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' . God Wants the Gisls.

. BY MISS 8, BOWES,

7. G6p wants the girli—the merry gitls,
The noisy girls, and'still:

_The busy girls; the idle girls,

. Todo hisblessed will.

_God calls the girla=yes, every otie,
*"" Thelittle ones and large,

+ “To listen to his wiso commands,

. -And bear tho Master's charge.

* uSeck first” of him tho kingdom true,
- “His rightonsifas within
: All other things are promised with

~ Thy. victory.over sii.

MONTREAL.

Tue view of Montreal from tne
mountain is one that it would be hard
to surpass. In the foreground the
observatory, reservoir, McGill College,
and the elegant villas of its merchant
princes ; further off the clustering
spires of its churches and massy archi:
tecturs of old palaces of trade; then
the far-shimmering St. Lawrence, the
great highway of commekce ; anid in
the purple distance the hazy hills of
Belail and mountains of the Eastern

Townships.

pictures of St. Joun, Quebee, Montnal,

.and numerous other places. The

whole series will be of great interest.
e ——— A
KISSING MOTHER.
A PATHER, talking-to his careless
daughter, said :
+1 want to speak to you of your
mother. It may be that you have
noticed a careworn look upon her
face. Of. course, it was_pot brought
there by any act of yours, still it is
your duty to-chase it awoy. I want
you to get up.toancrrow morning and

which she routed 50 many bad dreams,
as she leaned nbove your restless
pillow; have all been on interest ‘these
long, long years. i

+0F course, she is not so prétty and !
kissable as you are; but if you bad .
done your share of work during the
Iast ten years, the contrast would not
by so marked.

« Her face has more- wrinkles than |
yours, and yet.if you wero sick-tha '
face would appear far more beautiful
than an angel'sas it hovered over you,

« And, then, the midnight kiss with i
I

: God loreathe girls=-thé edmieit girls, -

. 'Thé paughty.girlyand wild 5.

 +:And aceks to win therh from the world,

" And ks them cach Bl child

. -Gl carés for girle—the c!c"vcr giils,

- The stuphd girls in achoal;

. 2ot asks them cadh o Jearh for b,

* X5d aet the ¥golden rule.”

~ God wans the ifls—thie lesrned sy,

- -The jgnoraxt girleandalls

 Each In s templs be # stone, .

- <EitheTn groavor small

. Godwantathe girls, and wants them now,

< To'oadh in bet.cornes ahings

_To gilde the atrnoded, F-Ying acils,

. Yo pedbe Light divina,
Hor£BO

3 T e -
W ban-do more good by being good
lt}\m in any other wiy.

‘One of the chief .objects of interest
at Montreal is the famous Victoria
Bndge, over a nuieand a quarter long,
with twenty-thrée-spans of 242 feet
each-(the centre ons 330 feéct), costing
$6,600,000. At a distance it Togks
jike some Yahwiooted dragcon crossing
the .stréam; bat the river-steawmers
glide safcly boneath it. Nea: tho
Borthern end js» monurient of pathotic
; o -hiigd botlder, comme
rating the burial-plico:of 6,500 Trish
jtmigrants, who-died hero of ship
fever i 1847, - i

In- current.numbers of the Hetho-
dist Mogasine sppoar threé handsoriely
illoatrated articles on the Dommon of
Caoads. ~Amoig -the engravings-aré

R

CITY OF MONTREAL~FROM-THE MOUNTAIN.

gét breakfnst; addiwheni ycur mothier atchingevery opportunity te minister
éomes, and begins to express her sur | toyour comfort, and every one of thpse
prise, go right 0p-to het and-kiss her | wrinkles would seern 0 he hright '
on the mouth. You can't annngino‘ waidlets of sunshine chasing each '}
how it will bnghten her dear face: other over the dear face {

@ Béiides, you owo hier a kiss or| “She will leave you one of thess !
two.  Away-back, when you were a dayn  These burdens, if not lifted |
little girl; she kissed you when no one | from her shoulders, will break hir'
elséwes tempted by your fever-tainted , down.  Those rough, hard hands that |
breath and :swelled. face. Your were | have-done so many-necessary things !
not as attractive then as yon are now. , for you will be crossed cpon her Yife
And through those-years of- childish } toss breast !
sunshine and-shidows, she wasaliways,  “Those neglected lips, that gave !
réady to cure, by the magic of a)you your-firat-baly Kkiss, will be for |
other'skisy, the little dirty, chubby.| ever closed, and thoss snd, tired eyes
hands-whenever théy were-injured in , will Bave opened in eternity and then !
thoee firse ‘skirmishés with-the rough | you-will appreciate your mother but .
old ‘world. it will be too late.”
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PLEASANT HQURS.

—

Mothet’s Hands.

I goxeTiMEs ponder, one by one,
On all tho tasks hier hands have done—
| “Iholoaves of bread which they havo mixad,
| “I'hewpanant kites thoy've madeand “fixed,”
‘Tho hittle frozen fingers pressed,
Thoe bleoding cuts with tolwobs dressed,
| Tho burning forchends laved &68 soothed,
T'he tangled locks so gently sindothied.

What frocks and siprons cut and fitted ¢
Wihat garments pleced, and  stockings
knitted !
What merry pulkad Monday morn
I “They played with olothing soiled and wofi
l Upon the sonorous washboard koys,
' Tho suda all mmtnbow symphonies,
‘hen wrung, and ninsed, and starched, and
dried,
Aundironed ; baking bread besido—
Juat thozo two simall, brown, kr.utted hands*
I thuk that ho who understauds
The work that mother has to do
Could not bu aught, but kind and true.

If all the garments whi 1 sho planned,
Aud cut end finished afl “ by hand "

‘T'ho coats, tho trouscrs, vests und shirts,
Tho dresses; aprons, sheots and skirta—
Coald, with her carpets, quilts and spreace,
Her pillows and Ler feather beds,

Be piled bofore astomshod oyes,

I think they would obscuro the skies !

Poor knotted hands! life’s sweetest grace
Cuaa fiod uo witchery to effaco

Murks of sclf-bondage, which did hold
You closer than your rings of gold !

And whoen your countless tasks arv enided,
Aund life’s broken spots are mended,

1ts ravellod ends all found and knitted,
Each dropped atitch to its ueighbour fitted,
And you lic still ou pnlwlm breast,
How will you feel the joy of rest,

Who found uo time on earth to keep

An idle bour except in sleep?
—Maroarer H. Lawrrss

THE DANGERSIGNAL NBAR
ROUKY GHANNEL.

BY EDWARD A. RAND.

“You sce; Ted, thisineans, *Want
innnl‘(iinf.er,p.\&sistance.' Put it shoit
and 1t is; “Help; uvow 17

+ Pretty, fathert”

b

with which Ted" Lamprey wiis playing
were indéed pretty: They ‘were the
colaurs of small signe! flngs which John

n surfinan, onee, in the employ of the
United Smtmilfe&ang Servica, he
had becohto funiline with the sigual
flags képt ini tho life-saving station nud
adopwed by the Inu-nntlmml Comtuer-
cinl Code  He hul cut out a number
of signals for Ted, and Mrs Lamprey
had with her eetdy needle worked thetn
up into permanent shape.  The ex-surf-
man is now exphuning them to Ted.

“You sece, Tel, every signal has its
meaning, aud each 1s known by acer
tam letter Now, a vassel is supposed
tr tave thew (every vessel ought to
have them, of course).  The Inu:rna—
tional Commercial Code isfor the use
of all nattons  What 1if I wasa surf-
man agam, Ted, and it was my watch
sorao day, and I was up in tho lockout
on the raof of the station, watching the
sea for any sign of distress? There I
am, looking nway, ind suddenly Isee n
vessel Juatoff shore, flying she two fings
you have been handling  They aro
Tettered ¢ H* and ¢B.* “Troublo " Isay.

The colouis of the pietes of cloth’

Lawproy hatl cut -out- for his boy. As

Thoso aignnls mean, * Wantimmedinto
nsgistance )’ *That is a caso of dis-
tress, X say to mysell. I will sond
them back an answer at once, and wll
the keepot-of tllo station and he will
send a boat.' o I plek out thetwo
signal¥—1lot m6 860 if mother did not
mnko thuii for yout T think I cut
them ouf. Ofy yes; ono is ¢H,’ samne
a8 hefore, and thoother is ¢F,’ and it
is red, slinped like n trinngle,as they
éay, and it has 4 white circle in it
* H,’ you see, is it square flug, half white-
and half red. 1 run up the little flag-
staff— there on the lookout of the
station—tns flag*H,’ and *F,’ under
it. That ¢, “Woaro coming to
your assistanco.’” Howglad thne will
funke the poor fellows we imagine off
on the water, when, looking ashore,’
they see those flags ‘I’ and ‘F’{
Now, what if they get sort of impatient
and they say, “Oh! wecan't wait for
those folks on land!” The keeper of
our station, who isdoing his best to get
the surf-boat down to thewater, sces
those peop' —through his glass, you
know-—trying to launch their boat.
Ho sends me up to the lookout to run
to the masthead the signal flags ‘H’
and ‘T, and those mean, *Do not at-
tewpt to land in your own boats’
They stop where they are, and soon
we get ofl' in our boat to them. Now,
isn’t that a nice way 1

“Yes, fadier, but—but,” said Ted
vagerly, *s‘pusin’—just s'posin’, you

know—they didn't want a boat, but |

might besick and—

«“QOh, want a doctor and medicine? |,,
They might have ghip feveron boak'd
and the crew be weak and want to get
word to the shore. Well, they show:
P’ and ‘D ‘two blue flags, one bm’mo

awhite-square in it and the other imv 1

g in it a whito circle. That “ould‘
fetch us pretty quick ; a doctor, oo

Ted was exceedingly interested in
his signals.  Out of his chambor win-
dow, facing the swift, atd deep river |t
runuing to the ses, e threw.a lineand-

there hung his'signals. Several:tinés ],

when his father, at work 4n.an edjoin. |

ing field, was needed. by his motlier, |

Ted mn up stairs and threw out -the
siginls “H" and “B"_#Want im

medinte assistance:  Tod was delighted |’
when his father came up the field at’
a rapid run and then bounded over the’
stune wall into the garden, reporting
speedily at the kitchen door. Ted's
happy time with the signals; his
father'sdelight in gratifying bis only

child's desire to know about tho |
pretty flags of red, blue, yellow, green;

the mothe.’s equal joyin making the
signals—was not all this a.suggestion
of the happiness reigning always in
John Lawmpre)y’s home by theside of the.
river? Ah! the.current of lifein that
home was something like the sweepof
the nver. When the udo was in; when
tho winds of the bay, as if tired, sought
repose at sunset, then the river was
only a glassy lake, almost without. n
ripple—the image of peace, a mirrorin
which the evenng star would slung, its

dish unbroken, a flower of paradise

blooming with unbroken petals. Some-
times Jolm Lawmprey’s hoingwas very .
peaceful. life was a placid current.
When tho tido was lpw, runniug tietcoly
toward tho ocean, running, toy; ngaihst
u rough wind from tho sta, running
througlt Rocky Olnumol, out of which
protruded ‘black, ugly lodges, théit the
river-was a very “ifferont thing ; an
this turbulent Rocky Channdl was’
somotimes the exact image of John
Tamproy'shome. Drink, drink, (lru‘ﬂ.
——this was the Rocky Cfnumc\ i that
howme. Drink, drink, drink—this seem-
ed to be written on the black, ugly.
ledges, making thestream of the home
life a Rocky Channel.

And yet John Lamprey did not
think he was in danger. Hud henot
distinetly said to Jaré Lamprey, his
wife, “Wheh liquor Fots rig intg
trouble that I éan sée, thenr T will
quit§”

“1 can see danger, John.”

John, though, fefused to say any-
thing more than this looking at all like
the hope of a reformadtion.

One day, when Jane Lamprey was
away from the home, Ted was amusing
himself up in his little chamber with
the signal flags his father and mother
had made for him.

«J will tic some on aline, and throw
the line out of the window,” thought
the boy. “Iwill make believe some-
body out on the riv. wants help, and
Il show em this flag.”

1t read, “WWe. are coming to your.

assistance.”

" It was tiresome vork at: Jast to-
throw outand dmw in this signal.(no |
Toatter how bnghtly coloumd it was);
since’no oné imadé @ resfionse toit. -

«T pullit in,” thonghtTed, #and.
pcrhnpsiather wx'.l playthh ‘me.”t

To " kis- proposition that tho fathei
should. go.off an the boat, and, from
the river, signal while Ted -opeinted.

the chamber end of this circuit of éom-
‘munication, John Lamprey dssented.

*Only,” ho addeéd, “let mr bmshmy
work.”

‘When-his work was over he drngged
his boab to the vatei's.edge,-and called:
out"“Here, Ted, I have got iy, v signal,.
inhere. T am going to Lo ﬂleslug-
wrecked man, you know, off in the boat,

‘wanting ‘assistitiice, antl you are tobe

up in your chamber. But I want my
oars, of course, up in the woodshed;
and yo. 1st stay in the boat.till I get
back.”

Ho turned, after starting, and mut-
tered, « Boat isn't tied, hut sie won't
stir while | am gone.”

If John. Lmnpr.cy.lnd told wil wunt
was in his heart, hemould havo con-
fessed that he bad kept Ted.an the boat,
aud did. not take him to thechamber
wherohe wonld cperate his signal flags,
because in the next.room was a closet..
In the closet was = braudy bottle,
John Lamprey proposed to tip that.
bottle.

0 { don't \mnt wy child to _seeano
drink,” he-reflected.  “That is good

‘| along the Water's: edoe and down to the

‘| the well-pble, ahe-it-gripped the rail of "‘

‘grip and tho, nezd cliitch with the

take hold-of thist® X thother's hand.

-and.tho-boat was-driwn ashore !

toinperance cautionyus they say. Guess

T'm not the worst of rien # I lookafter |
my example,” :

For ona who was -fearfal of Sotting |
& bad example holidgered a long tum
ove¥ that bottle.

“Now 111 go,” be finally declnrcd— .
this cantious fgther. Hb stopped onolf ®
motnent to look oitt of the winuuw of |8
his chx!d chamber., |

“Y-ant Yo-koep that boy under my (1]
£ve,” said thig pattern: of parental pro. ;:--‘ :
denco. Ho guvo_onalook, and thea ||
started. f)&.k in alafm, The boat was 881
adrift:! “The rising tidé had set 1tas |}
liberty, and thero it was,-drifting to |}
ward the dreaded Rocky Channel!l¥
Ted Fiad already ¢ tflrown out t}mdqnger
gignal. It plainly read, “Want in- (@
mediate assistiiice.” It niéant some G
thing now { 3 ,I

“Hark! heigscreamingl” thought|J ]
the affrighted father.

By this timie -he had: thrown outa ‘{'-i
signal that nlso meant something— -
“We are coming to your assistance”
—und then rushed for outdoors. Ho i
know if ihe boatactually were swept |
inside of the focks where tlie'frightiul |
chanuel began its violent course, bo (§
would be powerless, in all .probability, it
to arrest the boat. There was a point {13
this side of the Channel where -a drift- f
ing boat might come within ten feet of i
tho shore.

John was thinking :and running at |§
the same time. “IfI onlyhad a po}e
long enough to rench the boat Just 5
‘there!”

As herushed. on, he saw by the wcl!- -
curb.the long po]effor drawing water, &
znd. carrying. ahook on.its end. ;:"

- Ho seized jt—almost without stop- |
px,.g—and flew, on, - mther ‘thin ran. f«..:
He dared ot “look” Bp, and off, 18
Withont s:glance.hie could Seeth to see
‘that ﬁtlftub boaﬁ Ifho ‘had thrust |§
his” fingers-in. i gars- it seetmed as if ||
he stﬂl most havé heard his boy's 3
shouts. As.jong ashe didnotTeok off ; +
on:the river 2 wasat. liberty to think |
the boat-was:af any distance: t.lns side i |
of Rocky Chx’.unel. How-he-dashed. (i |

- rm SN mes TR

pomtvlzem he‘wasto ma’k&ti\at ex-
penmen%alzhmst withafe. pole'
“Quick, quick1”" screamed Ted
The -furbulént waters of t.he Rocky
Channel could boheard angrily strug-
gling with the rocks that would confine
them, savagely threatening death to
any child or voyagerthat might cowe.
that way. -Joln Inmj)rey tbrust out jig

YAt i e et
TR T T TN T

the boat! Yes, shd-thén:he: Jost it.
Oh, what sn egonizing length of
time secmed. €0 fapse betweerd that

hook on the cud of the pole! But.
that hold I lost; Drink made his.
hand nnsteady. in agony he saw
the boat driftifig away again, when he-
heard-a swiity light- stey behind i
Heo heard néxt aoice, “Here, Ted, J o

was throwing to-her buy & vope, which |1
ho grasped_at ougce, to which hé dung, |itl

«Oh, thank fiod, thank Goci!”‘l
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PLDASA\‘T HOURS

JOTSRIT DN SRS TR SO |

PONRS 450
=
R Y
S (.
o
‘,"-. ssid the mother, folding in her arms | ¢ Oh, so sick.
. ;| ber 1+ ecions boy. She only looked { here,” tho mother said, Inymg her
M | cnce it her husband, but that look { hand on her breast.

wenn d to say, “John, you have been
B drint e 1
Bl S badseenin tho house thoe brandy
,f‘ bottle and its companion tupbler,
| and she had also noticed his breath.
Mt The father dragged the boat back to
8| its wooring grounds while Tod went
B8| hom in the arms of his mother.
BB tconied to John Lamprey as if o more
M| vret-hed man never went hidme thun
o /Bl be Ted and hijs mother reached the
8 house first, for John must moorhis boat
2| (like a prodent father now)and return
i | well pole and rope tu_their places.
| «Ob, deart” groaned'.rods mother,
&1 55 she put bopttle and tumbler back to
B} their 1..unts. .

Ted saw everything. Fo knew now
5811 what had kept his father in tho house
| <hen he returned to it.  Ho saw, too,
when his father, 8 wretched mman, crept

1o 81| upstairs, and there in Ted’s room threw.

ot [ JI] himself down on.the ﬂoor beside his

ul [81} boy’s Led.

bo [WB|| * Father!” w}nsPered a voice, while

v |l boy's clinging arms-went round the

ot man's neck.

it “What Ted? 7 ought notto do so.
1 ought not to drink,” groaned the

father.
Again came the boy’s whisper.
« Father, hadn't you better signal
for immediateassistance "
«What, Tedt”
« Hadn’t you better pray 1”
8|l _ And John Iamproy prayed; and
{11 God heard.

LITTLE -JAKE., TEE BELEVATOR
BOY.

Trat was what he wasalways called,
for although -be was the elevator boy
in a big dry goods- establishment, he
was s small that the ladies would look.
in and inquire s

«Whef¢is thé mean that runs the
clevator?”

Then-littls Jake would pipe out from
his corner: “Here I Lo.”

1 do not know anything to compars
him to, but a rayof sunshine light-
ing up a dark place. Ho was of such
lowly stating that when he was in his
corner there seemed 1o be nobody there.-
Bat gradually thesmall, earnest, cheer-
fol face grew visible and, as you look-
ed, it brightened into sueh a happy
-smile that'the little 1wan secmed: to il
the whole elovator witlr sunlight.

I wondexr if the ladies whoused to
give him 2 nod-or.a word as-they went
up and down,.z™sorbed in their pur
chases; -will -miss him riow~and- speca-~
Iate as to what has -become of the
quaint 1itHe Fellow whowis alévays smil~
ling, he]pmg, doing his duty bmvg._ly?

Ho went home sickone night and
-gaid “Good night - bmvely, swallowed

EFFrRenasd mRew
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day afterhis father cam® in,
gl *Howns pettir, mooch petter,* Kis
-father said.

fthe pkwo kept fortbe boy.

‘into thoe store and his oyes were red

1t}

Lonly a thought for tho belching battery

a lamp 3o his thioat-and fan off, ’I‘he,

Then hisinothes came: they wanted:

He 15 too much xick

“Tell him to get well and hoshall
have his place,” said his cmployer,
“To-morrow we shall come and see
him,”

But on the morrow tho father came

and swollen.

“}Mine leotlo Jake,” ho begun, and
then-broke down and said no more.

It went the rounds of the storo like

wild-fire, the news that little Juke was {

dead, and you would have thought at
least that he had been a proprietor.

And he was,in his small way, pro-
prictorof the hearts’of the people he
served ; of their esteem, their good
will—a dividend that will.serve him
better than awoneyin the land where
he is to-day.

They sent, every one of them, beauti.
‘ful flowers tolittlo Jake’s funeral ; he
.was covéred with the Iast offerings of
good-will from those he served.
~ *We vish we had known that he
was 50 ill.  ‘We-might have ministered
to ‘his wants or perhaps saved him,”
Jiie employers said with sad regret.

But there’shothing to regret.  “It's
well with the child” And it is no
longer “Gute nacht,” with thee, but
“Guten morgen,” little Jake.—Ex.

BBEAK THROUGH THE ORUST.

Axip -the carnsge and swelter of
battle, the kindest hearted of inen grow
brutally used to flowing blood, and de-
liberately shoot down a fellow creature
with a savage exultation truly bar-
baric. Men who, when upon thecity
pavements and. living between the
ofiice and the home, rather dread the-
idea of attending o funernl andstand.
ing near a coflined -corpse, do nat hesi-
tate to heap up us a bulwarkafter the
charge theircrushed anddead comrades,
or ride their steel-hoofed horses re-
morselessly over the wounded with,

ahead. And when wien in this.man.
ner grow zccustoned and callously’
tolerant towholesale murder, fiendish
cruelty and acres of dead, it is not at.
all surprisingthz the constant reiteru--
tion of any horrible thing deadens
their sensibilities and stifies their con.
sciences. When an outrageous wrong1s
first exposed, our strong manlhood rises
in sturdy-protest-and flees with. true
knight-errant haste to rescuethe weak.
and terribly punish the urrogant op-
pressor;  but barriersarise, and after
dngs and weeks and years of hard
fighting, the dospot still griny his-defi-
ance;-and thosy-of us-who are not im-
mediately affected by the wrong grow
-weary and discouraged and. then indif-
ferent—tales of cruelty .and crime
somehow il ¢ arouse, and the-most.
harrowing- details are roceived with
astonishing.equanimity. :
Surely it is terrible cnough thatone.
s mdred thousznd human beings are.
JKilled and dnamhed: by strong drink

| many. a breezy, he was still a hale and

us. The daily press teems with borri-
fying cidents whos sickening details
chill overy heart ; if the crimiunl hap-
pens to be sober, n wavo of indignant
angersurges throughoutthecommunity,
but if drunk, it is the old story and weo
lose iuterest. A fow yearsago drunk
enness becamon regular and recognized
“plea” in our ceiminal courts, just ns
insanity is to-day ; uud thecruel ivony
of it all was thnt the law found first,
that murder had been done, secondly,
that the man charged wasan involun
tary tool, nnd just here our august
judicinry became helplessly blind and
could not possibly pick out the mur-
derer,

A MATCH ¥OR THE BEST OF
THEM.

A Cmixesg wissionary says: My
stay amongst the Christians ut Bui-an,
China, wns most delightful ; they were
so warnrhearted and in earnest. It
was pleasant to see how shy and wodest
the young sailors were, aud yet so
frank when nddressed. There was a
breezy heartiness about tho older men
that made e continually inclined to
shake hands with them ; but, unfortu-
nately, the Chinese don’t indulge in this
Western babit.

One man I was. particularly drawn
to. Hewas a fine speciien of the old
sailor. .Although he had hattled with

hearty man. Christ was to him-a real
living personage. His face absolutely
beamed with pleasure as.we spake to
him, and of how he had been Jed to
believe.  As he could not rewd, he
carried about constantly with him a
book entitlod *“Heart Pictures.” He
had-it tied by o string to a button on
liis coat, so that he could refer to it
whenever he liked.

The pictures represented the state
of the heart whed. unconverted, and
when chmr;,cd by the Spirit of God.
At first it is shown filled with the
images of devils und-evil beasts.  As
the Holy Spirit works on it, these
gradually disappear, till, in the Iast |
picture, only Christ is seen reigning
over it. He had been with me but
& few minutes when he took out his
well-thumbed book from hbis bosom,
and, turning over the leaves with hiis.
great rough hand, -he pointed to the
first pxcture, and said to mwe, “That is
an exact image of what I was before
Christ found me,” and he then stood’
for some time gaxing on it with a
solemn look, as though recalling the
past.  Soon a smile came back to his
face, and, bastily turning over the-
leaves till he came to the iast one, he
pointed to it with great glee, and ex-
claimed : ““But that is what my hesrt
is Jike now.”

«This -book,” he continued,
been vers useful to mo in my dxscus-
sion with the heathen. You know I
cannot read, and so T should be ata
Joss when I meet those that can..

1
n wan disputés the truth of what I

With this book, however, I am a

say, I simply whip ont this book, and,
showing the firat pictute, eay, *Just
look st that. It is an vxact represen.
tation of your heart.' He can say
nothing in. roply, for ho kndws {6 i
tho truth. I then show him how he
may havo it changed, as rmfno nas
lmn.”

oo alind

A Boy’s Promiss.

Tue school was out, and down the street
A uoisy crowd came thronging 3

The buo of health, and gladness sweet,
To overy fuce bolongioy,

Among thew strodo s little Isd,
Who L;tacned to another,

And niildly sald, half grave, half sad ¢
“] can't—1 pmmbed suother. "

A shout went up, & ringiog shoat,
Of Loisterous deiidon ;

But not une moment left in doubt

That twauly, brave decision.

' (o where you plesse, do what yon wiif,”
Ho calinly told the otherss

* Bot I shall keep my wond, boys, still ;*
I can’t—I promised mother.”

Ab ! who.could doubt tho future course
Of ono who thus hail spoken ?

Throngh manhood’s striiggle, goln and loss,
Could faith like thix b broken?®

God's blessing on that steadings wiil,
Uuyielding to snother,
That boars ull joers and laughter etill,
Because he promised mother.
~Qrozox Coorex.

ANY TIME WILYL DO.

“ NEVER do today what can bo pat
off" till to-morrow” scems to bé the
motto of niany an easy-tempered per-
son. He does not_ boldly state this
as the motto of his life, but he lives up
to the spirit of it. Ho isa credture
of the future and is ever willing to do
his duty, but not now.

How does he know that to-morrow
will bens good as todny. Delays are
dangerous ; bu¢ that he is unwilling
to believe. A screw is outof a hinge,
and at night a storm comes and the

door falls.off the hinges and is hroken.
A leak is in tho roof, and before it is
repaired the rain comes in torrents
and the cmlmg falls The grate of
the stove is partly broken, and a live
coal falls out and there is a house !
destroyed, The medicine which the
doctor left is to be taken now, but the
p:uient waits until to-morrow, and it
is too late.

Lt work which must be dono be
dong at the fisst opportunity, for the
‘hiabit of procrastination will grow and
character will be injured thereby, Do
not ireat duty, as-some whom we have
met treat an anxious creditor, with |
thesd words: * Your claim is jast and
Lshall pay you, o call to-morrow ™ |
Why not psy him.on thc spot if you
aro ablet Tt is not wiso to thrust
work into tho fature, for eack day
will bring its own work with it ; and
this habit teads to mako ane cither
neglect mach or o drive alone at a
fever heat. To delay work is «0 sdd
worry to the work when it wust bo

‘every year; andyet it. i’m’b {o morve

mat‘éb‘ for the very best of them. If

done.

-
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Mothor's Boys.
BY MAY M. ANDKRSON.

Tury'ar rough and noisy, glad and gsy,
As boys aroapt to be;

Thuy love to.ahout and rowp and play
In wild and healthful glee,

| But in thesr sports they never fail

I To hoed vach light commaud,

For mother's ** boys " are nobloe lads
As any in the land,

I do not dread thair futuro years,
For tmnly boys, ynu know,
Mako maniy men, who dare to stand
And face a friond or foc.
And youths who chivalrously try
To win thetr mother's praiso,
Arc apt to win suceess as well,
And long and honourod days
~Qolden Duys.

oulk PI' RIODICALS.

FSR YRAR —FUSTAGR VRRER.
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Christian Guand'an, weokl) 22w
Uethodist Magazine, §opp. ,monthly fllustrated ¢ 00
Methodist Magazine au Guardiai together 3 W
Tvo Wealeyan, Halifax, woekly 1%
hunda Bchool Banues, 32 pp., Svo., monthly 0 W
lierean Leat Quarterd), 10 pp, bru 0w
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dozen , £ por 100, pet quarter, 0c. adoz,
| 80c. per L0
llomum’nduhwx.am’ L4, lunnu.huy. -mgxo 00
l.c:a than 2@ eoplu 0
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20 coplies and upwards 012
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CONFESSING CHRIS'T.
BY FPLORA B. IYDE,

* Come and bear, all yo that fear God,
audll will declare what he hath douo for my
s0u

ABouT two years ago Anaie R. and
* Mamie M. gave themselves to' God.
i They were the only pupilsin the public
school at B. who lind come out on the
Lovd's side. At the time of their con-
version, Mamie was kept from school
o1 uccount of the sickness of her
mnther | byt Annie had heen attend
ing sehoo! vegllarly  She called for
her friend Mawmio the morning she

“How did the girls act? and what.
did they say to you when they found
you were a Christian 1”

“Why," answered Annie, “they

mentioned it to them.
to treat me cooliy.” .
In surpriso Mamie asked: “O.
. Annie, have you not said a word to
them ? Did you not tell any of them
that you had found Jesus, and how
happy his love had made you $”
“No,” answered Annie; “I felt
L ashamed to say anything. X did not

was pernutted to start to school again. -
On their way to school Mamie asked,’

have not said anything, for I have not
But they seem’

know what to say, and any way I
feared they would laugh at me.”

For a few moments Mamie was
silent ; then she began softly to sing:

¢ Ashamed of Jesus ! tnat doar Friend
Un whomn my Liopes of heaven dopend ?
No: when I blush, be this ny shame,
Thut I no more revere his name.”

The tears were in Annic’s cyes s
Mumie censed singing, and yet she
felt she had not courage to tatk to her
friends about Jesus. As soon ax they
enteved the achool, dlamie gathered
the girls avound her und told them of
her new found love, and with tears
entreated lier dear companions to
“taste and see liow good the Lord
was,” how precious his love.

Aud now, dear young readers, the
sequel is thia. To-day Mamie remnins
a fathful, carnest Christinn, wlile
Annie s awny back in the world,
with no hope of heaven

Now, 1wy youug friends, | have o
request 0 suahe of thuse who lave
found Jesus . I askh you to tell uthers
of the Llessings God Las Lestowed upor.
you; to tell all you can of the gld
tidings of salvation ; and never be
ashamed to say you have found Christ,
and that he isy ur Saviour, precious
to your heart.

How often professed Christinns
meet together and talk upon eve.)
other subject but the best and sweetest
—their soul'ssalvation ! If our hearts
are filled with the love of Jesus, we
cannot help telling others of our juy
and happiness in Jesus, and asking
them to come and share it with us by
also giving their hearts to the Saviour.

O may the dear Lord bless all the
young disciples of Christ who read
this, and wmake them light-beaving
Christians !

“JESUS DIED FOR MB.

Hanxan was a little Jewishrmaiden,
seven years old. Her parents, being
Jews, did not believe in the Lord
Jesus ; but they sent their little
daughter to a Christian school. Here
she was taught to read easy passages
of the New Testament, like the other
children of her own age. She wasa
bright-eyed, intclligent child, always
Jaughing, and always full of fun.
Sometimes ler high spirits Lrought
hier into trouble , but every one loved
her, and no one could be angry with
her long.

Oue duy the teacher usked each.

child in the class where she thought
she would go to when sho died.  Sowe
were silent.  Some said they did unot
know. Some said they hoped they
would go to heaven. Brt when it
came to Hannal'’s turn, she answered
without hesitation, © To lLeaven.”

“What reason have yeu for think-
ing you will go there?1” asked the:
teacher, somewhat surpiised.

«I know it,” answered the little'}

Jowish maiden, her eyes sparkling

] with anination, ¢ because Jesus “died’

for me.””
Children, can you say, each of you,

i

THE LEOPARD CUBS.

-

from your hieart, *“Jesus died for we.

- . . .
and I trust in him as my Saviour®

If you can, then you too, may kuuw,
that heaven will be your howme.

oy

The Leopard Cubs.
BY MARGARET J. PRESTON,

Our in the offing lay the ship,
One tropic sunimer day,

‘I'hat was to bear the Teacher home—
Three thousand miles away :

Aund gathered for a last farewell,
Around him pressed a crowd

Of dusky followers, on the beach,
Who wept and sobbed alond.

Gpon the surf the native boat,
Waiting to waft him o'er
The white-capped breakers, churned and
chafed
Agaiust the pebbly shore.
His soul was gad with toil.and pain,
Sn lately had he won
From rites of fetich savagery
Theso children of the sun.

But soon the last good-bye was said,

For ho must be afleat;
_ And with a prayer upou his lips

He stepped into the boat 5

And stoppmng, heanl a cry, and saw
Come rushing o'er the sand

A lad who held a leopard-cub
Aloft in cither hand.

¢ Mas® Teacher, sce !—De mudder beast,

Mo watch her go,—den up

Me creep into do den and fetch:
De littlo spotted pup;

Dis ebery ting me hab 2o bring:
For pay do Captain {oe ;-

Me want to learn big Baglish so,
WVid you across de sca !

“ Mas’ Teacher ¢ take de boy along ¢

De pups dey 1o shall bito;

Mec keep him in me bosom close,
‘An® watch him day and-night.

‘Do "Meriky man, ho buy him glad ;.
Dollars an’ dollars pay.

Mo know big anhsh.—mo 8o teach
Big English den, soino day.*

1the Lord Jesus Clwrist, and to brm«"

Jter,-went i in, and lns little miaster was |
‘| soon after him, with the followmg piece

: Spoxt' Don’t be dxsgrhcugg ‘the fom- 3]

Dim-eyed the Teaclier left the shore,
And o’er-the Ln akers’ swell
Ho still'could seo the Grebo lad,

As rose the beat andt fell,
Lying in silent, hiopeless grief,

Stretched out upon tho sands,
While in his breast the leopard cubs

Nestled, and-lickéd Lis hi sds.

MOBNING PRAYBR

- i i o

O Lorp, thou art the Grentor of
all things ; there is no .other God -
heside thee; thou art the Maker of ¢
heaven antl carth; thon art our |
Father, and has inyited us to. coms,
unto thee for those things, which we ||}
need. o !
Be pleased to teach me hiow to-pray, !
and give wme right desires; help umi :
to understand- wlmt it is to. believe. on |

my prayers unto - thee in his p;eclous'
name.

Dear Saviour, wash my soul in thy '
blood, and .put-upon me tlle beauhful ,
robe of thy righteotsness ; mny Lsho\\ 1
such a holy and obedxcut spirit that!
thou mayest bo "]onhed in my life, !
though T'um but a child. s e i

O Lord, preservee this day fmm—;
a1l ovil, from all:sickneéss, and nccxdcut »
but specially from sin ; and Wll...l the |8
sun has -gone .down .amay I rejoice: to ‘|8
think that I ain.one: duy xtearer-to my r:
sweet.home in heaven. I :LsL it all’)
in J'esus name. Amen.

A u-m'u: ’.Bnnd of Hope hoyJ with, ;
his-dog Sport, was going past-a public :
bouses the ‘door of which -was , wide
‘open. "The dog; not knowmg any, bet-

of-good advice: “Céme out:of . there, }

Lity1»
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Thoe Restless Boy in Ohnurch.
haw he turas sl twista,
Aml how by peraists
Iu ratthing his hoela;
How uneasy he feels,
Uur wide awako boy in churcht

Then carneat and still,
He attends with o will,
Vinlo tho atory §s told
Of somo old hero bold,
Our dear, thoughtfal boy fu church

But our glad surpriso

At his thoughtful cycs

1s turnod to despair,

As ho twitches the halr
Of Lis little sister in church

$till, cach naughty teick flics
At a look from tho eyes

Ol his mother so dear,

I Who thinks bost to sit ncar
Hor nuschiiovous boy in church

Another trick comes?
| Yes! Hisfinger ho drums,
Or bis kerchiof {s spread
All over his head,
And still we tako him to ~hurch )

He'’s troublesomo? Yest

That I'm beand to confess;

But God made the boys,

With thelr fun and their noise,
And bo surcly wants them in church )

. Such children, you know,
Long, long ycars ago,
Did not trouble the Lord,
Though disciples were bored ;
Sowe'll still keop them near him in church,
—Lutheran.

THE OLD PENSIONER.

ALt civilized nations make provision
for the old ago of their worn out
soldiers and snilors. In Greenwich
and Chelsea Hospitals the veteraus of
the army and nayy of Great Britain
find.a quict haven where they may
rest awhile after g stormy voyage and
warfave. And the brave old fellows
often fight their battles o'er again, and
shoulder a crutch and show how fields
werowon. InParisthe beenchhavea
maguniticent home for worn out soldiers,
the Hotel des Invalides ; and here, be-
neath its gilded dome, sleeps in his
| stono sarcophagus the dust of the great

warrior, Napoleon, while arcund his
tomb linger a fow of his old compan
ions in arms whose hearts still thrill
at the mention of the mighty nawe,
which was once a terror to all Europe.

Tho old pensioner in the picture
looks peaceful enough now. He may
have seen hard fighting in his day.
Indeed the cross he wears upon his
breast is proof of that. But his fight-
ing days are over. Ho dozes in the
suf, sitting beneath one of tho bridges
bestde the Seina, and doabtless boasts,
oven when he returns with empty bas-
ket, that ho has had at least *aglorious
wbbie” The friendly looking dog at
his sido scems to take as jntelligent an
interest in the sport as his roaster. I
wonder is ho expecting a £ish to eat.
It scems to mo that about the worst
uso you can mako of o man is to make
him food for powder. It is her millions
of idlo saldiers that keep Europe so
poor. Thank God that we have so
ittle need for thewm in this favoured
land. And may the time soon come

when, the wide world over, they shall
beat their swords into plowshares and
their spenrs into pruning-hooks, and
learn war no more.

OHERISH YOUR GIRLHOOD.

Dzar girls, don't bo so often wish-
ing you wore grown-up womnen that
you will neglect your girhood, In
the rush and hurry of theso fast times
thero is danger that you will reach
and strain after * young Jladyhood”
too much, Be girls u while yet. Bo
ten ‘er, joyous, loving, obedient and
industrious. Womanhood, with its
privileges and powers, its burdens and
trials, will como soon enough.

On tluy point ono has wisely said :
“ Wait patiently, my clildren, through
the whole limit of your girthood. Go
not after womanhood ; let 1t come to
you. Keep out of public view. Cul-
tivato refinement and mnodesty. The
cares and responsibilities of life will
come soon enough. When they come
you will meet them, I trust, as true
women should. But oh! bo not so
unwise as to throw away your girl-
hood. Rob not yourself of this beau-
tiful scuson, which, wisely spent, will
brighten all your future life.”

LETTER FROM PORT SIMPEON,
B.C.

My pear Mrs. StracraN,—The .5t
of the year has come and reminds me
that friends far away will wish to hear
how we are getting on in our work,
During tho last quarter of the year
overything went on very quietly in the
home, no ono left us and none have
“ecn admitted asinmates. Thehealth
of all the children has been very good,
and our heavenly Father’s loving care
has been over us everyday. Since the
end of Septomberthe great source of
pleasure and interest among the girls
was that of preparing their Ghristmas
gifts. Many were the consultations
over the allimportant subject; plans
were made and talked over, while
happy anticipations brightened many
hours. Perhaps an account of our
Christmas pleasures will beas interest-
ing to tho frieudsas anything X can
write. Some of the girls did real
pretty work, and took great pains
with it. Thanks to the kind friends
who responded to my appeal, I had a
good supply of fancy-work roaterial,
and when on Saturday night, 23rd of
December, all the articles were marked
ready for the tree, thoy filled quite o
large box.

During our walks for weeks before,
the ohildren wero looking out for a

.good tree, and aswe wero surrounded

by forests, there was not much difficulty
in thig; but how it was to be cut down
and carried home was the hard question
to answer.
before Christmas Day, Mr. Millerkindly
came to our aid by going with seveml
of the elder girls to help them cut the
trees; weo needed somo also for our
annual Sunday-school festival. Ina
short timo thoy returned with a nice

However, on the Friday

large tree which we loft in o spare
ropm, ns we decided not to trim it be-
foro Menday morning, lest it might bo
o snare to tho little felks in drawing
away their thoughts toc mwuch from
good things on Sunday. Early Mon-
day morning M. Miller camo in and
fixed up tho tree in my sitting-room,
and somo of tho elder girls helpod
mo to placo tho gifts upon it. This
occupied us till dinnor time, so you
mayjudge that it was well filled. It
lookad very pretty, for there wasa
grent varicty of colours, and the
branches looked as if thoy would all
niost break beneath their load.

Aftor dinner, the fawily from the
Mission House honoured us with their
company, and weall gathured to adinire
the wonderful work of Santa Claus,
and to receive thegifts prepare ! for us.
After all had been admired, I selected
two of the older girls todistributo the
presents. It would make my letter teo
long if I wero to tell you all the things
which the children made, it secmed as
if their best efforts had been for Mre.
Ciosby and myself. My sitting-room
walls arcadorned with articles that are
not only useful but very protty and
well made. Last year the lndies of the
North Auxilinry of Halifax sent mea
box for the girls, containing many use-
ful little presents, such ns collarettes,
‘fancy boxes, aprons, pin and needle
cases, with many other things too
numerous to mention. Other friends
had kindiy remembered them also, 50
thoy wore woll taken careof.

On Wednesday following we had
the usual Sunday-school treat, about
one hundred and fty children were
present. As our girlsare the most regu-
lar, both on week-days and Sunday,
they sheved thispleasure also. Each
child recsived a gift and abag of can-
'dies; gameswere played,speeches made,
hympos sung, and & very happy time was
spent, Mrs, Crosby has had a Band of
Hopsamong thechildren forsome years.

for them, and on Monday after New
‘Year’s doy theymarched throughthevil-
Ingewith the adult Temperance Society.
¥y girls were in such-a stato of excite-
ment over the unusual bonour, that 1
was greatly relisved when they were
really off and the house comparatively
quiet. Headed by the brassbaund they
marched through the stroefs, visited
the Fort, and after shaking hands came
back to the mission house and went
through the same ceremony there
During the holidays webave had more
time for walking out. Manybright days
we walked some miles; when thesnow
is on theground and -the sun shining,
everything around-looks so beautiful,
and the young folkshad a thoroughly
happy time. - School has, commenced,
8o, tha children are settling down to
work ngain,all _the belter, T trust, for
 the season of pleasyre.

1 am always thankiol when the
Christmas scason isover, as it is so try-
ing in many ways; though, of course, it
is o renl pleasuro to see the children so

happy and to add to their joy, yet the
-«

Last year shomade banners and badges

strain is very great and the reinghan il
to botightly held. By tho timo Chrig {
mas was fairly here T was almest (o 38
tired to keep up, und began to feely
if very littlo would make me brak g
down entirely, but strength was girs
occording to my need,  As tho friend
have s kindly granted me a helper,1}
trust the most trying tinmio isover furif
me, as L sball soon Lavesome onetr}
sharo2he burden with me. My earnest {8
desiro is that wo may doso much gool §
for these child n, that ‘they miny fedl
the benefit of buing with us as long u! :
they live, and bo found at lastamong 8
God's jowels. I long to sco some fruit f

Pray for us that we may bs fannfa )}y
even in the least things.

torested in our work,

Aacxes KnioRT.

“IP I VAN, X WILL"

them he understood ; but the third—
o very difficult one—he had not per

you§”

« No, sir.
you give me time.”

1 said, ¢ 1 will give you all the time
you wish.”

to recite another lesson in the same
study: )
that example 17

#“ No, sir,” he answered; “but I
can and will do it, if you will give we
s little more time”

timo you desire.”
I always like those boy4 who are

they make our best scholars and men
too. The third moining you should
have seen Simon enter iy room. I
knew ho had .it; for his whole face
told the story of his success. ¥es, he
had it, notwithstanding it codt bim-
many hours-of severest mental Inbour.
Not only had he solvéd the problem,
but, what was _of infinitely greater
impértance to bim, he had begun to
develop mathematiéal powers which,
under the inspiration of “T can and
will,” he bas continued to cultivate,
 until today, be % profiser of seathe-
matics in one of our largest colleges,
and ono of the ablest mathematicians
of his years in our country.

of my labour, and X am daily sowing‘ :
tho sced in theso yotng hearts knowisg |3
that God hns said, “My word shall not |8
return unto me, void,” o there 1s no (g
real cruse or room for discouragement. {3

formed. I said to him, *Shall I help I8

T

The noxt day he came into my room %

“Well, Simon, bave you worked

“Certainly, you ghdll have all the

determited to do théir own work, for |{#

(e

I

1
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With kind wishes for theo New Year |¥
to all the dear friends who are in- |8

I remain, yours sinceroly, ( )

I BNRw o boy who was preparing to @
enter the junior class of New York |§§
University. He was studying trigon- |
ometry, and I give him. three ex- |y
amples for his next Jesson. The fol- §
lowing day he came into my room to i
demonstrate his problemss. Two of |§

i

1 can and will do it if

8
8
i

3y young friends, let your motto
over be, “If I can, I will."—Zhe

Well-Spring.
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: PLEASANT HOURS. 63 5
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Basy The Brave Hollander. At thouglit of tho Lattlo he'd won for them | “That's as gond preaching as the THE HARM IT DOES.

. . . 4 u y [ ) s ore :

g | ;hvfﬁ :::’(mr Holland, far famed for its Alonominwdxo dsrkness, whilo other boys !\u(t.mst\(irsﬂ Bom(;.l . Wh‘nt mhnt (h;l MATTI® DYEX DRITYS.
St ) HCS, lent. . Aliss jlelaten tell you about the mat- o -

|°° ¥ The valiant young hero whose etory is slep tor 1" I acax strong drink. And only a
el teld Tii triumph they buro him safo back to his} ng) . sunll part of the larm. I could not

. Sho taught us a verse about keep-
ral Ry beartistono and cradle, I castlo and homo— . ing the soul on top.  That o | tell you nll, it I talked & whole week.
..". Jual - " . ht o . o ; .
en;: 38 Tho Ly that saved Holland, alono in the The l’,::::z;’dl:o had feared bio wight nover Jjust tho wonly, but it's what it meant.” i;;’.“'f;’i":"(‘}‘o:; gm to tho 'ph";}“
w11 vl And all over Holland, in cottage and hall, | At this papa’s.paper went suddenly kno‘tv \‘v)’\:z our bodi:: fir:mn;:.: \vhiot‘;
- With tears and thauksgiving, tho story { right up before his face.  When, in & A ~-1C0,

lr h. e d?j‘ul: o chunced that ho staried on was told. minute, it dropped down, there wasn’t akin, "o“"_d' ﬂ::m fesh on good Atrong
b i) bones, with littlc purple rivers of

A viut to pay for the night to o friend

:’m i 123 oll the long journey it gladdened bhis
Coale: beart
feel I 7, think of tho wolcomo ho'd find at tho
Ly g : end. -
:on'gl B 17ith a sumg on his lips he farad on his way,
r.un. Past windmills and bridges, past village
ving ’ ’ and town ;
ving |8 Then tirough the wide meadows thatstretch
not | tv tho sea,
i no'8 \Walled in by tho dyke that fiolds the gea
K down ;
cot., i
hiol {E T, tuvs ! hark } a horror that curdled his
W bleod,
Tear (B And Ln:ught him i Iright And dismay to-
" a stop,
10- ¥ ot 5 boy Vorn 1o Hallatd but knew what
it meant —
§ Toa sound of the water, slowfalling,
‘ ' drip-drop !

For snall a8 it seemed, shioukl he pass on

his wuy,
And lIcave there the leakage all night to
rto | creep iv,
ork | Fre . rning brought workmen the break to
oz |1 repair,
’ On Holland's fair éltiea tlie sea would
x- ercep in.

i And swift came a vision of ruin and wreck—

1 to
of ';-, Of horses and cattle all dead in thoe stal,
1 ¥ Of beautiful homes boris dway by the flood,
= |Mll Of mother and child lying deaf to love’s
call,

‘p 3 Aghast at the picture, and heedless of self,
He wedged- in tho crevico his little brown

) if {1 thumb,
3 Then shoutexd for help; but the shrick of
me ff: the waves
| Alone came in onswer, and smote his
om & heart dumb,
o {88} Stil waiting and watching, ho saw the day
g waue, .
wed M( With never a thought of deserting his
R ost,
Bi| For better to die therg, he edid to bimself,
I}/@i Tuan let into Holland the scas hungry
me {3 host.
#{ The night gathered darkly, with swift-
he & spreading clouds,
B Above the wild marcher there gleamed
\re not a star,
for I8 The winds howled about hiin liko wolves
- after prey,
en [ig And wild the sea bellowed beyond the
ud |8 low bar;
113

. B! But through the long hours tnflinching he
08 I stood,

*Threo cheers and a tiger " for brave litllo
Hans,
Who challanged tho sea with his thumb
for o spiko!
Let us stand by our country whatever betido,
Liko Holland's young hero that stood by
- the dyke.

KEEP THE SOUL ON TOP.

Lirree Bertic Blyun had just fin-
ished his dinner. e was in the cozy
library, keeping still for a few minutes
after eating, according to his mother’s
rule. She got it from the family doc-
tor, and a good rule it is. Bertio was
sitting in his own rocking-chair before
th plensant grate fire.  He had in his
hand two fino apples—a rich red and
green. His father sat at a window
reading a newspaper. Presently he
heard the child say : “Thank you, little
master.”

Dropping his paper he said: “I
thought we were alone, Bertie.  'Who
was here just nowi”

« Nobody, papa, only you ahd L.”

« Didn’t you say just now, *Thank
you, little master $** The child laughed
a shy laugh. Soon he said: “Tm
afraid yowll laugh at me if I tell
you, papa.”

«#Well, you have just laughed, and
why mayn’t 19”

«But I mean youw'll make fun of
me.”

«No, I won't make fun of you, but
perhaps Il have fun with you. That
will help us digest our roast beef.”

« 1l tell you about it, papa. I bad
eaten my red apple, and wanted to eat
the green one, too. Just then X re-
membered. something I learned at
school abont eating, and I thought
one bigapple was enough. Alystomach
will be glad if I don’t give it the gteen
one to grind. It seemed for & minute
just as if it said to me, *Thank you,
little master;’ but I knew I said it
myself.”

¢ Bertie, what is it Afiss McLaren
has been teaching about eating §”

*Sho told us to be careful not to
give our stomachs too much food to
arind. If weo do, she sayy, it will inake
bad blood, -thatwill run into our brains
and make them dull and stupid, so that
we can't get our lessons-well, and per-
laps give us headaches, too. TIf we
give our stomachs just enough work to
do they will give us pure, lively blood
that will make us feel bright and chees-
ful inschool. Mliss MoLaren says that
sometimes when she cats too much of
sotitething that sho likes very tauch, it
seems almost as if her steioach moaned
and cdmplained ; but when she denics
herself and doesn’s eat too much it

ary laugh on his faco a3 ho said:
“Weren't these thy words, 1 keep wmy
body undert*”

“Oh, yes! that was it; but it meant
Jjust tho same. 1f I koep my body
under, of course my soul is on top.”
“QOf course it is, my boy. Keop
your soul on top, and you'll belong to
the grandest style of man that walks
the earth.”— Select-d.

A CRYING BABY.

Tue following incident is velated by
Mr. D. L Moody: “When Mr
Sankey and I were in Liverpool, wu
saw a poor woinan in the placo where
thie meetings were held an hour before
the time; and she stayed right through
tho meeting. Sho was all worn out,
looked like a poor woman, and I sup-
pose she had carried that baby two
honrs. During the meeting, the baby
got restless, and began to cry. Some
of tho people looked cross, and X saw
that the woman was vory uneasy and
nervous; she didn't want to disturb
the meeting, and yet didn’t waunt to
go. She did her best to quiet the
baby, but it would ery; and at last
she started to go out. I said: ¢Tet
that baby ery, if it wants to. I can
speak as loud as the baby can cry.
Now, don’t look at the mother, but
just pray that the Lord will bless her.
Remember she hasn't any one to take
care of that baby, and perhaps she
Lasn't been in church for years” By-
and-by the baby ‘ell asleep. How she
listerted to the i -eaching, with tears
streaming down her face! At the
close of the serwon, T asked those who
bad any desire for salvation to arise;
and the first ono was that woman.
With ber baby in her arms, she pre-
sented herself for prayer. It touched
my very soul. T asked those who
wanted to bécome Christiang to go
futo the inquiry-room while we were
singing. Tho baby woke upand began
to cry again, and the mother got very
nervous. Then .. great, manly six-
footer came up to her, and said: ¢Let
me take the baby, while you go into
the inquiry-meeting.’ Perhaps he had
nevet hnd a haby in his arms in his
life, but he t ok it, and walked up and
down befr é eight thousand pcople.
That ma. was a bero. The mother
went into the inquiry-room, and found
peace for her soul. Then she took her
baby, and out into tho dark city als
went. I will never forget that scene,
and T don’t suppose she will ever forget

thut mother that wet night,  You can
reach tho masses by jost luying your

it—cizht thousand people praying for-

nrteries and veins ranning through it
bright cyes, ateady feet, and strorg
hands—why ! ought not folks to bw
ashnmed to do anything to spoil such
a perfeet piccs of tho kind Creator's
work ?

“Yes) yes, indeed 1” you all say.
Now you look at a person who
drinks—dv you seo any of these things?
Ited nose, red eyes, dark, wrinkled
skin, shuky hands, fect that won't walk
strught, mind that can't remember—
notinng at all that you can sce as God
made it. 'Why, boys and girls, and
women too, are afraid of a drunken
man, beeause they know he isn't him-
self atall, but givest up to o bad spirit;
and thero's no knowing what ho will
do.

You know that no man would take
o doso of ars¢nio or strychnine unless
he waaoted to kill himself —every child
has learned that they ‘e deadly
poisons. Yet tho man or Loy who
drinks liquor takes them both, and
otber things just as doadly. The awfyl
poison will kill him just as surely, and
more painfully, though much slower,
as if ho had taken the dose of pure
poison.

You all know what it means to be
paralyzed—not to have any wmotion or
powe in the part affected. That is
Jjust how alcohol affects the body, n
short time after it is taken into the
stomach. All the little tissues and
nerves yield to it, ana it goes to the
brain, turning it into something rescm.
bling the white of a hard-boiled egg.
Do you think such leathery stuffcould
do much thinking? Do you wonder
that the drunkard, with his stifferied
nerves and white-of-egg brain, tumbles
over and Hes like & log in the gutter?

—

Tue price of a Bible, fairly written,
with o cowmentary, was, in tha year
1274, frod $150 to §250, though in
1240 two arches of London Bridge
were built for $126. In tho year
1272 the wdages of 8 labouring man
were less than four conts a day, while
the price of s Bibls at tho same period
was about §180, A common labourer
in those days must toil on industrioualy
for thirteen long yesrs if he would
possess & copy of the Word of God.
Now the earsings of a portion of &
day will pay the cost of a beautifully
printed copy of tho sacred oracles,
What a contrast! What an ilfusten

{g‘%“'{

tion of the power of tho press *

bimm the last drink should also be

seems . as if it were thaukfal and. glad.”

self oat for it, and God will bless you.”

fined.

P

he Though each breath was a prayér for the
i {{ coming of Joy 3

w. ||B} And \ﬂn;lc Hollaha slopt, not dresining of

- if,

™ 1@ That bavelittle had Held -the ocean ot
ér (i bay.

to |1

b |{8|{ ¢ morning they found dim still guarding

» 1 the dyke,

d BT sti spest with the perils tho yonng heart
L He had braved—

0- {8 [{ Fof faintingvith huuger and chilled <o the
N a bore—

;5 It what mattered that since Holinnd

Y was saved ?
o 11J}] Men gatheted abont in speechless amazp,
he B tirew pallid with terror, then shouted and
J g wept

- = A (2 7
Calyl -3 . i

T \»'a

WHENEVER a tnan is fined for drunk. '
coness, the tavernkeeper who sold !I
}

%
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My Hoavenly Father
Icny . my mother hears iny voice
And runs to iy relfef:
8he makes my littls heart rejolce
And scothes my childinb gnie!,

L ety t iny heavenly Father hears,
8o mother-like he ts;

Ho quickly wipes away my tears
And draws my hoart to his.

Oh, never, rever et us doubt
"That he will boar my prayer,

Nor ever try to walk without
Hin guldance and his care.

y ===

LESSON NOTES.
SECOND QUARTER.

STUDIEA IN TIIE NEW TIATAMENT,
AL 30) T LMSSONIV.  [April 22
TUE TEN VIROINS.

Mait. 2. 4 13,

vowpky Texr

And thoy that were ready went in with
him to the marriage . and the dowt wasshat.
Matt. 23 10

Commt (0 mem. ts 1u.13.

OvrLisr.

1 The \Wiso.
2, The Foolish,

Tixe, Puack —The same as in tho Iast
leeson,

EXPLANATIONS. — Ten vivginn . . weent
Jorth — An allusion to Uniental marniage cus
toma,  After the hndegroom hidd roceived
the Lride at her fathier’s house hio led hier to
his own bowe, nsually at night, and was
met by some who waited to escort bun
This fact furnishes tho pamble.  Leamw,
and n: 0l Fach party took sometinng, one
party that which would make a show for the
titne being, Lawmps and oit- Prepared for
sny service. The brulegroom tarried- De
Liyed o the houso of the bride.  7Aey all
Aummbered—They nodded and fell aslesp over
their waitiog, s0 long the  bridegroom
dolayed.  Zrimmed theu lampe- Replen-
Ished and lighted thewr torches, and were
ready to meot the briad g

! the

PLEASANT HOURS.

F. + talents
Vof wlividual responsibility to one whom the
| owner protmbl; l{)r‘x,ewhecould truat, Talent
fa & term that is hard to express in English
dollats and cents, and docs not neel to be
80 expresaect here,  7wo talents—* A smaller
trust, etc. iVent and traded —That fs, took
the proper care; developl X

~Or the largest portion !

been to you, and do not let a blunder
part you asunder. R

If a blunder is made there is no
barm in smiling at it, but do not break
into a toud and rude laugh, and wound

an 3
su: b tucreaso a8 ought naturally to bo made,
It may mean plowing, planting, realplng. or
auy like way  Digyed and hid  He made
no ctlort to develop, or even 1o use, or even
t watch over what was imtrusted to hing,
A haed man, reaping~A mnater who would
require without mercy a fall equsvalent for
all ho hal given, and who would punish if
he lost; s0 he was afraid, cte.

Traciixas or Ty LyssoN,

\Where, in this leason, are wo taught—
1. That every ono has a trust from God?
2. That every one will be hield responsible
for his trust ®
3. That disuse of God's gifts fs misuse?

Tux Lrssox Carrcursy.

1. To what docs Jesus here liken the
kingdom of heaven? To a master and his
cervants 2 {fow did the master show his
trust in lusxervants? 1y giving thein large
trusts 3. What circunistance governe
fim in naking theso trusts® The ability
of cach one. 4. \When the master came to
ceckon, what did ho find? Some fmthful

nd one unfaithful. 5. How did he reward

tho fuithful oues? By inupasing their
truste. 6. What happéned to the unfaith.
ful one? He was stripped aud _banished.
7 What is the lesson and promiso of this
parable? ** Bo thou faithful,” ete,

Doctrival Stcorsrion.—Fidehty.

Carecitisst QuesrioN,

23. What other proof 1a there that the
Bible 13 wnspired? Its woudertul and
heavenly power over the human heart.

Hevrews iv. 12, 13. For the word of
God ts quick, and powerful, snd sharper
thun any twoedged sword, pirang even to
the daviding asunder of wuraml spirit, and
of the joints and marrow, and ts a discerner
of tae thougbts-aud intents of the heart.
Neither is there any creature that is not
amutest i ins mght. but all-things are
naked and opened unto the eyce of him with
whom we have to do.

TrACIHINGS OF TRF Lessay.

Where, in this lesson, arc we taught—

1 That it {s necessary to make,prepaca
tion for heaven®

2. That we ought to be always ready for
heaven ®

3. That one may bo too late in getting
ready?

3

{ Tus Lessox Laticimsa,

1. How dues Chast ddiusteate the prin.
! viples of the Lt leason® By the parabls of
the vingiua, 2 In what veapects were they
| slike? " They all took tamps and went forth,
3 In what respeto Jul they differ®  Fue
were preparerl, five were not. 4. \What was
tho rsult of the wise preparation of the
first® They wentinto the fexst 5. What
happened whilo the foolish tried tv repair
their mistake? ** The door was shut.”
DTS AL StuuesTion—1ruc wisdom,
CAThLUSN . QUESTION.

22. How is it prove , it the New Testa-
ment is {nspira! Uy the Holy Spn ** The
Saviour told his apostics that they rhould
“be withesses uf him, aud promised that the
Spirit_shonld bring his words to their re-
membrande, aud teach them things to come.

St. Juhn av. 26, 25. W\ bien che Lomforter
fs come, whow T o'W send unte you from.
the Father, oven the Spirit of truth, which
proceodeth from the Father, he aball bear
witness of me, and yo also bear witness,
because yo have been with me from the
beginning,

{

A.D. 30, LESSON V.,
TUL TALENTS,
Naz.’25 «. 3t Comms to mem, va. 2v, 24,

GoLory Txxr.

tapni 29,

give thee a crown of life  Rev 2

Orruse

1 Faithful

2. Slothfal.

Tiux, Prace -The same as in the last

1tas0n,
KXPLANATIONR — Hia oren servantz- The
~slaves who compoeod his family i goods

Be thou saithicl anto death.o;}xlzg Iwll

BLUNDERS.

Witar an amusing, book could..bo,
written about the blunders, which some
excellent persons moke 1n ther pubhe,
reinarhs and- 1 their. private conver.
sation. Here 13 the latest, and 3t is
ho mere hewspaper story.either. The
trensurer-of a certam church arose,
and adeancing with measured step to
the .altar sraidding, toened o the ex-
peetant congregation and said .

*We wih-w tahe a coliection for
the worn-out preachers and their
widows —Iueau-the widows of those
whoaredead . Our,preacher has been
with us three years, and must leave us
soon, and 1 tell you, fnends, the time
is gong very slowly—ery swiftly I
should say—excuso mo.”

Aid excuse ham we did, for we
Juuhed back of lus wourus w his heart,
and we knew that it beat-in a Jnd,y
way .for the preacher and all s
family o was all right, although he
did make a blunder or two.

Just hero.there is a lessun for us ali
tolexrn. Never put the wrong con-
struction upon-what a friend writes
or says, but judge all in charity,
The tongue.or pen may get'a twisi
when the heart does not, nnd: after a
little reflection the twirt may ba
straightened out. Besides, some things
are said in jest, aud to tieat.them as
serious is to .feel insulted without the
slightest cause Do not be'suspicions,,

but think of what your friend. has

t | line,

the feelings of him who ade it.
Sometimes it is best to lot it pass by
without remark, but if you correct it
do %0 in a gentle way, 5o that the cor-
rection will not do more harm than the
blunder. Remember, too, that you
mny utter tho wrong word by mistake,
and the chanty which you would have
others show to you, that show to them,
and thus you will aveid many an un-
pleasant scene in the voyago of life.
CHRONOMETERS.
AN ILLUSYRATION.

HBERe 15 an engineer on a ralroad
He is furnished by the railroad
company with a time-tableand a watch.,
He 15 ordered by these to run Ins
train.  Trifling with his watch whilo
on the road, ho lets it fall. Liftingit,
and listening to it, he finds the works
are moving still. It may have been
damaged, it doubtless has been; but
just how much-he cannot.tell. Ho
must-run his train by his watch, and
yet even af ho does, he is hable, by
reason of the damage it sustained when
it fell, to wreck it somewhere upon the
road. The company, antiaipating such

HESBA STRETTON
BEST BOOKS.

BOUND IN CLOTH, 13mo, CLEAR
PRINT, ONLY 75 CENTS.
EACH. POST-FREE.

TLis author ia ono of the most fiisheld
contemporary Euglish writers, and Lringvds
relizious flction a literary ability wbid
would win &-genuine success in won
crowded fiolds, ;

3 s
Cobwobs and Cables.—023 pagea.
Through & Neodle's Eyeo.~433 mf
In Prison sud Out,—269-pages.
Bede's Charity.~311 pages.

Hestor Morley's Promise.—5% py

ALSO IN THE GAME ‘SERIES; |, -.

The Lillingstonss of Lillingstoni’
BY EMMA JANE WORBOIGE.
ILLUSTRATED. 7

12mo, cloth, 423 pp. 75 cents. ’g

a -possibility, has hung up a chw

meter at every station where thetran
stops, and has enjoined upon the en.
gineer.at overy such pause, to make

comparison between the time he car- |

ries - his packet, and the other-time
that isindicated on the wall ; and-this
Pprecaution: he -neglects at Jus penil.
iAnd yet aven that chronometeron the
wall is not, absolutely infaflible. It

has to be regulated by telegmph from |.

Q\le‘nlngiqxi, :iu(‘!\thq Washington regu-

ator takes its time from the sturs, for §.
nothing: below .the stars runs always
right. N

Tike watclies of chronometers -that can.
uut be alwaysimplicitly, relied upon,
and hence God' has given us the Bible,

and it comes from away Leyond the {/Aathor of ~Dik's Fairy,,

stars, and by this we mast <orrect qui
consciences, or we shall bo sadly out of’
our reckomng. To correct the Bible
Ly our consciences is as preposterousds
to presume to. regulato the stars that
Cod.has.made, by a watch of mans
cunstruction.——Baptist Teucher. :

Even 50 our heran consciencesare CrOOk]eighﬂw_!;’

136, cloth, gilt edges, 316.p., 90 oonts ]

NEW BOOX BY J. JACKSON WRAY.
JACK HORNER THE SECON
A Stoiy for 'Young IPe_opJe.'t

Profusely illustrated, cloth, 139 pp., 70 cfi]

NEW BOOK BY BiLAS K. HOGRING: ~ ;

BY SILAS:K. HOCKING, F.RH.S. ¢
“Real Grit"

ete., etc., with.original.illostrations.

‘Those who .bave -fead *“HeniBeany,”
“Ivy,” and ““Real Grit,” will neéd no invi-
tation to take up this excellent book. WWhile
the whols story 1s wonderfully exciting.and]
intereating, the gifted author hay Judicioiuly.

WHAT MAY BE.DONE.

4 Christian -school-gir), loves Jesus ;
she -wants €0 please_him all day.long
und.-so she praitices her scales care-
fully dnd conscientiously. It is at tho
iinpulse of his love that her fingers

move so°stéadily throagh-the other |ipsirmted

wiso tiresome exereise.  Some day her| - - -t
Master will-find & use: for_her musie, i
The hand of.a Christian’lad traces his WILLTAM BRIGGS, 3
Tatin:verses or his. Bgures or his copy- T §
ing. -Ho is doing his best, becauso a PopLisHex, B

baninér "has “been given hifa that it
wiag-bo digplaied, not somuch by talk
as by continuous welldoing. Anil so;-
for Jesus’ saké, his:linnd moves-siccur-
utely and perseveringly. -

tale i$ & yousg pastor of -the Dx:sge:nﬁng
Charch, whoss boneéption of his dutics as-a il

an excellent model for our. young men enter-J

C-W. COATES,; Montreal, Qhé.

avoldid introdicing any really objéctionible
and aensational matter, The herd of the:

frue and- earneat servant of the Lord forme’}

Ing tho-ministry. ¥hs book is bea‘i_i‘tlfg;nyj 1

75 & 80 Ko S7. Easy Tonoirro,

- S:FHUESTIS, Halifex, N:

S !;) ~The genern) care of the cstato was given




