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Extiggep S8grizs—Vor. IV,

OUR MISSIONS.
By THE £DITOR.
I

SVERY great religious
» wovement has been
accompanied by in.
tense missionary zeal.
The day of Pentecost wagtho
prelude to the diffusion of
the Gospel by apostolic
labours from the banks of tte

Rhone, from the highlands
of Abyasinia to the rugged
mountains of Caucasus. The
medix¥al Church, in the time
of its greatest purity and
spiritual  power, sent its
wonkish missionwiies into the
depths of Thuringian forests,
and to far Xona's lonely isle
and storm-swept Lindisfarne.
The Lutheran Reformation
awoko thy missivnary zeal of
the loug-torpid Church. The
Catholic revival which tol-
lowed wag characterized by
the apogtolic labours of
loyolaand Xavier, and the
migsionary enthusinam of the
Jegnits—~in the Old Worla,
in ¥ndia, in China, and
Japan  2nd in the New, from
tho waterg of the La Plata
o tho wuters of the Nip-
ining, from the consts of
Newfoundland to the Rocky
Mountsing,

This missionary spirit is
eqpeciully characteristic of
tho movement called Meth-
odism. As if contcious of
its destined universality, its
founder with prophetic goul
exclaimed, ““Tho Womwb is
my parish,”  His burning
eliquence kindled at the
aligr of eternal truth, the
apostolic Whitfield, like the
angel of the Apocalypse, pro-
ached the everlssiing gosjel
to milliong in the Old World
and the New.

On many a field of sacred
toil havo the agents of the
Methodist Church vindicated
its title to the distinction of
béng pre eminently a mis
sitmary Church—amid the
cimamon groves of Ceylon,
in the crowded buzaars or
tagled jupgles of Indis,
sumg the teceming populs-
tions of Chins, beneath the
feathery foliago of tho tropic
palu in the sunny islands of
he Southorn acas, amid tho
ewo darkness of African’

Indus to the bhanks of the !
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barbarism, and beside tho
mighty rivers which roll in
solitary grandeur through
the vast wilderness of our
own North-Wegt, With a
prouder boast than the
Roman poet they may exult-
ingly exclaim, ‘* What placo
now, what region in the earth
is not full of our labour 77 ¥

& Tn evory land beneath the
sun this grand old Mother of
Churches has her danghtors
fair and flnurishing, who riso
up and call her blessed. Tho
Sabbath cbant of her hymns,
like the murpning drum-beat
of Great Britain’s garrisons,
engirdles the world. And
we, in the virgin lands of
_ this New World, huve en-
' deavoured to be faithful to

Ra the traditions and spirit

AR N . -
EENN which have characterized

N Methodism .ov.crywhere.
g From the beginning we havo
" been a missionary Church.
And now, with our new
organization, our ampler re-
sources, and our broader
ficlds of labour, we must
. maintain our missionary
- character, and go forth to
grander conquests than wo
have ever attempted before.
At this juncture in our
history, a survey of our mis-
sion field, and examination
of the varled character of
our mission operations, may
not be uninteresting nor un-
instructive.

OUR DOMESTIC MISSIONS.

This department of mis®
sionary effort must always
continue to largely occupy
our care. These mizsions
havo cspecial claims on our
sympathy and support. They
are in our immediato vicinity.
Their spiritusl necessities aro
forced upon our notice. Thura
will always bo young and

r and feoble circuits—in
the backwoods settlements,
on the distant prairie, on the
storm-swept shores of Neow-
fonndland — which  require
fostering and assistance in
the early ycars of their his-
tory. The adventurous spirit
and the sturdy independenco
of character which lead the
hardy pionecr to hew out for
himself & home in the wil-

* 4 Quis jam Jocus, . . .

Qus regio in terris nostri non
plens laboris 1"

—Virg. dBn. vv. 463, 464.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

derness, and to push still farther the
frontiers of civilization, carry him also
beyond the privileges of the sanctuary
and the influence of the Gospel. When
the six days' strenuous toil is ended,
snd the blessed Sabbath’s rest has come,
his thoughts turn fondly to the home
of his childhood and the Christian
companionship of other days, and the
dark and gloomy forest seems more
sombre for that it is uncheered by the
sound of the church-going bell, or by
the Ohristian hymn of praise. The
hardy frontier man generally has, at
first, all that he can do to procure
food for himself and his family, to get
a roof over their heads, to fell the
forest, plough the glebe, and cultivate
the acres rescued from the wilderness.
He caunot himself procure those Gos-
pel ordinances to which he may have
been accustomed in older settlements ;
and sometimes oven his dead are laid
in the grave without those solemn rites
of religion which do so much to miti-
gawe the bitterness of parting,

PIONEER MISSIONARIES.

But he is not long left without
the gospel. Wherever the ring of
the woodman’s axe or the crack of
the hunter’s rifle is heard, there the
Methodist missionary soon follows as
the almover of the Church, breaking
the bread of life to those who are
perishing for lack of knowledge—
sharing the hardships and privations
of the people among whom he labours,
partaking of their often coarse and
scanty fare, sympathiging with their
sorrows, and rejoicing with them in
their simple joys. He thus helps to
lay broad and deep the foundations of
a Obristian civilization on those eternal
principles of righteousness and truth
which alone are the corner-stone of
national greatness, the pledge of the
stability of national institutions.

It has been said that he is the bene-
factor of his race who makes two
blades of grass to grow where but one
grew before. If this be so, how great
a benefactor of mankind is he who
subdues the immemorial forest, and
converts it into a cultivated farm. He
adds to the wealth of the universe,
cheapens bread for God’s great family
of the poor throughout the world, and
is the advance guard of the great army
of civilization.

RESULTS OF MISSIONS.

Where but yesterday, as it seems,
sthe solitude was disturbed only by
the gliding of the Indian's light
canoe, or the melancholy cry of the
water-fowl, to-day the stately steamer,
swan-like, breasts the waves, and the
busy hum of industry makes vocal all
the air. Where the hurtling of the
hunter's arrow startled the red-deer
feeding in the forest glade, the shriek
of the iron horse now awakes the
echoes far and wide. Where, within
the memory of men now living, the
only human habitation was the Indian
wigwam, now rise noble cities with
crowded populations, and adorned
with stately architecture. The keep-
ing pace with these enormous strides
will tax to the uttermost the mission-
ary energies of our Church. But in
consequence of this rapid development
the remote mission station soon be-
comes & new sgource and centre of
missionary effort ; like the banyan-tree
extending its branches, which in time
take root in the earth, and become
themselves parent stems, Thus it is
the truest economy to liberally sustain

these domestic missions during the
period of their dependence, at the same
time teaching the principles of self-
reliance, and awaking the ambition to
become in turn contributors to the
missionary revenue, and to repay with
usury the help they have themselves
received.

OUR INDIAN MISSIONS,

In the library of the Harvard Uni-
versity, near Boston, is an old and
faded volume, which possesses a pro-
found and pathetic interest. No man
can read its pages. In all the world
there is none who comprehends its
mysterious characters, It is a sealed
book, whose voice is silent forever.
Yet its language was once the ver-
nacular of & numerous and powerful
race. But of those who spoke that
tongue there runs no drop of kindred
blood in any human veins. It is the
Bible translated for the use of the
New FEngland Indians by Eliot, the
great apostle of the native tribes.

This worn and meagre volume, with
its speechless pages, is the symbol
of & mighty fact. It is the only
vestige of a vanished race, the tomb-
stone over the grave of a nation.
And similar to the fate of the New
England tribes seems to be the destiny
of the entire aboriginal race on this
continent. They are melting away
like snow before the summer's sun.*
Their inherent character is averse to
the genius of modern civilization.
You cannot mew up the eagle of the
mountain like the barnyard fowl, nor
tame the forest stag like the stalled
ox. 8o, to the red man the trammels
and fetters of civilized life are often
irksome and chafe his very soul. Like
the caged eagle, he pines for the free-
dom in the forest or the prairie. He
now stalks a stranger through the
heritage of his fathers, an object of idle
curiosity, where once he was lord of
the soil. He dwells not in our cities.
He assimilates not with our habits,
Like a spectre of the past, he lingers
among us in scattered *reserves,” or
hovers upon the frontier of civilization,
ever pushed back by its advancing
tide. Already the arrow-heads and
tomahawks of the native tribes are
collected in our museums as strange
relics of a bygone era.

OUR DUTY TO THE INDIANS,

Now, we who possess their lands
owe a duty to this ancient race. The
original occupants ot the soil have
inalienable rights, conferred by the
Lord of all the earth, which no man
may innocently ignore or deny. Not
that it is for a moment conceivable as
the will of Providence that these broad
lands, already the homes of millions,
and prospectively of millions more,
should forever continue the hunting-
ground of the wandering children of
the forest.t We believe every sup-
planting of a weaker by a stronger
race to be a step towards a higher and
nobler human development. But the
right of conquest does not free from

* *“ Sixteen millions of aborigines in North
America,” says Dr. J. C. ott, ‘‘ have
dwindled down to two millions since the
Mayflower discharged on Plymouth Rock.”
The race is running out, he adds, ‘‘like sand
in Time's hourglass.” —Types of Mankind,
p- 409. .

1“1t is estimated that in a forest country
each hunter requires an area of not less than
50,000 acres for his support.”—8ir John
Lubbock’s Prehistoric Times, p, 281, Under
skilful agriculture a single acre will more

than support a man,

obligation to the conquered. We in
Canada are in the position of wardens
to those weaker races. They look up
to oar beloved sovereign as their
‘ Great Mother.” We are their elder
and stronger brethren, their natural
protectors and guardians. How have
the duties springing from that relation-
ship been discharged? The Govern-
ment, it is true, has exercised a paternal
care over the scattered fragments of
these once numerous tribes. It bhas,
where practicable, gathered them into
reserves, bestowed annual gifts and
pensions, and kept them in a state of
tutelage, which, however, has ener-
vated their moral fibre. But the in-
fluence of the white man’s civilization
has been more a bane than a blessing.
His vices have taken root more deeply
than his virtues. His accursed fire-
water has swept away its thousands
and demoralized whole tribes, and the
diseases he has introduced have threat-
ened the extermination of the entire
race,

PAGAN TRIBES,

Many of these tribes are still pagan.
They worship the Great Manitou and
sacrifice the white dog. They are
ruled by cunning medicine men and
are the prey of superstitious fears.
Others give an unintelligent obser-
vance to the mummeries of a corrupt
form of Christianity, and regard the
Cross only as a more potent fetish than
their ancestral totem. Romish mis-
sionaries, indeed, have been indefati-
gable for three centuries in their pro-
pagandist zeal. No iore thrilling
records exist than those of the heroic
lives and martyr deaths of many of
the pioneer Jesuit fathers, who taught
the blended worship of the Virgin
Mother and Divine Son to savage
tribes beside strange streams and amid
remote and pathless forests. The foot-
steps of these pious adventurers may
be traced all over this continent, in
the names of saint or martyr given
to the great natural features of the
landscape all the way from the mouth
of the St. Lawrence to the mouth of
the Mississippi.

Her Indian missions have been one
of the chief glories of Canadian Meth-
odism, and of all the Protestant agen-
cies among the native races, hers have
been the most successful. She has
now forty missions, employing twenty-
seven missionaries, seventeen interpre-
ters, forty teachers, and six local
assistants, or a total paid agency of
eighty-six. There are no more difficult
mission fields in the world than those
of the “Great Lone Land” of the
North-West. The devoted servant of
the Cross, unlike the missionary to
India, Ohina, or Japan, goes forth to
& region almost beyond the pale of
civilization. His social isolation is
sometimes almost appalling. Com-
munication with the world is main-
tained only by infrequent and irregular
mails, conveyed by long and tortuous
canoe routes in summer, or on dog-
sleds in winter. He is exposed to the
rigours of an almost arctic climate,
and often suffers privation of the very
necessaries of life. The unvarnished
tales of some of our own missionaries
lack no feature of heroic daring and of
apostolic zeal. In mid-winter the in-
trepid missionary made a Journey of
several hundreds of miles on a dog-
sled, sleeping in the snow with the
thermometer many degrees below zero,
in order to open a new mission among
8 pagan tribe. Yet one devoted

brother writes : “I think this is the
best mission in the world.” Fe¥
records of self-sacrifice are more sub”
lime than that of our missionary band
at Edmonton House, on the Saskatche"
wan, ministering with Christ-like ten
derness and pity to the victims of thst
loathsome scourge, the small-pox:
And few pictures of bereavement ar®
more pathetic than that of the sur
vivors, themselves enfeebled through
disease, laying in their far-off, lonelf
graves their loved ones who fol
martyrs to their pious zeal. For the#®
plumeless heroes of the Christis®
chivalry all human praise is cold an
meagre ; but the “ well done” of the
Lord they loved is their exceeding
great reward,

MISSIONARY TRIUMPHS,

The influence of our missions he?
largely been felt in the improved sock
and moral condition of the Indis?
tribes, among whom have been wos
some of the most remarkable trophi®
of Divine grace. Many pagan savag®®
have been reclaimed from lives of si
to become the disciples of Jesus, an
have adorned by their consistent w
the doctrines of the Gospel. Manf
by their talents, love of souls, and z
for the welfare of their people, hav®
done much to benefit and bless theif
race. But while much hag bee?
accompliched, much yet remains to b?
done. Multitudes are yet wanderin8
blindly on to an unknown future, w9’
cheered by any hope of heaven, Shal
they go down to darkness and to destd
unillumined by the blessed light of th®
Gospel of Salvation} As men of oW
race have taught them to eat of the
bitter fruit of the tree of knowledge ¢
good and evil, be it ours to lead the®
to the tree of life, whose leaves are fof
the healing of the nations, As W°
have taken possession of their ancient
inheritance, let us point them to #
more enduring country, an inheritanc®
incorruptible and undefiled, fairer field®
and lovelier plains than even the fable
hunting-grounds of their fathers in th®

spirit-land.

& one chilly day, saw a baré
footed girl trotting along 0%

the cold pavement.

“ Where are your shoes, little girl?
said the gentleman.

* Don’t dot any,” said she. »

“‘Don’t dot any? Why not?
said he, '

“My papa dets drunk,” saidt b®
poor little waif,

That tells the whole story, Bar®
feet, ragged clothing, hunger, wanb
poverty, and misery, all come whe?
“papa dets drunk.” And tens
thousands are beginning to taste th®
deadly cup that brings all this misery
at the end ; and others are dealing 09
this dreadful deadly poison to peof
degraded men.—The Little Christio™

_—

Dip you ever think the world #
always within a year of starvatio?
The stock of food on hand at any tim®
is only & part of the last year's crop”
The stock of wool from which the
present warm clothing was made W’}s
mainly raised last year ; and last yosr®
crop of cotton is nearly all gone,  Th?
world does not lay up much in store.

A LITTLE WAIF,
MAN passing up State Streebs

OPPORTUNITY is rare, and a Wi
man will never let it go by.
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THE SONG OF HIAWATHA.

%E whose hearts are fresh and simple
W Who have faith in God and Nature,
E bo believe, that in all ages
Tze')" human heart is human,

h""t In even savage bosoms

£Te are longings, yearnings, strivings,
Tgf the good they comprehend not,
123t the feeble hands and helpless,
To‘)Png blindly in the darkness,
Anuch God’s right hand in that darkness

i d are lifted up and strengthened ;—

Sten o this simple story,

0 this Song ot Hiawatha !
» Who sometimes in your rambles

T

®,

hro“gh the green lanes of the country,

Berg'the tangled barberry-bushes
3bg their tuffs of crimson berries
Pa" Stone walls gray with mosses,
% by some neglected graveyard,
& while to muse, and ponder
IP' alf effaced inscription,
oltten with little skill of song-craft,
Fulllnely phrases, but each letter
ull f hope, and yet of heart-break,
of of all the tender pathos
Sto. ¢ Here and the Hereafter :—
Rea}(}&m-i read this rude inscription,
this Song of Hiawatha !

or

THE BLACKFEET.
BY THE REV. J. M'LEAN,
Missionary to the Blackfeet Indians,

HE Indian population of the
Dominion of Canada, resident

on reservations, numbers
dr eighty-six thousand two hun-
o anq seventy souls. :

theIn 1877, a treaty was made wit
ang stOmes, Sarcees, Bloods, Piegans
BlacBlackfeeh which was called “The
Por kfeet Treaty.” The number of
gy 28 Who accepted the terms of the
dr(:{'y Wwas four thousand three hun-
. 3nd ninety two. The Blackfoot
B)..o0, which strictly comprises the
vou) 8, Piegang and Blackfeet proper,
the d ' therefore contain over three
At?and five hundred at that time,
Vi he Blackfoot Agency in Montana,
) ted States, there are Bloods,
of?gans and Blackfeet to the number
%?‘11: thousand five hundred. These
'stics are very much below what
writeRlVen by Catlin and other previous
"a.rlirs a8 the* population of thig
kno ke race, Nothing reliable is
thigwn concerning the carly history of
or ,People.  There still lingers one
,elatWO aged men, who are able to
th to facts concerning the history of
7‘5:: Indians during the past fifty
i, From conversations with the
y :‘“15, and those who have spent many
Yea S amongst them, I learn that fifty
Rﬂc’: ago the country east of the
Reg Y Mountains and south of the
Vo, Deer River was inhabited by
Blac(’“S tribes of Indians, and the
‘lorthfeet made their home further
di They made raids upon their
0 neighbours in the southern
hount"y for the purpose of stealing
I:l:‘ea and securing a few scalps.
torg brave and stalwart men, and
,,ith°ughly equipped for war by trading
eal the whites, they drove their
°r brethren across the mountains
the; ade this section of the country
I home,
tog, 2Vious to white settlement in the
the iry, they travelled northward into
of tl‘ln‘eﬂt homes and rolling prairies
o ® Crees, and southward into
the tana, the Indian Tayabeshockup—
the “untry of the mountains—where
they Sazed upon the mighty Missouri,
Warg Great Muddy,” and engaged in
e with the Flatheads and Crows.
Vorg © buffalo and other kinds of game
Indjan&bundant in the country, the
fop o 8 led & wandering life, locating

% short time in the vicinity of the

rivers, where they could easily obtain
wood and wster,

Occasional visits to trading posts to
dispose of their buffalo robes, and
purchase provisions, ammunition and
whiskey, were the only seasons they
met in friendship with the whites in
the country. In 1874, the Mounted
Police came into the country, with
whom the Blackfeet established friendly
relations. When the buffalo disap-
peared many of the Indians followed
them into the region of the Missouri
and the Yellowstone, where they
remained for nearly two years, The
Piegans, Blackfeet and Stonies settled
upon their reserves, but the Sarcees
and Bloods were dissatisfied, as their
reserves were included in that of the
Blackfeet proper. The Bloods received
a promise of a reserve on Belly River,
to which they removed in October
1880, and the Sarcees were located
some time afterwards near Calgary.

The early history of the Blackfoot
Naticn as to their origin is embodied
in their traditions. Lieut.-Col. Butler,
in “The Great Lone Land,” relates a
legend concerning the ancestry of the
Bloods, Piegans and Blackfeet.

“Long years ago, when their great
forefathers crossed the mountains of
the Setting Sun, and settled along the
sources of the Missouri and South
Saskatchewan, it came to pass that a
chief had three sons: Kenna (Kyni),
or The Blood; Peaginou (Paciial), cr
The Wealth; and a third who was
nameless. The first two were great
hunters : they brought to their father's
lodge rich store of moose and elk
meat, and the buffale fell beneath their
unerring arrows; but the third, or
nameless one, ever returned empty-
handed from the chase, until his
brothers mocked him for want of skill.
One day the old chief said- to this
unsuccessful hunter: “My son, you
cannot kill the moose, your arrows
shun the buffalo, the elk is too fleet
for your footsteps, and your brotners
mock you because you bring no meat
into the lodge; but see ! I will make
you a mighty hunter, and the old
chief took from his lodge-fire a piece
of burnt stick, and wetting it, rubbed
the feet of his son with the blackened
charcoal, and named him Satsiaqua
(Seke8kows), or The Blackfeet; and
evermore Satsiaqua was a mighty
hunter, and his arrows flew straight to
the buffalo, and his feet moved swift in
the chase.”

Another legend relating to the
great ancestor of the Blackfeet, I
gleaned in conversation. This I have
called The Legend of the Old Man, as
that is the name given to him in the
Blackfoot language.

Many moons have passed away since
first & mighty giant made his home at
the foot of the Rocky Mountains.
It was many moons before the white
man

‘‘ Passed the mountains of the Prairie,
Passed the land of Crows and Foxes,
Passed the dwellings of the Blackfeet,
Came unto the Rocky Mountains.”

The lofty mountains gave him shelter,
and there he found a congenial resting-
place.  The bear and buffalo, elk and
wild horse, were hig companions. He
smoked his peace-pipe and was happy,

for war was unknown to him, Traces

of his existence are still found in his
mountain home. On the side of a
lofty mountain there’s a large slide
where the old man came down. Sowme

large rocks lie near, with which he was

accustomed to amuse himself, and the
deep ruts in the ground show the
marks of the rocks as he rolled them
along.  As he strode across the plains
he slipped and fell, and a large cross
of stones mark the spot where he lay.
He was copper coloured and differed
in this respect from the father of the
white man, and it is because of this
that his children love to paint them-
selves, that they may be as their great
ancestor. Of gigantic stature and
great tenderness of heart,

““The Old Man of the Mountains,
He, the Manitou of Mountains,
Opened wide his rocky doorways,
Opened wide his deep abysses.”

The legends and traditions of the
Blackfoot Nation are recited in the
lodges by the gray-haired sires to the
younger members of the tribe,

As these people betake themselves
to the toils and triumphs of civilized
life, the opportunities for continuing
this kind of knowledge will pass away,
and the legends unrecorded will rest
in an irreclaimable oblivion.

N
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INDIAN CHILDREN AT HOME
AND AT S8CHOOL,

BY THE REV. A. LANGFORD,
Methodist Missionary at Norway House, N,W.T.

HE masjority of Indian chil-
dren are ‘allowed to do
almost as they please at

home, Their parents seldom
punish them.

You all know children usually have
“ tempers of their own,” and sometimes
when you don’t give them what they
want, just when they want it, two
little hands fly up, and two little feet
are set in motion. Well, Indian chil-
dren act very much like other children,
Indeed if you did not see their black
heads and dark faces, I don't see how
you could tell—from their actions and
voices—whether they were Indian or
not, for they seemed to act and cry in
English,

Now, these crooked little tempers,
and naughty dispositions are allowed
to develop with the child’s growth and
years, the parents seldom correcting,
but allowing the child to act as it
wishes. It reaches manhood, like a
neglected tree, with many useless
branches, which affect its fruitfulness
and mar its beauty. These children
usually grow up rebellious, sullen,
sulky, disobedient, and unthankful.
However, they do not all display ugly
tempers and unpleasant countenances.
Many of them are very cheerful, and
display considerable wit. But, as a
rule, they are hard to manage as
servants or companions; for they
easily get displeased, and then sulk,
and will very likely give you some
impudent talk, Those, however, who
have had a good training in the mission-
school, are much more reasonable and
faithful. There is nothing to prevent
them from becoming clever men and
women if they had proper training at
home. For this reason they do not
make successful teachers; they do not
(or will not) enforce discipline.

Bhould you ask some of these
parents why they do not punish their
children for wrong-doing, they will
tell you they love them, and if they
were to whip them they would always
feel very sorry for it should the
children be taken away from them by
death before they grew up.  You may
think it strange, but children, as a

rule, dictate to their parents. In
every matter of business they seem to
have as much authority as the parents.
Often a parent, when in the trading
store, will turn to a child of five or
six years old, aiid ask what he shall
next purchase, or of two articles
which he should take. Thus the
parent assumes no responsibility in
compelling the child to submit to his
wishes or better judgment, and they
grow up with the idea that they know
all they should know, and whatever
they are to learn afterwards is received
a8 news, and not as being necessary
information; hence, in employing
them as servants it is a difficult
task to train them without giving
offence.

Like some white children, they are
soon ““too big” to attend either day-
school or Sunday-school; many of
them learn while mere children to
smoke tobacco; and once they have
killed a deer or trapped some valuable
fur, they are men—in their own eyes
at Jeast.

My dear young readers, be thankful
that you have loving parents who
strictly and faithfully teach you the
path of duty and safety. We are now
mourning over the ungodly lives of
many of our young people on these
missions, The parents are to blame
in most cases. They refuse to correct
them while young, and when they
grow up to be men and women, as a
rule, do not respect their parents,
much less reverence them. “We have
had fathers of our flesh who corrected
us and we gave them reverence.” 8t.
Paul, again, says: “Children, obey your
parents in ull things,” etc. Butamong
Indians that precept appears to be
read and observed thus: ¢ Parents, obey
your children in all things.”

There are a few exceptions, however,
to this rule, but very few. You will
see at once, from what I have written,
the necessity of establishing ¢ Homes,”
¢ Orphanages,” and good day-schools,
go that these children may be taught
a8 never will be by their parents who
were once pagan, and see no necessity
for training and teaching their children.
This is not to be wondered at, for
people in other parts of the world—
even in civilized Canada—who have
not had the advantage of good schools,
seldom give their children as liberal an
education as they should.

Then continue the work and pray
for these missions, and schools, and
homes, for, be assured, ¢ your labour is
not in vain in the Lord.” Had we our
choice, we could willingly leave this
work for others, and become contribu-
tors to rather than claimants on the
Misgion Fund. While we are here,
howéver, we shall try in every possible
way to enlighten and elevate these
poor people, so as to cheer and en-
courage you in supporting this glorious
cause, 1 have written too much
already, and shall speak of Indian
day-schools at another time,

“Sau,” said a white man, “ you are
looking mighty pleasant—you always
look pleasant.”  ““It’'s because I'se
happy, boss.” “Why, Sam, what
have you got to make you happy?”
« Boss, I's happy 'cause I's alive.”

Tue census of missions to be taken
next year will, it is said, show an
increase of 200,000 native Christians
in India, Ceylon, and Burmah for the

last ten years-—500,000 in all.

(2 7ad



——

ik

| Meothodlst Magasine, 08

FLEASANT

HOURS.

THE PROTHECY.

172
" MY children ! my poor children !
Listen to the words of wisdom,
Listen to the words of warning,
From the lips of the Great Spirit,
From the .\llush-r of Life who mado yout
**] have given you lands to hunt in,
1 have given you streams to fish in,
I have given you bear and bison,
1 have given you roe and reindeer,
1 have given you brant and beaver,
Filled the marshes full of wild-fowl,
Filledd the rivers full of fishes;
Why then are you tiot contented t
Wl then will you hunt each other t
T am weary of your quarrels,
Weary of your wars and bloodshed,
W cary of your prayers for veugeance,
Q! your wranglings and dissensions ;
Al your strength is tn your union,
All vour danger is in discord ;
Thetefors be at peace henceforward,
And as brothers live together.
1 will send a F'rophiet to you,
A Deliverer of the nutions,
Wiy shall guide you and shall teach you,
Who shall teil and suffer with you.
1t you listen to his counrels,
You statll multiply and prosper ;
If his warmngs pass unheeded,
You will fade away and perish 1"
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OUR MISSIONS.

E bave devoted this number
very largely to our Indian
misgions, We want onr
young people to grow in

sympathy with thie great work. The

missionaries have done more than any
other ngencies to keep peace between
the red men and the whites. While
in the United States they have had

Indian massacres—massacres of the

Indiuns, and magsacres by the Indians

——we have never had either one or

the other; while they have had to keep

a mounted army on their frontiers, we

have had only a fow policemen on

ours; while they have killed thousands
of Indians at a cost to the country of

a million dollars each, we have never

killed one; but instead we send

missionarics to teach them the way of
life. Which is the more economjcal,
the more excellent, the more Christian

way 1

S
-

Rev, W. Henpersox, of Wyoming,
who at his ordination received a
present from Conference for successful
study, has received the Diploms for
the four yoars course of the Chautaugua
~ Literary and Scientific Circle,

JUVENILE MISSIONARY

SOCIETIES.

HE following is the | . °
direction of the Gen- *
= eoral Conferenco on
this subject : e
“ Resolved,—That it bo an |

instruction from this Genoral |
Conference to all Suporintend-
ents of Circuits that they be
required to promote, as fur as |
possible by co-operation with §
the Sunday-school ofticers, the 8
formation, in connection with M
each Sunday-school,of a Juven-
ile Missionary Society in ac-
cordunce with the principles
and constitution of the Blake
systom above montioned, or
of some other approved aystem,
for the collection of misgionary §
money, the diffusion of mis-
sionary information, and the
cultivation of a missionsry
Bpirit. 4
4 Also that Superiutendents

of Circuits be requested to I
secure, a8 far as possible, the
presence of the Sunday-school
in a body at the missionary
meeting, and their participa-
tion in its services hy singing
missionary hymns and pre.
senting their missionury offer-
ings; in the fitm conviction
that such participation will in-
crease the popular interest in
those meetings, and will be of

great reflex bemefit to the schools.”' first time publicly announced, and then

In order to inspire and foster a
miesionary spirit, aud secure the best
results, even to the contributor, the

not an occcasional contribution as the
result of fitful impulse, but such as
shall crystallize the best impulses into
a fixed and abiding principle. Among
the best of methods is the organization
of the school into a ‘ Sunday-school
Missionary Association.”

Some considerable number of years
ago this idea was put into practical
operation, and the results have been
found to be most satisfactory. In the
school at Olivet Chapel, No. 63 8econd
Street, New York, having 533 scholars,
nostly poor, by this method the annual
contribution was increased from 2192

to §802. Rev. Dr. Tyng, in “forty |

years' experience in Sunday-gchools,”
says, that in his school, the first year,
the contributions increased from $250
to 8650, and continued to increase
until it reachoed £4,000, * with no
troublesome or burdensome effect.”
The contributions to the society may
be made weekly by the classes sever-
ally, or, as suggested by the Rev. Dr,
Tyng, each class may constitute “a
missionary society with ita own name

chosen by itself. Each one collects in |

its own way and among its own social
opportunities and relations, and by ita
own means, Accordingly they must
vary much in their results, as their
circumstances, their interest, and their
industry, vary so entirely. Yet the
poorer children and teachers are not
only the more liberal contributors in
proportion to their means, but also
often the largest in actual amount.
These amounts are weekly and con-
stantly gathered, and kept by an
appointed treasurer for each class, and
publicly presented at the anbiver

in such shape as each adopta.” When
carried fo:;ud and handed to the
paator, at the anniversary, the amount
contributed by exch class was for the

: would first be known the amount con-
. tributed by the entive school for the
! year,

method should be such as shall obtain |

One of the peators of a school where

| there are numerous poorer children,

has introduced the following method :
“ In adopting the system of marking
the actual amount given hy each
scholar, some teachers said, ¢ You will
make invidious distinctions; here is
Jobn, coming from & poor family,
marked down ‘nothing’ Sumday by
Sunday ; while Henry, just above him,
is macrked down five cents every Sun-
day. John will feel hurt, and will
leave the school.” We therefore had
printed little cards, saying, ¢ Good for
one cent, given for the memorizing of
the poetry, golden text, general truth,
and verses,’ in coarse print on the
leeson card. Every scholar memor-
izing these, geta one of these checks,
i which may be exchanged at the desk
‘for attractive Scripture chromos, or,
‘if the scholar prefers to deny himself
| the pleasure of getting a chromo, and
to give week by week his y ticket
to the missionary cause, the treasurer
redecras these ; mdﬁ?very scholar in
that way can give fifty-two ies &
year toythe cause of the Lmn In
that way we try to make it easier for
' the poorer scholars, We also try to
make the sacholars give their own
money.”

BOOK NOTICE.

Macedonian Cry. A Voice from the
Lands of Brahma and DBuddha,
Africa and the lsles of the Sea, and
a Plea for Missions. By the Rev.
John Lathern. Pp. 275. Toronto:
William Brigge, and Methodist
Book Rooms, Montreal and Halifax.
Price 70 cents.

Obristian missions bave brought into
being & valuable and instructive liter-

ature. To that literature this volume

INDIAR GRAVES,
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is A moat interesting contribution. It
describes with vivid pen the heathen
systems of the world, the progress and
results of missions, their methods and
sgencies, and the money problem ; and
claims the world for Christ, The book
in marked by the author’s well-known
eloquence of style and fervour of spirit,
It is & perfect armoury of weapons—
facts, figures, arguments and illustra-
tions—tor the advocacy of missions. |
It is an inspiration to Bagging zeal,
and incentive to greatgr effort than
ever in this grandest of causes. The
initial diagram, showing the dense
darkness of the heathen world, and the
comparatively faint fringe of Goapel
light, should guicken every Christian
soul to redoubled diligence for the
world’s conversion.

.

INDIAN GRAVES,

OME Indian tribes of the North.
¥Y Weet have a strange custom of
2> digposing of the bodies of the
dead. Instead of burying
them in the earth, they wrap them in
skins, and place them upon platforms
raised in thoair, This is to koeep them
out of the way of the wolves, which
would dig the bodies up if buried in
the ground. The air of the great
plains is s0 dry and pure that the
bodies shrivel to & kind cf mummy
without decay.  Frequently the dead
man’s most cherished posseesions—his
weapons, his ornaments, his kettlo—
are lmng up ?n tl;i fr;n‘xo, a8 & needful
pnzﬁui on for the huntin unds
of the spirit world, Bntthe:gnigmry
bas taught him of a brighter world
than thees fabled hunting grounds,

“In the Kingdom of Ponemah,
In the region of the West-wind
In the land of the Lereafter.”

_Wx are sure that our young readers
will enjoy our selections from Long
lell:hv’- beautifol Indian poem His
waths.
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A MISSIONARY CHART.

SVERY one of these small

® gquares represents one million
;é’ ot human beings. Ohristians
must attempt to realize the

task of bringing this world to Ohrist.
The obligation is on us whether we
realize it or not.  This is not a lesson
in geography, not one even of ethnology;
it is one of moral and religious condi-
tion. Do not say it is discouraging.
The brightening of these blocks signi-
fies not what the Church has done in
eighteen centuries, but rather what
she has done in one century, She has
not seriously addreesed herself to the
task of ovangelizing the world for
more than about eighty years past.
Within that time she has increussed
her missionary socicties tenfold, <e.,
from seven to meventy, and her mis-
sionaries more than tenfold, i.e., from
two hundred to twenty-three hundred,
and her native evangelizing force from
almoet none to twenty-three thousaud
male helpers, with & great number of
female workers, aud her converts from
heathendom from fifty thousand to
nearly seventevn millions, and her con-
tributions to this work twenty-five
hundred per cent. But all this does
not make less startling such a calcula-
tion as that of Rev, Mr. Giil that there
are eight hundred millions yet in the
darknees of heathendom, and that if
this many die in thirty-three years,
the heathen alone, to say nothing of
the Moslems, are dying at the rate of
sixtysix thoussud a day. Leave ont
the infants and it still means more
than a thousand a day! None of us
have long to work. These people need
the Gospel. Ohrist commsands us to
give it to them. 'We shall soon have
10 render an account of the deeds done
in the body. Dare we neglect to give,
to pray, to work for these souls for
whom Cbriat died? Brethren, losk to
your mimionary prayer-meetings, prees
your mimionary coilections on the con-
sience of each member of the Chuich.
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ITAY EW things are
I 4“‘ more encour-
. aging than the

growing interest of
our Sunday-schools in
the mimsiouary cause.
In a considerablenum-
ber of schools what
8 is known as the Blake
YR system—a method of
regular collection by
the scholars through-
out the year— has
g Dbeen adopted with the
B happiest results, and
B in many places Juven-
ile Missionary Socie-
ties have been organ-
ized, Much attention
hus also been given
to missionary topios
; in the Sunday-school
S Papers, and much mie-
sionary information
has been imparted.
In this the Editor has
B beeu greatly aided by
letters from a num-
ber of missionaries of
our Church in Japan,
British Columbia, the
North Weat, New-
foundland, and other
“high places of the
field” As a result
of these combined efforts, and of the
hearty sympathy and ocooperation of
the Sunday-school ofticers, the juvenile
missionary offerings have increased
from 815,823 in 1879-80 to $23,235 in
1882-3, an increase ot $7,412. We
hope that this year & much greater
increase in these juvenile collections
will take place,
>y

A LARGE ADVANCE.
BY THE REV. DR. SUTHERLAND,
Missionary Secretary of the Methodist Church.

LARGE advance in missionary
givings this year is indispen-
sable. Our mission work is
enlarging on every hand, and

the union has increased the number of
workers ; but it has also increased the
number of givers, and we look for cor-
responding results. The givings of all
the Meth;xlint bodies in Canads for
wissions, last year, aggregated some
8166,000. We must have an advance
of at least $85,000 this year, or an
aggrogate of $220,000. This will be
needed to sustain the work within its
preeent limits.

THE WORK S8HOULD BE RXTENDED.

Who that knows anything of the
world'sneeds would think of keepingour
mission work within its presant limita’
Noone. The demand is tor exteusion.
Within the next six years the Qhurch
should set herself reeolutely to acoom-
plish the following thinge :—

1. To secure to every married mis-
siouary the minimum salary—8750 for
a married man. The average now is
lees than $500

2. To send missionaries into the new
settloments in the North-West and
elsewhere, as fast as the growth of the
population demands.

3. To double the working foroe;
among the Indians. Some eighty-six
are now employed, including mission-
aries, toachers, interpreters, etc,

Gl:’ﬂ PROTESTANTS
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4. To quadruple the number of |

Rrv. Grxorox McDovoaLe.

French missionaries,. We Lave but
twelve now,

5. To increase the staff in Japan to
twenty-five, supplemented by one hun-
dred native evangelista,

HOW CAN THIS BE DONE?

The enterprise is large, and will cost
a great deal of money. Is the Church
able to do itt Ablel Yes, able to
do all this, and vastly more. We have
scarcely begun as yet to give for the
world's conversion. Last year the
Methodist Church of Canada gave only
about two cents per member for mis-
sions! Did that exhaust the Church’s
ability! Now what we bave to pro-
pose is this, Let us have one cent s
day for missions from each member of
the Church, and we can do all the
work above indicated, and have a sur-
plus equal to the present income of
the society. If you don't believe it,
figure it out and try.

WINTER AND FAMINE.

OW o'er all the dreary Northland,
Mightg Pcboan, the Winter,

Hreathing on the lakes and rivers,
Into stone bad changed their waters.
¥rom his hair he shook the snow-flakes,
Till the plains were strewn with whiteness,
One uninterrupted level,
As if, stooping, the Creator
With His haud had smoothed them over.
0 the long and dreary Winter !
0 the cold and cruel! Winter?
Ever thicker, thicker, thicker
Froze the ice on lake and river,

Ever desper, deeper, deeper

Foll the snow o'er sll the landscape,
Fell the covering snow, and drifted
Through the forest, round the village.

Hardly from his buried wigwam

Could the hunter force a R
With his mittena and his anow-shoes
Vainly walked he through the forest,
Sought for hird or beast and found none,
Baw no track of deer or rabbit,
In the snow beheld no footprints,
In the shm:f' gleaming foreat,
Fell, and could not rise from weakness,
Perished there from cold and hunger.

O the famine and the fever!

O the wasting of the famine!
O the blasting of the fever!

O the wailing of the children |
O the anguish of the women !

All the esrth was sick and famished,
Hungry was the air around them,
Hungry was the sky above them,

And the hungry atars in heaven
Like the eyes of wolves ghrod:t them !

aries in the

of the native tribes as did ke, and

*| miles from some and eight or ten from

Forth into the empty foreat
Rushed the maddoned Hiawatha;
In his heart was deadly sorrow,

In his face & stony firmness;

On his brow the sweat of anguish

Started, hut it froze, and fell not.

Into the vast and vacant forest

On hia tnow-shoes strode he forward,
st Gitche Manito the Mighty!"

Cried he with his face uplifte

1n that bitter honr of anguish,

* Give your children food, O father!

Give us food, or we mtist perish }

Give me food for Minnchaha,

For my dying Mionehaha !”

—e

REV, GEO. M‘DOUGALL.
HE Rev. George McDougall
was one of the earnest, most

devoted, and most success{ul
of the Methodist mission-
great North-Weat—then
the Great Lons Land, now becoming
the home of thousands of settlers. No
man the love and confidence

through his preaching and teaching
hundreds were converted from pagan-
ism and became faithful Christians.
He may be even said to have become a
martyr for the truth, for in the dis-
charge of his duty be perished at his
post as a missionary of the Oross. The
following is the touching account of his
death :—

The Rev. Qeorge McDougall was
out on the plains with his son, John,
procuring their winter's supply of
buffalo meat. They were about thirty

Fort Bresboise, Bow River, On Mon-
day, 24th Janusry, in the afternoon,
John ran the buffalo and killed three,
and by the time they got them skinned
and cut vp it was long after dark,
They then started for the tent, which
was about four miles distant, When
they had gone about {wo miles Mr.
McDpugall said he weuld go on to the
camp; 8o saying, he atarted ahead on
horseback and left the sleighs to follow.
It was very windy at the time, and
the anow drifting in all directions, but
the night was not very cold. Sad to
say, he wandered far out on the plains
#nd was lost. Jobn, as soon as he
came to the camp snd found that his
father was not there, commenoced firing 4




&ay

=%

174 PLEASANT HOURS.

1

off his gun in hopes that his father
would hear the report and come to
him ; but, alus, ho was out of hearing,
When morning arrived John took his
horse and sturted in search, but the
drifting snow had left no trace. Ho
searched in nll ditections until night,
when ho camo to the conclusion that
his father, not being able to find tho
camp, had started for howme; conse
quently he came home to see, but
when he camo into tho house there
was no father there; so ho and his
brother David and somo othors started
back in haste, searched again, and
found that he bad been seen by some
half-breeds who were cutting up butfulo
out on the plaing, on Tuesday afternoon.
Wo supposo he was snow-blind and
could not sco. His body was found by
u half-breed who was driving to whero
he had killed a butlulo, on Saturday,
5th inst, When found ho looked as
though, all hope of life being gone, he
had laid down, stretched out, folded
his atms, closed his eyes, yielded up
the ghost, and the epirit of a dear one
had calmly and peacefully passed away
from earth to be with God.

The following is a loving tribute
from a brother missionary to his
memory :

DEATH OF REV. GEO, M*DOUGALL.
BY IRHE KRV, K LANurORD,
Merheadsat Minn. ndry at Norweay Honae, N W, T

Cold wag the night and clear the sky,
Wiile homeward bouud he looked on high,
Aued saw the star which pointed out
‘The place he sought,
Where sure he thought
T'o rest hiw for the mght,

He spurs Lis horse, but soon to find
‘The heavy trains are left behund
How yuickly, out of sight and sound !
Whete now s he?
W ¢ 3o0n shall see
Nu traces can bo tound.

When to the camp his friends draw near,
¢“No traces of his footpnints hero !
*“What! where! can he have missed
way 1"
** Haste thee, torel, gun,
And faster run,
Call from the highest hills,”

his

In vain they searched, in vain they cried,
e had lost his way on the praric wide;
Nad was that night, but sadder still,
\When days had passed,

And all at Jast
Had given up hope of life.

15 he then lost, who oft had trod,
Thase bills and plaina o'er snow and sod §
Lost ! who pointed others homeward ¢
Yes, lost 1 he,
Though strange it be,
Wiho way himself a guide,

Search, search for the reinaing at least,
Of ane 50 brave, but now at rest,
A hero on the ficld of strife ;
The Spirit’s swoed—
The written \Word,
He wielded as for life.

With unrelenting zeal and care
Sume search here, and others there,
Nour do they stop tiil they have found
The place of rest,
Where angels blest—
His corpse upon the ground,

He was & man who'd never yield
Tao trifles on the miwon held ;
He was firm, kind, corteous, frugal,
And still we trace,
Ssiles on his fuce,
‘The corpye of George McDhougall,

As this number of Preasant Houns
i3 devoted specially to Indian missions
we have quoted largely from Long-
fellow's greatcst poem, his _beautiful
Song of Hiawatha. These extracts
scattered through this paper, if read
consecutively, will give one a good idea
of this fine Indian epic.

METHODIST MISSTONS IN
LABRADOR,

LRITRR FROM THE RKV, 1l ¢ HATCHER,
NED BAY, LABRADON,

WINTER TRAVEL.

HE long Labrador winter is
past, the snow is over but
not all gone; tho time of
tho singing of birds is come,

and the voices of our hardy fishermen
are beginning to be heard on the coast.

The winter was unususlly sovere,
aund ice formed oarly, Snow also camo
in abundance, and with the hard frosts
travelling was beautiful after Christ-
mas, Our mode of travelling here in
the winter is somewhat tho same as
that of our brethren in the North-Wost,
We have a comatick made of wood,
about soven feet by two, the runners
of which are shod with iton, or whale-
bone, On this we place our luggage,
and ride ourselves. To this comatick,
made fast by rope or deer-skin traces,
we have from six to a dozen dogs, who
sometimes dash slong at an incredible
speed, Sometimes it i over the ponds
or along valleyse we go, At other
times it is over hill and dale, when we
often have to bo very careful how we
doscend the hille. The stecper the
descent, the better pleased seem to be
the dogs, and consequently the faster
they go. Many a time, in spite of
holding on hard, have I found myself
landed sercnely among the snow-drifts,
or rolling down hill, and have been
glad to quickly join dogs, and perhaps
driver, some little distance on. By
twosimple words, “ILa,” and “Rutter,”
the driver can turn tho head dog to
the right or left; tho other doge, of
course, play “follow the leader.”
Thus, in winter time, besides on snow-
shoes, wo visit the outlying sottlements
and preach the glorious gospol of the
blessed God,

REVIVAL,

At Red Bay, in the month of
November, we were blessod with some
manifestations of the divine favour,
God's people were quickened, and
about u dczon penitents were found
anxiously enquiring, ** What must I
do to be saved 1" Half of these since
have been admitted as members of the
Church, while others are atill in classes
on trisl. It was a ‘season of grace
and aweeb delight” long to be remem-
bered. We pray that in every placo
on this ico-bound comst, tho melting
fire of Jesus' love may be felt.

SUDDEN DEATH—SUDDEN GLORY,

Death as usual was busy among us,
smiting down our loved omes. Qur
sister was drowned through a hole in
the ice. But a few hours before, I
met the class of which she was a mem-
ber, when she testified of her love for
the Redcemer, and heartily joined
with us in singing part of that glorious
hymn commencing, ¢ O Thou, to whose
all-searching sight.” At wy request
she had also, with another sister,
epgaged in prayer at the close of the
meeting, As I was called up in the
night for advice (for here the iniater
must be doctor a3 well as everything
else), I thought, a8 I felt the lifeless
hands and gazed on the pallid face,
what nved there was to be always
ready, aud how good it was for me, as
her pastor, to be able to say:

**Go, by angel guards attended,
To the sight of Jesus, gol”

. WITHOUT BOPE,
Shortly before OChristmas I was

called to visit another woman, at a
distance, who was in a dying state.
Ay [ pregeribed, seomingly in vain, for
body and soul, T felt how turribly sad
yot sorrowfully true theso words wore:

“0Oh, dark ! dark ! dark ¢ Tatill wmust say,
Aumid the blazo of gospel day."”

Such aro the contrasts in the expori-
enco of the Methodist wissionary.
What need for thanksgiving to God,
by those who have had msny privileges
and are savod. Yes, and what need
to let thoe lamp of truth be sent
everywhere ** to give light and to save
life” Thank God, the Church beginy
to shake itself from the dust and to
ariso to duty.

THE MISSION BOAT  EVANGELIST."”

No doubt many of those who so
nobly collected for a mission boat for
Labrador will be glad to know that
she was used last summer for tho first
time, By the help of the boat I was
onablod to visit many places to the
portk and west of Red Bay, and preach
“tho unsearchable riches of OhLrist.”
She is wrightly named the Evangelist,
a8 che is given for evangelistic pur-
poses. In a week or so I hope to have
her afloat again, and, when manned,
to visit the coast this summer. When
I think of the thousands of souls along
the coast for the fishing season, who
need the bread of life, I ask, What is
ono among 80 many} or, in the words
of an upostle, “Who is suflicient for
theso things?”  Nevertheless we
labour and pray, “ Thy kingdom come.”

DEATH ON SIIPBOARD,

A few vessels have arrived. One
put in hero last Saturday with death
on board. Tueaday another came with
doath there also, the person being a
poor woman who had paseed away two
days before. She was a child of God,
and, according to tho testimony of
those who journeyed with her, she
affectionately bade her childron and
husband farewell, testifying her bappi-
ness in Christ, and when speech failed
her, waved her hand in holy triumph.
All this amid the rocking of the vessel.
Thank God, the religion of Jesus fits
for death and makes a downy pillow
anywhere.  Yeaterday wo laid her in
the place for non-residents in our
graveyard, in sure and certain hopo of
the resurrection to eternal life. They
told me one of her dying utterances
was, “ Tell Mr, Hatcher I am going to
be with Jesus.”

MORE WORKERS NEEDED.

Thus our hardy fisher-folk corue from
their homes and sanctuaries in New-
foundland and elsewhere to this coaat,
and your missionary strives to ¢ point to
the all-atoning blood” and ery, “God
80 loved the world.” Oh, for more
men and mesns! Some Sunday-school
papers were sent me last year, and I was
enabled thus to scatter now and thena
Sunbeam and u few Preasant Houns.
Many thanks to Dr. Withrow, for I
presume he was the sender.

¢ Ready the fields before us lis,
For harvest ripe aud white ;

W hail tho dawn which heralds day,
Passed is the long dark night.

The laborer's hand will gather sheaves—
Increasing, more and 1uore,

In souls wasbied whiter than the snows
Of frozen Labrador.”

-

Tux pleasantest things in the world
are pleasant thoughts, and the greatest
art in life is to have as many of them

a8 possible,

_DEATH 01 MINNEHAHA.

agl\' the wigwam with Nokomis,
With those gloomy guests that watehed

ler,

With the Famine and the Fever,

Sho was lying, the Beloved,

Sho the dying Minnehaha,

{00k 1" she said, ** 1 seo my father
Stamling lonely at his doorway,

Beckoning to e from his wigwam,

In tho land of the Decotahs!™

* No wmy child 1 said old Nokowds,

“"L'is tho smoke that waves and beckons !

‘Al 1" ehe said, ** the oyes of Iauguk
Glaro upon me in thoe datkness ;

I can feel his icy fingers
Clasping minoe amid the darkness )
Hiawatha! Hiawatha!”

Over show-ficlds waste and pathless,
Under spow-encumbered branches,
Homoward hurried Hiawatha,
Empty-hauded, heavy-hearted,
Heanl Nokomis meaning, wailing,

“ Walionomin § Wahonomin
Would that I had perished for you,
Would that I were doad as you arot”
And he rushed into tho wigwam,

Saw the old Nokomis, slowly
Rocking to und fro and moaning,

Saw his lovely Miunohabha

Lying dead and cold before him ;
And tr:ia bursting heart withiu him
Uttered such a cry of anguish,

That the forest inoaued and shuddored,
‘That the very stars in heaven

Shook and trembled with his anguish,

Then they buried Minuchaha;

In the snow a giave they mado her,
In the forest deep and darksonte,
Underneath the moauving hemlock ;
Clothed her in her richest garwents,
\Vrapped hor in her robeg of ermine,
Covered her with snow, like ermine;
Thus they buried Miunehaha.

Aud at night a fire was lighted,

On her grave four times was kindled,
For Lier soul upon its journs,

To the Islands of the Blessed,

From his doorway Hiawatha

Saw it burning in tho forest,
Lighting ur tho gloomy hemiock ;
Fromn his sleepless bed uprising,

S ood and watched it at the dvorway,
‘Lhat it might not be extangwshed,
Might not leave her in tho darkness.

*“Karowell 1" 1aid he, ¢ Minnchaha
Farewell, O my Laughing Wator |
All my heart is buried with you,

All my thoughts go onward with you !
Come not back again to labour,

Comeo not back again to sutfer,

Where tho Famine and the Fever
Wear tho heart and wasto the body,
Soon my task will bs completed,

Soun your footstops I shall follow

To tho Islands of the Blessed

‘I'o the kingdom of Ponemal !

To the Lamt of the tlerenfter 1

TWO KINDS OF GIRLS.

HERE are two kinds of girls,
says the Jfome Visitor :

One is the kind that appears
best abroad—the girls that are good
for partics, rides, visits, balls, etc., and
whoeee chief delight is in such things.
‘The other is the kind that appears
best at home—the girls that are useful
and cheorful in the dining-rcom, sick-
room, and all the precincts of bome.

They differ widely in character,
One i8 often a torment at home, the
other a blessing ; one is a moth con-
suming everything about her, the other
is a sunbeamw, inspiring light and glad-
ness ull around her pathway.

To which of these classes do you
belong ¥

Eveuy thing can be imitated by
hypocrisy but humility and love united.
The humblest star twinkles most in the
darkest night. The more rare love
and humility are united, the more
radiant when they meet.—Lavater.

“ WHEN a fellow i8 too lazy to work,”
says Sem 8lick, “he paints his name
over tho door and calls it a tavern, and
makes the whole neighbourhood as Iazy
a8 himself.”

->
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PICTURE WRITING.

[N those days said Hiawatha,
*“Lo | how all thinga fade and perish?

| From the memory of the eld men

Fade away the great traditions.

¢ Great men die aud are forgotton,
Wiso men speak ; their words of wisdom
Perish in the cars that hear them,

Do not reach the generations

That, a3 yot unborn, nre waiting

I the great, mysterious darkuess

Ol the epecchless days that shall be !

**On the grave-posts of our lathers
Are no signs, no ligures painted 3
\Who are in thoso graves wo know not,
Only know they aro our fathers.

Of what kith they are and kindred,
From that old, ancestral Totem,
Be it Fagle, Bear, or Beaver,

They doscended, this we know not,
Only know they are our fathers.

“Face to face we speah together,
But we cannot speak whem absent,
Cannot send our voices trom ua
T'o the friends that dwel afar of,

Thus said Hiawatha, walking
In the solitary forest,

Pondering, musing in the forest,
Ou the wolfare of his people.

From his pouch he took his colours,
"Took his painta of difterent « olours,
On the smooth bark of a birch-treo
Painted many shapes and figures,
Wonderful aud mystic figures,

And each figure had a meaning,
Each soute word or thought sugyested,

Gitchio Manito the Myghty,

He the Master of Life, was painted
Asan egy, with points projecting
To the four witds of tho heavens,
Everywhere is the Great Spirit,
Was the meaning of this symbol.

Mitche Mauito the Mighty,

He the dreadful Spirit ot Evil,
Asa sor){cm was depicted,

As Kenabeek, the great sevpent,
Yery crafty, very cuuning,

Is the creeping Spirit of Eril,
Was tho meaning of this symbol,

Lifo and Death ho diow as cirveles,
Life was white, but Death was darkuess ;
Sun and moon and stars he painted,
Man and boast, aud tish aud roptile,
Forests, mountains, Iakes, and rivers.

For tho carth ho drew a straight line,
For the sky a bow abovo it ;

White thoe space between for day-tine,
Filled with little stars for night-time ;
On the left a point for sunrise,

On the right o point for sunset,

On the top a point for noon-tide,

And for rin and cloudy woeathor
Waving lines descending from it.

Footprints pointing towards a wigwam
Were a sign of invitation,

Were a siggn of guests assembling ;
Bloody hands with palms uplifted

I Were a symbol of destruction,
| Wero a hostile sign aud symbol.

All these things did Hiawatha

b Show unto his wondering people,

And interpreted <heir meaning,
And he said : ** Behold, your grave.posts

§ lave no mark, no sign, nor symbol,

Go and paint them all with figures,
Each ono with its houschold symbel,
With its own ancestral Totem ;
So that thoso who follow after
May distinguish thom and know them.”

And they paiuted on the grave-posts
Of the graves yet nuforgotten,
Fach his own ancestral Totem,
Each the symbol of his honsehold ;
Figures of the Bear und Reindeor,
Of the Turtle, Crane, and Beaver,
Fach inverted as a token
That the owner was departed,
That the chief who bore the symbol
Lay beneath in dust and ashes,

‘Thus it was that Hiawatha,
In his wisdomn, tmlght the people
All the mysteries of painting,
All the art of Picture.Writing,
On the smooth bark of tho birch-treo,
On the white skin of the reindeer,
On the grave-posts of tho village.

THE CHILDREN'S WORK.

BOSTON despatch of the 21st
ult. to the New York Z'rtbune,
says: The Sunday-school
children of America have

slready sent three different veesels to
co-operate with the missionaries in the
Micronesian Ialands, and will soon send
a fourth, The first was built in 1856.
‘After ten years’ sérvice hor namo was

ol 3.

changed, and she was lost at sea, In
1866 tho children built and equipped
snothor JMorning Star  She was
wrecked in 1869, In 1870 another
Morning Star was built in East Boston
and sent out,  She is still in active
sevvice, but is not, the Journal says,
equal to all the demands upon her.
Jt has been decided, therefore, to
build’ another, a brigantine, about
twico tho sizo of the present vessel, to
bo supplied with steam a8 an auxiliary
power,

Onco more the children have been
called upon, and the subscriptions, of
the rato of twenty-five cents from each
ono, are flowing in. The new vesssl,
it is catimated, will cost 84£,000; and
one dime annually from each subscriber
will pay tho running expenses. [t is
but & fow weeks since the subscriptions
were asked for.  Already $25,000
hay heen received, and the American
Board has determined to begin the
vesgel at once, It will be called the
Morning Star. She will be built at
Bath, Me., and her measuremont will
ho about 1,425 tons,  She is to be in
Boston ready to load in September,
1885, and will sail for Honolulu about
the first of November,

>

« MY BOY.

7] OME years ago, in Old Scotland,
I picked up a class of city
* Arabs off the street and
brought them into our mission-
school by means of pennies and
pictures, Some of these knew nothing
of father, mother or home. Clothed
in rags and filth, it was sad to look
upon thern, and yet they seemed happy.
Often have I seen in the city of Glas-
gow children barofooted, with only a
simple garment thrown around them,
sitting on a doorstep at ten and eleven
oclock at night, when the snow was
lying thick upon the ground, trying to
soll an evening paper or a few boxes
of matches, Fleeing from placs to
place at the sound of the measured
tread of the policeman, thess children
might sometimes be heard singing the
old temaperance song—

¢ Tho Drunkard's Raggit Wean,”

Well, I am not going to tell you of
my city Arabs, but of a little Stoney
Arab, near the Rocky Mountains.

1 was visiting the McDougall
Orphanage, at Morley, where Indian
orphan children live, and as 1 was
amusing myself with the associations
of the place, the missionary came in,
leading a boy of seven or eight years
of sge. The poor littlo fellow was
dirty, and the few clothes he had on
hung in rage about him, I gaid to
myself, “ Now, here’s & job. It will
remind me of old times.” Getting a
comb and a pair of scissors, the long
tangléd Jocks were soon removed, and
“my boy” was ready for a bath
Placing a few cents in his hand, and
patting him gently on the head to
keep him in good humour, we set to
work with soap and water. Such a
scrubbing you never saw. We laughed
and scrubbed until my arms ached,
and then we both thonght we had done
our work welL. “My boy” and I
were now on good terms, so we con-
cluded that we should throw the rags
away, and have a new suit.  Sending
along our orders to the matron, we
soon had clothes, but the trouble was
to make thom fit, There was no time
to cut the clothes down, and we

could not wait until ““my boy " grow
large enough to fill them., After a
short dolay, wo managed by twisting
and turning to get the suit into proper
shape, As each garment found its
own place, the countenaunce of the
Stoney Arab beamed with joy. When
boots and cap were fitted on, it seomed
ug if wo had been following in the
footsteps of that eminent sculptor who
took tho angel out of the block of
marble. It was a transformation
scone. Tho little fellow put his hands
in his pockats, looked up in my faco
and smiled. The boys and girls of the
orphanagoe gathered round the ‘“new
comer,” and with kind wordes and
deeds sought to make him feel that he
was now one of themselves. Throwing
my cout over my shoulder, I started
off with him to school. 'The friends
living near were looking out >f their
windows, smiling approval. Theysaw
him go into the orphanage dirty and
ragged, and now in a few hours he
stood beforo them neat, clean and
happy. The cold and weary life in an
Indian camp he had forsaken for a
cozy home. The winter's snows might
fall heuvily all around him, but now
he was warmly clad, and kind friends
ministered unto his wants.  Sad,
indeed, is the life of an orphan among
Indians, and blessed, indeed, is any
agenocy that will reecue them from hun-
ger, cold, ignorance and vice, Could you
have seen the ambitious spirit that
seemed to have taken possession of the
little fellow after being cared for, you
would have felt like saying, ¢ Here are
ten dollara to help pay his board.”
“ My boy” is too young to work, and
he i8 not old enough to have forgotten
how to eat. He will eat in spite of
all we can do. Somebody must work
for him why; won’t you? He is ¢ some-
body’s bairn.”

When you read this, send along
something to support “my boy.” 1t
will help him. ¥You won’t miss it,
and you shall be donbly blessed.

RosIn RusTLER.
Fort Macleod, N. W. T.

[Subscriptions for the McDcugall
Orphanage roceived by the Rev. Dr.
Sutherland, Toronto.]

A THOUGHTLESS BOY
PUNISHED,

“« & SHALL mnever forget,” re-
marked a friend of ours, “an
incident of childbood, by
which I was taught to be

careful not to wound the feelings of the

unfortunate. A mumber of us school
children were playing by the road-side
one Saturday afternoon, when the
stage-coach drove up to the neigh-
bouring tavern and the passengers
alighted. As usual, we gatherod
around to observe them. Among the
aumber was an elderly gentleman with

a cane, who got out with much diffi-

culty, and when on the ground he

-walked with the most curious contor.

tions. His feet turned one way, his
knees another and his whole body
looked as though the different members
were independent of each other, and
every one was making motions to suit
itself.

“ I unthinkingly shouted, ¢ Look at
old Rattle Bones!’ while the poor
man turned his head, with an expression
of pain which I can never forget.
Just then, to my surprise and extreme
borror, my father came around the

‘cotmer, and immediately stepping up

to the stranger, shook hands warmly,

and assisted him to walk to our house,
which was but a short distance.

“I could onjoy no more play that
afternoon, and whon tea-time came I
would gladly have hidden nyself; but
I knew it would be in vain, aud so
trembling went into the sitting-room.
To my great relief, the stranger did
not recognize me, but remarked plea-
santly to my father a8 he introduced
me:

“¢Buch a fine boy is surely worth
the saving !’

“Hqw the words cut me to the
quick! My father had often told me
the story of a friend who had plunged
into the river to save me, a8 I was
drowning when an infant, and who, in
consequenco of a cold then taken, had
been made & cripple by inflammatory
rhoumatism ; and this was the man I
had made a butt of ridicule, and a
laughing-stock for my companions!

“1 tell you, boys and girls, I would
give many dollars to have the memory
of that event taken away. If ever
you are tempted a8 I was, romember
that while no good comes of sport
whereby the feelings of others ace
wounded, you may bo laying up for
yourselves painful recollections that
will not leave you for a lifetime.”
—Selacted.

THE MISSIONARY.

I ROM the distant land of Wabun,

- From the farthest realms of morning
Game the Black-Robe chief, the Prophet.
He the Priest of Prayer, the Pale-tace,
With his guides and his companions.

And the noble Hiawatha,
With his hands aloft extended,
Held aloft 1n sign of welcome,
Waited, full of exultation,
Till the birch cauoe with paddles
Grated on the shining pebbles.
Stranded on the sandy margin,
‘Till the Black-Robe chief, the Pale-face,
With the cross npon his bosom,
Landed on the sandy margin.
Then tho joyous Hiawatha
Cried aloud and spake in this wise :
* Beautiful is the sun, O strangers,
When you come so far to seo us!
All our town in peace awsits you,
All our doors stand open for you ;
You shall enter all our wigwams,
Ior the heart's right hand we give you,
And the Black-Robe chief made answer,
Stammered in his speech a little,
Speaking words yet unfamiliar:

¢ Peace be with you, Hiawatha,

Peace bo with you and your people,

Peaco of prayer, and peace of pardon,
Peace of Christ, and joy of Mary !

Then the Black-Robe chief, the Prophet,
Told his message to the people,
"lold the purport of his mission,
Told them of the Virgin Mary,
Aud her blessed Son, the Saviour;
How in distant lands and ages
He had lived on earth as we do;
How he fasted, prayed, and laboured ;
How tho Jows, the tribe accursed,
Mocked Him, scourged Him, crucified Him;

How Ho rose from whero they lud Him,

Walked again with His disciples,
And ascended into heaven.

And the chiefs made answer, saying:
¢ We have listened to your message,
We Lave heard your words of wisdom,
We will think on what you tell us.

It is well for us, O brothers,
"That you cotue 80 far to sce us!”

Then they rose up and departed
Each one homeward to his wigwam,
To the youug men and the women
Told tho story of the s ors
Whom the Master of Lifo had sent them
From the shining land of Wabun.

From his place rose Hiawatha,

Bade farcwerl to old Nokomis,
Bade farowell to all the young men,
Spake persuading, spake in this wiso:

““I am going, O my people,

Listen to their words ot wisdom,
Listen to the truth they tell you,

For the Master of Lifo has sent them
From the land of light and morning 1"

A caLaMITY ig better borne for mot
being previously dwelt upon. ;
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“ROCK OF AGES CLEFT IFOR ME.”
1 Transtated into the Cree Language, )

[We have pleasure in giving an Indian ver.
sion of this gruwd okl hymu, translated by
on;‘ul‘]our tisstotteries for the ludian tribes,
—Eb,

Kakeka Kistabiskak,
Akota ka kuwoyak 3
Nipe usiche mikoy,
Kispikak waehkowik ;
Muche'tewm mitoone
Ne ki o'vhie pakehik,

Kakeka matooyana,

Apo utroskayany,

Numa kakwi aputun
Keua K3 pimache’yun ;
Mma hakwi n' tnkoonan,
Keya teapwittatan,

Ota makwach yiydyan,
Meua ute nipeyan,

* punik ‘ta opiskayan,
Mena ‘ta wapmmnitan,
Kakekit Kistabiskak
Akota kit kasooyak,

ANTIQUITIES OF METHODISM.

®NGLISH Mothodism has found
an intelligent and enthusiastic
sutiqua-ian, in the person of
George John Stevenson, A.M.,
No. 12 Goto Road, South Hackney,
London, or rather, George John Steven-
~son has found the antiguities of Eng
lish Methodisw, and is tinding them
more und more overy day, Ilis great
lovo for the honoured and devout men
and women who went forward in the
great Wesleyan revival, caused him to
commence & wotk, and overy step in
that work has increased the love, until
it i3 an astonishment what has lLeen
accomplished. I here enumerato but
a very small part of what may be found
in bis laige and very interesting col-
lection. He has two hundred dift rent
engraved likenesses of Rev, John
Wesley, all he thinks which have ever
beon published. They represent, him
at difforent periods of life, in different
positions, and are very different in
artistic execution. They urec in them-
gelves & great cabinet of curiositics,
and required much patienco and time
in getting them together, He hasalso
twenty-eight different lives of tha
illustrious founder of Methodism, which
he bulieves covers the entire ground of
all that has been written in book form,
and published a8 a lite. 'Thece liver
are written from different standpoints,
for different objects, and in a variety
of moods and tempers of mind, show-
ing the many sides of this many-sided
and most remarkable man, It is very
probable if Rm, Stevenson lives a fow
years longer, tFat he may yet add to
his already long list, for it is quite
certain thut the pen has not yet ex-
hausted the character of this pre-
eminent ovangelist, and great historic
ruan,

Ho bas thirtcen lives of Dr. Adam
Clurke ; all the orizinil manuseript of
his commentury, 13,000 pages; ori-
giual manuscript of his life, written
by hunself ; history of Dr. Clarke’s
family, running hack seven hundred
years ; all the latters of his wife,
written to bim before their marriage;
nearly one thousand manuscript Jetters,
mostly unpublished, of Dr, Clarke and
his friends.

Censuke and criticism never hurt
anybody. If false, they cannot harm
you, unless you are wanting in
character; and, i’ true, they show a

stone,

VARIETIES,

Wuar spring is ever dry, yet keeps
on running 1—A watch epring.

It is not pleasant to bo in the
compauy of porsons who sre only wha'
sandwiches should be—half-bred.

MeNy a fool haz passed thru life
with fair success, bi taking a back
seat and sticking to it

Tusne is no one study that is not
capablo of delighting us after a little
application to it.

Ix all games of chance, even the
winnors lose what is of intinite value—
character.

Tk very beat thing for you to do is
to do the very best thing you know
how, 'This is u hard rule to follow,
but u safe one.

It is & matter of the simplest
donionstration that no man can be
really appreciated but by his equal or
superior,.— Ruskin,

Sivev of tho nine graduates from
Andover aro pledged to mission-work
—fiveo in the West, and two in foreign
missions,

A Jrst should be such that all shall
be able to join in the laugh which it
occasions ; but if it bears hard w
ono of the company, liko the crack o. 4
string, it mukes a stop in the music,
Ix the year 1850 there were in the
islands of the Pacific 63,000 communi-
cants, and tho total number in the
Christian community of these islands
about 340 000.

“ Bonuy,” said bhis aunt at the
dinner-tablo, ¢ will you have a piece of
rhubarb-pis or & pieco of the peach-
pie?” Bobby thonght for a moment,
and then replied: ¢ 1 guess 1 will try
a pieco of the rhubarb-pin first,”

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
B.C. 995] LESSON VI,

THE WISDOM OF SOLOMON,
1 Kingslv. 1-18. Commat tomemoryvs. S, 9.
Gonpes TexT.

Behold, a greater than Solomou is here.
Matt, 12, 42,

[Nov. 9,

QuTLINE.

1. The Queen's Visit, v. 1-5.

2. ‘The Queen's Tribute, v. 612,

3. The Queen's Return, v. 13.
Tiste. —B.C. 995.
Pracr.—Jerusalem,
EXPLANATIONS, — Queen of Sheba—Who
lived a thousand miles distant on the Ked
Sea.  Fame of Solomon—~The fame of his
wisdom reached ali lands, Name of the Lord
—The fame of Solomon extended, also the
name of the Lord who.n Solomon worshipped,
Hard  Quesations— D.fliculties relating to
knowledge.  Spices—Such as came from
Aralna.  Told her all—Answered her ques-
tions, The housc—Solomon's palace, not the
temple.  Subing of his servants—The array of
bis servants in the palace, H's ascent—
Probably the bridge from Mount Zion to the
temple.” Nomore spirit—Her heart and mind
were full.  Talents of gold—The talent was
worth about &!,500, so that this would be
180,000, 7'he navy—A fleet of ships from
Ezion-geber in the castern anm of the Red Sea.
Almuy tre-a—Probiably sandal-wood is meant.
Pllars—Some think that this means rather a
balustrade.  Psulteries— Somewhat similar to
the harpin form. AU her desircs—Presented
to her whatever she wished to have and asked
for.
TrACHINGS OF THE Lrssox,

Where in this lesson are we taught—
1, That wisdor is more to be desired ‘than
wealth or power?
2. That with wisdom come added blessings?
3. The power of a good name?

questions,” 2. Did Solomon answor her
(questions? **Solomon toll hor all her ques.
tions.” 3. What did the queen say of Solo-
mon'sa wisdom?  *Tho half was not told me,”
4. What did the queen give Solomon t Gold,
sPicrs, and Prccious stones. 5, What did
the navy of Hiram bring to Solomon?  Aln.ug
treos and precious stonus.

D.crriNaLSveorstion,—~Thegovernment
of God

CarxonisM QUESTIONS,

116. How is Christ a King?

Chirist is tho Lond of every buliever ; as the
supremo and only Head overall things to His
church, Ho rules and dofends His people,
briogs to fulfilient the Father's purpose,
and is subduing all things unto Himsolf.
Colossians i. 18 ; Ephesians i, 22; Matthew
xxviii. 18,

[John x. 28, xvii. 2; Rowmaus viii, 28, x, 9,
xiv, 9; 1 Corinthians xv. 24; Ephesians i,
9, 10; Revelation i. 5, 6, xix. 16 ]1

117, What is tho Gospel ?

‘The good nows of salvation through our
Lord Jesus Christ.

118, What is the Gospel history ?

Tho account coutained in tho New Testa-
ment of tho comiug of Jesus Christ mnto tho
world, of His Teaching, His wanner of life,
HMis miracles, His death, His resurrection,
aud His ascension.

B.C. 995.]} LESSON VII, [Nov. 18,
SOLOMON'S SIN,
1 Kingsll, 413. Commitlomemoryvs. 9, 10,

Gotoex Texr.

Keop thy heart with all diligence ; for out
of it are the issues of life. Prov. 4, 28,

OvuTLINK,

1. Solomon's Sin, v. 4.8.
2 The Lond's Anger, 9-13.

Tive.—B.C. 995.

Praoks.—Jerusalem and tho hills round
about.

EXrLANATIONS.— When Solomon ras vid—
He could not have been more than fifty years
old. His 1wives—Solomon had many wives,
princesses of the sorrounding races. Other
gods—Thu idoly whichi they had been accus.
tomed to worship at home, ilear! was not
perfect—Becauso divided between God and
idols, . Ashtoreth—A female divinity, as Baal
was the male. The abominntion—A name
applied to idols.  Hill that is b¢fore Jerusalem
—iiither the Mouat of Olives on the cast, or
the Mount of Corruption on tho south,
Stranye wives—\Wives of foreign mces, The
Lord was anyry—God's anger is only sgainst
wickedness, Appeared unlo him twice—At
Gibeon and at the dedication of the temple,
He kept not—Strauge that the wise king
should show such folly. Rend the kingdom—
Tuto two fragmonts, Isruel or the ten tribes,
aud Judah, tucludivg Benjamin, For David
—~God gives mercy to children for their
father's sake. One tribe—Judab, which also
included part of the laund of Simcou and of
Benjamin. For Jerusalem's sake—God had
<hosen Jerusalem as the place of his worship.

TEACHINGS OF THE XiR380N,

Where in this Jcsson is shown—

1. The danger of wicked aszociations?

2, The righteous anger of God with sin?
8. The blessings of godly parentage ?

Trx LxssoN CATECHISH,

1. In what was Solomon’s sin? In going
after other gods. 2. \What did God say he
would do? Reud the kingdom from Solomon.
3. When was God todo this? When Solo-
mon's son should reign. 4. Why would God
not do it during gelomon's reignt  For
David's sake. 5. How many tribes was
Solomon’s son to havet Oue tribe,
DocrriNAL SuGeesTiON,—The anger of
God.

CaTscHISM QURSTIONS,

119. What.does the Gospol command ¢

It contains the command of God to all men,
evorywhere, to repent of their sins and to
believe in Christ. Acts xvii. 30; 1 John
iti. 28. .

[Mark i. 15; John vi. 29.]

120. What does the Gospel promise?

The Gospel is the promissof God to pardon,
sanctify, and savo from oternal destruction all
who, according to His commands, repent and
believe on His Son.

121. Who were tho first preachers of the

THE BOOKS

SEASON]!

Just Roady, uniform with ¢Bita
from Blinkbonny.”

ALDERSYDE.

A Border Story of Seventy
Years Ago.

BY ANNIE 8. SWAN.

12mo, cloth oxtra, with Six Oviginal Illus
trations, Price S1.25.

The Authovess has received the follawing
Autograph Letter from Mr  Gladstone :—
¢ | think it beautiful as & work of art, and it
must be tlio fault of a nader if le does not
profit by the perusal, Miss Nesbit and Mar.
get will, T hope, long hold their places among
the truly living skotches of Scottish cliuracter,
1 remain your very faithful an:d obediont,

“\V, E. GLAbSTONR."

Oplulons of the scutch, Euglish, and
Irish B'roess,

Sir Walter Scott himself never delincated
a character more true to lifo than Janet
Nesbit ; cloquent of character and woll told;
full of quiet vower and pathos; has brought
ug into tho presenco of a puro and noble
nature; this cloverly constructed story; a
talo of deep intercst ; a work of true gonius;
Hurmah! our good Scotch stories are not
going to die_out just yet; havo not reada
fresher, hvelier, or wholsuinely stimulating
story for mnny a day ; Javet Nesbit 1s a five
portrait of a noble woman; the Doric is
pure and cultivated, while the descriptions
of Bunder suenery are admirable; written in
a stylo that caunot fail to interest ; tolls us,
with much literary grace and variety, a many.
sided story.

JOCK HALLIDAY:

A QGrassmarket Hero; or, S8ketches
of Life and Character in an
0l1ad City Parish.

By ROBINA F. HARDY.
‘Aulhor of ‘* Nannelte's New Shoes,” ete.

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

Opintons of the Scotch, Engilsh
¥ Erish l'rea;. * » and

“Full of lights and shadows; written
with much ability and feeling ; a fascinating
story of humble life; a very effvstive story;
will assuredly take its place beside *Hab
and his Friends’ and i’m.‘ussor Wilson's
Tales; a tender-spirited story of inission
work among tho slums; a capitally written
skotch ; should find 2 placo iv every Sunday.
school or temperance library ; never saw a
better of its kind; a good and racily told
tale; the Christion heart yearning over the
fallen and lost will find w'it much to enjoy,
and much to learn ; graphic und wholesome s
the story is capitally tol(s. !

“The parrative is swift and flowing, lit
up with flashes of humor; a very gveet
littlo story; a ximpladyll of overydry 1ifs,
naturally and pathetically told ; fittod to do
good service alike in counection with temper-
ance 8nd goneral mission work; & good
stock of healthy, mischiot-making,
genorous good nature about the la(ﬁ he is
11}01 very soul of tendernoss to the little bljnd
girl.

————

WILLIAM BRIGGS, 78 & 80 King St. Bast,

man his weak points, and forewarn him Tx LzshoN CATECHISM, Goapel? o of our Lord. whom He calied TORONTO.

ngaingt failure and trouble.—Glad-{ 1 por what did the Queen of Sheba coms | to bezl?mogl to both Jewa and Gentiles of 0. W. COATES, 8. P, HUESTIS,
to Solomon? *To prove him with hard | His resurvection. Acts. i. 22, Moatreal, Qus, Halifax, N.8
e — e oo




