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A Spray of Auple Blossoms,

Ty Loy on the fo o Tew wandow edge,
Whars the ad of o bittds duld

Heed pivead themi—Jony and fresh and swoet—
And the granimsther had miled,

Aud sotidy strohed with hier wimnhled band
The curly tembled boad ,

And thea the ncedlos bright were <till :
Unrolled the spawy theead ;

For, borne on the breath of the wpple b! om,
Sho lived in the galden fost
She saw anorchard where hlowom smowa
Woere failng thuk and fasy -
Falling upon the fuir, hent head
Of & maiden, in girlkood’s prime,
Reardig » lotter worn and creased
From folding many a time.

** When-the apple bloasoma ave hero once more,
I shull come back, Allire—

Shall come for my answer.” The seented wind,
Which ruflled the maiden's hair,

Brought to her ears a well huown voice,
Sho turned i a startled way -

‘I have come for my answer, what fs it, dear?”
What could she do but lay

Her hands in the cager, outstretehed ones?
Ah, lifo is sweet in June,

When hearts keep time to the liquid flow
Of lifo and light and tune;

And when in her snowy, floating veil
She stoed on her bridal morn,

She would have but the tinted apple bloom
Her white robe to adorn.

Through the open window the weatern wind
Blew soft on the wrinkled face,

When a sinilo shone, sweet ns that vouid-be
Which had let her girlhood grace,

A littlo voice called her truant thoughts ;
““Grandpapa sent me to see

If ygu knew that the clock has heen atriking six ?
And he wants you to pour his tea |

Corner-Work,
BY MRS, MYRA GO()DWIN PLANTZ.

“T get so much more out of my farm because I
don’t slight the corners. TFolks lose a lot, neglect-
ing out-of-sight places.”

Uncle Rufus had said-this to Ethel the last time
she visited the country,

“Yes,” said Aunt Busay, * and it’s the sane in
the Master’s work. ¥thel, don’t hanker after J. apan
or some big, showy place, but look around for
corner-work.  Neglacted old folks, discouraged
people, and those who are not very smart or well-
off, and little children,” .

“It may turn out Jike my prize squash,” said
Uncle Rufus. “Neighbour Dobbins told all around
he'd take the prize, ’cause Unele Rufus wasn'y
raising squash. I kept mum; but all the time, in
a fence corner, where I didn't let a weed lift it's
head, a squash was nearly busting itself getting fat
and yellow ta take the prize at two shows,”

This all came back to Ethel, as she sat in the
Teague meeting in & fashionable down-town
church. Much had been sgid about *“consecra-
tion,” “courses of study,” *getting new members,”
and the like, but Ethel did not see a Sold of work
for her. She must look for some aeglected corner.
She happened to be late, g0 sat where she conld)
seo the back seat. She knew the delicate-Jlooking
girl near her was & teacher; that the pretty little:
brown-eyed girl next, clerked in a faney store ; and
that the young woman with the rosy cheeks was
somebody’s hired-girkk  But there her knowledge
ended. As for the homely girl nesr the door, she
had spoken to her once, but she had not answered,
8o she did not try to find out who she was, Ethel
knew these girls were lonely, neglected strangers,
and decided she had found her corne,

| to earn my own living,

turned to the tiedavolng ewl nem hor, wnd sl
hohding 6 b bl

* We hava never bson mtvoduasd, bat ve belong
to the suno soutety and the sne Bible class, and wo
onght to be ficnds, 1 am Ethel Biown ”

“Ms ol i Miss Adams,” rephed thai yonng
lady, sruily.

My hitle sisters tevclier hus the same nnge,”’
said Ethal,

“ Pansy is one of my dearest pupils,” angwored
the girl, in a softened tone.

“How stupid I was not tu think of that. I
assure you tho child loves you. We live avonnd
the corner from the school. Do cowe and seo me.
Where can I eall on yeut”

Ethel taid this with such n winning smile, Mary
Adams could not resist her, =

“1 fear [ answered you in u queer wny nt first.
I am foplish to come hore to chureh, but I boarded
near here when I went to schonl, so joined then.
I don't feel at home, for I don't kuow any one, It
makes mo a little bitter to have no friends.”

“ Well, you have now ; and look for me the first
Saturday T can got there. Where shall T come?”

Mary gave the number, and slipped awny—but
not until Edith had introduced hev to soveral of
her friends. Tthel was able to reach the door be-
fore the little clerk and her compunion were out of
sight, and sent them home with hearts warmed by
her kind words. The next she happened to seo the
howmely gitl ut the house of a friend.

*“'That is Tllen Smith, Bthel,” the lady roplied to
her question. ¥ Yes, as you say, she is the home-
liest girl [ ever saw; but her scarred face has a
beautiful history, for it was made so while she was
carrying her little brother out of a burning build-
ing. The intense heat she passed through may
have mado het hard of hearing,”

“You make me nshamed of mysolf, to think I
have Inughed at her queor looks and actions, T
will make it up to .hor in every way I can,” was
Ethel’s answer.

Before she loft the houge she had engaged Ellen
to comy: and make a dress for her, thinking then
to find. out best how to help her. That aftornoon
ghe:walked several ‘squares out of her way to buy
some tibbon of the girl who attended the League
meetings. i

“You are very kind,” said the young woman, as
she handed Ethel tho change, «We geb putd here
according to our sales, so it-is a great favour when
my friends trade with me, for I am just beginning
My husband died last
vinter. We were only married three months, so he
could not provide for me,”

“Just think, mamma, she can’t be any older
than I? I found she boarded in a miserable
boarding-house. If you don’t care, Ill bring her
home to dinner on Sunday, and give her a little
happiness,” Ethel said that night, a5 she talked the
day over with her mother. “I know these girls
all belonged to our church, so I went first to Dr.
Clark, but he did not even know their names,
Nor mine either for that matter, till I told him
my father’s name. He says a city preacher can’s
‘e expected to know his people., For my part I
‘would do without a few of his adjectives for tho
sake of giving him .time to hunt up neglected
people.”

“I thought it wns her work, not other people’s,
my daughter was trying to find,” was the answer.
“I've found to-dny yow're gul from the country
has a very hard place, whero she has to sleop-in an
unfinished attic, and is a perfect drudge.  She is
trying to help a brothor through college. I bolisve
you can find her a good home, where the will bo
treated well, and huve some opportunity to make

As soon as “Blest bo the tie” was sung; Ethel

something.of herself.” .

O, memme, PIY po aad seo Aunt, Mury to day,
Pethips <he wil tale L ,”

sy, dhiongh Bihels sxerttons, Anno Burtun
found n hotae that chansed the whole of Ly after Lia,

It wors soverd seeks bofore Bihel wius phlo to
visit. Mory  Adwmy, hut Pansy  teok fruit ond
flowersa to her teasher, and Fthel sent many Lind
messages. When she did reach the poor httle
house Mary ealled * home,” shy fonnd M, Adumgy
very sick,

“ T eannot afford a sabrtitute, so sho hng to lie
and sufler while I am gone,” said Muory, sndly,

* Manmma,” Ethel sod, when <he told her how
she had found things, 1 eant teach tor Mary, nor
nurso her wother, Int our Hunnah is such o splen.
did enurse. T believe I could get her to go thern if
you would let me do her work. I can hiro a wash-
woman, and do the 10.1.”

“ Hannah has n goad deal to do.  You would
have no time for your painting,” way the enswer,

“I've thought of that; but if I paint health in
Mrs. Adams’ face, and hope in Mary's, it will bo
even better than the roses I oxpected to paint on
theso china plates.”

The next day ITnnnah took possession of the
littlo house, and Mary soon saw she counld leave her
mother in better honds thau hor own. By the
time Mary's vacation began, her mother was woll
again, and Hannah went back to hes kitehen,
which, sho declared, to get as she left it would tako
tho rest of the summer, though Ethel had put a
day in gotting it ready for Honnah's sharp oyes,
It had been o hard time for Ethel, as sho had had
little experience in housework, and an aching head
and back were often the prico she paid for the
work Hanmai 2d 40 eusily. She felt, however,
ay she washed dishes and swept, that it was as
much work for God as if she had been preaching,
if speaking in public had been one of her gifts.

Someway, Unclo Rufus heard of it, and he sent
for Mary and her wother to spend a month on

their faces,

“ Mary told me you wore the friend of the poor
girls in your society, and that now everyone was
friendly,” Uncle Rufus said to Ethel, when she
went out to visit the farm. You've found your
corner ; keep it cared for well, and you'll seo a rich
harvest by-and-by,”

@

Bringing Another,

In the great city of Paris there are not many
Protestant churchies, and most of them have a hard
struggle for existence. A member of one of these
churches said to a friend, “It is a rule of our church
that when one brother is converted ho must go and
bring another brother, and when n sister is con-
verted she must go and bring another sister. In
this way about one hundred and fifty have been
ndded to our number.” Now here is an instructive
oxample for boys nid girls and older people in the
Sunday-school, There are al ways somo left who are
not in the school, Many of these may he brought
in through personal efiort, There is nothing so
efficient for this as direct invitation. Occasiunally
an invitation muy be treated with disregpect ; but
this will happen very rarely if tact is employed in
giving it.  And then the example holds good, too,
in leading others to conversion. Everywhero
around you are those who are not converted. You
may be able to lead them to Christ. “Just this is
what Andrew did when he lirst became requainted
with Jesus. He wag so delighted that ho wanted
his brother to know him too; so he started and
soon found him and brought him. And so Sinon,
that is Poter, and Andrew became disciples of
Jesus,

the farm, which brough¢—sure onough—roses to’
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Alone With Thee,

Avoxt with thes, soy Puther,
The dohight sodrly diey,

And m the Broodms glenes
The ha hed vorth eabaly lics,

The tront mee of thae yoees
I floaging on the uir,

Her wealth of bloma ant heanty
Aboundiog overywhia,

Her eorndval of flowers,
With Leraldey of o en,

Blue shivs, and sweet biod nusie,
Anl waves In flashing shoen,

Earth wene her ovown of plory
As grondly s of yore,
Unheeding human sorrow
Tor joys that are no mars,

The ohildren’s rippling laaghter,
Aud youth'’s up-awelling song,

And lifo’s high tide of tiianph
To these Juno duys l-‘ulong.

Alone with thee, my Father,
The silent tears must full ;

For thou, 50 true and tender,
Doest soo and kuow it all,

How one dear faco is mirrored
In clond, apd wove, and sky,

And one dear name is murmused
In cvery breoze's sigh ;

And yet to sll our yearning
The banishead voico nod form

Como not in words of comnfort,
Or touches soft and warm,

The viewless lands beyond me
Their gathered t1eames keep,

And brightly o'er a lowly mound
Tho stars their watches keep,

Alone with thee, my Tather,
"Tis sweet and safn to stay,

And down before thy pitying eyo
The gricf and pain to lay.

-9

The Princess of Wales.

Wuaey it wos considered proper to marry off
the Prince of Wales, a rapid reswmé of the pos-
sible Protestant princesses whom he could marry,
nurrowed the chance down to three, -of whom
Alexandra of Denmark pleased him best.

On the Tth of Mareh, 1863, the Princess landed
at Gravesend, with her parents, then Prince and
Princess Christian of Denmark— for the King was
still alive, and paid for the Zrousscau of the youths
fal Alexandra, her father being too poor. She
was met there by the Prince of Wales and the
Duko of Cambridge. A mngnificent pageant pre-
ceded und accompanied her through the city of
London—by the Muausion-Honse, Cheapside, St.
Paul’s, Ludgate-hill, Fleet-street, and the Strand,
In Hyde Park, 17,000 London voluntcers stood
under arms to guard hev progress.

Sho was received at Windsor Castle by the
recontly-widowed Queen; and on the subsequent
Tuesday—ihe 10th of March—she was murried to
her illustrious bridegroom, in St. George’s Chapel,
Windsor, She was surrounded by her family—
her father and mother, her sister Thyra, and her
little brother Waldemar. Her cight bridesmaids
were chosen from tho noblest maidens of Great
Pritain. The religious service was performed by
the Archbishop of Canterbury, the Bishop of
London, and the Dean of Windsor. The Crown
Princo of Prussia, the Duke of Saxe-Coburg and
Gotha, and other royal personages, assisted at the
ceremonidl.

Tho scens in St. Georgo’s Chapel was noble and
grand, especially as the Knights of the Garter, in
their aplendid robes, were'thero in full force. The

4
Nea 1

.whicl they first learned their * A, B, abs” and

HOME AND SCHOOI.

“
tod onl e Do was o then sud fhero t

tuthronel cogrieon of hoartst Penuyson mreotsd
hee s = Lhie S0 Kings Danghiter fiom over the
Her ancostorns were entled = Vikines ) ond
slb the northern mythology s s wvoked to find
parallels for her bluchiing chavms, for her geace snd
dignity, sud 1or an sttisction she has never losb—
thoroush uncon-cwusness of self.
Oldenburg becune a central wvot of Ruropean
polities, and Christian of Denmark was universally
sought for as a *father-indaw,”

l’:(’

7D

one whew that one was worn out.” o the Qoven
toid Ler to read Audeisen’s fairy story of the
“Roeal Prince s, who felt tho Poa throngh Beven
Feather Bed<”  Victovis, born and bred a haughty
Queen, wos confldent that she should have detectrd
the pea. She told her the story of the Bupresy
Fugenie, who, having not been horn a queen,

The hou-s of | effused and froze at the wrong moments; too dig-

nificdd one minute—-foo free vuother,  Sho thought
her davghter-indaw confessed o a plebeian eduen-
tion vhen she essayed to open tho piano for her-

Au English paper says of this quictly-reared | self, on sho wos about to play at a private drawing-

royad girl of Denmark: “The English peopls
know littlo more of her than the unconscivus good
ness and swectness of her digposition ; her unosten-
tatious virtwes as a wife, a daughter, o sisler, s
mother ; and the womanly charm of her presonce
folt as a blessing wherever she goes-——worshippod;
ns true womanhood should be, with the silent
homage of the heart, Of her personal sentiments
—of any special accomplishments of learning or
taste—no public testimony has beep given or re-
quired. 'Tho Princess of Wales is a true lady, and
we all believe hor to be good--that is enough foi
us all. The royal family of Denmark is German,
The English hail the Danes ag their national
kindred, Tho Seandinavian raco is worthy of thd
highest esteem. She came (o England in good
time to disperss the cloud of sorrow that had hung
over the court aud kingdom during the sad retire
ment of the widowed Queen into private life since
the dewth of the Prince Consort.”

Trom that time to this she has indeed been ona
of the most universally beloved and admired prin-
cosses in the world ; and has, by her admirable
prudence, ensured for the Prince of Wales a place
in tho estimation of all England, which, with a
ditferent wife, he might have lost.

After twenty-two years of marvied life, she is
the toust of London society. She has preserved
p remarkubly youthful appearanco ; is in the
highost degree ladylike and gracious. No one
ever spenks ill of het. In manner she isstill as
sweot and ag simple as she was when she arrived
in England, although she holds, perhaps, the most
enviablo place int all the world, as the most powery
ful and gracious wife of the future sovercign—as #
beautiful womun~—as the person to whom all hats
wre taken off—-us the mosh admired, courted, and
noblo ludy in the laud ; for she is, after the Queen,
tho most potent personage in England.

Sho and her sister—the Tmpress of Russin—
ofton meet ab Copenhagen, and both shinke !handg
with tho old coachman, who drove their carringe
when they were girls. This always excites ens
thusinsm in Copenhagen. In their henefactiond
they do not forget tho plain, ‘private school, in

multiplication table. They are very denr :mgl kind
sisters to each other, and truly benevolent. The
Empress of Russia used to be spoken of ag the most

generous, until it was ascertainied that the Princess |

of Wales hed not so profuse a private purse ag
her imperial sister.  Tho Empress is, of course, the
possessor of the purse of Fortunatus., She has but
to dip her hand in, ond the gold comes. When shg
heavd that t.is oriticism was being made, she
delicately said: “That hereaftor the Princess of
Wales would deoide on all guestions of benevo:
lance, and that she—tho Bmpress—would  give
only what her sister thought best.”

It is said thet Queen Victoria found her royal
girl of Denmark at first woanting in these here-
ditary ideas of grandeur which should mark “roysl
blood.” She reminded her more than onco that
she must not help herself; must not put on an
apron “to suve her gown ;” that sho thought
« Albert Edward would e able to buy her a now

e T

rormn nb Buekinghinm Podace.  No princess, nince
the days of Berengaria, had ever opened her own
piano, and evidently skhe had no piano to open |

The Princess i3 said to have on this oceasion
vindicated her title to being the daughter of a
Viking; and, sitting down to the instrumeat, she
played so Lrilliantly that the Queen hersclf ap-
plauded. * Ask mamma if I play too well for o
pringess,” she whispered to the Princo, But the
Queen could not but see that this daughter-in-law,
50 plainly and so unpretendingly brought up, was
o real queen ab heart.

For ten years sho went on, guining every day in
public favour, the best of wives to & gay young
Prince ; the happy mother of many children; and
then the fabrie of her love and greatness seemed
to tottor to its base. The Prince, her husband-lover
—as dear to her as at first—fell ill of a fover at
Sandringham, aad lay trembling between lif and
death for weeks. There was sympathy for the
Queen, sympathy for the Priucess, sympathy for
Engiand, expressed all over the world.  There was
such danger for England—should he die—in « long
regency. DBoth England and France had felt that
before. The hideous spectre of communism rose
on the horizon. There had been angry meefings
in Hyde Purk. The recent explosions in Paris of
the mobocracy frightencd well behaving &s well as
ill-beha ving Inglishinen.

The young wife watehed by her husband’s bed-
side, & perfect angel of tenderness and love.
Tiveryone rejoiced when the tide turned in his
favour ; and prayers went up from Bombay to San
Trancisco, that Albert Edward might be spured.
And the Danish Princess—what did she do? When
thefever loft him, and the physician said “ Hope 1"
ghe took one of aer little girls by the hand, and
walked through the fields to the parish church near
Sandringbam, and there—attended Ly only one
lady—she knelt, and, with grateful tears, gave
thanks thatv her husband was spared to her—as
any youug wife would have done.. No procession
of lackeys, no outriders, no carriages, no gmnd
going in “State” to thank the King of kings that
lie had spared England’s king. Nol the clergy-
man of the parish did not know she was in church
until he looked up from the reading-desk, and saw
her *devoutly kneeling.”—Wile dwake.

———y- T

Thy Body Only a MHouse.

THEY say I am growing old, because my hair js
silvered, and there ave crows’ feet on my forchead,
and my step is not so firm and elastie as before.
But they are mistaken. That is not me. The
knees are weak, but the knees are not me. The
brow is wrinkled, but the brow is rot me. This is
tho houso 1 live in. But I am young—jyounger
than 1 ever was before.—Guthrie,

¢ Dt

Founr-yEAR-oLD Johnny was playing on the side-
walk with his little brother. Presently hecawe in,
‘and said in an indignant tone, ¥ Mumms, a lady

asked if we was trins, and I said, ‘No, we jsw't

trins; we's boys.’”
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100 HOME AND SCHOOL,.

The Exile’s Farewell to Canada,
BY MIS. MaRIA BLISY, LAVDER,

Fars weLL to fair Canada, distant, still dear,

Amd the Lahes ot Untario, sparkling and elvar
Thrive lovely in faney St Lawienes may shine,
But the Nerha » enchanting, the Rhine ix divine ;
Farewell thou grand Canada, land of the west,
The prond howe of fie dom, by natwre so Dlent s
Far distant 1 wandey by mountsin and sea,

And the cuckoo and nightingale sing nio of theo.

Farewell to thy foreste, in Antumn so yrand,

The Indian's legaey, nohly they stand ;

Farewell to the luhes whieh in majesty roll,

Oh ! lonely the dirge that they moan to my soul,
These skies vy be biight, but my heart js not here,
Niagaia’s roaning still rings in my ear,

Yet farewell, T wander by mountain and sea, .
And the euchoo and nightingale sing mo of thee,

Farewell * Akkanata,” sweet. Jand of the west, .
Though the Rhino is divine, thon a, ¢ deavest anid best ;
In the years yeb to come thy gicat hevour shall he

To vank with prond natious on land and by sea s

Thy wide arms outspreading, the stranger to checr,
Shall give hin o hote without tyraut to fear;

And ever thongh lonely o'er. mountain and sen

T may wander, the euckoo shall sing me of theo,

OUR S. 8. PAPERS.

PKR YRAR-~POSTAGK FREX,

The best, the cheapest, the most cntertaintng, the most populac,

Chirlstian Guardlan, weekly coviuus,s weveyen... .. [PYTT TP 2 X ]
Methodist Magazine, 96 0Py onthly, Mlustrated,. ..., .r.0oes. W 200
Mathodist AMngnzive and Guardisn together i vuiieiiinrines, 3 60
Tho Wesleyan, Halltax, AL dieann 100
Sunday.Schiool Banner, 32 pp. v, monthly ..., ... ... . oeo
Quarterly Review Service. By the ycar, 24c. a dozen; §2 per 1003

per quarkor, Be. o doz ; b0c, per 100
Homne and Scnool, 8 pp. 4 ., fortniglicly, single coples ..........
Liean than 20 COPIes vu vuvsuresreescors, Cireiennaesas
Over 20 copies Rl s aaibiinieran . nsnessnnes
Pleasant Hours, 8 pp., 4to., fortnightly, single coples.,, ..
Less than 20 copica S eavrrarkeustesravuees
Over 20 coples R L LT LT T T
Sunbeam, fortnightly, less than 20 coples....
20 copled and Upwards .. uiivy .,y eonn
Happy Days, fortulghtly, Jess than 20 copleg..
20 copies and upwards rerrecarnnsane
Berean Leaf, nion*hly, 100 coples per month .ivuveeenennnnsosns

QUEEN VICTORIA,

her said : “ What o bright, cheerful person she is!|  On the back of the Temperance pledgo cards ara printed
I don’t believe sho ever has any trouble” And | theso verses, which Canon Wilberforeo says he repeats -
yet she did havo a great deal of trouble; but the | CVOrY morning before leaving his room to enter upon the
love of God so filled hev heart that it scomed like uties of tho day i~

oo ocooos
L g et e AT
—

WILLIAM BRIAGS,

Methodist Book and Publishing Tousr, wings ?o lift her above it all. If she had been Lord, for to-morrow and its needs,
29 to 33 Richmond S5 Weat and 30 to 36 Temperance St., Toronto. asked if sho had any trouble, she would have T do not pray ; .
C. W. Cokrrs, 8. 5. Huxsms, smiled, and said: “I don't believe [ have. The Keep ':]l.e ftr?m' St‘"]" of sin,
8 Bleury Street, Wesloyan Book Room, minute it comes Jesus takes it all away.,” (st for fo-duy,
Montreal, Halifax, N.8, “Tove is of God, and every ono that lovoth is Lot me both diligently work
¢ Al And daily pray; :
] " ’
- .bom of (JOC], and %(HO\\ cth God.” “-IT(B that dwelleth Let mo be kind in word and deed
I_I 1 1 S 1,\ 1 in love, dwelleth in God and God in him,” Just for to-day,
O In e al ( . C 1 0 O . The very essence of oup religion is love. Tie Let me Lo slow to do my witle
love of Cd shed abroad in the heart by the Hol P 3 3
. . h G y rompt to obey ;
Rev. W. H. WlTHROW. D.D., Editor. Ghost brightens lifo and ptepares for denth, Love Help riie to sacrifico myself
e | s the atmosphere of heaven, and none can be ad- Just for to-day.
TORON'TO, JUNE 23, 1890, mitted there who have not first learned to love, Let mo no wrong or idlo word
===/ “Teach us, Lord, at length to love.”—Selected, 3 Unthiuking say ;
Sot thou a seal upon my lips
How to Love God. - Just for to-duy,
A WoMAN onco said to ber pastor: “I do love The W. C. T. U. Pledge. 80, foc te-motrow and its noeds
God very much, but want to love him more, - ot . : 1 do not pray ;
o ] 7’;)' oy o’u st oot bltte 'n re. 'How Tx‘x,-, \Vomzm.’s Christian Temperance Union are But keep me, guide me, hold me, Lorq,
ot ust “° euter acquainted [ secking to enlist tha co-aperation of all Sabbath. Just for to-day.
with him,” was his re;.)ly. ‘V‘f love thoss who school workers in getting the young people of .
are worthy of our love in proportion as we become | 41 the Sunday-schools in the country to sign a In Christ.

. . ”
ac(‘]‘u;\ll:‘tvcin\; lli'hgtl:,cll):ttcr requaintod 2 sho ;quée(l_ :‘er:pt,‘rm;a;,,pledie. lMosf: .of :x}r Me'thoflist s::hoo]s ) Ev LRy Christ‘:imx is in’ Chuist, 1}]1.Chxvisti.ans are
«Study tho Lible more, 1o euig «God : ave a plec 56 not only against intoxicating liquor, | in Ch.rls-b. Tt is not blasphemy, it is not irrever-

A ' more, ¢ TGod speaks fyyy, also agust tobacco, profane langunge, and bad ence, 16 is not thoughtlessness, to suy this,  We

to you and {“"‘J"‘]"" himself to you in the Bible, | hooks, Weo prefer the stronger and moro compre. | have authority for it. We cannot oxplain it, but
Read in ths New Lestament the life of Jesus, aud | pensive pledge.  Tae W. C. T. U, pledgo is hand. | wo can assert it. Paul says: “There is, there-
mnagine you had been with him ag John and somely printed in black and silver, For informa. | fore, now no condemnation to them who’ wo in
Peter and Mary were, and pray more,  Tell him | tion o the subject writo to Mrs., Q. Robertson, | 7osus Christ”  Apd again: “That T may win
all your joys and troubles and ueeds. Ho will Balinton. Th e‘ple dge is as follows: - ” | Christ, and be found in him,” And again: % Who
answer you, and every answer will drnw you closer | N ' also wero1n Christ beforo me”  And Jesus says:
and cloaer to him. Then try to pleasa him in avery. OUR PLEDNGE, “I am Jn my Father, and ye in me.” « A.bi(?e in
thing you do and say. We always lave those I hercb.y promise, God helping me, to abstain from the | €~ As .the. bl'anch.cmmob bear fruit of itself
whom we try to please. Love makes us wish to | U5° of ﬂ“DlStln(‘(]: Fermented, and Malt Liquors, including oxce[];i_s dl b ?bldo ‘f} the YIne, no more can we ex(.:e}?t
l the Lord, and love i’ | Wine, Beer and foler, as & Bevorage, and to employ all { Y& 2bide In 1ve, _It 188 great mystery, bu.t 1618
blease th s rewards us when we have Proper means to discourage the use of and traffic jn the | 8150 & great revelation,  Clivist Isin the Christian,

done it.” same, . and the Christian is in Chiist. The fire of the
The woman followed these rules, simple as thoy Signature,......oooiiinil. ..l eenveees [ forge it in the bay of steel, and the bar of steel is
were, and her love to God grew and spread all Address,o.... ... in the fire of the forge. The bar can get fire into

. ) ) it ouly by gotting into the five. The Christian can
I can do alk things throngh Christ which strengthencth get Christ in him only by getting in Christ, It is
. me"—1 2%, v, 13, very wonderful, but very glorious. —Selected,

through her hewrt,
It made her very happy, so that all who kuew
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THE TOWER

London’s Tragic Tower.
BY REV. W. HARRISON.

It was on a bright, warm day in August last
that we found our way to the Towor of London,
and as we passed inside the gray walls of this
wonderfully historic and fumous pile of buildings,
wo could nobt but think of the many -natvellous
changes which havoe transpived since this gloomy
old fortress, palace, and prison lifted its massivo
and definnt form on the banks of the Thames, eight
hundred years ngo. It was erected in 1079.80 by
Gundulph, Bishop of Rochester, by command of
William the Conqueror, and is regarded as a mag-
nificent specimen of the Norman architecture which
largely prevailed in those far-off and rugged times,
It is doubtful if this honry structure, for thrilling
incident and chromcles of pathetic and dramatic
story, can beo equalled by any other place in the
world.  Through those very gateways which admit
the curious and pleasuresecking multitudes of to-
day, have passed processions of earthly, kingly
splendour which would “bankrupt the most opulent
phrase to describe, and almost within sight of these
trailing glories of state, throngs of illustrious
prisoners have beea marclied ulong to dungeon, to
sulfering, and to cruel death.

Again and aguin, royalty and grandeur have
passed beneath those ominous portals to exchange
the dreams of honour and glory and the festive
brilliancy of courts, for the prison, the torture-
room and the fatal block and axe. Within that
space of some thirteen acves, which includes he
principal and oidest tower, and the' eighteen
smaller and more recent towers, what sights .nd
sounds have besn seen and heard for nearly eight
long centuries! Here the kings of England found
@ refuge in the stormiest times, and though this
ancient pile has felt the shock of all the most
violent intornal convulsions which have agitated
the vation, and has had to bear the horrors of war
as thoy have raged around its massive battlements
and walls, it still holds 1ts own, and remains like
some old unbeaten warrior to toll of deeds of mighty
daring, of fallen herocs, of perished splendour, aund
of scenes of furious passion and of darkness and of
death. And what strange contrasts aro crowded
upon your vision as you walk around this grim old
fubric of eight hundred years! Hero are crowns
of priceless value, flashing with costliest diamonds
and famous stones; and just a minute’s walk and
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OF LONDON.

you look upon the executioner’s block, with the
headsman’s axo and mask, the thumb-screws, the
collar, the biliboes and chains,

Here are rooms once filled with England’s beauty,
pride and glory, where revelry and mirth held high
festival from age to age, and there are the gloomy
cells where distinguished prisoncrs pined in misery,
in hunger and rags, and where sufferings too terrible
to relato were endured before the fatal hour arrived.
Shouts of pleasure in her wild dolirium of delight
rang through those spacious halls, and cries of
deadliest pain and muffled monns of broken bleed-
ing hearts crept slowly up from she gloom of the
prison-cell below. .

In one part of this historic tower, cyes long ago,
flashed until they were ablaze with some passing
vietory, and faces crimsoned until they were red
with momentary glory, but alas! obher eyes be-
neath the same roof were filled with scalding tears
of bitterest woes, and other countenances which only
a little while before basked in the sunshine of royal
smile and favour now grew pale with increasing
torrors and the swift approach of some cruel and
tragic end-|

The inscriptions carved or scratshed by the
doowmed prisoners on the walls of their cells,
“rudely written, but each letter full of hope, and
yeb of heart-break” still remain to tell a story
laden with pathetic tenderness and with a sorrow
too deep for words,

But the spot in all this space where pomp and
tragedy have go often met, and which most can
move and thrill the soul, is the littlo chapel of St
Peter. The deep interest attaching to this sane.
tuary arises not 5o much from its antiquity, as from
tho fact that within its walls le moulding the
remaiuns of an illustrious company who fell from the
lofty pinnacles of worldly power and wide-spread
fame to fates, full of ghastly suffering and eruel
wrong.

“ There is no sadder spot on earth ” say Macaulay,
“thaa this little cemotery. Hither have been
carrn d through successive ages by the rude hands
of goalers, without one mourner following, the
bleeding relics of men who have been the captaing
of armies, the leaders of parties, the oracles of
senates and the ornaments of courts,”

The memorial tablet at the eatrance contains the
names of thicty-four persons of historical note who
after life's titful stormy day were laid to 1¢est in this
chapel.  Nearly the whole of this long list of dis.
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tinguished individuals, including the two queens,
Annie Boloyn and Katherine Howard with Lady
Jane Grey perished by tho headsman's axe,

Time, however, hos wrought wonderz, great and
strange, and tho fajr angol of peaco has flung her
woleome banner over all those seenes of conflict we
have heen reviewing, The noiso and tumult of all
that terrible strife has long since died away, and
the wild agitations which shook the nation of thos
distant days are only memories to us.

This old tower, like some hugo whispering gallery
echoes to us the stivving chapters of that dark
tempestuous morning, out of which the bright,
broadening England of to-day was yet to come.
‘The march of the right and true hes converted
many of those ancient implements of torture into
uses which wins one’s admiration, and as we gaze
upon those melancholy symbols of departed darker
days, we are glad 4 thousand times that our lot has
fullen on more favoured years.

Tho very place where stood the grim wooden
scaffold on Tower Hill, where so many eminent
persons were beheaded is now a garden, and nature
from year to year, kindly throws her flowery
coverlet over the ouce crimson and terrible spot.
It is well to keep before the rising genoration the
fact that the freedom which blesses us to-day,
has not been nachieved without a thousand con-
flicts with lawless forces, that British history has
been swept again and again with fierce hurri-
canes of malignant passions, and upon the fields of
the past has fallen the rain of tears and great
baptisms of blood ; but out of all the confusion and
struggle of centuries there hus arisen a temple of
liberty and civilization, fair and beautiful, and an
empire which for extent and character, stands
without an equal in all the annals of time. Hallam
in his *Constitutional History of England,” says,
—speaking of London’s far-famed Tower, “The
davk and gloomy fabric seems to stand in these
modern days like a captive tyrant reserved to grace
the triumphs of a victorious republic, and should
teach us to reflect in thankfulness, how highly we
have been elevated in virtue and happiness above
our forefathers.”—The Wesleyan.

Glum Religion.

Tae religion of Jesus has in it no clements to
render its possessor morose, sullen, unattractive,
glum. Tt is essentially cheery, pleasant, joyous,
It removes all that terrifies and darkens, and sul-
stitutes whatever tends to lighten, beautify, sweeten,
and make the heart 1éap for joy. The curse of sin
is removed because it has been borne by Christ;
the wrath of God toward the sinner has been
quenched in the blood that quenches from all sin ;
the sin that separated the soul from God has been
removed ; the peace of God that passeth all under-
standing keeps the mind and heart; the spirit of
love takes possession of the whole man ; “the
mountains and the hills break forth unto him into
singing, and all the trees of the field clap their
hands.”

“There is now no condemnation to him ;"
“Christ dwells in his heart by faith ;7 14 is
formed in him the hope of glory ;" and *« All things
are his because he is Christ’s.” Ho has the promise
of God for overything that he needs on earth—
safe conduct through the vale of death, and an
cternal home with God and all blessed ones
beyond.

What a falsifier of the Saviour ; what « carica-
turist of his Master; what a stumbling-block to
others in the way to heaven ; and what an offence
Lo “tho little ones” in Christ’s fold is the professor
who has nothing to extibit but & glum religion I—

Selected.
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Lorbara Hack’s German Biblo,
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I nrer wichbn nay howd the doe wonn book
Whacin the Booae euled womon oft hoily rexd
The or wlow divive, endd 1y fod

Hew soul voatd t oughts of Hol, and took

Deepadentis of b avenly wisdorm, and forsools
Mcs er Toavning tor what €tod bath saud,
Anldby hic guiding haad was genity led

Into ths Tt of rest fore which wo look,

Within ber bend she held this book, when came
The sudden call to o the white-robed thiong,

Her wame shall ive on earth in endle: s fome,

e hagh souled faith be theme of endices song,

O Hook Divine, that fod that lofty fiith,

Fabrave, like hers, our souls in hour of death,

Toroato, Qctober 30, 1884,

“‘I desira to formn & 1 eague, offcusive and defonsive, with
every soldier of Chrlst Jesus,”— John Wedey.

TOPiC8 FOR THE YOUNG PEOPLES PRAYER
' - M(BETING OF THE EFWORLYH LEAGUE.
- SECOND QUARYER, 1890, .

N ¥ A L AV I i
L Jupe 29. Temperanes prayerong tHing. Dan, 1, 8;
Pyov. 23. 20, 21; 23.29,30; 23, 31, 32; Isa b,
<11 5. 22; 28, 3; 28, 7; Prov, 20. 1; Hab. 2, 16;
1 Cor. B, 11; 1 Cor. 6. 105 Gal, 5. 21; Eph. 5. 18,

Methodist Bishops.and the League.
(Abridged from the Epwworth Forald:)

Tyg Epworth League will meet, I'think, . great
"want in our Church, It will (fumish motal and
intellectual ‘entertainment and instruction for our
youny ‘people, and thereby add greatly to their
happiness and ‘usefulness in after life.

_ Tnos. Bownax.

" The League is o living movement, It is fitting
that the Methodist Church, within whose pale this
great movement hag its welcqme place and pro-
mising field, ever prompt to meet every demand for
Methodist literature, should now hasten to furnish
the host of her Jydung people’ n paper that will,
-efficiently sonve their most hopeful work,

~ , J. M. Warpex.

Our young people stay witlr us when they really
undoratand us sotl bave given them the happy
tas’.« necessary fortha growih and satisfaction of
their young hearts,  The League seems to mo to be
o great fuct, present and prophetie.
, D. A. Goopserr,

To stimulate, inspire, and’ ﬁght]y dircet the
openiny life, the youth, of our great Church js o task

. which may well employ your best powers.  If wisely
administered, the Epworth League ought to bring
into the service of the Master and of the age on
army of great and growing power. As the present
youth of the Church is the product of the lnbours of
the fathers who are rapidly passing away, with the
great vantage ground which they occupy they
ought to be instrumental in creating o stiil more
powerful array of equipped and trained men, ready
for valiant service in the generation to come,

o ' R. 8. Fosrkr.

T suppose we have three or fowr millions of
young people and children in some way identified
with our Church. It isa glorious army. It is the

century is to bring this world into suvjoction to the
Lord Jesus Christ.  Everything in the future

deponds upon the right training of the youth of
this genoration,

W, B, Marravigy,

advanca gnard of the mighty host that in the next.

e
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Epworth Leapuce Motes.,
(Proamcth 2ot [orald)

=Bty 1l the youny people.
-=Ohvami 7 dtion pives sytent.

- Plan Lewgue work eanofully,
lan.

—The elewments of Epworth suecess—Snap, taot,
pluvk,

~ Organize around the prayer servico,
the core,

—-A little hard sense goes well with a good deal of
genuine rehyion,

~—Love of the theatrs and love of the prayer-
meeting—well, the two loves dou't get along well
tegether,

~~Focus the speech, prayer, and song of your social
meoting. Take aim,

—Push the wark of organization,
Tle iron is hot now,  Strike.
—Which side of tho theatre question do you take?
The outside, we hopo,

~Give us o little more of tho “rojoice evermore”
sort, of religion. It a tonic. .
—The Epworth Leagne is not o young people’s
church.  Put o pog in thore,

~—What social contro ave you offering the young
men of your town in lieu of the saloen? Think
that over,

Sy\'h‘lll gi\ 3 powel,
Then work your

Make that

Push hard.

—Jf our movement did no more than teach the
young people to cultivate the reading habit it
would not be in vain,

-~That is right, Every district convention pro-
gramme wo have seen provides for one or more conse-
cration servieces.

—The Christinn who has rend this yeat's revival
news without becoming happy should be prayed for
right away.

~~The young people of the churches are gotting
their strong shoulders under . Chureh burdens.
They lift splendidly. 'Wonder we didn’t think of it
long ago.

—A hint to the leader: Instend of lhaving the
young people tell how they fecl each weelk, supposo
you vary it a little, and get them to tell what they
wre doing,

~In this Llessed young £olle’s campaign give the
confirmed pessimist o back seat.  Heo is no good.
The diseiple who does something is he who belioves
something is going to be done.

Py

! Chinese Ancestor Worship.
BY TOM OnuUE.*

Tris story was written in the Chinese Calendar
Book. Tt tells of the practice of ancestor worship
in China. Wong Quong Chock was a very bad
man.  He was unkind to his pavents, and ill-
treated his rocther without cauge. One day Wong
Quong Chock went out into a field to plough. Ife
saw a little calf, about two months old. The poor
calf was hungry, and erying for its mother, The
wmother-cow saw its calf was crying. She ran to
it ; she gave the little calf a drink of milk, Wong
Quong Chock saw the tenderness of the animals,
It touched his feolings. Mo saw the wickedness
of his heart. e cried out: “Ob, what o loving
mother it is!” To said: “No doubt my mother
loves me as much as a cow loves its little calf.”

Wong Quong Chock’s mother carried out his
lunch into the field. Ohock saw the mother had a
heavy load coming in the distance, He thought he

* The writer of this i3 a converted Chinaman, with an
imperfoct knowledgo of English. Ho is attending schiool
in Toronte, with the Intention of becoming » missionary to

could run thaee to help her,
frichtencd She cav the .

toward her. She thought the won wire bt o 1 {
kil hee. Then she put down that beaoy foad, s

ran bachword,  The son come doser to hew, ad l

wsked hor whnt was the matter, S0 he got exeitod,

and she ran down to the ko and sot drow e ]
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Poor womanl She wiways bore u lww ¥ bugden
for her son,

Now, this poeor wmiserable sinner lost hi . mother,
He wopt very bittorly, becanso he lost o]l apporty
nity to tell his mother that he had ot conveted
Then Woug Quong Choolk began io worship her dead
body, amd make ol kind of saerifico to his puent,
Whenever he eab his meals, he filled 5 bowl full of
rice for his mother before he ate, and wept w short
time. Ilo did this in memory of his mother,

This worship of ancestors continued from genern-
tion to generation for twenty-nine hundred years
ago. Altor the death of Chock’s mother, hoe went |
out to preach to his neighbours to love their parents
and worship their ancestors,

Collect for Dominion Day.

Fatier of natjons ! Help of the fecblo hand |
Strength of the strong 1 to whom the nations kneel |
Stay and destroyer, at whose just command
Earth’s kingdots tremble and her empires reel !

Who dost the low uplift, the small wuke great,

And dont abase the ignorantly proud,
Of our scant peoplo mold a wighty state,
To the strong, storn,~to theo in meeckness bowed !

Father of unity, make this people ono 1
Weld, interfuse thent in the patriot’s flame,—
Whosa forging on ‘Paine anvil was bogun

In bloo late shed to purgo the common shamo ;
That so our hearts, the ever of faction done,
Banith old feud in oue young nation’s name.

They Found the Darning-Needle.

Ir is difficnlt for us of the presont generation to
realize the privations of the pibneers who first came
dnto the country where we now comfortably reside,
the straits to which they wero at times reduced
from lack of articles.now as common as water and
air with ug, and the preposterous value they often
get upon them,

An aged residont of Fitaroy, Ontario, recently
told.me, snys a correspondant, that he well remem-
bered the time when thers was but one darning-
needlo in that country, and the only grist mill was
a dny’s journey distant.

One dny o Mrs, Diokson, who chanced to have
-tewporary possession of the durning-ncedle, and
had it carefully stuck in a holder attached to her
apron, sob off to go to mill with n bag of grain laid
on the back of a horse. The good lady encountered
certain rough vieissitudes by the way, and, unfor-
tunadely, lost the daruing-needle,

This was really a publie calamity in Fitzroy.
Nearly twenty housewives' depended upon that
darning-needle for repairing socks, and for other
course mending. It passed from one log house to
another, by special messenger, and every woman
had the use of it one day in three weeks, Another
darning-needle could not then be procured neaver
than Perth, fifty miles distant.

Tidings of the disaster which had befallen Mrs.
Dickson soon spread, and on the following morning
a dozen Women, some of them accompanied by their
children, and some by their husbands, turned out
to search three miles of forest path,

It scomed to be a well-nigh hopeless task, but
keen oyes were bent upon every portion of the high-
way, and ot longth one hitle girl espied it.

A great shout was raised, and tho good nows was
carried along the line. of searchers, The party
ro-cllected, and the rejoicings in newly scttled

his counirymen,

Fitzroy that day. were great,

Rape-y




Farmer John,
Do from bl Jorenry, FainerJohn
Artived this woseg, 010 aed - owl §
s blah cob ol and his old elothe cong
“ Now I'm mysclf,” said Faemer John g
And he shimks, ** Ll ook pround,”
Up lesps the dog . ** Geg down, you pup |
Are you sa plad vou would ot mo up?”
Thu ol caw lows at the gate, to prect him
The borses per k up thele cars, to meet him,
AWl well, old Bay !}
Ha, ha, old Gray !
Do you get qood feed when Pm awoy?”

“ You haven't o rib,” says Famer Joling
* Tho cattle aro looking vound wnd sleck 3
The colt in going in by & rovu,
Aud a beauty, too; hos he hus nrown |
We'll wean the ealf in a wenk.”
Says Farmer John, ** When I'vo been off)
Ta call you again about the trongh,
Awel wateh wnd pet your while you drink,
Is a greater eomfort than you can think ¥
And he pats old Bay,
And ho slaps old Gray ;
¢ Ah | this is tho comfort of going away.”

¢ Tor, nftor all,” says Farmor John,

““"Phe best of o journey i getting homo ;
I'vo scen great sights, bat I would not give
This spot, und the peacoful life I live,

For all their Paris and Rome;

Theso hills for the city’s stifled air,

And big hotels, and bustie and glure ¢

Laml oll houses and roade ull stones,

That deafon your ears and battor your bones |
Would you, old Bay?
Would you, old Gray?

That’s what one gots by gaing away.”

“There Money is king,” says L'aymier John,

“And Fashion is queen ; wad it's mighby queer
Po see how sometimes, while the man

It raking.and seraping all he cun,

The wife spends, every year, i
Enough, you would think for a score of wives,
To keep them in luxury all their hves !
The town is a perfcet Babylon
To a quiet chap,” suys Farmer John,

“You zece, old Bay,
Yousee, old Gray,
T'm wisor than when I went nway.”
t I’ve found out this," says Farmer John,

““That happiness is not bought aud sold,
Ana clutehed in & life of waste and hurry,
In nights of pleasure and daysof worry ;

And wealth isn’t all in-gold,

Mortgage and stocks, and ten per cent.,
But in simple ways and swect eontent,
Fow wants, pure hopes, and noblo ends,
Some land to till, and a few good friends,
Like you, old Bay,
And you, old Gray,—
That's what I’ve learned by going nway.”

And o happy man is Farmer John,—-
0, « rich and huppy man is he !
e sees the peas and pumpkins gnowing,}
The corn in tassel, the huckwhest blowing,
And fruit on vine and treo;
"The large, kind oxen.look their thanks, -
As he rubs their forcheads, and strokes thoir flanks ;
The doves liglit rounrl hire, and strat and coo:
* Says Farmer John, ** I'll take you, tao,~
And you, old Bay,
Aud you, old Gray,
Next time I travel so far away.”

*

A Magnificent Province.

OxNTARIO is a great country. Twperial in extent,
with a good climate, a fruitful soil, and vast and
varied resources, its natural advantages ave second
to those of no country in the world. An enter-
prising and progressive population, and many years
of able and upright government, have given it a
foremost place among the self-governing communi-
ties of tho Continent. With the settlement of the
boundary question, the prestige of the I’rm.rinco
was vastly inereased. In tho great new territory
are almost inexhaustible stores of timber and

mineral wealth,

HOME AND SCu00].,

It is anly in recont yoeurs that the yeaple of
other eountriey, have comsiener o to wn ot dand the
greatness aetgol and potontinl - of Ontaio Moy
of the inhalafants of the Provineo livve howdly
como to realize it Leb us reftesh one wmensoies
with a fow facts and figurcs e

Ontario spreads over ten degeees of Intitnde ind
twonty degrecs of longitudo,  Frow Loke Faje o
the south to Hudson Bay o the north it bas «
breadth of 700 miles ; and from the Oténun sunl
St. Lawrence Rivers on the east to the Iaghinh and
Winnipeg on the west, it hat o length of 1,000
wiles.  The arex of Ontario—cxelusive of jts 1ast
waters—is  about 200,000 square wiles. It s
larger than any Stato of the Uuing, oxc pt Texas,
It is larger than the six New Eugland States, with
New York, Now Jersey, Penusylvania, and Mavy-
land, by 25,000 squure miles. 16 is about as Jnrgo
as France, and larger thin any other <ingle Buro-
pean country except Russin and Austria.  T€ could
contnin Great Britain twice, and then have room
for the best part of Ireland, 1t is an ompire in
itself,

On thoe soil and climate of Ontario it is needless
to enlarge. The portion of the Province south of
TLake Nipissing—which is th best settled und best
known-—is unequalled by any other portion of the
samo area on tho Contitent. The portion lying

north and west of that lake has a much lower per

contage of good land than the southern dissricts,
but it is safe to afirm that this scetion is nob in-
ferior to the New England States. South of the
watershed botween the great lakes and Hudson
Bay—from Lake Nipissing to River St. Mary~-the
agricultural land is at lenst fifty per cent. of the
whole ; and where settlement has heen made, the
soil has been found to be rich and productive,
The Laurentian and Huronian rocks, which form
the watershed, contain vast ‘mineral wealth,

The region beyond—in the wide basin of the
Moose River and its tributaries—is not yet well
known to us, but there is reason to beliove that it
contains a large area of good agricultural land.

In the far Northwest of the Province, between
Lake Superior and Lake of thea Wooeds, there are
—after making all allowance for waste and barren
districts —hundreds of thousands of noves of goad
land, which may yet afford homes for a large agri-
cultural population.

Tho primeval forests of this district contain an
almost inexhaustible supply of timber.  Its minera}
wealth is great. Silver, gold, aud ivon mines as
rich, perhaps, as any in the world, having heen
discovered there. These mines arce part of the
mineral belt than runs right™ through the Pro-
viiee, extending from the Quebece distriet to the
Lako of the Woods. Tn the Sudbury district there
is probably as great a variety of metals as can
anywhere be Tound in one locality. Platinum
oxists there in almost fubulous quantities; and
coppet and nickel in great abundance.

‘The great resources of old Ontario are too well
known to need vecounting. The mineral wealth
in the eastern counties, the fruit-bearing district
of Niagara, the gypsum and marble quarries, the oil
springs, the salt wells, and the natural gas reser-
voirs, are only some of its varied 1esources.

The farm lands, tho forests, the mines, the fish-

eries, the navigable waters, the innumerable water- |-

powers of the Provinco-—all these furnish condi.
tions under which steady and substantial expansion
is not only possible, but under which it is only to
bo eseaped by the grossest folly or stupidity on the
purt of the peoplo.—Glabe,

*

Tuou shalt risa up before the hoary head, and
honour thedaca of the old man.

.

Gircom=tantial Evidenen,
Tl Gooos st on mmod it Coudeien tors st
point wieo, iy toahe Hotly, I*'t'fn;;n “Oue Db
Aoapals’ wo bave thes story, Fiden adl ¥y who
o fond of soying, @ Py pe fectly sare; it conldn't
h‘n'v lN'l n Hll’v U' h"! AN d.\r' H »
“An account v rent to ns of o gentlmoan whe
was peading i his secopd-story puvlor winle the
chomberasand was patilug his chmober in order,
in which he had lett, & valunble dinracnd ring on
the table.  After the vhamber waid left e heard a
alight uoise i the chunter, und lobking in saw a
long cord reaching frow the window under his bed.
Much surprised, he fouind a monkey’s paw attiched
to the cord, gnd in the wonkey’s paw his dismond
ring, The mjonkey dropped the ring snd sprang
for the wintlow, and jumped onto his master’s
ghoulder, whi stood waiting on the sidewalk Lulow,
but who quickly mode off.  The #onkey had pro-
bably been tdught £o steal such sitieles, and if* ho
had not been:discovered the innocent chamber maid
would probahly have heen tried and convicted and
sentonced, a8 no other porson had entered the
chamber.” S ' ‘ ;

A :

Bits of Fun. T

—A  corréspondent writes: M): “little  sistor,
Adeline, aged five, hurt -her elbdw, 'and;" pointing
to it, said, « My knee hurts vights heve:’:.-

—1 aim o tell the truth.” —--

“#Yes,” interrapted an achuskiitande, “but: you.
are a very bad shotd! - R IR AR VRY

—Old gentleman : (putting 2. few guastions)c-:
“ Now, boys+-ah-—can you tel] what ommandment
Adam broke twhen kg took: the forbidden fruit] vy

Buall seholar (like a shot)—wPleaso, “sity-th™:
warn’t no omixmandments the, -8B Hl el — 2 40T
« —Learning  English=<A- Frewolnmni-—Imeifig
received the photoraph-of a lady, > asked mmoftiont]
what was-sastomary undor the cireniistaijopss =

“ Campliment it,” replied the friend. ;-‘ Tell her

Aits beauty is very rare.”

“1 bey to make zeo ackaowlemong, madam,” he
said to her at the next meeting, zee beauty of
madanr is vair seayeo.” \ L

~4What is tlie mattert” asked a lawyer of his
coachnnn, oo Sl

“The harses ave'vunwing away, sin”

“ Can’t you pull them yp?” ,

“I'm afraid not.”

“Then,” said" the lawyer, 'after judicial delny,’
#run them inte something cheap.” v

— Now, ¢hildran, turn your feetout in the aislés'
so I oan seo how many have won the extra marks
for nicol y-pol,is\h'ed“é‘ljé)tig.” : ‘ '

Terichet mpkgs v satisfactory inspection until she
comes tan p:').ir‘ gf\l‘:qugh cowhide boots that display-
a singular raddy glave. . .

“\Why, Johnty, »hat have you put ox your boots.
this morningi?” - N N

“Well, yoh sec, t?e'}in‘cﬂ&} thete was no ‘blacknin’
in the hous, sa I, just 'took some of wy ‘sistey'sl
bronze polish.” : .

—tTommy, ' wheré 8 "your primer?” asked a
tenchor of her down-éast.,u‘sheepis?eloukhlg pupil,

“ Did you lo:se it1” N . .,

“No, ma'tm,™ ., oo - o

“Did it fall into-the fire and burh up1”

¢ No, ma'am.” ' ' R

“Did the baby toar it to.pieces 1 .

«No, ma’am.” oo o

“Thomay, I fear you are telling me' 1 falsehood.
Speaik the truth now, like a liltle . man, and.- you
shall not be punished. Tomniy, what has becmpe
of your book #” ‘ T .

% The goat ato it up, but T'll never let him do it
again,” eries Tommy, bursiing into a flood of teaps.
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A LYTOE rest in the twilight,
After my vork isdone,

A littho time with 1y Master
At the ~ctting of tho sun,

Tho day has becn ove of trial,
Of failures ot amd tears;

But Jesus knows oll 1y weaknesg—
He knows my doubts and feas,

All sordidl thoughts I can banish,
And let my spirit fly

Abuve the carth and its sorrows
To Goud’s whitu throns on high.

The deor of a place of refuge,
A pluce of yuiet rest

Is near, and my soul is longing
To find the portal blest.

I come with my heavy burden,
I come with all my sin ;

I knock, and the door swings open
And Jesus lets me in,

My sin doparts, and my trouble
Is lost in the blissful ealin 3

This quict hour with my Saviour
Has soothed my heart like balm,

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER,
STUDIES IN LUKKE,

A.D. 29) LISSON 1. {July 6
LAWFUL WORK ON THE SABBATIL.
Lukoe 13. 10-17.
GoLpeN LeXT.

Wherefore it is lawful to do well on the
Subbath days.—Matt, 12, 12,

Time.—Possibly 20 A, D,

Prack.—Some town in Galilee,

CoxnNEcTINGg Livks,—Jesus had now en-
tered on the later stage of his ministry,
when the bitter enmity of the rulers was
beginning to have its effect on the masses,
He scems to have been already excluded
from many of the synagogues of Galilee,

Memory verses, 15-17.

ExrrLANATIONS,

Spirit of Infirmity~'The seat of her
powerlesaness was in her soul, or mind.
Thow urt loowed —~This was the test of her
fuith.  Laid his hands on her—To help her
faith. Ruler of the synagogue—A leading
official, something like the ruling elder in
old Presbyterian charches, Witk indigna-
tivn—Jewish physicians might only attend
to sudden illness on the Sabbath day, not
to chronic disenses.  Answered—This ruler
is covert and cowardly. He speaks not to
Jesus or to the woman, but insinuates to the
maltitude,  Thow hypocrite—This was not
calling u name, but making a judicial deci-
sion. ~ Doth not euch one of you--We sl
care for dumb brutes, and should we not be
as kind to human beings? A daughter of
Abraham—Jesus appeals to the nationa'
feeling that the ruler shured. Satan kath
bound —Most of our troubles come from this
source. dxhamed—Stultified. All the people
rejoiced—Jesns was ever a favourite with
the populace.

" QuEsTIONS ¥YOR HomE Stupy,

1. The Infirm Healed, vers. 10-13.

Where was Jesus engaged in teaching 2

On what day of our week ?

What great sufferer was present in the
synagogue ?

How long had she been afflicted ?

What did Jesus say to her?

What act did he perform?

What great blessing came to the woman ?

How did she express her gratitudoy

By what act could she glorify God? Sece
Psa. 50, 23.

2. The Fault-finder Rebuked, vers. 14-16.
Who began to fine. fault with Jesus?
Why was he offended ?

What did ho say, and to whom ?

To what commandment did his words re.
fer? See Kxod. 20, 9, 10,

By what title did the Lovd addyess him ?

What question did he ask about cattle ?

Lo what nation did the womon belong ?

By whom had she been afflicted ?

What question did Jesvs ask about her?

HOME AND

W hat 14 b ques tion wdont doing goed on
thu Nabibeth Y (Golden Text )
A The Poople L juicing, ver, 17,

W hat effect Jod Ju-as® words on the fanlt-

finders ?

Over what did tho peaple vejuico Y

Ty Lissox Catecnisv,

L Whow did Jesus heal n the syne
gogue? A erippled woman” 2. \Why did
the rulerot the synucogus complain? ** Be-
cause it way the Subhath,” 2, What did
Jesta sy ke was? “ A hypocrite.” 4. How
do wo tieat our beasts of binden? < We
ecare for them on the Sabbath,” 5. \What is
the best rale fur Sundays? Golden Text.

DoozeinaL SugusstioN,~The Sabbath,
CATECHISM  QUESTION,

1. What is faith, in general?

Taith, in general, ix a conviction of the
truth and reality of those tlings which Ged
has revealed in the Bible.

2Cor, 4. 18; 5. 7. Heb, 11, 1,6,

A.D, 20 LESSON IL

THE GREAT SUPPER,
Luko 4. 15.24,
GoLbex T'exr,

Blegsed is he that shall eat bread in the
kingdom of God,~Luke 14. 15,

TiMe. —Samoe as last lesson.
29 A.D,

Prack.—Same as last lesson,

Coxveoring Lings. —This lesson reads on
in closest conmection with the lust,

IxpLANATIONS,

The kingdom of God~This phrase had a
thoroughly secular mcunin;; in the mouth of
the average Jew in Christ’s day. A great
supper—In the Eust, rich men frequently
made feasts for their own glotifieation, Bade
nany —His friends first.” But guests were
not always limited to family friends, Sent
his wervant—This custom “of anmouncin
when the feast was ready is still preserves
in the Oriont.  Began lo make exewwe —Iix.
cuses under guch circumstances were highly
ingulting, Piece of ground —A farn,  Fire
yoke of oxen—DMost peasaut farmers had as
many ay this, Married a wife- Marriage
was a ground for oxemption from military
service. Have me exccused—The sin of all
these invited guests was not only that their
apologies were frivolous, but that they
treated this gencrous invitation as though
it wore as burdonsome as a military con.
scription. Streels and lunes—The creditablo
and discreditable povtions of the city, 7he
poor—These words fairly characterize most
of the congregations that Jesus preached to,
Yet there is room—The dregs of the city
had been gathered, and the hospitality of
the host was ns yet unexhausted. J; inh-
ways and hedges~—1The reputable and dis-
reputable parts of the country. Compel
them to come in—-Use urgency if necessary,
None . ... which were bidden shall tagte '~
God tolerates the contempt of the self-
righteous,

QuestioNs vor HoMe Stupy.

1. The Feust, vers, 15, 10,

What blessing was spoken by a guest at
o feast?  (Golden Text.)

Lo whom were the words spoken ?

What djd Jesus say in reply ?

What was the oceasion of the supper ?
Matt. 22. 2,

What says John abott o guest at a feast?
Rev. 19, 9,

2. The Invitation, vers. 17.20,
What invitation was sent out ?
"To whom was this message sent ?
How was the invitation rececived ?
What excuse was first offered ?
What was the excuse of the second ?
Why could not another come ¥
What invitation does Wisdom send out !
Prov. 9. 4, 5.

3. The Quests, vers, 21-24,

How did the man feel when ho heard
these excuses ?

\thuti guests did he bid bis scrvant to
ind ¥

What did the servant soon report ?

What command was given to him?

What is said of the guests first invited ?

Why weve they thus shut out? Matt, 22, 8.

Tue Lesson Carecuisy,

1. What message did the uaster of the
house send to those he had invited 7 * Al

[July 13

Memory verses, 22.24,

Pos4ibly

things are now ready,” 2. What did they

o I s O W

SCHOOI,

da”  Made silly excusea” 3. Where ol
the spaster sond hiv savant 1 4 He vent T
into the stretsand L™ 1, Whom dud
ho gather to his suppie? * The poor, the
m dmed, the balt, and the Blind.” 5, Whit
did the sexaant tepoit? Yot theo iy
1w G Where was he then sent ¥ ¢ To
the bighways and hedyes ™ 7,3 hat teason
was given? * Flat my honse may be full.”

DOGrRINAL Svaar sitos, ~-Phe Wecdan of

the will,
CATECHINM (LB STION,

2 What ia faith in Jeus Clinist 7

Faith in Christ is & seving grace, whereby
voo receive him, trst in him, and rest upon
lum alone for sa’vation, uy he is oflered to
us in the Gospel,

Anx many as received him, to them Have
ho the right to beecome the children of (iol,
oven to them that beliove on his name, —
John 1, 12,

Be Courteous Boys.

“1 TREAT him as well as he treats
me,” said Hal,

His mother had just reproached him
beeause ho did not attempt to amusa
or entertain a boy friend who had
gone home,

“1 often go in there und he doesn’t
notice me,” snid Hal again.

“Dao you enjoy that 1"

“0, { don’t mind!
long.”

“I should call myself a very selfish
person if friends came toseo me, and I
should pay no attention to them.”

“Well, that's different; you're
grown up.”

“Then you really think that polite-
ness and courtesy are not needed
among boys1”

Ial, thus pressed, said he didn’t
exactly mean that; but his fathe,
who had listened, now spoke :

“ A boy or man whu measures his
treatment of others by their treatment
of him has no character of his own.
He will never be kind, or gencrous, or
Christian, Ifheisever to be a gentle-
man, he will be so in spite of the bou:-
ishness of others, 1f he isto be noble,
no other boy’s meanness will change Lis
nature.”  And very ecarnestly the
father added: “Remember this, my
boy : ‘You lower your own self every
time you are guilty of an unworth
action bevcause some ono clse is. Be
true to your best self and no boy cau
drag you down.”

I don't stay

They Got Their Share.

DuriNg the revolutionary times of
1848, two stalwert leaders of the
people entered the Rothschilds’ bank
in Trankfort and thus addressed the
baron:

“You have miilions on millions and
we have nothing. You must divide
with us,”

“Very well, gentlemen,” calmly re-
plied the baron. “What do you
suppose, now, the firm of Rothschild 1s
worth?”

“ About forty millions of flovins,”

“Forty millions of florins, you
think, eh1 Well, there are Just forty
millions of people in Germany ; that
will be a florin apiece. Hers are
yours. Now, of course, you are satis
fied. Good morning.”

The advocates of equality were
bowed out. -

: ),
g
KoK

3- qalcaguc, ;
|

A cowplete Huo of Bpworth Loarme
Rocommended Readings m the dithrent
courses now in stock, aml will he <hippe d
promptly as ordeyedd, Epworth League
Badges and Ribbons uidered wiki
soon be in stock,

Young People's Prayer-moeoting
Topics from Jannary to July, remdy 5 25
cents per huandred,

Epworth Leaflots, Now. 1, 2,8, 1eady ; 5
cents per dozen,  Samples free,

Forgoods wiite  \Wiruian Bricas,

Mothodist Publishing House, Toronto,

For sample Epworth Leaflots, write

W. 1. Wirhgrow,
Wesloy Buiklings, Toronto,

~

Xpworth

SUNDAY READING

FOR THE CHILDREN.

Sent Post-paid at prices attached,

* cls.

Bible Stories, (stiffeover)....ovus vuel 15

Bible Picture Alphuabet, (paper cover) ., 20

Rays from the Bright and Mo ning Star
(Justout) .ooiy Lol

The Pilgrim’y Progress, in words of one

———

35

syluble with coloured ilusti ations, . §0
The Beautiful House, with its Seven

Pillus ... oiiiiiiins vivinnnn. 45
The Young Refugee ..vvuvviisennen... 45
Favourite Bible Stories................ 43 i
Sunday Afternoons at Ros. Cottage.... 45 |
Walking with Jesus .................. 45

The Three Brave Prinees, snd other

L L R T,
The Lilies of the Field, and other Read. I

ings ..ol L 4D
Readings with the Little Ones., ........ 45
In the Beginning (Stories fiom Genesis) 70
Bible Pietures for Little Ones W

The Story of the Lifo of Jesus, told in

words casy to read and understana.. 70
These books wre most suitable for Sunduy

Reading and are written particularly tor |
the useof Childion.  Seud fur one o1 more.

JUST THINK! '
IF YOU SEND [Q CENTS |

Wo will send Post paid '
Bungan’s Pilgrim's Progress

i
COMPLETE. ’
l

With many illustrations, tieatly bound in
Paper;

OR FOR %100

We will send you o beantrful Cloth Bound
Fdition, with Seripture Refevences, and |
100 illustrations, printed in lurge clenr type,
containing 447 pages.

POST-1"PATID.

THE ELSIE BOOKS.

A series of High-Class Books for Girls by
Manria Fisnay.,

|

Elsie Dinsmore. [

Elsie’s Holidays at Roselands. |

Elsie’s Girlhood.

Elsie's Womanhood.

OTHER VOQLUMES READY SHORTLY. |

35 Cents cuch, Post-paid. "

l

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

29 1o 33 Ricumoyp 81, W st .
AND
3070 36 TuMrERANCE S1., ToRONTO. }
G W, COATLES, Montreal, Que, .
S, I, HUES'PIS, Halifax, N.S. |
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