38,)

Praorical ScauksTioNs.

1, A bad contclerce is shown by its fas.
tidiousness as to ceremonies, but dulness as
to wiongs,

2. The kinglirat men aud causes are
sometimes traated witn contempt,—reforms,
truths, rig ts

3. They uie 1ridiculod through misrepre-
sentation and misuncerstsnding of thefe
nature and aims.

4. Jesus Ciirist is not only your Savivar,
but your Kiug,

5. Sincere weekers
Jesus Chriat,

8. To each one i
Christ or the woild.

7. To chooas Christ is to choose righteous.
ness, love, God, vruth, happiness, heaven,

To ohions the worls is to choose
plessure, selfishness, sin, defeat, sorrow,
etornal death,

REVIEW EXERCISE,

6. What took place after the examination
before Cuiaphas wnd the leadors? Axs,
Jesus wan mocked and ridiculed, 7 What
was done next? Anms, Ile was condemned
to death by the Sanhedrim, early Friday
morning. 8. Where was he, then tukent
Axs To Pootiue Pilate, the Kovernor 9,
Whatdid hedo? Ans, Heexamined Jesus,
and found him inoocent. 10. What chéice

did the people mak . ¥
ot Bug::bl::" ake? ANs, ¢“Notthis man,

after truth will find

presented the choice,

e
—————

“PANSY” BOOKS.

I'cabably no livivg author has ex
Intlusnce upon the American Peop.o?:::l,:,n
at all comparable with Pansy’s,  t housangs
upun thousands of familiss read h
every week, and the effoot in the
of right teeling, right thinking,
living iv fucaleulable,

Each volume 12mo.
Price, $1.25.

Spun from Fact,

or booky
dlreotion
and rigut

Cloth.

Oue Commonplace Day,

Interrupted.

Christie’s Christmas,

Four Girls at Chautauqua,

Chautavqus Girls as Home.

Ruth Erskine's Crosses.

Easter Ried,

Julia Ried,

Kiog's Daughter.

Wise and Otherwise,

Ester Rled *¢ Yot speaking.”

Links in Rebeccea’s Life,

From Different Ntandpoints.

Three People.

Hounehold Puzzles.

Modern Prophete.

Echoing and Re-echoing.

Those Boys,

The Randolph, "
Tip Lewins, '
Sidney Martin's Chiistmas,

Divers Women,

A New Graft,

The Pocket Meaaure,

Mzrs. Solomon Smith.

The Hall in the Grove, s
Man of the Hounse. o
An Buodless Chain,

Hach volume 12mo.
Price, $1.00.
Cunning Workmen,
Grandpa’s Darlicg.
Mre. Dean's Way. |
Dr. Dean's Way, X
Mies Priscilla Hunter and My Daugh
Susan.
What 8he Said, uud People who Huven’! ‘
Time, 1

HLach volume 16mo, Frice, .
90 cents. b

/a8
'

Cloth.

[}

i
~an 8

Next Things.

Pansy Sorap Book,

Five Friends,

Mia. Harey Hurper's Awakening.
Noew Year's Tangler,

Some Young Heroines.

Eath volume 16mo,

€0 cents.
Getting Ahead.

Two Boys,

Six Little Girls.

Pansies,

That Boy Bob,

Jeesie Wells.

Docia’s Journal,

Helen Loater,

Bernie’s White Chicken.
Mary Burtou Ahroad.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
78 & 80 Kina Srrexr Easr, ToRONTO.
C. W, COATES, Montreal, Que.
8, ¥, HUESTIS, Halifax, N. 8. |

Price,

A




