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CHINESE LADIES.
pe girls of China, you know, have their fest
aged up when they are little, the toes bent
ar their foot, and thrust into a small shoe that
ents them walking with any comfort when
' - grow up.  They, therefore, seldom go beyond
gardens, and. are rarely seen in the street
Indies in the picture are of high
You see how richly dressed
 are, and what rich silk mantles
. have, The poor women of Cliina
more fortunate than the rich ones,
hat they have the use of their feet
can walk about. But all of them,
‘and poor, except & fow Christian
yerts, are heathens, without a
ledge of the true God, and full
r and terror of the unknown
e. Let us try to send them the
1 to enlighten their darkness
bring them to Chriat.

‘ POOR TIM.

por Tiu was & patient in the Chil-

8. Hospital, Toronto; so unlike the

fy Tim” of the famous *Christnias
”; & child, but five years old,
was brought in drunk by his
iken mother, who had to be as-
jd ‘to stand upright while she

od - the child to cur care. “Tim”
besa burnt by falling into the
lnle under the, mﬂuenco of liguor,

s parents were too drunk to
sim out. ‘Tim was “a Turk”

. After roaring lustily for his

y while we cropped his bair
stripped - him of his ‘ragged shirt,
sstill more ragged pants, held ip -
X bit of string over une shoulder,
a8 bathed, ‘his sorer were dressed,
 Tim was put to bed’ tosleep off
effects -of the vile stuff given to
‘under tho ples that it was to keep

. warm, as-they-had no fire. His
‘request ‘on waking was, “give us
aw”; this was unintelligible to us
he made it plainer, “I want

3 btoa." On being told that he

d not- have tobacco, oath after
-came from his baby lips like foul

e from-a well. To sy *“he swore” would-give
‘s faint idea of Tim's language ; he bubbled up
the vilest oaths and the rudest expressions ; he
 every bandage from bis burnt arma and hands;
his night shirt to ribbons, strip by strip,
mencing at the bottom ; finishing that, he be-
".on thé iheets and' treated them in a like
ner.
Satetied; and fidally at. the doctor’s orders-tied

‘when he licks mother.”

He was rcasoned with, coaxed, and

down with sheets; but he slipped through lis bonds
like an eel and set to work to reduce the blaukets
to a like condition as he had left tho sheets. His
father came to see him the following Sunday (the
wother being in jail) and when he left, Jo! Tum
was in possession of his coveted “chaw of Lacea,”
but which waa of course taken, though not without ,

CHINESE I;ADIBS.

a ‘scene, from the mouth of this five year-old.
When asked if he know who Jesus was, he
promptly answered. “That's what father says
Think  of that an-
swer from a child of such tender years in the

fClty ‘of Churches! Tim's burns rapidly healed in

xpltc of the bandages ‘being systematically torn off
agnin -and again. We applied to the Mayor to;

_ha.\e him t:kenure of, somowhere, someliow, but’

1, . '
in anywise not to he allowed to return to those

parents. He, good man, with sorrow informed us
he was powerless as wo were, because he had com
mitted no crime. We appealed to several of our
city ministers, many of whom had seen Tim at our
annual meeting , but while they were able to send
nissiouaries out to far countries to the heathen,
this poor little worse than pagan
orphan could not be helped ; and so
Tiwm, when recovered, was returned

home they had none; and as they
changed their name, as well as the
place of their abode, he was soon lost
-sight of aund the multitude in our
city.

Yet Tim was not all badness.
During the six weeks he remained in
the hospital he never hit a child nor
hurt one in any way, though he
would call them to his hedside, and,
after filling his mouth full of water,
would send the contents in their faces
and thorouglly enjoy their discom-
fort. When taken out of the ward
and placed in an empty room, he
climbed to the top sheif of the cup-
board, and securing s parcel of linseed-
meal scattered it on the floor as a
sower scatters sced in a field. Yet
when he begged not to be locked in
and gave his word that he would not
try to get out if the key were not
tarned, he kept his word like a man
of honour! Poor Tim! May he who
focds the ravens and takes note of
the sparrow’s fall, look after thy
young life, bought as it has been by
the Blood of the Lamb !

A TOUCHING INCIDENT.

Tux still form of & little boy lay in
the coffin surrounded by mourning
friends. A niuson came into the room
and asked to look at the lovely face.

*You wondeér that I care 50 much,”
he said, as tho tears rolled down his
checks; “but your boy was a messen-
ger of God to me. Oneo time I was
coming down by a long ladder from a

s very high roof, and found your little
Loy standing close beside me when I reached
the ground  He looked up in my face wiwn
childish wondee, and asked, frankly, " Wereu't you
afraid of falling when you were up so hught'  And
Lefore I had timo to answer, he saad, * Ah, I know

you were not afraid- you hadsaid your prayers this |

morning before you began sour work.! I had not
prayed ; but T never forgot to pray from that time
to this, and by God's blessing I nover will.”

Ve

to his parents, not to his home, for |

1Gj
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In tho Printing Office,

¢ [ gew~ot rend 1t, father ~father, sesl
1 canuot read 1t, spell it out for me.
Lts uoht that suruly I my letters kuow,
But this, { find, I really caunot do.”

‘I hus spako thoe child who, at his father’s sido,
Waines throogh a printing room and \'nml?' tried
T read tho type.  The printer, annlluﬁv. laid
Upon the prebs u sheet, ad kindly said,
¢ Come, httle que, und try to read once mare
‘Leso letters; for they were reversed before,
But uuw whey'roplain,  the clouds from that fair brow
Have passed nwuy ; for he can read it now.

So with our Father's dealings. Day Ly day

We tey to cead, und puzeled, turn away,

We do not understand ; wo cannot sco

Why this waa dono or that allowed to be.

But'in the world to come, through his clear light,
We, too, shall read the mystery aright.
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@00D BUSINESS IN THE WRONG PLACE

BY N. M. WILL1A NS,

A Youxag Jew is travelling in company, or per-
haps alone, over the publie roud from Galiles to
Judea He is going to the great ceutre of social
aristocracy, ccclesiastical power, and Rabbinical
learning.  He is going for the purpose of attending
a great annual festival. He has never been admitted
to the socioty of the weaithy, caltivated metropoli-
tans. le goes with literally no hold upon the
ruling classes of the city ; and, coming from the
rougher, coarser saciety of G ililee, ir seems ingprob-
able that it will soon be otherwise,  On his arrival
in the city he enters into-the temple. He passes
through the gate of the outir court, when he be.
holds a disgraceful sight. Tlere are oxen, sheep,
and doves, with buyers and sellers , here are tables,
with piles of Jewish und furcign coins, and there,
behiud tho tables, are the brokirs,  Doves are coo-
ing ~heep are bleating, oxen are lowing, coins are
ratiing, buyers and sellers are j. VWbering.

Some kinds of husiness wee essentially bad.  The
bad. These aninals are needed for sacrifices, and
even thismoney changing - how convenient for those
who bave come from distant parts of the Romau
Ewmpire, with Roman coin, to be ab'e to oxchange it
at once for the Jewish hulfshekel, with which to
pay the temple due'  The Tuciness is Loth Jawful
and honourable. What is it, then, which soawakens
‘the holy indignation of Jesu<?

These mon are driving their business in the wrong
lace. This building was not erected fur brokerage
angd cattle selling. “ My Father's house,” says Josus.
How criminal are the men who are deseceating and
.polluting this consecrated spot ! * But are not my
|, oxen,” says one, ‘‘needed for the divinely appointed
0.

Linsiness which these men are driving is not in itself

sacritices?” “ 3y doves,” says another, * are they
not needed for those who are too poor to make the
moro costly offering 1”  What satisfuction sits upon
tis brokers facot  How confident that he isa very
necessury agent in helping God's people, who have
comu from foreign countries and waut to get their
money changed |

Ob, yo brokers ond dealers in cattle, why do ye
not speak the truth, and honestly own that ye are
in the court of the temple, with your oxen and your
tables, not from prous regard to the wants of others,
but from shameful love of gaint  You are doinyg a
good business in tho wrong place. Let the reader
make his own application.— Forward,

WHAT AN AMERICAN EDITOR SAYS OF
“ONWARD."”

Wk take specinl delight in noting tho success
that has attended that oxcellent Canadian illustra-
ted weekly pullication called Ontward, & paper for
youug peuple, which is just rounding out the first
year of its existence, with a circulation of 27,000.
We congratulate the editor on his abihity to get up
a paper for young people that is unsurpassed by
any other publication in the world. Each number
is profusely and beautifully illustrated, and its
cight pages are brimful of the most 1wteresting
reading matter. It is rccognized as the exponent
of Canadian Methodisms among the young people,
devoting considerable space to Epworth League
work ; but our young folks, regardless of church
relation, will find it exceedingly attractive and help-
ful. At the price (unly 60 cents per year) the paper
ought to have a circulation of over 100,000 in tho
United States alone.—Phillipsburg Journal.

CANADIAN LEAGUES.

Happy conversions in the league at Lyn.

The Georgetown leaguo is holding special revival
services. Bright outlook.

Onward, the good Epworth pnaper, promises to
be better this year than ever.

Active league at Hampton. Sixty members.
Teaguo rooms nicely carpeted, decorated und fur-
nished. .

Conversions 1n the Galt league every little
while. Members are looking after strangers and
visiting the sick,

The league at New Westminster, British Col-
utnbia, gives speciul attention to mercy and help
work. Splendid practical results reported..

Island. One hundred persons have been Jed into
inquiry roon:. They have a * welcome committee ”
which sends invitations to guests at hotels, visits
ships in port, and invites all to the.church services.
They show strangers to seats in the church, and
supply them with hymnbooks. They call on sick
and absent menbers, and try to induce non-atten-
dants to come to church.
held three times weekly. Poorhuuse visited weekly;
hospital occasionally. Tracts: are distributed—
11,000 tract calls and visits being made last year.
A night-schiool for men is conducted weekly.
Good report.—Epworth Herald. '
A FRENCHMAN'S TWO SAVIOURS.

At ono of Mr. McAll's wmeetings in Paris.a
roughJooking working-man, who had- been- ocon-

active Christian, told a rost painted story of his
own life. “I ‘have had two Saviours,” he said;

and accused ns & communist, and, without any
form of trial, was marched to instant death. In
my own cyes I was a dead man. Marching across
the Chawip de Mars, we met an officer, who touched
nie and said to the soldiers,  What are you doing
with that man there? I answer for him; he is an
honest man ; let him go”’ They let me go. This
man was my saviour. I did not then know that 1

condemned me before God.  Yeéars after I-foind it
out, and I was in despair. I could see no way to
be saved.  Then Jesus Chirist came along and saiy 2
*This man—1I answer for him.’ .And a second time

I vas saved.

1 are writing your record now, every duy. Yoy begin

Lively-league at Charlottetown, Prince Edward.

Cottage services are ] ¢ nex z
& man going wrong who was not awareof:it. Going

verted at the .mission and i3 now a _devoted and:

“the first was after the commune. I was:taken-

was in danger of another deatn, that my sin had-

YOUR RECORD.
BY J. B."GOUGH.

A uaN in Hartford, Connecticut, came home
drunk. His little boy, froin thres and a-half to four ¥
years of age, ran o meet his futher. Had thafl
futher been sqber, the boy would have been nestling
in his bosom ; but he was drunk, and seizing tne§
little fellow by the shoulder, bie lifted him righ
over his head, and dashed him out of the secoud
storey window, .through sash, glass, and all ; and unls
the paveineit balow they picked up the poor boy,}:
with botli thighs broken, i

Hero is one case that I knew ;.and many of my
friends were at the wedding—a gorgeous weddi
a grand wedding. Fifteen hundred dollavs-was-th
prico paid for the flowers, sent oxpressly from Ney
York. The house had been enlurged for the dancing
A fast young man and a beautiful young girl wer
united. It was a gorgeous wedding, very merry
and jolly, plenty of wino; but the bridegraowm gofs
drunk, and with his clenched fist, two hours aft.rg
they had been married, he struck his bride in the R
mouth. ¢ Hush! hush! don't say anything about®
it, don't Jet it get abroad. Hush! hush! it is only
known to those here. He was drunk and did no
know what he was doing ; cover it up.” So they did.§
Ile went on his wedding oxcursion. Six weeks[
afterwards he got drunk again, and dréw a pistol}3
on the wife that loved him.  She folt her life wa
not safe, and went buck to her father’s house. He
went directly to Torunto, in Canadn. He got drunk
again, killed a policeman, was tried, convicted, and {§
sentenced to be hanged, in less than ninety day
after his wedding. Some friends of mine interceded
with the Government, and be is now in Kingstor
penitentiary for life. Three drunks! Three times
intoxicated ! Oh, young men, if God has spared you
and you have over been drunk in your lives, down
on your knees, and in the gratitude of your souls§
declare that you will never again touch that whichj
dethrones reason!
. 'There are those of us who have come out of the
fire, those of us who are scarred and bruised, those
who will never be what we might-have been because
of the accursed drink. As year after year rolls on,|§#
and brings us nearer and nearer to the end, whn
would we not give, brethren, could we wipe out oud¥;
record ! Oh, that awful record, young-man!. Youo}sM

in the morning with a clean page, perfectly cleaq iR
and at pight it is smenred ‘gmgi smudged, andj;
blgtted, when you hastily turn 1t over and think it |

is.gone. No! You never can Wipe out a word of

your record. You never cén blot out i stain nor §
erase one.  No, sir! You are-making your:récord.

What a grand thing it is to-be a young wian, seut §
out with life all before you, to make of it what you &
chioose, just as you choose—to mould it as you wil
—to mske your lifé just what you please to make it

How many of you, young men, are going wrong
And you know you are going-wrong. I never kuew

wrong! You.do not hear them defend it, never—
but excuse it. ‘Oh, it will all come right ip -the
end.” What will? “Oh, young men must:sow §§
thieir wild: oats.” Yes, they must reap, too. “It g8
will be all the same a hundred yenrs hence.” What 53
willt Two diverging lines go oun widening {o all §
eternity. There is no crosscut. If you begin §
wrong, young man, you never'can get right till ;you §
come back with bleeding feet, and torn- flesh,..and {8
streaming tears, and broken heart, And many -a 3

man has died in the effort to get back.. Ob, the %
beginning! o i
You are like a switchman, as we call him on the
railway. Xiere come the locomotive and the train 38
of cars freighted with-human life; lopes, and'happ:- i
ness ; and your hand is on that.switch. . You -can |
turn that train.on to the main track ; you.can tum-
it on to.the siding; you can-turn it down, the
bank ; but, when it has passed by, your control.over §
it is gone for ever. Never will you have anotlicr
such opportunity ; and opportunitics sre passing
you day by diy—day by day. By-and-bye sonie will’
say, as'poor Churchill- did on his :death-bed; ** All
%genbl every opportunity. lost. . What a fool I-have- 3

ni" . .

- Young man, js that to be.the -end of your life,-

with ¢ 1'its prospects and all its bright bopes? &




i

PLEASANT HOURS.

After All.
BY SUSAN COOLYbOR.

Grreris strong, but joiy is stronger ;
Night is long, but day is longer.
Wﬁen life’s riddle solves and clears,.
And tho nngela iu our cars
Whisper the sweet anawer-low
(Answer full of love and blessing)y
How our wouderment will Fro\v
At the blinilnoss of- our guicasing ;
All the kard things we rocall.
Made a0 eayy —~aftor all §

Earth is sweet, but heaven is siveetdr;
Love complete, but faith completer.
Close beside onr wandering ways,
Through dark nights,and weary days,
*'Siand thoungels with bright eyed;
And thoshadow of the cross
Falls ipon wnd sanctifics.
All our pain and all our loss, ,
Though o stumble, though we &l
God is helping—-after all,

Bigh, then, soul, hug sing In.sighing,

To the happler things replying ;

D.y tho tears that Jim.thy sceing,

Give glad thoughts for lifo and bomq;

" Time is but tholittla entry

To cternity’s latgo dwelling, ;
.Aud the heaveuly: ?u;rds keep sentry,

Urging, guiding, balf-compelling,

Till-the pussling way, quite past,

Thou shalt cuter in—at last !

OST IN A MINE

BY HESBA STRETTON.

CHAPTER VIL

Biuroy fled through the sunny woods. like one
rror pursued. by some aiiemy ; and it was not,
y minutes before he rushed, breathless and
MBchiless, into the midst of the departing guests,
@ were still Mingering about Judith Hazeldine's.

Bowlul “house. There' brd been n 'keefi and
Persal disappointment among them whei he had
RN d away from his chance of winning the Hazel-
@A Bible, and left it to.be:borne away to foreign
?ﬁ_ But pow they: all: gathered' about “him,
F'tiigkled and aroused by his sudden appearaticé, Levi
d in his task of wrapping up. the precious
oom, which had been passin froln hand to
M of the regretful family. gimc n, with his,
fr falling over his face, and-gtmring‘aﬂgl_f-qukod:
bi'sylinbles which:no ono could undergtand, stood
lhe midst of them, gesticuluting and beckoning
By, like onb gone out of -his:mind.*
foor-lad ! ¥ whispeted two..or threa.of the
~wien, shirinking back into.safe corners bahind the
o itd.crazed his biain 127 7 -7 !’l‘ -
BR-uben!” he gasped, “in the Spinny!l "Theps!”.

? ihl%iv'biclflﬁgegf'ui in ﬂié"s AR

the lad was rot mad, he must haye Wwét with
ppivs ghost. . Yot it wasatill broad day; when

Phot roains abrdad: “What.oduld'{hé lad meant,
g in a minute or two Simeon regained: his breath, |
Feould speak ‘plainly, though he spokp with s0bs |

Reuben’s at the bottom -of the old pif,. in the
hy,” lie cried:  “Come quickly, ‘and bring
i ahd' things. Abby™t-conie and rua to, $he old.
vhei# thie afd 116 and Reéubeén dsed to play 1”
Be boy. did.nos. wait.anather instant, but darted
.agatn to hang over the low stone'wall which
Red the mouth of the old shaft, and’ gaze down.
Fthe durk depths-belot, where b

Bbrother.  He -was halfaf
- ived by bis o

h, Re.iben quickly a
Simeon, Iad 1* he said, “art, thee sived? and
er ¥ and'old ‘Lijah 1 Ave'all'of you saved 1”
Aye, all of uy; Reuben!” shouted: Bimeon;
d motliers comin’, and ‘Abby. 1 hedr ‘thém
o thiroughtthe dpinny®» ~ _° 7T T
o tears rushed to Reuben’s.
not wept before. ‘He knelt down at’the-bot.:
of the pit to thaiik God. Every love -and'joy
e secmed 10:-dave gathéred:nbw streagth; séen |

.4 blindiplded, and open the book again.

: irectionof the}.
ce. #Coma’l: Reuban:! Mather! Abby; come!”{

eyes, though ol

ever done. How sweet the suulight was' And
how gladsome the singing of the birdst is little
attic at home was like a palace to him. And Abby,
and his mother, and all bhis frionds, how dear to
him they were! God had given them back to
him, a hundrédfold more precious for tho short,
sharp trial of his faith that he had passed through.
There was no question now of God slaying him; he
was bringing him out of his living grave, and sct-
ting him to walk again on the carth, n betler and n
stranger man; maora like Christ, who had also Inid
down his life, and who had come back from the
grave for a little while to comfort and bless thosu
whom ho had Joved.

But who could tell the joy of every heart there
when he was drawn up out of tho dark depths of
the pit, and stood among them a living munt
They pressed round him, and whose hand was the
first to grasp his it would be impossible to say. It
was like a dream of great joy to most of them. Al
whom he loved was thero. They marched howme
ward with him, in a glad procession through the
sunny woods. The old home had never looked so
beautiful, nor hud the flowers in the garden ever

] been so sweet.

“TFrionds,” said Reuben, with a choking sensa
tion in his throat, “before I tuke sup or morsel in
my mouth, let'’s kneel down, and let 'Lijah thank
God for us.”

They knelt down about the men that had licen
saved—even Levi bending his knee for the first
timo for many years; and old 'Lijah laid lus
trembling hands on the back of n chair, and swaywd
to and fro, with heavy sobs of joy and thankfuluess
breaking from him. But, for these sobs, there was
a deep silence in.tho little crowd.

“Dear Lord! Thank thee! Thank thee!” wus
all that old 'Lijoh could say, though he was a
prayer-lesder at the meetings held in his own cot-
tage. Levi Hazeldine caught himself saying.
“i‘h;‘qik't}_lég!” though he had said there was no
one to thank, and that it all had happened by
chance; yet he almost wished that what these
simple, ignovant folks bLelieved was really tiue.
‘When the short thauksgiving was over, old 'Lijah
stood up again at the end of the long oak talle,
and asked Judith to place the Huzoldine Bible onee
more upon it.

< Levi," he said, persuasively, “ though thee and
me don’t agree in most things, maybe thee'll agree
that Simeon hasn’t had a fair chance of winuir.’ the
old Bilile. ‘I'he lad hadn’t & heart for readin’ while
his brotlier was. lost .and given up for dead. But
now -the Lord’s-.brought back Rouben from the
jaws of the grave, give him another try for it. The
sun's,not--gous down yet; Jet him have his eyes
blindf nd o And the
Lord: will bless thee, Levi! Aye, though thou
kuows-him ‘not, he will-be with thee in yon far
country wheré thou art goin’ to spend thy sub-
s+I aw willing,” answered Levi shortly.

%Coine, ‘then, Simeon,” said ‘Lijuh, laying his
hanicon tlie boy's head; “and the Lord give thee
seely’ eyes and an understandin’ Teatt, and good'
success. in‘this:watter! The Lord has-done great:
things for us; may he give thee this blessing also !"
" "Faint and hungry as Reuben was, it was Jie who

1bound the handkerchief oyer the boy's eyes, and

‘Placed his band on the closed Bible, whispering :
“ God bless thee, Jad {” -Judith and Abby stood.be-
hind: them, their faces still pale with the pust sor-
tow, though there was gladness in their eyes. There

stood for a minute looking at. the Llack-letter page

1before him, and.then. heread out the chapter and
se8 {vois0-0f the boek which he had opencd. The
THiveldines about the table found the place in their
' Bibfes, atid followed his voice carefuily. But Reu- |

ben’s ficé flushed, and his heart Leat, as the latter
verses fell apon his car. They were these:

“J went down to the bottom -of the mduntaius ;
the earth with her bars was about me for ever: yet
hast thou ‘brought up my lifo from corruption, O
ord:my.God. ’
#When.my 8oul fo ated within me, I remem-
‘bered the Lord :-and my ‘prayer came in unto thee,
dn ‘thise hely teinple.. '

“They-that observe.lying vanities forsake their

Joils had 2 parild; 1boked brighter than-they:bed

own mercy.

-~

was no dread of failure in Simeon’s heart now. He.

“But 1 will suerdice unta thee with the venee
of thanksgiving , I will pay what I bave vowed
Salvation is of the Lowt’

Suncon'’s voice censed, for tie phse was el
No word had Ueen sassed, pan even stamimets
over.  Ho could hurdiy beirve tnat bt was tiue
that he bud won the Hazebane Bibie, undil Lese
gave it n hittlo push towards luar

*There, lad,” bie said, “1ts thine fady., Lasduo
do Letler when 1 was thy age.”

“*Taevi.” sud Reabon (‘urm:“b, Cwould to Goa
it spoko to thue us it speaks to mel  Thou'et g
far awny from thy kith and kin, and thou vt witi
out God in the world, nud theres no Saviour for
thee #s thou thinkest, and thee dun't know e
gladsome it is to pruse the Lond, nor how good it
is tu pray to him and call upon b, hke younyg
children calling to their fathors and mothers; but,
wousin Lovi, wilt thee take o gift from ali thy wins.
folk Licre, if wu bruy anvther bille fur thee 10 tihe
away to thy far coonliy 1 Maybe a day will como
that thou'lt 1cad it for vur sakes, if not thune
own.”

“Aye! aye! ‘Take n Bible from us, Levi!”
cried out all the Hazeldines present,

CAs aosmign and wren that we wish tiee weil,”
addéd: Reutien.

v AYe!l Aye
cried ont sgain

1 tahe at, sead thank you hindly,” sad Lave, in
a faltering voue

“Conmv agan Lomorton, wll of vou " exclnimed
Jadith, spewhingg 1w shag, lugu patcued tone of
excitement. 1t shall be lmu;.,hx l;) to oy,
and Reuben shall Le maned, and we’ll have
another frast-lay. now my son’s found again.”

The sun was setting by this time, aud the yuests
departed, leaving tho little housebold to feel in
quictaess their great joy.

Old "Luyuh anid lus waife were the last to say good
by, and the moun was risig over the green cop
pice behind the cottage when they shouk hands for
the Jast tune with Renben at the garden gate.

“ It’s been such a mgnt and o day as Tve never
worn throngh bLefore!™ said old Lijal's wife,
* Last nigist av was il weepm’ and mourmn, and
overything goin' wrong , and tonight its af oy
and gladuess and singin’ praises, and everything
goin’ nght!” '

“Aye, lass!"” answered ol "Lijah, *there's no
‘true hurt or luss to them that trust in Gud. T be-
ligve it, and Reuben bolieves st. Tlinus sro alwass
gow”ult right, nut wrong.  Jane it witten. ¢ All
things work together for goud tu them that lose
God'l And agun: * Neither death wor hife, vor
height, nor depth, nor any other creature, shall be
able to separate us from the love of God, which i
i Chst Jesus our Lord.'™

God  biess thwee, Lo )7

thuy

13

TUE END.

HELPING HIM ON.

Tug Rev. Charles Gatiett, a Wesleyan winister,
-tells s this story .

“We have lately been dowmng a blesed work
amongst the cabmen v Manchester, many of whom
have sigued the pledge. T heard the other might
that one of them had broken his pledge, and 1
went to the cab-rooms tu lovk after bun. I saw
him there, but he tried w avend me. He was
ashamed to face me. T fulioned hun up, and at
last he prescuted hunsolf befuie me, wearing a
most dejected look. I snd to lum .

“*When you are drniving yuur cav, and your
horse falls down, what do you do?”

<1 juwps off the bux, and tries to help han
up again’

“+That is it, my frend,” T replied T heand
that you had failen, and g0 I got off the box
Lelp you up. Wil you get up? There 1 my band.’

 He caught hoid of 1t wita a gap hiea vise,
and said :

¢I will, sir!  Before God, and under his own
blue heavens, T promise you that I will not touch
a drop of strung drink azaic, and you wil never
Lave to regret the troubie you have taken with e’

“Qb, Christinn friends! there are many poor
drunkards w.o have fallen down. Whll you not

A get off the Lox and help them up?”

2
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PLEASANT HOURS.

ADRIFT IN AROTIC SEAS.

Tug above is the picture of an
unfortunate steamship cut adrift in
the Arctic Ocean. She was called the
Dolaris and was specially fitted up in
tho United States for conducting an
expedition under Charles F. Hall, in
tho year 1871. Moerrily she sailed
from New London on July 3rd, of that
year, with about thirty persons on
board, and by tho 29th of August
managed to reach higher latitude than
had ever been reached before. But
here she encountered so much ice that
she could ) roceed no further. Indeed,
if she had not been very strong she
would have been crushed to pieces by
the enormous blocks of ice that sur-
rounded her.  For wonths, many
weary, anxious months, she lay help-
less under the sheiter of an enorinous
iceberg, and completely heinmed in by
huge jums of ice which pressed in upon
hor from all sides. The commander
of the expedition, Mr. Hall, left the
ship here and took a short journey in
the direction of the Pole. He found
high lands and a bay and a country
that scemed wmuch warmer than he
cxpected, for there were places with-
out snow. He also saw many wild
animals such ns geese, ducks, wolves,
rabuits, foxes, bears and wmusk-cattle.
He returned after an absence of four-
teon days full of hopes and said that
he meant to n.ahe another trip of the
same kind, but he was suddenly taken
ill and dicd on the Polaris on the
28th of November. ‘Lhese unfortunate
prople, after the death of their leader,
made several attempts to reach the
Pole, but in every case they failed,
and in the midst of their trouble the
LPolaris sprang a leak, and the pumps
had to Le kept gning twelve hours out
of the twenty-four. They then, in
despair, turned homewards, but they
got into an ice-pack and the Polarts
drifted about hopelessly in a field of
ice, as scen in the picture.  Some of
the unfortunate people lcft her and
wmade themselves as comfortable as
they could on a piece of fluating ico
for their home for a whole winter.
In the spring of the year they were
rescued by a ship from Newfoundland.
Strange to say not ouo of them had
perished.  Even a littlo baby that had
been born among them was saved.
The peoplo on the Polaris were also
rescued afterwards by a Scotch vessel.

ADRIFT 1¢ THE AROTIO SEAS

Mr. Hall had with him an Eskimo
hunter named Ebierbing and his wife
Too-koo-lo-too, otherwise called Joe
and Hannah. These, in their way,
were a very worthy couple, and gave
great assistance to IJal' in his expedi-
tion, They had been in England and
had been presented to the Queen and
could both speak English fairly well.
‘When poor Hall was being buried
nothing was heard but the burial
sorvice, the earth falling upon the
coffin, and the sobs of Hannah. And
it was Joe who saved the people during

living on the large ice-float. With
his spear and his gun he provided
food for all. He could have left them
had he chosen to do so, for, knowing
the country, he could easily have
escaped ; but he remained faithful to
them to the last.

Haanah afterwards lived in Croton,
Connecticut, and there, on December
31st, 1876, she died, aged only thirty-
eight. She had become a Christian,
and having lived the Christian life
died in the Christian’s faith, her last
words being, ¢Come, Lord Jesus, and
take thy poor creature home.” This
shows what good there is in the

Eskimo, and how they might be im-
proved if they were taught by mission-
arics the ways of Christ and his holy
religion.

LESSON NOTES.
FIRST QUARTER.

STUDIES IN ISAIAR, JEREMIAH, ANXD KZEKIX[.

B.C.605.] LESSON VIIL.  ([Feb.21.
JEHOIAKIN'S WICKEDNKSS. '

Jer. 38. 19-31.
Goroxx Txxz,

To-dsy if yo will hear his voice, harden
not your hoarts. — Heb. 3. 15.

CxNTRAL TRUTH.

The word of our God abides-forever,
against every effort to destroy it or prevent
its fulfilment.

Hrrrs Over Harp Praces.

Jeremiah was commanded to write out the
sum of his prophecies during the twenty-
three yuars of his prophesying. The roll, or
book, was read to the people st a fast-day
service in the temple, en it wan cesd to

the prinoes ‘and leading mean of the:nation,
Thesd were 20 imp: with thewarnings of

-

Memory verses, 22, 23.°

the prophet that they determined to report
to the king, in hopes that ho would repent
and tho nation be saved. Baruch—Jere-
miah's scribe. flide thee—1f the king did not
heed them, he would try to kill the prophet
and his helper. 7'he court—The inner court,
where the king received. Laid up the roll
—Books were often then in-the form of &
roll. They were afraid that the king would
deatroy it.  Winter Aouse—Or, apartmenta.
The lower and warmer ones. A fire on'the
hearth—Not in a fireplace like ours. ‘They
bad no chimneys then. The fire was in &
pot of charcoal in a place hollowed ont in
the pavement of che court. Z'hree or four
leaves—Or columns, written across the roll
He—The king, or Jehudiat his orders.
o whole, Were not afraid—The writer -is
astonished at the dullness of their minds

sud hardness of their hearta. Nor... Ais.}

servants—His uttendants, not the princes.
None to sit upon the throne—So as to reign
as his succeasor. His son, Jehoiachin, tiied
to, but hia city was besieged all the time,
and in three months he was carried away
captive.

Find in this leseson— .

1. What to do with God’s Word.

2, God's warnings against sin. .

3. A {foolish way of trying to escape them.
. 4. The truo way of escape.

Rxvizw Exzeciss.
‘“His prophecies for twenty three years.”

3 pw%!e
in the temple court, on & fast day.” 3. To
whom else? *“To the princes, in their

1. What did Jeremiah write down!
2 Where were they read? **To.the
council chamber.” 4, ¢t did the king

do? ¢ He Leard a part, and then cut up the |

book-with his penknife and burned it in the.
fire.” 5. What did Jeremiah.do? ‘He
wrote it out lflin.” 6. What did the kﬁ
lose? ¢ Hefailed to repent and he perished,.
and bis kingdom was destroyed.””
CATXCHISM QUESTION. ‘
8. Can we repent of curselves ? )
Mo; it is the grace. of the Holy Spirit
wlich gives the sinner to knowand eel that,
hais a sinner. - - o

. Him did God ‘exalt with his right hand to

be a Prince aud a Saviour, for to - give re-

that terrible winter when they were g"’ 29.) He read only & little, but burned |

'{ Alone in London i

Sunday School Tiesso

he had seen in.the afterncon.
beiug pretty persevering, he fir
learned it, and had a perfect recita
the next day. ;
“There!” said his companio
“what did we tell yout? You need
have made such a fuss about goi
It didn't do & bit of harm.” B
Dick agreed with tliem then, but
was iuclined to change his mind Il
in the day-when he found how ine
tual were his efforta to fix his at
tion on his booka. .
“I've learned the harm!” he
claimed. It is just like sliding do
hill : the first time, before the snow
broken, we only go a little ways;
second time we go further; and pret
s00n we can't stop short of the bot
if we want to. There are two sides
it, though: if I stick to these to
old lessons to-day, it will be easier
do it to-morrow.” p
Stick to them he did, and th
learned & leason that was as valua
as any in his books.—Selscted. B
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Gop’s ear is not heavy that
cannot hear. The tremulous whis,
of the little child brings an susw
quite as quickly as the longest praye
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HESBA STRETTON 4

DGPH 2AR BOBKS

ANightandaDay “\ax .4
Friends Till Death }”"- EAC
Jessica’s First Prayer ) 3
No Place Like Home }350‘
Under the Old Roof A

Cassy : %
The Crew of the Dolphin B
The King’s Servants - .
Little Meg’s Children [ 306. EA

Max. Kromer >

Lost Gip
The Storm of Life -3
POSTPAID AT ABOVE PRICES

.

THE INTERMATIONAL -

_ For 1892,

Complete List, subjects and goldem -tes
on: decorated text cards, -5}x8}:inches |
aize, with vernes by Fmaxoss I
HavERGAL. 12 cards.io & packet. .

Rowag iy snd remimion SRS s5ctnts; poitpaid, per packit.
| “WHATS THE HABM?" < | Supday-School Libraries, .9

“Jusrthisonce! What hurt will it,

do?! You can study quite as well to- tha

night, and if you have a ride at.all
you must go now.”

Thus persuaded, Dick-threw downd -
‘I his book and joined his .companions.

They had a delightful ride, and then

.in the evening he settled down -to.

study. He did not feel much like it

partly because he was tired, partly be-{'

ccause he frequently found Lis-thoughts:

wandering fromths lesson to something |

Jow_us to give a full list of. r '.‘
l(l)o';h.'-bnz \i‘vle wish 'ou‘msmn
. stock is_complete, of,.

'C, W. COATES, Moxrazar.
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