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TORONTO, OCTOBER 8, 1892

[Na. 41

ON THE TRACK OF CIVILIZATION.
Thz construction of the Canadian
Puific Railway was o great surprise to the

| Indisn tribes. . They knoew not what to
ke of tho iron horse with breath of
Bime arfd lungs of fire, that snorted its
B w3y like a hugo dragon over tho prairio
, :nj through the mountain canyons. But
B 1hey sooh accepted the situation and
| readily availed thomsolves of the facilities
i offered for rapid transit, and leamod to
travel with all the compocure of veteran

SELFISHNESS PUNISHED.

Ir was ono day when overybody was
tired and anxious to sit down that a large
man, carrying a gripsack, boarded an cast-
ern railroad train, and, after walking
through several crowded cars, finally foun
the one vacant seat, Seating himsclf ho
glacod his bag on tho cushion at his side.

ust as the train was about to start,
another man entored and made tho same
journey in aearch of a seat.  As ho stop
inquiringly bofore the man the latter said .

rost, oxpocting every socond to br oustod
by tho owner of tho gripsack.

The train moved out from the station.
In vain did the large man try to read the
stranger’s ticket to seo what his destmation
was. ~ Somorville was reachod, but the
stranger sat quictly in his place ; nud the
largo tnan grow nervous. Tho train stopprsd
at Evcrott; and still tho stranger gazed
{)cacofully ahcad, never budging. The
arge man began to porspire.  Then came
Chelsea ; but tho stranger still held fast

with thia 1 o that dresn’t belong to
him. Suu:ﬁ:ﬁ' ut 1t i the scat to
socurs 8 plnce, nns evidently got left at
Boston, for he hasn t clauned 12, and now
this man wants to run away with it.” Hoe
gave the conductor a wink, and as the
oficial knew tho stmnger porsonally ho
ung&‘muml tho wink, and promptly ro-
lied ¢

| ** The only thing to do is to roturn the
bag to Hustun, and sturo 1t mmong the un-
clatmed baggage.”

e e i

" globe-trotters. Tho raiiway is to be tho
-%1“& civilizor of the great North-Wost.
t ig tho path-finder of Empire—tho
Pioucesx of tian civilization.
snight in the wilderness a highway for
the <>a_mingf }c:i the Simfof man and tho
uaching of his gospol of grace.  Instead
k. ol iuiu?igu!,]o hgnls of bison wo will soon

have fortilo farms and mnilin;i villages
' ad hep y Cliristian homes all through
-0t yast inheritance in the new Canada of

. Tigm Teward of one duty is the power to
. fli} anothes cas.

INDIANS RIDING

* This soxt is engaged, air. A man just
stopped out, but will return in a moment.
Holﬁft,lusbaggago here as a claim to his

t makes scat.

““Well,” gaid thosecond traveler, frankly,
¢ Pm pretty tired, and if you doa't object
Il just it down hero and hold his bag for
him till ho returns;” and, without coro-
mony, this he procedod to do.

Then tho largo man, who was bound for
Lynn, earnestly prayed within the inmost
chambers of his litln heart that his com-

on might gr. off at Somerville, or
erott, or olsos—anywhers but ad
Lyzn or & station beyond.” And the tired
man thanked his starg for evon a moment’s

ON THE C. P. R.

to tho bag, and nover offered to stir.
Tho stranger had by this timo fully
the mtuation , and though thaat ful
or his seat, ho detormined to punish tho
unaccommodating pig for hia selfish decop
tionn So when {ynn was reachoed tho
large man put forth his hand for his bag,
but the stranger drew back the sumo with
an oxpression of surpriso, xyying .
**1 bog your pardon, but this is not yo...

‘““But it isn't yours,” stammered the
owner, blushing.

*To bo sure, but I proposs to sce it ro-
turned to the propor parson.  Hero, con
ductor, hore’s & man who wants to run oF

“But, oxpostulsted tho large man—

**Hold on thero'” said the conductor,
showing a police tadgze, *‘ nono of this
th’t" ind of A man was it who loft the

alnd then tho o the conducter,
and one or two 1z ery
cmbined to eonfu'{?fhau larggo mngunl
he, hating to confoss to his piggidhnoss,
and knowing tist what to do, precipitatel
fled, amid tho frowns and sighs of h
wickodnoas. Dut the stranger with a
happy, contented smilo, had the bag re-
turnod to Boston, whera the large man had
to onmo noxt day and identify ik
The moral to this true tals s chyicws



PLEASBANT HOURS,

Little by Littlo.

St by step tho Alpine <Jimber
Itvanrs upward surs aud slow,
Tobd Lag feet ar- Leanly plante
In the rewhing of endluss suow.

150w o blow tho sculptur fashions
Leoughness suto sytumetry,

su) the duik ro.k gluams weh brightuesd,
1 1w now born misyeaty.

Lsach by touch the pusture growoth
loto Leaaty, life aud light,

1.0 a w s livus rovelation
Bursta upon the raptured sight,

Strake by etrobe the lock ayo rmgcth.
\Welcotnes to oterutty,

Adding waining unto wartng,
Jo the beart in thee and me.

Word by wurd tho book 1s written,
With i talo of woe or weal,

Fall the throblang thoughts ke musio
Through the teembling splrit steal.

Wave on wave tho wild tide creepeth
Fagther o and upe tho alinco,

1111 thy strandod boats are floating
Fieo und huoyant ss of yoto.

such is lile 1 all ite pbases,
Latte thaugs mnkho up the pleat;
Jhesabore o sae thetn nut, but tiahe them
Stepping stonoes to heaven's gate
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CHRIST IN SOCIAL LIFE
BY REV. J. 8. GILBERT, A.AL.

Tix life of Christ is maApy-sided, and, like
the diamond, lashos radianco from every

pont. Tho social aspoct of Christ's lifo has  on

not recsived thoattention which it déserves.
Dunug the three yoars of his winigtry he
moved about freoly among tho people, ci-
termng froquently mto tho joys and festini-
*1a5 of sucial life.  He beginy his ministry

13 nocepting an invitation to a wedding,and:

yerferms hus first nuracle that the festivit s
wiy notcomete anuntitnclyclise Hodiued
with the rich harniseo, aud was tho chuof
ruest at a supper given by the msters aud
tniends of Jazarue as a inark of their joy
anl gratitude. In all this thoro is marked
contrast botweon Christ and Jolm the %:s >
tst, & contrast that the Jews were guid) ‘{o
wark, and which thoy wilfully and wick-
1y pofverted. Yot they were net stast
+ b with cither  OF Joha they Jeclared,
‘i‘ll:: 'l"\lhue‘h“! 'lde\'xl " :m"l of Chast they
<d, “Pehold 4§ man givilonous, and a
wine-bibber.” m‘%is was only 1 vilé
<lafider, it foes to shBi thit Chinst W nio
cot¥e, but thit o frtely ioved It sewial
hfe.  YWe ndto in ChisVs social relations.
1. Wia himah vature. Mo craved sysin
wathy and fmow,xﬂﬁ}), _He Was iio_staie.
{Te 1ea Bowersnd children and all Liight

wnd beautafu) chings,  Aftor he Joft tlie ro-
tiroment of hly bhuautibul Nazatoth homo he
was suldom nlone excopting when in com.
munlon with the Fathor. Even i Geth-
vomans ho had threo chosel distiples closo
at hand.

2. Hin loving, dignifiod cdrringo, 1tis no
irrevorence to, say that Christ was u pérfect
gentlemait. Fino clothing and nico obsotv-
anco of tho forinal rulds bi socicty aro not
cnough to make o gontlemsn. Only s kind
and loving heart can niske a gontloman, for
a gontloman is really s goutle mui. How
faithful yot umiderato was Chrot » rubuhe
of Sumon the nch Pharisee ; how loving his
treatment of dnldareit 5 how e aghtfut lus
provisiun fur the exhausted supphics at the
wodding feast !

3. 1o was always sbont his Fathor's bust
ness.  Ie *“wentabout duing good.”  In
hours of suial relaxation aswoll.asin direct
public oy and healing, Ius v wis
ony cunstant mntustry of goud will and
kindness.

4. The roligion of Jesus ranctities thoso-
cial relations of lifu. Man 18 a social boing.
Xt 1% not guod for hum to Lo alono. Yo way
made for fellowship.  Religion sloca nnt
ignore, but ennoblus and sancuties this ele-
ment in nun's pature. Dissipation is one
thuny, true soctl redaxation quite another.
There 1s much that passes for sveial hife
that 15 a wiched waste of tie. The butter-
flics of fushion who live what. is ealled a
“gociety Jife ™ waste time and strongth in
aimle-> amd uvdoess frivohties.  Christ was
soaat anl chicoful in hus intercourse with
e, doet ot one oment of that precious
life went to waste,

5. The monastic life finds no counten-
ance i the cxample of Chast Ho was a
st aneng men” Christ and not John
thee B tiat s prestuts the trve spinit of the
New Testonent He did not prsy that hus
doscplos toglit bo taken out of the world,
but that they wmight be A fron the
ovi! 7 The roigion that thies to thedesert
and the clotster will never <ave the world

6 In his eocial relations, as in all the
oth r features of his lifu, Chiist isthe truo
me. '« ] tor us. The Christian chauld gointo
Suracty, but should ahways tuke Christ with
him.  Where ke would be an unweleome
guc=t s people have no right and no wish
ta go. —Sunday-School Journel.

BEING AND SEEMING.

Do be quict,” said a young dovo one
day to his fellow-nustlings. ¢ Keep your
quarrel till those people have passed by.
Doun't you know f'ou'vc got a character to
keep up? Afen have a \m{ of saying ‘As
geatle ns o dove,’” and * Binds in theéir little
nests agree.' ™ Amd Tearlie, the speakir,
f:\vo a satirical cvo, which sounded ruther

ike a laugh.

“T don’t mind what they say,” &aid
Duskie, hotly. ¥ déu’t sco why Ruffic
should take up so much room; I can’t slir
a clur, and all my feathers, which X
smoothed 80 beautifullir this morning, are
tarned up thowrong way.” And Duskis
gavo.Ruflie a peck, which Ruffio returndd:

*Cou, €00, €00, cou!” uaid Pearlis,
swoetly, t:rym&to koep up the character of.
tho family as tho two girds, who }iad passed’
before, came by again.  They were walking
up and down learning. their.Jegsons. -

Do hoar thoss sweet creatiires,”-said.

ne.
“Whae
Mary., !
sure.”

“Of course,” said Jumy, **but thay
scem to be Huttering-in their nests, nevert
theless: Look, ‘Mary, if o0 stand “hors
You can seo them.” )

Pearho, who had been pleased with 'thé
flattery of the sccond speaker, made
grnimaces at Duskie and I{ulﬁo to keep
quiet, but in vain; Xé’ckﬁfélldﬁ'od peok,
and flutter f()l]o'\_rgd utter, tll there was
nothing to be done but 1o ldave tho ks
and have it out in the air, ..

And so they did, and Mary and Jehnj
watched ‘thoma with Yearful “oyes, for 1
seemed truly sad fo seo those protty, soft
and gmeeful bipds fighting, with, n:igcd
feathers and angry glandos e {eattirs
fen a{'on at tho mi'xm and Pearlie's
gentle **c00, coo08,” which were ké}
for tho credit of the Yamnily, were m
by ker brothor and. sister’s afigxy ti

‘At Jaist tho parént bird osine 3
wininitid Darp Saie o, BE
naughty yodng seea

ntle. voices they have,” id -
oy-always-Jive at-peace, Iam.

“ Tuxko,"” safd the father; **ii ought to
make you gentlo to know §t is oxpucted o
f”u to bo ‘as genilo as & dovei’ And,

{uffie, you ought to Lo Ashained to have
the charaster of Uomg goutlo and poucelul
and not fo deserve it. ) .

' Yos, indoed !” ssid Pearlineg, indigs
pantly, ‘‘and if you had only scen how
those saucy sparrows laughedl You wery
too ungry to hear thuam, but they eitjoyed
your disgrace; and said somothing, which
did uot undorstund, about profession and
practico.”

*Yey, dear, those are long words. used
by on, and thoy mean thut wo- ought fo
Lo wint wo have the churactor of being.”

* liuthy, go vutside the nest and smovth
yournelf, you naughty burd!™ said the
muther, *you look positively ugly. And,
Duskue, you and your brother must not go
te the penfield for a woek. In fuct, 1
slall be WLligal to keop you close by e,
1t 13 B0t winy whe harm you du to yourselves
by bemg angry, but tho harm you do to
others.

** Why, thoso sparrows will make n tnock
at gowdness alivays now, and you wilt find
they will say, *Oh, doves put on a mcck
and gontle mnnner, but thoy ktow how to
fisht und quarrel as well as othors.’  And
those two dear littlo girls weo et wero
crying, and I hear ono say tv tho othery
‘Yow sad ! it secis worso to seé dotos
fight than other birds. They look ay if
they ought to live at yeace—as, if Gog
meant them to teach us a lesson about the
bLenuty of gontleness, and meekness, and
innucencs; and they havo spoiled the
prcture. I shall never sco doves again
without a painful f(wlinﬁ.'"

©id s}xo say that?” said.Duskio in a
chohy vuice. ““That's worse than all; I
thought it didn't mutter much just leing
naughty onco.  Butif she will never torget
it, it has done hor harm too; and ~hois
such a dear little gicl 5 she oiten thiows
me pras.”

AN BONORBRABLS SCAR.
BY 3. JEANIX MALLARY.

““Tyex, you are an arrant coward, sir,
for no boy with a spark of bravery would
stand such lingvage as you stoud this
wornimg.”

Y shail not fight, Roy, and you sy
aftribute this rofusal to cowardige, if you

leaso. Fighting wiuld not dettle this
ificulty. It is ‘simply .« misunderstand-
ing- upon Richard's purt, and if he will
‘tome to me as a gookléman, X will, as a

I

gentloman, oxplain matters. to his satisfac-

tion ; but I will" mnect ‘bim on 16 other
grouiﬂl-" -
“Evérybodjthinks your course cowardly,
that'you aro afraid to mect Richard.”,,
“No ma
#imply beciuse of
mo, it-is & caso.«

think it right.” -

ple's opitivh. ‘With
‘conscience. I do not

By thig time,

the "irowskioﬁ; and jeers of ‘‘eoward”
were heard. Uzrged.on by his companions,
Richird ran up'to Roger and. caught his
am.  But just thens

found the sorr uch. faar
that the sudden turm-came neirupsctt
it; and: the homed becoming frightened,
started t.fun. “Theyoung drver; indiffer-
St &like-bo: the Kpeed. of “tha horses and

the w‘dﬁﬁﬁgq\afthwx)hﬂmkod ou with
uiconcirn. A -little girl bad just run
msmsm‘h, and, tinding that she had

ke to pick it

-droppod-her penny;-started -
up, but, her foot slipping, she was wn
right inder the tiorses, niloger, secing her

neril, sprang forward, seized her arm, and
dragged her nw?, _Ho saved the child,
b?gﬁxs o'vi"ntozri‘p 6. WhS RTaze 'by a’hoeof,
azid tlie blood Nowed Frecly. XNot a'{o'p&
to roceive I}lfe ‘thahiks })t&'f}ie gnlv. 1;3
or, the praiscs of . (9
53 the bljoq.with has Bandkes

and Was soon _éu\.-o'xi(g"h“'t,.
Springing bobmd & lanip-post to boé}{é

of ahgcr,ﬁiié'hb’fi}' had’ ney)

t d, Whgn m@oﬁ“
n né, aid, wWhe wonk sy
gsﬁamf," ﬁ"\a‘%&a S thigh smes
h 'it"?'onﬁim 'o,‘foiﬂ_‘vhpgm’g‘oﬁ_

parent
staline

Sesanaoni I
\iih &  in Tt A

" venm of the san.

] A\ s
et

'».X«la -

e
Al Whe W Ris' B

tives surcly, yeb hers were Frank and

tler -fur that, ' I shall not ﬁght' :

the _est-of the sclioof
‘hogs catuo up, and a hissran the'length of.

o tonch ashod
iNe ornor, st -such. foarful poed

) ith bis Bandkerchios,

HOLLYVILLR

BY MR8, J, MeNiDE WRioNTY,
Jest a woek or two 1bbo for Christmas

- e .,

Larcry, 4nd their big cousin  Horace,
umuy draggin houl.‘u throo Christniss.
troes, which tiw ad como thres wnlles to
find, The woods wors full of snow, the
under-shot whiel in tho Holly Mill was
silont : ice clung to its buckets, and hung
in long, slashing atalactites from the
eavey, dnd the ends of tho heaped-up logs,
ut the Ohristmis-trecs have buon neg.
ccted at tho proper.timé this year, for the
jood réason LK' % »2 Norton and Mawnn
vorton had been o&' to the city whore the
great lawsuit. was to bo decidod. If it
wonl agiinst Papa Norton,~why, then,
ood byo to the lolly Mill, and the hig
urniture factory, and to tho possibility of
Chaistmug-trees for years to come. the
holidays passed, and coasin Huraco, and the
Norton girls and hoys waited and wmited,
At lust ag Junudry ended, cnmo a Jetter that
mnde them all ‘shout for Joy. Tho suit
was won ! Papa’s cneies could niot drive
hiim out of the Seld. **They only wanted
to because he iy a statinch toniperance
mah,"” suid Horace, “‘anil makes all hia
wotkmert keep the pledyo; whils they
work for himt. So ond uf their earnings
go’fo'r liguor, and thy liquokiied don’s like
it.”
Aitd how junmma. vrote £ et tliree big:
trees, one for tho Sunday-school, one for
the day-school, and one far the big ‘fumily
of Norton ; and mainma was 6oming home
with a huge trunk full of prosents, ** Thero
will be no end of good timeéhers now,”
said Horace. ¢ Hollyville id going to show
what a temperanco sottlement dagi ba. . All
the huuses are to be put in ordasi hot a
drop of liquor is to come on oul éix tniles
square of territory ; we aro to have. 1
church ; snd a Sunday-echool ; and’s.day- -
school and an evening-school ; and & w&rz :
ing3nan's club ; sud a lecture and gomoert .
buteaw; and a Hollyville Savings In.
stution. Your papa told me all sbout-it.
B siid if ho won this suit, as he hoped,
then ho ahd Unclo Edgar would ride their
temmperance hobby, as people called it, ‘and
show what fine paces.it bas, sure onough.”
“tSistor Annn says there won't be a
worhouse, nor a lock-up needed” round
ho]lyrillo; nor constables, nor &:police
court. There won't be a'-‘pnuy;)_e,r, -nor-a
person who can’t read. Father's going:to
show what Christian principles-can' e.in
a business. Big wages and reasinable
hours ; strict temporance, and eompulsory
education—that’s the ticket,! otied Larry.

< Tt will bo hind of like summies-with us
all the year round, won't %17 yasd " Wismk,
helding fast by old Dobbin’s mans. "3¢The

winter. will beo as. bright/ and a8 :jollyas

summer, when overyoie hng!:‘tzib o, |
WArm
shid

B =3

and a nice home, and lots of %ir

clotlie, and all the books, stid picture

and playthings everybody wants I” "Won't
o;:s:!‘z‘_ o '

that bo gay § Jolly f . .l
“Threo ch.:ﬁ' Hollyville, the :

e ga

temperance villagei Hip, ‘hip; “horrak!” .
shm?t:d Larry; hndhap’sihip’l‘nnkmd :

Horace, 1ade thé old woodi riog.

is, or how-ianall -y
tem ” is_xepresented by M .
Sotie iden .m:&nbd;._‘ . i
patativesize of the primeigel s (e W
v‘.” . ¥Wo

solar Eystem by Bupposing & gbe- @ two

oty b e oo BN

level plain, to represent the sun; a grain
of mu}:tanl. phcold on the circumferenco of .
a circle 164 feet in dismetor, for sercury;
& pes on acircle of 284 feet, for Venus; |
anothét pea, ona ’dgﬁo OE430 X
'  Jarge plid's Hedd, oha

Yor the -
A drle of C5% -
ita gigink F sind
000" {51 N

eaith

v, B

;8

5

-for Weptune: e-#s ealoudeted oadon that ~
el DA e Ll
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VTR Y, 1843

Good Ohesr.
$E A4 N, Rxird:
w0 opan | Q.deax 1 'tia the fall o' the yoar 1”
Pid Wb x (if"‘ 0 autuing morn,
Anttipg in qu'n' low down {p thb mendow,
Where the larvesters pulted thoir corn.
And ho plped b over nb(* oter agaiu,

1! the heartd of the fiéld-folk echoed ths
strain:
#0 thé smow and tho bluw! Old Wisdter, I

know,
May clutch as us dby day;
The stublle they’re muwiug, the golden-tod's
going; .
Aud o\'cryib;n'(’q old and gray .
The last datsy fainted at wnceting Jack Frost,
Amllth:) primrose’s Lright yellow lantern is
o8

Then up the euti'a dphrrow begih
To twitter and: che‘l:ji and sing
“Ah, tweet | O how dweet such & bright dag
to greot |
Uld Autummn’s as merry as Spring ;
Red la'?\i'el in his ingers aud groat drifts of
gold
Under his footatcps o lusty and bold.

“Chip, chip, a:chee.ghiect there are bright
things to sce,
¢ the roses dtid dhisch havd fled?
The wuri is ktill euitling, nll sorrow begmiling,
And nothing {e-realty dtad ;
Thoe HloWcts will conie -buck) sad nobody's
unddue, :
As you'll see if you'h~ouly‘kocp fu the sun.”

ATIL}Q Fures fu tu sszxlxﬁx_clx \yithibcoe, i
g}v,% chorus gtarled, clear, strobyg, an
EholoHehrted - ) PRk
GRAsSopfrs, UHckbes, Aud chickailees :
“Al sdkonk 18- gdod, and have Lifts to be

M yde'll Seo it 'you tuly ket i the sun.”

The-Btory of o Hymu-Book:*
CHADTIER 1.
A LEAY FEOM GILLERT GUE fLING'S DLARY,

Novemser -3rd.~—A nionth to-day my
nother died. It is three weeks since 1
followed her. to,the gruve. Nuy,-tiot her ;
my wmotltr'g™ x’fih , saintly * spirit has
kuown nothing of the darkness of the grave.
Ssy; rather, three. weoks since I followed
themostal reuuains of dear mother to their
temporury  resting-place; for even e
pmcxoxlls dust shall be raised and clothed
with glory and.beauty. . ..

chr moth%r’;f "‘D?ﬂj fifty-four, and yet
a widow thurty, yodfs. Yow ttue to her
- husband and to her child] It wasasad
tour Jhat. DR ob&r, Kiterndon: Wheén I sawe
myThoshor’y éodik:1ald Beridehs dust of
wy father and my good old grandfather.
Now I have no one of my mother's family
17, “except my Uncle Clement, at ‘The
Hawthornd, tay thildhood's homo. HoW
unspbakably dénr is theold .firmhouss to
meJd .Jt, was there I was born; it was
thoro my. happy childhood was spent.
Heiis L LHAL, 17 Jodkitip bhek oifon thoso
arly: tines, 'm::npgwblm brilliant, Hnin-
tecrupted, -suushine 3 Memory takes no
note of winter nights Gr cloudy days.
There must have been seasons of gloom
ard sotrow.dten it boyhood's golden age ;
but.only the meinbry - of -what wak sweet,
-and »briiht,, and blossed, remains. 3fine
cwas & _'.jx_lip boyliood, though T lost my
fathadf ot Y khew him.  But, “then, T-ha
:cb afn_xothcr 1 Had, shallmirsay.? . Nay,
- have, b 1506 m) WeLALiBr will 1
It h}: wnnd work o go through her
“Every hm% coyigd so much:s part of her,
and brou fﬁ%g it 50 m;nyp;tc'amqribe.
My fzther's letters—those I never saw, -be-

fore. i Dut- {2 botow Jw ‘fatheer do¥-ab 1
zever know him, or thought to know him.
‘Locks of Hhair, faded xibbons, Ilctters
yelloW with $Rars;and the phle ik, ilinvet
. 100 fzint for the words writtes so Jong ago
10 by xoad now, -

Olady.tickets” ~what a éerics of them}
. My mother reccived her first when shis was
sy eloven years old. And she mnever

u&nﬂmg. ﬁ:;-mymx ‘
. My sovther’s - Bikie—beaning: tokens. of

T

Tbcn, nggirEj ug({ &ay as o holtday

o ~This .

LY BRI el

coustant use, duspute all hur care. How
somo pages Rovin to fall opon naturally, as
if often conned ! And the texts from
which sha honrd sermous all neatly marked
with the preachiers nwme snd thoe date.
Aud then her Hymn-book. Next to hot
Bible, the most precious of all hor
troasures ; hor daily companion, the mod.
ium of hor prayers snd praises, her psalter
and lituryy.

On these two books hor eyns restod the
vory day sho died ; thoy wore to hor like
tho rod and the ltaﬂ':{ the Shophend as ahe
passed through tho valley.

The sight of all thess preclous—may X
not say sacrod—relion haa brought up all
my lifo boforome. Theed dumb njemorials
seom t:; ]l;\\\‘l’ found :ﬁ v:lce. " AlhI sit har:
at niy desk, in my quiet rooby; they s
to mo. nud rohcnrat(‘l the story of the p“h

Ah. dem ald Hymm-book 1 1a tiot that
& walt witer atain on ti bneo bright red
twreeso of yourvover 1 And your pages—
they huve woen wet, to, with ocean brine
and mother's tdard, And ah, here! these
pages, “Tor Bellever Fighting," is ot
that the stain ¢f blevd?

O Hymn.bouk, if you could spesk,
what tales you tight ‘.el{! Buppose I lst
you tell your story. With tliuse lottors
and notes of my ihvther's, and the tecol.
lections that eothb croivding upon md as
sit at this burédd whoto sho so oftensat, it
would be nu very hard fask to find
matorial for a lifo story.

How many figures must find a place in
the cantvas! And how many and what
varied scones | Strange that a singlo and
ordinary life should embmeo such diver-
sified experiences ! The English village
and tho mighty prairiey and the streets of
Tondon and thy brosd Atluatic, the colege
hall and the Californin gambling-hell, tho
shipwreck und the battle-field—howstrange
that my mother's Hymn-book should have
known something of 41l thes#, and litore !

I will mend wy pen aitd trim my lamp,
aud lay out o clean fair sheet upoh my
blottinz-paud, and wiile the narmilive the
old Look may unfold.  Stay a momont,-
aunother coa{ on the fire, and the rattliug
window fastened )

Thore, dear old friend of my mother
and her sorrowing son, now I aln ready.
Speak !

CHAPTER I1.
THR L00K'S STORY BEGUN.

I Ax not going to begin m{ story accord-
ing to the old-tiino example of autobio-
graphers, who think it necessary to go back
Lo the very caliest recollections, and tore-
peat the traditions of thair eldors as to
tho unique infancy and remnrkablo child-
hood of themselves, the autobivgraphers
in. question. I shall novtake you back to
the dreadful days of ny *manufacture,”
when from so much “raw material - was
developed or evolved (is not that the
correct modern word 3), and become trans.
formed, by virtus-of vurious processes of
printing, folding, pressing, and binding,
from cold blank paper and. dull leather
into that most womyed’l;l of human pro-
ductions—a took.

But you may, perhaps, wish to know
somothing of my personal appecarance. 1
trust 1 &4 rot vawn, bud T néverthe-
lesa glad that I was strongly and respect-
ably clothed when X was sens into the
world, or I should never have entared tho
circles in-which I have moved, or have aur-
vived the experiences through which. X
havo‘w .

Well, then, I am s Mothodist Hypn-
book, "I think my style and titlo ars duly
registered in that Registry.Office-Gensral
of bookdom, Stationer's Hall, as *‘A
Collection. of Hymas for the use of the
Péopls called Mothodists. By tho Rev.
Jolin Wealey, MLA., sometime Fellow of
Lincoln College, Oxford. London , Pub-
lished by Jokn Mason, City Road.”
tifle-page boars no daht:i'; but-I am able to
tell you 1 was & Pyb_f od " (I.think that
is the word) in 1837.

In form and fashion 1 am not ngarly so
clegant as thoso youngor members of my
family with whom I sometimios. come in

in theds days.
A oot tofs and &

and contl 1 s rﬁ?ivw
H erein 1 am
gold and contly apparel; as 46 1he atract

Edectiy
[ 3 Eﬂ& L my young kifisfolk

i

of thin mwodern age are some of them qulet broast, and the last words she spcke
tiressod in watered silk nmurplo volvet, 40 were thoae on my 663d page (Hywn TH)
say nothing eof fvory ste and golden
clagpm |

I am short and thick, vory mueb liko at
littlo stout man awmong tho slim aund tall
Tho edges of my leavui are gilded, but 1
kaow nothng of the vanities of rod
berdoms, or corers ombosacd with gold.

But aftor all. it is tho charucter and uot
the coat that makes the man—** the rank In that oternal day,*
ia but the %uinoa stanp, a tan's & man for
8' that.” Bo with the bouk, It is not its Gllbert will prise hla wother's Hymn
dresd or ndorfubents, but ite aelf which iy book fop hls wmother's sake, but T am
sither beaitiful aud valuable, ur ugly and glsd do kitow ho will prise it for han own
warthless. saki, He i 1o strenger bo the contonta

For all, that however, T thiiik the ofwmy \:\g«. Indoud, T baye beun alinua
* Oollsction of Hymns ® is worthy of the a8 much with bin sy with hls mothor. 1
most diirabli and Asndsotne covering ; and  have known him through all the perieds of
hoxt to the prectous Riblo—froin which life, from infancy te manhood. 1 hav-
holy book, indoed, all I possess of grace beon the cotpanion of his Chnstian
or benuty 18 dorved—1 would mther b bilgrimego threigh jla various stagea of
s Wosleyan Hymn-book that aughi bossde, sxpetionce comuton lo Bellsyers, whuthes
Even wy excellent cousins, ** Pilgrim's  Rojoleing, Fighting, l’myin&, Watching,
Progress,” *Tiw Saint's flost," *The Working, Suffering, or Boeking for full
Rino and Progross of Roligionin tie Soul,” Redomption.  Qur hivtories are vory much
and the rest of themn, ars 1ot so froquontly  intertwined, and botweon my exporionces
#1id universally privileged to comfort and and his rominisconces wa may together be
instruct Christisn people, or to awd and ablo {o make a complety record. It ahall
pxpireag tho davotion of pious souls. Yus, be nujoint fmducuon. What shall it be
1 would rather bo a Himn-book than sny called?  The Story of a Hywmn book!?
other book but a Bible. My boloved No. lot the title bo a doublo onv, as the
biotherii of the Hymnal family, botween work sud intorests are mutual,
wlz_gm knd thyself tfw utwnost l.mrmc'nlymd (To be continted.)
unity exist, share with mo in privilegus
?n;id 1oppox"tunities tl{:t other hboo(;m ean Y-
1N aspiro to. 'o are the dearest . "
friends of childhood, and the closs com. TEE PICTURE “DEVELOPED.

I kxow a boy whe hus & caunorn and

o ok nte fato bix datk-

anions of youth., ‘Il noldier catries us
m his knn}mck. the sailor keops us {n his  takes pictures.
chest.  Thv factdry girl cons our pages as  yvoony the otlier day to vhow wme hote to
wo Yie opest upon her loow, and the mitor  devolop a plate.  He had Beah dowa to the
finds uegrightor than bhis **safoty Lanp”  Batlery, in New York, that afternoum. f't
amid the nturky gloom of the pit. Uur is not a baltery at all now, by a tittlo
melodies blend with marrmge chimes, our  park oft the tip end of Manhattau 1l -
luments and hopes tungle with dirgo antdl and hdd **anipped ™ w pictyro. 1o did
knell.  ‘Vast congregmtions roll forth onr  not tell 1o what' it wi- dnz to be, st alt
poesy in mighty velumes of harmomous 1 had to do was o e G S

raise, or little companies of camiust.souly, First 1o pouted clean wator into » timd,
in rude cottages and thatehod chapels, and then by the dim hela of & red lantern.
focbly and wnnclediously chant vur verse,  took a glass platy out of hiyszuaera. “Tho
Dyin; fingers lovingly press sur pases, picture s on that,” be .ud‘ ns bo shd it
and (fylng saints taky our munle with them  1nto the water tray,  Mag bé the pictdro
to the very gatea of heaven, until, step.  way thero; but v S wasa pane of
ping over the threshold | they exchango it gliss coated on onn de with soine stuff

¢{) what are all wy sufforiags bese,
If, Lond, Lhou count me meat

\WYith that esmptured hoss te appeas,
And wordhip at Thy foert

* Qive joy or g'rief. ive sass or pain,
Take lile or Irienda away ¢
i come to find them all again

for tho “‘new song.” that looked Jihe <. Winle the plats
I sometimes feed #3 if good Chnrles soaked, my bttle phovmspher was busy

Wesloy’s aspimntion had Ween more than  with his bottle and e v < mizing a
literally realized. Iissinglutongueseemed glassful of clear hgqmd that e called his
to hun all msutheent to express the aver-  ““duveluper.”

flowing cmotions of his soul,—and that “Now, watch,” he waruod nre, as ho
seruphic and melwlivus toague hes long  Lifted the plate foas Wt« “wth, and, placing
sinco been silent in the dust,—but how it b an aupty trey, peanag oo dueelopet
many thouyand teygites havo sung and  upeon it blank, crenny susface.  [watched ,
coutinue to mng, tn Churloa Wesloy's own  ne change yet. Mo was watching the tray

words, the intently, r :king the truy gently. Look!
there aro spots in the cream 6 uppor
* Great Redeener’s prawe, part of the platy I8 Jdarkening - >ky,”

The gluries of 1y God and King,

says the oporator.  The shade ceecpmnver
The tnwnphs of Lis grace!”

the luwer commiers. © Witer,” Lo niinners.
What 15 this 7 The creastny resenaut i tho
But to come back t6 my uwh tndividual  ceurral ficld is takatg £ Shader ooy
remuscences.  You gwo how pgarrulous v of while transverso He durk <ky A ning
old ago ; and though my years havenot yet of whito bewemes o vessel with spars and
reached half a contury, 1 am, § foel, grow  mgang, two massve stachs, Lour tewenng
g old.  Am Unot superannuated? My masts  The smoke pours fiom hor chim
ounger kinsman, ¢ Wesley's Hymna and nupy, » torrent of fuaw (o.t‘ns {ren her
.§ew Supplemont,” are now corryiuy on  prow and swévps bebad hor 1n s majosti
the sweet straus of song Y and my con- avenue. The blank cruam platy haa deve-
temporarics delyghted. to rawe.  But sy  luped into o perfect o turs of an Atlantis
owner and friend, Gilbort Guat- steamshi-p  The picture was-»ll on the
{‘ing.—and 1 taso known him frow a plats when we went uto the dyk roum,
baby,— has ot put mo away onthe shelf. but it touk the dovelupus 1o hnng it vut
No, L am tho daily companton of his hours I kaww a young iuan whe was rounsk
of devotion ; and I tlunk he loves me for able for his good lovks snd-zotal wanuers,
my owu. a8 well as for hus mother’s sxke. Ho was one of those feiluws whom vyery
And as Isce hinnmttaug nt his desk, with one bikes.  So far as his friends could see,
his diary before him, reviowing all the hus lifo was a8 cleat ag thal cecamy R'b:,m uf
way the Lord has led im, I thipk Iean my friend, the picture ihau. e the
help to complete thostory hie is cadeavour-  youtig wan is in Canads now, nnd it ia
ing to pen. _ aud that he wakey up in the mdilio of the
mg\'uri? forty yoars ago I first left the mght shivohing with Year thap tho poliee
shelves of tho warchomse. the °* buok- have eaught him at lestc  ** That eali’y W
room,” 0 cnter upon my public career  tho samo youny man,';nonf 2 Ah, bit
More than thirky-three years mnce | cathic to it is the very same, only he has boon
Gilbart’s grand{athor's house at (akshade *  the **developer.” Smouth as he seemiod,
Gilbert's mother was then & farr Christian he kad beos ekposed 80 temptatin an s
wniden, and I came to Qakshsdo as a  boyhood, and got in the habit of being s

reseut, for her on ber tweuty-Girst birth. quits honegt.  Nolody knew il Bat
ga . My dear mistross,—of wrhoso Jife- ono day he was in a *dark-room,” with a
history 1 have known o wuch, avd in  terrible temptation  and  thb  charmcter

wlioss joys aud soryows I bars had a con- which he been furining flashod owt,
o T (el o W B e? o Sl b T
eal the m_mﬁﬁw,hoﬂw’ stances will bring to light th‘gb}:! 1
r poge! k e frem uer uide you now Livo by, Do sure Ml the Lictuli
:‘{e her bands soress her  of your own cheracter comes ot wel

n they amoetl
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PLEABANT HOURS,

a2 ™

———

EUNCHBAUK BRIDGE, CHINA.

CHxa is intersected overywhere with a
great number of canals, and as thore are
numorous highways crossing theso capals,
a groat many bridges are required. Some
of these take a poculiar hunchback form,
as it is callod—liko tho ono shown in the
cut—to permit large-sized vessels to pass.
The canal traffic 18 of onormous extent,
and these water-ways of tho empiro con-
tribute greatly to its weaith and prosperity.

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.

STUDIXS IN THE BOOK OF ACTS,

LESSON IIL
" PRTBR’'S VISION,
Acta 10, 1-20, Memory verses, 14,

Gorpxy Txxz.

Of a truth I perceive that God is no re-
specter of persons. —Acta 10. 34.

CrntrAL TRUTH.

The way to more light is the faithful use of
what we have.

C1ROUMSTANGCES,

Tho Gospel had been preached for ten years,
and many thousands of converts had been
gained.  But the work had not extended far
amon, the Gentiles. Theso were welcomed
mly on condition that they should become
Jows. Now a now ora for the Church is
dawning, widening it into a Church universal,
and gre g for missionary work over the
world.

PxTin’s PREPARATIONS.

Pater had boen led in this direction by his
mission to the Samaritans, and by his “resi-
denoe with Simoo tho tanner, whase husiness
was unclean to tho Jews. Now comes another
atep upward.

Hewrs Ovee HARD Pracrs,

Coraclsus—A noblo family namo at Rome.
Centurion —Captain of ons hundred men,
Bard—Cobort, consisting of six coenturics,
Ho wasa tm]%hpious man, but usanlightenced.
Ninth hour reo o'dock in tho afternuvon.
An angel—Inbright apparel (ver. 30), to show
that he was an angel. A memorial—A re.
membrance  God had net farprtten to an
swer his prayers, but was waiting for the
bost time. On the morrowv—Thoy atarted
after threo o'clock, and by travelling at night,
a2 is usual, thoy would reach Joppa, thirty
miles awny, by noon tho next.day. Fouse-
top—The most rotired place. Sixth Aour—
Noon, 4 grons sheet Init—Bound ; tied to
oconils by which 1t was let down.  dd manncr
- Clean and unclvan. Neer calen anythmg
that 1 common --Unholy, sach as Gentiles
only could cat. Aot God Auth cleansed—

od bad forbidder tho Jews to eat that
which was =nclean, and only God oould su-

AD. 40.) {Oct. 16.

HUNCHBACK BRIDGE, CHINA.

persede that law  God would show him tbas
the Geatiles, with whom free social inter-
course had been forbidden, were to bo re.
ceived into the Church on an equality with
tho Jowa. Done thrics—To make Poter
g%xably certain that the message was from

Find in this losson—

What a good man does.

That answers prayor.

How we can grow better.

How we should treat our fellow-men.

Revixw Exxrotse.

1. Who was Cornelius? ¢ A Roman officer
at Ceesares.” 2. What kind of a manwas ho?
¢ Ho was dcvout, prayerful, just, and benovo.
lent.” 3. How did God answer his prayer?
‘“ By a vision bidding bim to send for Peter.”
4. How was Poter prepared for his messago?
¢ By a vision showing that God is no respocter
of porsons.” 5. What did this mean? ** That
the Gentiles were to be welcomed into the
Church with tho Jews.

CarromisM QUEesTION.

How may you obtain the help of the Holy
Spirit ?

By prayer in the name of Jesus,

Luke 11. 13.—If yo then, being ovil, know
how to give good gifts unto your children,
how mm:iI moro shall your heavenly Futher
give the Holy Spirit to them that ask him?

John 16. 23.—If yo ahzll ask anything of
the ¥ather, he will give it to you in my

name.
dActs 2. 33; Philippians 1. 19,

TWO OLEVER BY HALT,

I reap in the Band of Mercy for March
‘A Letter from a Naughty Dog,” in which
he spoaks of his propensity for stealing eygs
from the nests and esting them, and also of
somo of the punishments inflicted in order
to cure dogs of <his bad habit.

One, he says (which was not, howover,
tried un hum, 18 to put a builed egg hot 1ato
the nest just beforo it is likely to bo robbed,
taki tho othor eqys out of the nest.

Well, Y must tell youn that a friend of
mine tried this remedy on his dog, but it
did not cure him, becauso ho was too
‘““knowing a cur ™ to bo caught with chaff.

As Toby continued day aftor day to steal
tho farmer's eggs, in spite of scoldi
wh‘nsgingx, otc., his master thought ho
would soe for once how he liked a hot ogg.
Accordingly, the cgg was builed and placed

in the nest, all ‘the others being removed, 'bo

and his master stood hidden at a little dis-
tanco to watch tho resuit.

Away camo Toby, bounding along, but
anitfing at the nest. Ywup ho found
tho hot ogg not quite agrocable to the tip
of his nnse, 60 he drew bhack ; then, nothing
daunted, ko took -his paw, drew tho ogg
out of tho nast, rolled it about on tho grass
till cool, and then ate it, no doubt enjoying
it all the moro for being boiled, thus pruv-
ing himself too clevar by half.

8ong of the Seconds,

Smic a son§ of seconds,
Tireless littlo elves,

Who, because they're busy,
Dop’t have time themselves !

They must work forever—
Thon thoy’re never done—

Work in rain apd sorrow—
Work in joy and sun—

Talking to the minutes—
This their work by day—

Graius of good or evil
Folks lose by the way.

Minutes build foundations,
Feebly built or strong,
As the seconds fetch them

Dceds of right or wrong.
Hours set the rafters
Which, as ycars pass by,
Make for us our lovely
Homes boyond the sky.
So when seccnds watch us !
Through the livelong day—
Taking every action,
Every word away—
Lot our-deeds bo noble,
Let our thoughta bo just;
Let the fact of living
Fill with simple trust
Hearts that now are troubled,
Saddened, and oppressed ;
Kunow whatever bappens
Alwaya must bo best !

When we’re rid of sorrot,
When wo welcomoe mirth,
TWhen we mako our moments

Blessed upon earth,
Then the flying scconds
In their hands will hold
What will make our mansions
Raro and bright as gold

BENNY'S THANK-YOJ BOX.

THEY were going to have a thank-offering
meeting at Benuy's church. He kpew 1t
because his rasmma was president -of the
*big 'ciety,” and sister Gertie attended
the band. He *‘b'longed to bofe,” ko
s3id ; afid he had o mite-box with Luther's
picturs on'it, and ho put a cent in it when-
over ho found a white one in papa's pocket.
Bonny had ono of the ten-year envelopes,
but it wasn't large cnough- to suit him, so
he begged a box from Gertie, and ho waa

happy.

'Y‘K& night when papa opened tho doora
Y aﬁxod a m:d,ilng-box l;i.:nl?i] down x;&,urs
“-Do you foel very thankful, paja t’
¢ What for" v b
““’Causo you'ro home and Tin kissing
rou.”

““Indeed 1 do,” laughed papa.

*Then put a penny in my thank-yon
box,"” shouted:Bonny.

Alamma had toput one in becauss she
said she was thankful tho spring cloaning
was done. Brothar Ton put in five because

his-new suit cams home jusy in time for

gy }

the party. Bridget had ib presented to hy
fonr;: offoring when she au‘c’l.m:ho was gl
Monday was such a fine drying day for hep
washing, and Gortie gave penniey
twico for two pleasant afternoons spent in

thering wil(f flowors. Bo many things ty -
%2 thankful for scomed to happon that the
littlo box grow to be hoavy—it got so full
it wouldn't rattlo.

But ono mght soon after Tom and Gorus
wero creoping around wath pale, frightoned:
faces, and speaking in whispors ; tho litils
* thank you boy,” ss Benny liked to be
called, was vory ill with croup. The doctor:
came and went and camo aguin, “ but not’
till daylight b ke could ho give the cum.,
forting assuranco, ‘‘ Ho is safo now,”

In the dim hightTom dropped somoth:
in the httlo box as ho whispered, “Thm?ﬁ
you, dear Gud.” Somchow everybudy
seemed to fool a:d Tom di&d and wdh:n
Bonny was pro up in noxt day,
and counms g}u,! e tﬁmk you® money,
there wns $2.50 in it, which papa chang
into a guld vioco that very day. —Iutheran.
Missionary Journal, .

NEATNESS IN GIRLS. )
Neatness is a good thing for » gitl, and
if sho does not learn it when she is young, -
she never will. It takes a great deal more
neatness to mak- a girl look well than it
does to make a Luy look passable. Not be-
causo & boy, to start with, is better looking
than a girl, but his clothes are of a differ-
ent sort, not so many colours in them ; and |
poople don't expect a boy to look 80 pretty
asagirl. A girl that is not neatly dreased
is called a sloven, and no one likes to look.
at her.  Her face may be pretty, and her -
eyes bright, but if therais a spot of dirt on
her cheo%:, and her fingers’ ends are black -
with ink, and her shoos are not laced or;
buttoned up, and her apron is dirty, and:
her ekirt is torn, she cannot bo liked. If
went into a little girl’s room once, and all.
hoer clothes wero on the floor, and herplay- -
things, too. Learn to be neat, and when "
you ﬁxl}'o learned it, it will almost take care -
of itsolf.

We Wonder

if parents generally know that they. oK.
provide their little folks with a besutiful

BUNYAN'S
PILGRIM'S PROGRESS ;

ata Bargain Price—and just such a copy as..
will be sure to delight all concerned. -

This is thz Young Folks" Edition—8§} by .
10 incher—magnificently illustrated, with ce-
hundred engravings, most of them. full-page,
and with all of the theological @jscuasicns.
left oaut, 20 as to_adapt ‘the work ta the .
youthful mind. R

Children have always been eager reader -
of John Bunyan’s-wondesful allegory. This.

besutiful edition with its ‘aumersus illuatrs- -
twons cannot but appeal to the youthful fancy.

JUST THINK OF THIS!-

‘We aro selling this Young Folks' Pilgrima’
Progress in bandsoms cloth binding foe

60 cents, postpaid,

Tho former selling price was $1.25. Don't |
pause to wonder .how wo. can .do ‘this, bot :
sond for a copy at ouco Loforo all.are gone.

{

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

‘Methodist Book-and Publishing Houss,
Toronto.

O.W. COATES, Moxrami, Qv |
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