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The Two Orphans,
BY AUNT MARY,
Tur wintry winls were blowing,
And through the snow and saleet
Two little wails were wandering
Alung tho frozen street.

Theit gavments torn and tattered,

Thetr foet were vold and baro;
Their faces mud-bespattered,

A fron gied was their hair.
They trudged alony, still hoping

Some sheltering nook to find,
Where they might shivkl their bodics

From cold and piereing wind.
They saw a pretty mansion,

Where lights weore streaming out;
And from the happy children

‘They hoad the merry shout

They rang the shining door-bell
Ated heard tire inmates say ¢
“It's nothing but some beggars ;
Go bid them go their way.”

They waited long, in saduess,
Tall stars begdan to peeps

Then, un-leeneath the door-step,
They laid them dosn to sleep,

Tie ol ler bother, striving
Tae Lotle otie to cheer,

Nk, ** Tommy, du nut ery so,
For Jesus knows we're here,
“If we should die, dear Wnother,
Bufore the morning's dawn,

He'll tahe us up to heaven,
Where ma and pa have gone.

“'Then, Tommy, let us pray, ‘Now
I 1.y me down tu sleep 3’

Aund thank the Lord for door-steps,
Where such as we nay sleep.”

nat

THE DRUNKARD'S WIFE.

Cax you conceive of anything more
pitiful than the lot of the poor creature
in our picture! A few years ago she
was a happy bride, full of hope and
joy- But through the curse of strong
drink ler happy home has been made
desolate.  The husband who promised
to protect and cherish her, has become
a besotted drunkard, and wastes on his
wicked thirst for strong drink his
meagre earnings instead of toiling like
aman to feed and clothe his wife and
children.  And when she goces to re-
monstrate with the liquor scller, he
tells her he has license and is protected
by the law, O the heart-ache and
the heart-break that this wretched
traflic costs!  Jet us vow cternal
cunity to it.  Let us invoke the help
of God and of man to protect the
brokenhearted wives, and worse than
fatherless children, from the winter's
cold, and storm, and hunger, and want,
and wirctchedness. Lot every oneread
Samm  Jones' sermon on this page,
and let every scholar in the school
sign the pledge against the accursed
cause of so much wretchedness and
woe.

The following verses fully describe
the sad condition of these poor lost
wanderers :

The last red splendour fades from out the
° west 3
A lone star trembles on tho verge of
night ;
And from the bare, bleak hills, like some
* belated guest,
T FootSore and sad, hastens along the wild

And trackless way, a mother with her
child.

Tho shadows deepen, and the titful light
Of that ono star pales in the gloomy

skics;

A low wind sweeps nlong tho pathiless
woods,

And yet past marshy pools, that in these
solitudes

Like yawning pitfalls walt, an unscen hand

Beckons the wanderers toward the distant

land
Thut far beyond the stonn sond darksiess
lica.
As when in dreams, tho sound of falling
rain
Pulsing its music through the shadowy
ainles,
Comes liko the broken notes of sotme refrain
Dimly  remembered, when the  heart
beguiles

Long, loncly hours of bitter, sleepless pain
With theughts of olden days.

So o'cr tho bare, bleak hills and barren
ways,
Hauuted by melodies of lost delights,
With kisses soft, cluse to her warm, pure
heart
‘The mother holds her child and soothes ity
cries,

Though cold against her faco the winds that
pass -
Sweep theferee raindrops and the drifting
leaves,
Though the deep gloon: a darkling mantlo
weaves,
Aud from the tangled sedge a thous.nd
phantoms start ;
Yet on, with smlness moaning in her heart,
sho threads her way across the dark mnorass,

SAM JONES ON TEMPERANCE.

I savr to you people of Toronto,
don’t you eat hearty at any one meal
until you have settled this liquor
problem and driven it out of your
midst forever, when you can say,
“ Children, I will leave you little or
much of “this world’s goods, but I
will leave you where you will live and
die sober men and boys” and it is the
best heritage we can leave our boys,
I Dbelieve if T live two years
longer 1 will live to see this, that
the last drop of whizskey is put out of
my State; and when my wife dies
and  goes to heaven she can say,
“Children, stay in Georgia. Y hope
you will live and die in this grand old
State, where you can stay sober all
your life.” And I hope that every
mother in the Dominion of Canada,
18 she passes out of this world will be
able to say, “ Children, stay here, and
you will ive aud die sober. No in-
toxicant is sold here, nothing to drag
you down ; but you will be blest upon
wll sides.”  Ol! if we just bad such a
country to leave our children. T have
only got one thing aguinst Toronto,
and that is the 226 hell-holes in your
town that are drowning souls every
day. God help you to say that you
will never be satisfied or hush your
mouths until your city is rvedeemed
from this curse. Then let your light
so shine before the world that we can
come to you and say, “Iet’s be like
that city.  Hmulate that city; follow
that city; and let us in all things
imitate her in her lifc and character.”

I want this city just in this shape.
Your Sabbath is a quiet, penceful Sab.
bath. I have toli the States alout
it. Thave said, “No street caus run.
Tho streets aro just lined with peoplo
on the way to the house of God.
Perhaps every Sabhath sees two-tifths
of her population in the chuiches wor-
shipping God, and it shows that the
Jood Lord in his merey has almost
redeemed the city., T have told them
that your bar-reoms ave clostd up on
Sunday. 1 have told thens that Sab.
buth is Sabbath hers in this city, and
T would that T could just tell them
that you keep every day in the week
as you keep your Sunday, beenure
there is no liquor sold or bought, nnd
nothing is dono except what is for the
best interest of humanity and the
glory of God in your midst." When
you get on a plan like that you will
be like & city on a hill. Wo can see
you from Florida. Wo ean see you
from South Carolina. Wo can see
you from Californin. We can sev you
from New York city. We can s
you from Texas, and when wo see ths
city wo can fall down and say, ¢ Good
Lord, show us how that city got to
that altitude. et us be there and
we will enjoy the same altitude, which
will be heaven begun on earth.”  God
grant you such freedom from this
curse, and such earnestness to work,
that you will have for yourselves the
ve oy richest rewards on earth and the
greatest reward in eternit;.  God
help you and God bless you.

WHAT DRINK WILL DO.

T tell you when whiskey gets its
hold upon a community, brethren, it
is astonishing where it gots men.
Down in Macon, Georgia, the question
opened some years ago. A poor hus-
band had drunk until he had broken
his wife’s heart, and she died, and he
kuelt by the bedside and promised
her, “T will never touch another drop
while I live in this ‘world,” and in less
than six weecks after the death of his
wife, that man was drinking harder
than ever. A few days after he began
his spree his eldest daughter, in charge
of the little ones at home, lay down
broken-hearted, and when she was
dying she called her drunken father
and said, “O father! I am icaving
you and the helpless little ones.
Promise your daughter that you will
never drink another drop,” and he
suid, “Daughter, I'll nover drink
anather drop unless I take it from
your hands; I promise you that.”
And that night, after she died, the
company had gone into the dining-
room to get some coffee, and left him
in the room with his child. He took
tho bottle out of his pocket, and
clenchied the hand of the corpse on it
and turned it to his lips. My God !

the distance downward that whiskey |

will carry aman, aud yet, you and I,
in this nincteenth century, will per-
petuate a traffic that will bring about,
such a scene rs that around the corpse
of a precious innocent, daughter.

DON"" NEED HLOC -MONEY,

Tho honest, industr'ous poor people,
the noble, good and wealthy peaple,
tho honest, industrious middle class of
this city, douw't need o dollar that
whiskey brings to this city. You
don't need a dolliwr of that money in
your business; and brethren, I say
ngain, if tho putting whiskey out will
Ll the town and demoralize trade,
e you and T aflord to prosper upon
the blood-money of your orphai chil
dren and the poor destitute women of
our town? T would rather go and lie
down at a rich man’s gate, and be fed
by the erumbs from his table, than be
clothed in purple and fine linen earned
in the whiskey business. I feel that
way about it. I know what I am
talking about. I believe if every
priacher in this country had been
buned and hart by whiskey as I have
been, oy would all speak out in un-
mistakable terms upon & question like
this. I know the desolution it brings
to a tnan’s home. 1 know the sadness
it brings to his home, aud, as T have
suid to the bar-keepers, “When I
puid you my money I was n clever
fellow, and there was not a man of
you that had anything to say aguinst
me, but, since I have learned to love
God and bo a good husband and
father, you don't think 1 am doing
right.” But, if God will help me, we
will put you out of that business, and
bring you to Christ, and show you
that there is a better and nobler way
of getting along thun making drunk-
ards for a living.

1T 18 TINE TO SPEAK OUT.

It is snid that the blood of the
martyrs is the sced of the Church, and
wo are about run out of this sced,
ain't wel Haven't got enough to
sow n crop to-morrow. My mouth
will not bo hushed by any power in
this world, when the poor women and
children of this country stand at my
back and cry, “Oh! defend us! defend
us! We're going down in blood and
death. Thank God for one man that
will stand up for us.” If yon could
just overhaul my mail, weekly, and
see the letters baptized in the tears of
poor women in Americn, begging me
never to let up agninst whiskey. “It
has been the curse of my boy, my
husband and home, and my heart
blood just drips out every day beeaus:
of this fearful traflic. 3fr. Jones,
please sir, wherever you go let your
voice and power go against this fear-
ful traflic that is desolating our homes.”
And I have made up my mind fully
and deliberately that if I am the only
man in the world to do it, 1 will speak
out. If I have to die from it in a
pool of blood before my front door,
I wili speak for every poor woman in
this country as long as the liquor
snatches, not only the bread from the
children, but the clothes from the back
of thut poor desolato family.

LICENSED TO RUIN BOYS.
¥ have said it everywhere and
almost every day sinco I left this city,

th
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that Toronto is the best city T cver
saw, I never saw a city stand out in
such bold moral life s this city does*
and if this city, with all its church
members, would proclaiin itself as on
God's sido on every question, what an
casy task it would bo to put this
trallic out of your land, and it would
not only bo the Lest moral city in the
world, but the city in which no man
could get liquor (o debauch himself
and bis family. Who is the liquor in-
terest run in favour of?  We will say
the 226 men in this oity of Toronto
want to sel} liquor, What for? Yo
mako money. Now if you will take
these two hundred and twenty-six
men and pension them out of your
treasury at $1,000 a year, and not
drink a drop of liquor for twelve
months, you will be in the best finan-
cinl state you have cver heen in, and,
if wo want to he kind to those fellows,
let’s say, “Wo will pension you 1,000
a year and tako care of you for the
balance of your lives” I wish we
could get this city to do that. T have
nothing against bar-keepers, but I will
say this much to the mayor and alder
wmcn of this city, if one of these liquor
men were to go up and say, “Gentle-
men, 1 want to get a licenso to sell
whiskey, and I am going to have two
of your bLoys drunkards before ten
years from to-duy,” the board that
grants licenses in this city would say,
“Get out of my presence ; you have
no right to come here. I'Nl kick you
out of my oflice.” And yet every time
they come in they yget a liccuse to
debauch somebody’s boys.  Fhey might,
as well debauch the alderman’s boys
as any one elses. 1 don't know who
grants these licenses. 1 don’t know
your law upon the subject, but this
much I do know, that, whenever senti-
ment and conscience is right, law will
be right and you will do with this
question just as you please. Thisisa
frco country ; this is a democratic
country ; the majority rules in every-
thing. And when the majority of
this town says, “Wo don't want
whiskey,” then, if the minority want
it, let them cmigrate.  Whenever the
majority of the voters of this city
says, ¢ We don't wang whiskey,” when-
ever a mnjority of tho voters of this
city says, ‘ We want prohibition men
in office in this city,” they will have
themi.  When a majority of the voters
of this city says that whiskey shall not
be sold in this city, then there will be
no whiskey sold in this city. I wish
you could sec it. With your noble
Queen of England you still have a
democratic country, and the majority
of voters can earry things anyway
they like, I wish you could seo it

EVERYDODY MGST NELP.

The leading temperance man in St.
Louvis went to the leading merchant, |
who was a Iethodist, and said : «Sig,
wo are hard at work in the temper-
ance cause and we need money. Won't

you contribute?” e said: *No,
sit, I am no funatie. Xt is none of

my business.  What is it to me if they
waat to drink it? J won't give you a
dollar, It is none of my business so
long as me and mine don't touch it.”
The next day he walked down to the
leading depot.  1le was expecting his
wife and daughter, and in n fow min-
utes ho looked at hLis watch. The
train was due and he walked into the
telegraph oftice and said: “I seo the
train is due from the cast and it has
not come. Ts there any troublo?”
“Yes, sir,” they said. ‘“Thero has
been a wreck up the rond some forty
miles ; havo got no particulars.” o
hurried to the superintendent’s oflice
and he suid : “ My wife and daughter
are abonrd of that train. What's the
trouble?” “We have had a fearful
wreck ; many are killed on the in-
coming train.  We are going to run a
train out there to meet the train that
is wrecked.” lle rushed out of the
depot and got on board of that train.
And when he reached there, lying on
the ground mangled and dead, was his
wife and duughter nmong others, and
then he turned around and there sat
the drunken, besotied engineer under
a tree, so drunk that he didn’t know
his own name. Running into a
station, a freight train was pulling on
a switch, and ho ran his engine ahead
of time, and ran into the freight
train and killed several passengers.
That man brought the corpses of his
wifo and daughter homg, and he
hunted up that temperance worker
and he said, “1 told you I didn’t care
who should drink whiskey, but I want
to come to you now to tell you it does
make a difference to me. My precious
wife and daughter are in their graves
now. Just draw on me whenever you
want money to run this cause and T
will bo a friend of temperance and its
work as long as I live in this world.”

And T tell you, brethren, when that
question is brought face to face with
us in o shape like that it makes o
difference to every preacher in this
town who drinks whiskey and who
docs not,  When this question is
brought home to fathers and mothers
liko this, practically in many cases, I
can always show you prohibitionists.
When a man’s boy has been de-
bauched, I will show you a man that
can be called on for money and help.
Whet, a young man’s father has been
ruined by whiskey he says, “I will do
all I can to help put this cursed stuff
out of our community.” When you
and I look around to-night, there is
not one of us but must pdmit that
some member of our family has been
cursed by this fearful stuff. God has
given me enough warnings that it is
my duty to do as much as I can ta
put this curse out of our commum,
forever.

POOLS AND S8COUNDRELS.

They have said to me that I have
said very hard things about this ques.
tion. When preitching in Chattanooga,
Tenn., Isaid, “Nobody but an inferual
fool will drink whiskey.,” Well, sir,

the old, red-nosed fellows got awful
mad with me about that, and 1 do not
blame them much. They cussed
around next day and said I called
them tho worst kind of fools. Well
the next night T took them up on it
and said, * You are mad with me up
hero about what I said about drinking
last night. There was a poor fellow
walkted up in jail one morning—and he
waked up just as the jailor came into
the room—and ho jumped up ond
Jooked around and said, ¢ Where am
11" The jailor said, ¢ Youare in jail,
sir.” ¢In jail¥ ¢ Yes, sir! ¢In jail
for what?’ ¢In jail for murder’ ‘In
juilfor murder?’ ¢ Yes, sir’ ¢Whom
have I killed? ‘You have killed
your wife, sir’ And the man just
stagzered back and fell perfectly un-
conscious on the floor. TIn an hour he
aroused himself and called aloud for
the jailor, and when the jailor came
to tho door, he said, *Sir, go and get
a mob of men and a rope, and take
me out of this jail and hang me to the
first tree you can find, for I have
killed the best wife & man can ever
find in this world.”” What man will
drink whiskey? TVill anybody but
an infernal fool drink that which will
make him butcher his wife! If you
are drinking that stuff just now, if
you are imbibing that liquor day after
day, it may be in less than twelve
months from to-day you will butcher
your wife in cold blood, If I had told
that man three wecks before, “That
stuff is going to make you butcher
your wife,” my! ho would have
knocked me down in my tracks, and
yet, in the last six months, I have
counted with my own eyes, in news.
papers in Americn, cases in which
twenty men have butchered their
wives while they were drunk, and yet
they will drink it!

INPERNAL SCOUNDRELS.

‘Well, I said another thing which
was Tmighty strong, but some things
that I will tell you—I cannot say with-
out saying themr with a vengeance—I
cannot. I said, ¢ Nobody but an
infernal scoundrel will sell it." The
liquor fellows got mad. They met
on the streets and they gave it to
me lively. <«I'l take you wup, old
fellow. You're a liquor seller. Now
1l deal fair with you. I have
nothing against you. I simply stated
facts! That was all. Now listen.
If overy liquor dealer in this city
tomorrow, will meet in the parlor
of Market Street Church, and after
wo all meet there, we will march down
Market Street, and then turn up 9th
Street, and wo will turn into & poor
hovel where a poor ruined woman
lives; we will look at the lonely, pale,
ragged, desolate wifo and wo will got
her to tell her history ; where she was
born, and how she was raised, and how
she married an industrious man twelve
years ago, and how they moved here
‘o Chattanooga, and how ho got to
drinking, Yo would go to this bar-
room and that, and drink, drink, antil

the deepest poverty seized upon his
home.  Last year he committed a
fearful crime while drunk and lio is
now working out u ten years' sentenco
in tho Tennessce penitentinvy, And
wo will just walk up and put our ear
to her side, and just hear the blood
drip, dvip, drip, from her broken heart,
and after we have listened to the blood
drip, drip, drip, if you say that any-
body but an infernal scoundrel will do
business like that then I'll take back
what T gaid1”

Why, bless your soul, honey, they
never came.  They never met me.
Well, in another place I said, “I'll
steall Pl steal/ 1V'tu stean! TLL
STEAL! I'LL STEAL before I'l] sell
whiskey!” Well that made them
mad. It looks like as if everything
I'd say would make them mad. One
fellow tackled me. I didn’t say any-
body that would sell whiskey would
steall but said I, “You will agree
with me when the facts are brought
before you.,” *What facts?” said he.
“Up yonder lives & poor widowed
woman, and her husband died and
left her about $10,000. That woman
has been indulgent with ber boys, and
those boys have spent their money
with you, and you know that last year
one of her sons was sentenced to the
penitentiary for ten years,- and the
other one is a poor wretch now, a
curse to his mother. His mother sits
up yonder now all broken hearted.”

“Which would have been the best,
for you to have crept up there and
stolen that 810,000, and left her Loys
poor, or, to take that money and
debauch her boys and break her heart?”
Ho said he didn’t believe in any such
logic, and just walked off and left me.

Put that question right. DMy con-
gregation! When X look at a thing
like that, I declare to you I cannot
see how sensible men can license a
traffio that can only bring woeé and
misery to the poor women and chil-
dren of the country. I can’t see it to
save my life. And I beligre in less
than fifty years from to-day, that our
children will look back upon our age
as the barbaric age—the age that
licensed people to sell whiskey. Our
children will look back at the havoc
caused by whiskey under the admin-
istration of their forefathers, Good
Lord, raise us to the point at which
wo will wake up and put this accursed
stuff out before any more of our chil-
dren are ruined.

Tur power that supports the de-
stroying traffic is not in the dram-
shop. If left to themseclves and not
protected by law, they would quickly
perish as common nuisances. The
power, and hence tho awful responsi-
bility of their continuance with alil
their malign. evils, is in our Christian
churches and Christian homes. It is
in the.hands and upon the souls of our
Christian voters. They could crush
this monstrous crime with a blow, if
they dared to stand out together be-
fore God.—@, T. Slewart,
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Make a Beginning.
Ir you never make a beginning, lad,
You will never come to the end.
Why stand at the foot of the mountain, lad,
When you can to its brow ascend ?

The way is weary, and steep, and long—
A toilsome journey, and slow.

But you cannot jump to a summit, lad ;
Up step by step you must go.

There are many weeds in your garden, lad ;
You must pull them, one by one.

In the time we waste, only dreading work,
Half life’s labour can be done.

Just begin, my lad ; :nd in years to come
That day you will surely thank

That you put your first seed in the earth,
Your first dollar in the bank.

A beginning is a promise, lad,
A foundation for vast store;
For we have sweet assurance, lad,
He who hath can hope for more.

Therefore, hesitate no longer, lad ;
Hold your head up, and begin;
If you make a start, and then persevere,
Life’s stern battles you will win.
—Mary E. Lambert.
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PRAYER.

WHEN you have prayed, does not
your heart feel lighter, your soul more
content!  Prayer renders affliction
less grievous, wakes joy moie pure.
It gives to the une fortitude ; to the
other a celestial perfume. What are
you doing in the world? And have
you nothing to ask of him who has
placed you here? You are a traveller
who seeké his country. Do not walk
with head bowed down. Raise your
eyes heavenward that you may see the
way. Heaven.is your home; and
"when you look above, do you return
no“thanks? ;Have you no petition to
~ whake, o d6 you @ver ramain mute?

It has been said, “ Of what good is
prayer? God is too high above us to
listen to such worthless creatures!”
And who, then, has made these worth-
less creatures? Who has given them
feeling, thought, and speech, if not
God? And if he has been so good
toward them, was it to forsake them
afterward, and repulse them far from
him? Truly, he who says this in his
heart, that God despises his works, he
blasphemes God.

Others have said : “Of what good
is prayer? Does not God know better
than we of what things we have
need 1” Yes! God knows better than
we of our necessities, for God is him-
self our own first need, and prayer tc
God is the beginning of love in our
heart. The father knows the needs
of his child. For that reason should
the son never return, by word or
action, gratitude to his kind parent?
When animals suffer, are in fear, or
hunger, they utter pitiful cries. These
are the prayers which they address to
God, and he bows down a listening
ear. Should man, then, alone of all
creation, be the only being whose voice
never reaches the ear of his Creator !
Over the plains sometimes passes a
violent hot wind, and the withered
branches of the shrubs and flowers
bend to the earth ; but moistened by
the dew they regain their freshness
and raise their drooping heads. So
there are burning winds which pass
over the soul to wither it. Prayer is
the dew which refreshes the sad and
weary spirit.

THE POWER OF CONSCIENCE.

A KAaFFIR gir], in southern Africa,
who had come under the happy in-
fluence of Christian missions, went
cheerfully to the missionary one day
and dropped four sixpences into his
hand, saying, “That is your money.”

“You do not owe me anything,”
replied the teacher.

“1 do,” she answered ; “and I will
tell you how. At the public examin-
ation you promised a sixpence to any
one in the class who would write the
best specimen on a slate. I gave in
my slate and got the sixpence; but
you did not know that another person
wrote that specimen for me. Yester-
day you were reading in the church
about Zaccheus, who said, ‘If T have
taken anything from any man by false
accusation, I restore him fourfold.’ I
took from you one sixpence, and I
bring you back four.”—Juvenile Mis-
swonary Magazine.

g

“GOD BE WITH THEE"

It is related by travellers, as an in-
stance of how little the customs of
Eastern nations have changed during
many hundreds of years, that in the
fields of Palestine the very same words
may be heard now as in the days of
Boaz and Ruth. When the master
enters the harvest-field he salutes his
reapers, just as Boaz did, *The Lord
be with you!” and the peasants

THE NORWEGIAN MAKLSTORM.

respond always in the words, *God
bless thee!” It is a happy custom
that may well see no change. We
should all do well to use from the
heart this ancient salutation, *The
Lord be with thee!”

THE NORWEGIAN MAELSTROM.

OrF the coast of Norway, south-
west of the Loffoden Islands, is the
wonderful Norwegian maelstrom. It
is a grinding or whirling stream, as we
see in this picture of it. Various
stories have been told about it. An
old account of it represents it as being
so terrific as to swallow down ships
and whales, but this is not the case.
This whirlpool was examined closely
by Major Vibe, superintendent of the
Norwegian surveys of water. In his
report he stated that in summer, when
the tide is at its highest and lowest
points, and if there is. no storm, boats
may ventureto passit. Butin winter,
and in storms, it would be very danger-
ous to attemnpt it. When the tide is
about half-way between its highest
and lowest points the waters are very
violent. In winter they flow con-
stantly toward the east at the rate of
six knots (or miles) an hour. At
certain times the wind drives the
waters into such a commotion that
they boil and whirl so fiercely that the
largest steamer could not safely ven-
ture on them. Instead of drawing
vessels to the bottom, however, they
would be hurled against the rocks and
thus ruined. Smaller vessels would
be sunken by filling them with water.
This maelstrom runs between the
islands of Vaer and Moskenes, or
rather between Moskenes and a large
solitary rock which lies in the middle
of the strait between Moskenes and
Vaer. It is caused by the currents of
the Great West fiord.

Axp O Lord! grant that we may
not despise our rulers ; and grant that
they may not act so that we can’t
help it.—Dr. Lyman Beecher in a
public prayer.

UNDER the present system, the State
ean make drunkards faster than we
can hope to reform them.—d4. M.
Collins, M.D.

ECONOMY IN YOUTH.

WHILE sensible people put no faith
in fortune-telling, we may on general
principles predict from a boy’s habits
whether he is likely to succeed or fail
in life. 'When money burns in his
pocket and he is impatient to spend all
that comes into his possession; when
he spends every cent of his salary, and
even falls into debt ; when he prefers
to invest his earnings in cigars, hand-
some clothes, and amusements to
putting them at interest, we may
safely predict that he will probably
never attain wealth without a de-
cided change of habits.  Fifty.cents
a week saved in youth is often the
nucleus of a large fortune. It is not
so much the amount saved as the habit
of saving that is important.—Faith
and Works.

o

KING ALCOHOL.
RY BISHOP C. H. FOWLER, D.D,

IN dark rooms and dingy cellars, in
secret conclave, he devises his plans
and mixes his"drugs. By night and
by day he draws out the catalogues of
crime.  With hands polluted with
blood, and locks that wriggle and
crawl and hiss; with purpose fixed .
for slaughter, and with heart unpitying
and unrelenting, he presses his in-
fernal work. With the gold his
crimes have brought him, he seeks to |
secure friends in the halls of legis-
lation; to put his judges upon the
bench, his advocates at the bar, his
witnesses on the stand, and, to make
surety doubly sure, his views in the
public mind. He would control, if he
could, not only our alm-houses and
prisons, but also our legislative halls
and our public presses. He would fill
not only our cells and graveyards,
but also our judgment-seats and our
police commissions. This is our foe—
cunning as a fox, wise as a serpent,
strong as an ox, bold as a lion, merci-
less as a tiger, remorseless as a hyena,
fierce as a pestilence, deadly as a
plague. To condemn and correct such
a criminal is not the pastime of an
hour, but the manly, hero-born, martyr-
bred work of a lifetime. s
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Too little attention
is often paid in the
4 public schools of this
country to beautifying school-rooms
and wmaking them pleasant and attrac-
tive to the pupils. There are thous-
ands of school-rooms that have no more
decorations than the old barn where
I fed the cattle when a boy, and the
teachers in such rooms seem to care
littlo more for their surroundings than
the cattle that fed iu the stalls.

« All high art,” says Emerson, ‘i
moral,” and, adds a New York artist,
“Whatever refines any part of man's
nature refines his moral perceptions."”

On the subject of school-room decor-
ations, & man of tasto and refinement
truthfully aays, “Let the window-sills
of the school-rooms be beautified by
living plants and blooming flowers,
contributing alike to thoe good health
and the good morals of the pupils, and
let the ugly monotonous blackness of
the slated board be enlivened by good
crayon sketches, be they ever s0
simple, and by ornamentations in
bright, but harmoniously arranged and
Jjudiciously grouped colours. Let the
sayings of the masters of prose and
poctry be cmblazoned as ‘Memory
Gemns,” and thus kept before the eyes
and minds of the pupil.”

The samo remark applies especially
to Sunday-school rooms. Lt them bs
bright and beautiful as the means and
taste of the church may make them.
The ministry of beauty will help the
ministry of brothers.

WHAT DOES THE BIBLE SAY?

Tur boys and girls must remember
that we have good authority for the
adoption of temperance principles.
We go to God's Word for direction,
and seethat it declares againstdrunken-
ness.  The RBible tells us that strong
drink creates an unnatural thirst for
itself. Anything that doesthis is not
good. If a person were thirsty and
were to drink salt water, he would

........

goon bo thirsty again, thirstier
than ever; tho moro salt water

SCHOOL-ROOM DECORATION.

last it would kill him. So the Bible
says that the language of tho drinker
of strong drink is, “When shall I
awnke? I will seck it yet again”
(Prov. xxiii. 35). In this way, by
the unnatural thirst created, the
drunkard is led on to ruin,

The Bible tells us that great sor-
row and trouble come to those who
indulge in strong drink. They think
that by drinking they will be jolly and
morry, but they have to suffer for it
afterwards. What does Solomon say $
“Who hath woe? who hath sorrow?
They that tarry long at the wine.”

The Bible tells us strong drink is so
ensnaring that it has led even good
men to commit great sin. The very
first reference to strong drink in the
Bible is unfavourable; it led Noah
astray. Strongdrink not only leads to
drunkenness, and ¢ No drunkard shall
inherit the Kingdom of God,” but it
leads to other grievoussins. The Bible
gives several cases of this. Let us
heed the warning, for it says, * Look
not thou upon the wine"—Youth's
Temperance Banner.

DR. 50WMAN STEPHENSON ON
CANADA.

Ix a Sunday-school address at Win-
nipeg the Rev. Dr. Stephenson nar-
rated some anecdotes of child life in
London, England. He told of his
having had to care for more than 2,000
boys and girls during tho twenty years
of his experience with the Children's
Home movement. Ho had between
800 and 900 children in Canada,
hence ho felt as if he weré something
of a Canadian himself ; besides he had
visited Canada several times, and had
been in most of the towns of Ontario.
Ho spoke of the poverty in the old
country, and was glad to say that he
had only scen ouno beggar boy in Can-

ada, and that one he had not considered |

in need of charity. He described his
exporience in hunting boys at night
in tho streets of Y.ondon, and said that
hunting buffalos was nothing in com-
parison.

DANGEROUS COMPANIONS,
WHRY a young fellow has made up

he would drink, his thirst would | his mind to walk on the edgo of preci-
becomo tho more intense, till at Pices for tho sake of sccing prospects,

he always finds plenty of com-
pany.

There are abundance of people
with strong heads, who having
walked these paths till they are
quite certain of thewr foothold,
are ready to go out with giddy
new beginners.  If they accident-
ally lose their heads and fall over,
whose fault is thut? Not theirs,
of course. They never fall. They
look where they step, and their
heads do not turn. It is not
drunkards and thieves who are
dangerous companions to the
green boys just from the city—
oh, dear, no! It is your re-
spectable young men that have
learned to sip discreetly in all
sorts of forbidden fountains, and nibble
E ~ and thero carcfully of the for-
biden fruit. Thoy are held up as
patterns. They drink, but are never
drunk. They have exactly the knack
of sceing and knowing all that there
is to be seen and known in the waye
of wickedness, and yet keeping even
step with the rightecous. Some of
them are church members and Sunday-
school teachers; some are shrowd,
regular business men. They are never
going to hurt themselves, they tell you,
but they believe in a certain freedom.
They never could see the sense of tem-
perauce pledges. TFor their part,
they don’t need them; and if there
is anything they do abominate, it’s
your radical, strait-laced people, who
keep always in the dusty turnpike
for fear of the precipice.—ZHarrict
Beecher Stowe.

A WORD TO YOUNG MEN.
BY JOUN B. GOUGH.

I want to say o word to the
young men. Itis a grand thing to bs
8 young man ; to havoe life before you,
Life is behind me. My record is
nearly made; yours is to make., I
can’t change my record to save my
life. I can’t undo a deed I huve done,
or unsay a word I have spoken, to
suve my soul. No more can you.
You are making your record. We
old men have our recard nearly made,
and can't change it. It is an awful
thing when a man is sixty-fivo years of
age to look out upon o stained,
smeared, smudged record, and know
he can't change it. Thank God, thero
is a man who can wipe out the iniquity
sufficent to save us, as a school-boy
wipes his sum off the slate. Even if
s man is forgiven, it leaves a mark
upon him he will never recover from
—never.

Young men, you have life before
you, and you will have to map out
which direction you will take. ~They
tell us that eight wmiles above us
no animal can exist. It iz death
to all animal life eight wniles in that

direction. It don’t depend on tho
distance you travel, but on the direo-
tion; and when » man takes a wrong
dircction he knows it. Young men,
you nced not tell me when you are
doing wrong you don't know it. You
do. There is not a young man that
is breaking his mother's heart by
dissipation, but knows it; knows that
overy glass he drinks will bo o thorn
in the way of hum.

I would say, then, vo young men,
stop drinking and help us fight it
Fight this awful evil; it rests with
the young men of our country to fight
it, and to win the victory. Fight it!
Fight it!

The Giaut.
A ouaxt goes hunting without hound or
pack,
Before you, behind you. Ah! woe and
alack

For the boy that is found in this wicked
one's track !

When you're out with the boys at recess to
play,

He follows, and tempts you the first cath to
83y ;

Then stop, and resolvo you are mot going
that way.

Agnip, he will come with the dazzling wine,

And press you, though often you bow and
decline,

To taste *only once,” i is so charmingly
fine,

Now these are the things that I bid you
beware,
For you are the bird for the hunter to
snare,
And “Once” is the giant ; 80, my boy, have
@& care,
—Youth's Temperance Banner.

.

NOBODY'S BUSINESS.

“IT’s nobody’s business but mine; I
hurt no one but myself,” said Alfred
Dans, a young man, when reproved
for intemperate habits.

‘Was it nobody’s business? What
of the lad of fourteen, employed in the
same store, who began to smoke cigars
just because “ Alf Dana did$” or a few
months later drank his first glass of
liquor at the request of this same
friend! 'Was it nobody’s business when
this lad continued to accept the prof.
fered drinks until an insatiable thirst
fastened upon him and bound him in
the destroyer’s grasp? Alfred had
beon strong; but he isweak. Was it
nobody’s business that at twentyfive
this same young man died a horrible
and sad death, with drink the cause of
it; and his mother, an accomplished
and lovely woman, was bending in
awful agony of soul above the pale,
dead face ? Was no one hurt but Alfred
Dana! .

It is true of liquor-drinking that it
loves company. Therein consists its
greatest snare. ~ Henco the danger of
tho saloon, with all its appointments for
sociability.

Thero is not a drinker, modorate or
immoderate, but has an influence in
leading somo other soul toward de-
struction. He cannotsay in truth, “It

]

is nobody’s business.”"—Royal Road, .

=il



1Y

PLEASANT HOURS.

Tho Hoartless Tyrant.
Ve Re W, BORTON,

BxxuaTn our {ree flag's swelling {olds
A heartless tyrant reigns,

YWho loves to torture captive souls
And biud with galling chains,

'Neath burdens that he lays ou men,
They atagger in tho strect,

Lie bruised in foul, fienid-hannted den,
And loathsome, dark retreats

In dram-shop vile and grand saloon,
Behind guilt-hiding sereen,

As miling host and low butloon,
His agcuts may boe seen.

Their eyes with eagerness intense,
Watch to dostroy men,

Like tigers in a jungle dense,
And serpents in a {en.

Hia poisoned weapons in their hands,
More cruel decds have dono

Than scalping-kuifeo in savage lands,
War club, or deadly gun.

If into fair account we take
His victims seen and ad,

Their blood would make a crimson lake,
Their bones a pyramid

O, that bis cruelties in naught
But murder we might find 1

His moat Satanic work is wrought
In ruined heart and mind.

We sco his baleful influcnce blighe
The brightest liopies of carth,

And like a plague, beliold him amite
Qreat genius, fortune, worth,

Dear home, whicre light of love and peace
Like suminer mopring <hane,

He enters—joy and confort ceaso—
The loving hearts are stone,

His agents Law and right defy,
In wintdd purses keep

Base hribeg, anid into stations high,
By foul corruption, creep;

In courts nud legislatures hide,
And p‘_\' thair wic ked tade,
That justicc may v turned aside

And laws unequal inade,

Tt is no ghoct political,
No shadowy fear, I sce;
A despot is King Alcohal, ®
Aud foe tu you snd mo;

To all who hate the false and wrong,
Who lovo tue night and true;

Heace, one should be our battle song,
And onc our banner, too.

In union strong, with purpose stannch,
We shall to victory go.

And burl a crushing avalanche
Upou our cominon foe.

THE NEW GIRL'S EXPERIMENT.

“You couldu't sparc me a little
money, could you, father?” Janet
leaned over his arm as he counted some
bills.

“If it is for something absolutely
necessary, my daughter.”

«1 can't say it is exactly for that,
but I never get a cent of pocket money
now, father.” .

He cighed as he answered, “T know
it, and I am sorry, but the pressure
seems  harder every year. Wants
seem to increase faster than means of
supplying them. land this o your
mother, Janet.”

“Forgivo me for worrying you, dear
tather. 1 ought to be makingmy own
spending moucy, but there are so few

™
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ways of doing that, unless 1 go away

{ /~ from howe.”

“We can't lot youdo that. There's
enough for all if we are careful.”

“Take it out to Bridget,” said her
wother, as Janet gave her the monoy
from her father.

“Twelve dollars.  Dear mo !”
Junet to herself, rather fretfully, us
she slowly walked towards the kitchen.
“ Bridget has cavned it, and U don't
grudge it to her, but I wish I could
cnn twelve dollars.”

“Wirra, wirra!"” Bridget sat on
the tloor, holding an open letter, and
rocking herself backward amd forward
with dismal greans.  Dots, pans and
kettles were aound in thew usual con-
fusion. ¢ Its mesilf niust be lavin' yez,
the day, Miss Junet.”

Sorvants were hurd to find, and
Janet's face wore the accustomed ex-
pression of dismay with which such
notices were always received, as she
asked, * What's the matter, Bridget !’

“ 1t's me sister’s got afaver bad, an’
it's mesilf must be guin’ to her, an’it’s
six weoks intirely I'll bo sthayin’
when it's so far to be goin’.”

As Janet handed her tho money, o
sudden thought camae to her.

“I am surry for you, Bridget. Of
course you must go, if you must. Per-
haps we can get along without you
until you are ready to cowo back.”

“Mother,” she saud, turning to her,
“Bridget's going away for a few wecks.”
Mother's face grew ns dismayed as
Janet’s had, for she was not strong,
and there were four boys.

“An’ plase ye, ma'am, it's after
comin’ to try to get the place I am.”

“\What do you mean, Janot 3" said
her mother, laughing, as thegirl curt-
sied low.

“1 wmean, mother, will you pay me
the same you pay Bridgoet, if I will do
her work1”

“You can't do it all, Janet.”

“What T can’, do I'll hire. T want
to do sumething. I want to get some
woney I can feel is my own, and that I
Lhave a right to spend itif I want.a
new book or a bit of usic, or any-
thingelse. Tecan’tget a school—there
are forty applications where there is
one vacancy. I can’t get more than
two music scholars. T can't dispose
of faucy work, or painting, and 1f 1
could, I might dabble over them for
a month, and then not clear more
than Bridget does in a weck; there
are so many doing that kind of work.
Kitchen work is the only work there
seems to be plenty of for girls.”

“You may try it, but I think you'l
get very tired of it.”

Janet spent a good part of her first
week's wages in buying gingham
aprons, rubber gloves, and paying a
stout woman to come and serub and
scour until the last traces of good-
natured, slovenly Bridget’s presence
were removed.  Then, with clean
kitchen, clean utensilsand clean towels
Jariet took hold of her work with a
right good will,

“We'll all co-operate,” said her

sl

“Wo'll co-operate,” cried the boys,
and they kept their word well in bring-
ing in wood and water, mul sweeping
tho walks. Andafter the fivst morning
she found that Tom had made the five
and ground the cotfeo before she came
down. *“Thore's n great satisfaction
in doing things thoreughly,” said Janot
to her mother, after the first day or
two,  *Before, when we have heen
without a girl, 1 nlways hated it beeause
I tried how little T could get along
with doing, and how mmeh I could
shove out of the way. And, mother,
you would bo nstonished to sco how
little cleaning there is to bo dene when
nobody mukes any unncees.ary dirt,
or how much work can Lo saved by
using your wits to save it.”

She nover told her mother how her
biach wched during those first days of
utausial eaercise. This:wore oft as she
beeame accustomed to it.  Every day
she leartied more and more to simplify
her work. A few minutes in the
kitchen just before bed-time arranged
things so exactly to her hand that
there was no hurry or erowding at the
busy time in the morning. Carcful
handling of the table linen and other
things made the wash smaller, so that
the stout woman could do two weeks
wash in one. Janet found that there
were few days in which she could not
sit down when the dinner work was
over. Other surprising things came
to light.

“What's the matter that you don't
burn any wood nowadays?” said Tom ;
4T have so little splitting to do."

Bridget, like so many of her sister-
hood, had always seemed to consider it
her duty to keep a roaring fire all day,
regardless of whether it was needed or
not, and father always looked blank
over the fuel bills. Onebalf the
quantity wns now amply sufficient, and
a difference was goon apparent in
many other things. The food for one
person is always noticeable in a small
family, where a rigid hand must be
kept upon oxpenses, besides which,
Janet was not slow in perceiving how
wmany things went further than before.
Odds and ends were utilized which had
been thrown away or counted for no-
thing, but no one felt afraid of scraps
done over by Janet’s hand.

“We never were 50 comfortable be-
fore,” said father.

“We never had such good things to
cat,” declared the boys, who highly ap- |
preciated the dainty, though plain
cookery, ns contrasted with DBridget’s
greasy preparations; for Janet, full of
honest determination to earn her wages,
had given much attention to the get
ting up of palatable, inexpensive dishes,
seeling a variety, while Dridget bad
moved almost in one grove.

“J almost dread having DBridget
come back,” said mother.

But the time came when she was
hourly expected.  Mother sighed as
sho took note of the spotless kitchen,
in which it wag now pleasant to come

father, when he heard of her intention.

that went, was the one who received
the reward.

one thing 1 think,” made a Paul.

was tho exnmple left by Christ; and
the promise is given, “To them who,
by patient continuance in well-doing,
seek for glory, honour and immortality,
eternal life.”

with her knitting,
briskly about.

“Tt's time I wassettling with you,
Janet,” she said.  # Six weeks—1 owe {
you cighteen dollars.”

“Noj; six off for hiring Mrs. Burt,
and a fow other things.”

“Not n bit off; dear; I've been }
looking over the bills for the month,
and I find quite o dilference, more
than paying for all your extvas. Not
only in meat, groceries and fuel, but
I notice it in the wear and tear and
bredkago.

with Janet moving

of Bridget's being hero.”

Janet, in great delight.  “Then you
wish to have Bridget back1”
“ No, indeed,” sait mother fervently,

found my way of earning, and I'm
going to stick to it for awhilo ; it isn’t
all pleasant, to Le sure, but 1 don't
know any kind of business that is.

larly as if I were Bridget.
clothe wmysolf out of them, and be sav-
ing dear old father about five dullarsa

tions, mother.”

“What will you do with Bridget
when she comes 1”

“ Mrs. Whitcomb wants a gir), so
she can go there. O, mother, it's a

porting myseclf. And 1 wonder why I

doing for you all.”

her pocket money in thus expending .
her energies for those shuioved. llow @

for want of something to du, wight
find the samne way blessed to them- |[§
selves and to others, in their homes &
made bright and sweet by their faith-
ful ministrations.

DOING.

of success. Thinking out plans will
not amount to auything unless the
thought be followed by a determined
will to exccute.

Not the faithful talker, but the
faithful toiler, leaves the broud mark
of work nccomplished. .
“Not he that saith Yord, Lord, but
ho that doeth my Father's will,”

Not tho son that promised, but he

“This one thing I do,” not * this

“Whatsoever ye do, do it heartily.”
Going about continually doing good

VinrTeE is a garment of honour, but

and lend a hand at the cooking, or sit

wickedness is a robe of shawme,

Dear mo! I don't believe §
five dollavs a week covers the expenses §

“You don't, mother, dear,” said {§

aro not tired of your mew girl, and g

“Then she isn't coming back] I've

Only,” she said, laughing, *1 shall in- B}
sist on having my wages paid as regu- §H
toshall 38

week, if you are right in your calcula- 3

teal comfort to feel as if I were sup- R
never thought how pleasant it is, this f"

And Janet worked on, feeling suro
she had found the best way of securing . §

many daughters, restless and fretful g

psapesnea ey

Dotsa, not dreaming, is the secret |3
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PLEAGANT HOURS.

Tho District 8chool.

® Tug birds sung in its sheltering trees;

¥ The school-liouse door was left ajar
B2 To catehs tho summner-scented breozo

A That wandered from fts homo afar.

# Tho childven rough aud rosy came,
Their smising faces peeping out;

Each answerad to the roll-call namo,
Then stared shame-facedly about.

{ Cling ! cling ! the mnster rings the bells
Clack ! elack 1 tho noisy veicesgo ;
<1 you don't give me some PILtell.”
: “Who waa it pulled my hatr? Ol ol 1"
8 «“Tom Nelson priched me black and blue!”
s TwasJimmy Uwens dropped that slate.”
i1 didun't thiow them wads - *A-cho-0ol”
« I'll L you, Harvey mmth  jus’ waitl”

2 Aml from the other side the girls,
Thougl  *tahag Inlicie on
intent,
Pecp slyly from their tumbled ourls,
B Lues noisy, yet on mischicf bent.
B Across the rooin, above tho nowse,
B Coquettoh snaley fly to and tro—
M o auale wue gitds, aind buys were boys,
In district schio d rooms years ago,

bouvks

B Silencs 1 the naster rapped in vaing
They woald not heed thae idle day.,
1 will not speak,” he wned, *again
Fitxt class in spedling, come this way
Begin the lesson- Soe-pracranst-e
Wrong, wrong azan! next one,” sald
he—
And all pussplled, save hittle Kate,
By making the fourth letter ¢4 0.”

Well pleased with her the waster said :
Cute, Rutie, my fithiullittle lass,

Aud tako position ut the head —

Head of our vaunted upelling-class,”
‘I'ho blushies on her bonny faco

Gave way to tears of joy and pride;
For wien she reached that honoured place

She stood there, by the master’s side.

"I'was but a yesterday ago
1 saw the district school 1ot out,
Al i the weicone sunsot’s glow
We romped and played with cheer and
shout.
And was it yestenday !—ah, me b—
I stood Lesade a hillock green,
Aud carved hor name upon o tees ;
Ur do long centurtes woll betseen?

Aht by tho master’s side to-day
Sho stands - the pupnl of lns love—
A learner 1 that school alnway
Head of the training Jass above.
Aud when my wearicd head I bow,
So tited of lifo’s perplexing rule,
1 dream of those, cvanisied now ;
And of the dear old district school !
~Journal ¢f Education.

THE LESSON OF THE BATH.

OsE of the wost vaduable discoveries
made by Archimedes, the fanous
scholar of Syracuse, in Sicily, relates
to the weight of bodies immersed in
water. Hiero, king of Syracuse, had
% given a lumnp of gold to bomnde inton
&' crown, and when it came back he
suspreted that the workmen had kept
some of the gold and had mado up the
weight by ndding wore than the right
quantity of silver; but he bad no
means of proving this, because they
had made it weigh as much as the
zold which had been sent.  Archimedes
puzding over this problem went to his
bath, As le stepped in he saw the
water, which his body displaced, rise
to » higher level in the bath; and to
the nstonishment of the attendants he
sprang out of the water and ran home
through the streets of Syracuse, almost

naked, crying, * Kurcka! Ewrekal”
(“T huve found it:! I have found it1")

What bad he found?! He had
discovered that any solid body put
into u vessol of water displaces a
quantity of water equal to its own
bulk ; and thereforo that equal weights
of two substances, ono light and bulky
and the other heavy and small, will
displace different quantities of water.
This discovery ennbled him to solve
his problem. He procured one lump
of gold and another of silver, each
weighing oxactly tho same as the
crown, Of course the lumps wero not
the same size, becauso silver is lighter
than gold, and go it takes more of it
to mako up thosame weight. e first
put the gold into o basin of water,
and marked on the side of the vessel
tho height to which the water rose.
Next, taking out the gold, he put in
tho silver, which, though it weighed
tho same, yet, being larger, made the
water rise higher; and this height he
also marked. Lastly, ho took out the
silver and put in the crown. Now, if
tho crown had been puro gold the
water would have risen only up to the
murk of the gold; but it roso higher,
and stood between the gold and the
silver mark, showing that silver had
been mixed with it, making it more
bulky ; and by calculating how wmuch
water was displacéd, Archimedes could
cstimate roughly how much silver had
been added. This was the first
attempt to measure the specific gravity
of different substances; that is, the
weight of any particular substance
compared to an equal bulk of some
other substance taken es a standard.
In weighing solids or liquids, water is
the usual standard.—ZHerper's Young
People.

“YOUNG MAN, YOU WILL DO

A YOUNG man recently was gradu-
ated from one of our scientifi¢ schools.
His hoine had been a religious one.
1Te was o member of & Christian church,
had pious parents, brothers, and sisters;
his family was one in Christ.

On gradunting he determined upon
o Wastern life among theminesr  Tull
of cournge and hope, he started on his
long journey to strike out for himself
in a new world.

Tho home prayors followed him.
As ho went he fell into company with
older men. They liked him for his
frank manners and his manly indepen-
dence. As they journeyed together
they stopped for a Sabbath in a border
town, On the morning of the Sabbath
one of his fellow travellors said to
him—

% Como, let usoff fora drive and the
sights.”

“No,” said the young man. “I am
going to church. I have been brought
up to keep the Sabbath, and I have
promiseéd my mother to keep on in that
way.”

His ro. d acquaintance looked at
him for a moment, and then, slapping
him on the shoulder, said—

“Right, my boy. I began in that

way. I wish I had kept on. Young
man, you will do.  Stick to your bring-
ing up and your mother's words, and
you will win.”

The boy wont to church, all honour
to him, in that far-away place, and
among such men. Iis companions
had their drive, but the boy gained
their confidence and won their respect
by his manly avowal of secret obliga-
tion. Already succers waus smiling
upon thoyoungman. Thereis no lack
of places for him.

Wo predict for hira the most promis-
ing vesults us the months fly and
the years wax and wane. 1llisis the
stufl of which the Puritans were made:
sturdy, tough, puissant in the best
manhood. God bless him us he builds
his early fortune! God help him to
sow broadcast his conscientious convic-
tions. Such young men arein nced
for the foundations of our new homes
and our Western civilization. We
thank God when such “go west,” and
bear with them, without & blush, the
religion of our blessed Lord:  Ah, how
much better for hundreds of Westorn
pioneers if they had not broken faith
with their God. The young men that
go iuto the mines and into the new
places with a godly atmosphere about
them “will do.” Thoy will build
themselves into the rising States as
strong, living powers.—Illustrated
Christian Weekly.

e

“A SOLDIER, BY HIS WALK.”

Tuesk words attracted my atten-
tion as, waiting the arrival of my own
train, I watched a third-class carriage
and its passengers just ready to start
for Londoun.

The remark, “Ilo has been =
soldier, by his walk,” was in reference
to an ercct, firm-treading man who
had ulighted from the train, and had
evidently been an object of intense
intevest to his fellow-passengers.

“ Ay, and he has been a soldier, by
tho way he carries his pach,” =aid
another.

“Ay, and By his politeness,” ob-
served o third.  “Did you see how he
touched his cap, only because you
gentlemen looked at him$ Most of
us would have said, *What are you
staring at 1"

The train started off, the man left
the station, and I followed, saying to
him, “Did you hear tho remarks of
your fellow-travellers, my friendt”

He smiled as I repeated them, and
said, “Just as it should be, sir—just
as it should be. A soldier in plain
clothes should be the samo as a soldier
in uniform. A true soldier ought to
wolk 50 as to be known as such
wherever he is.”

Ho gave me a military salute, and
we scparated. Ho left me full of
serious thoughts that came to me in
the form of tho following questions:

“JIs my walk such as to .clicit from
all with whom I associate the remark,
¢ He is a soldier, by his walk §’”

“ As a soldijer of the Lord Jesus, I

havo n character' to sustain. Do ]
sustain it, even in the small kindnesses
und courtesies of life, so as to make
tho remark of mo true, ¢ e must be a
soldier, by the way he bebaves toward
all—taking affrout at nothing, but
supposing the best of our actions?’”

As the walk of a soldier is precise
and dignified, so lot all your courso of
living give proof of Christinn caveful:
ness and correctness.

-

It is Well

Tux air has borno some tender words,
As sweot us melodies of birds,

And benedictions soft and clear

Have trunbled on the waiting ear;
But never sweoter accents fell

Than Faith has uttored : ¢ It is well.”

Hoyo sits through cach to-day and waits
Tho opening of to murrow’s gates ;

And Patience wesrily abides

The veil that cach to-morrow hides;
But whether good or {11 foretell,

Faith sweetly whispers, ** It is well”

Alas! for him who never hears

The words that quiet doubts und fears;
Who, bent with burdens, plods along
With never any heart for song ;

Who murmurs, come whatever will,
To bless or chasten, It is well.™

How dark the night when shine no stars!
How dull aud heavy being’s bavs
When through them Faith can never seo
Green ficlds beyond and liberty ¢

How sad the day when wailing kuell

Is louder thun the “Jt is well.”

As soothing as a svothing balm,
A grand and yot a tender psalm
Is floating over on the air,
Is blending with the mourner’s prayer ;
And saddest plaints that ever fell
Find answer in the “ It is well.”
—Rural Home.

“OLEAN INSIDE”

WueN the first missionaries at
Madagascar had converted some of the
islanders there, a Christian sea-captain
asked & former chief what it was that
first led him to become a Christian.
“Was it any particular sermon you
heard or book which you read 17 asked
the captain,

“No, my friend,” replied the chief,
it was no book orsermon. Oneman,
he a wicked thief; ancther man, he
drunk all day long; big chief, he beat
his wife and children. Now thief, he
no steal ; drunken Tom, he sober: big
chief, he very kind to his family.
Every heathen man gets something.
‘rside him which makes him different ;
30 I became a Christiun too, to know
how it feel to have something strong
inside of me to keep me from being
bad.”

Now, that old chief had the right
idea of Christianity. H. had got
something new and strong insido of
him. He had a new motive; it was
the desiro to be true and pure.

At ove of the ragged-schools in
Ireland o minister asked tho poor
children before him, ¢ V7hat is holi-
ness$” Thereupon a poor little Irish
boy, in dirty, tattered rags, jumped up
and said, ¢ Pleate, your reverence, it's
to be clean inside.” Could anything (s
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suggesticn and mt\ni' sco piotures of
tho sutfering and death and resurrection
of Jesus horo foroshadowad.

TrAcHINGS oF TR LEssow,
Whero, in this lesson, are wo taught—
1, That God requires obedicnce?

2. 'That Gud loves to bo trusted?
3. That God will provide help in need?

Tug LrssoN CaTkctisst.

1. What did God comminnd Abra-
ham? 7o ofer up Ais son lsasc, 2.
What was the purpoto of this commnnd?
To try the fuith of Abraham. 3. How
did Abrahnm recoive God's command ?
e prepared to obey the command, 4,
flow waa Isaac saved from death?
By a voice from heaven. 2. \What did
Abraham sy to Isanc on the way to the
altar in the GoLbeX TEXT? ** Qod will,”
cte, 0. Of what was this (ymphccy?
Of Jesus Christ the Lamb of God

Doctiinal SveaxstioN.—Tho Lamb

The above map will be useful for refercnce
countries mentioned in

“ Only.”
*“Inasmuch as yo have done it unto one
of the least of theso my brethren, yo have |
done it unto me.”—St. Matthew xxv. 40,

OxLY a word for the Master,

Lovingly quietly said ;
Only a word ! .
Yet the Master heard;

And some faunting hearts were fed.

Only a look of remonstrance,
Sorrowf{ul, gentle, and deep;
Only a look !
Yet the strong man shook ;
And he went alons to weep t

Ooly one cry from the sinner,

Bitterly earnest and wild :—
“Help, tord { 1 diot”
Rose in agony ;

And the Saviour saved his child.

Only some act of devotion,
Willingly, joyfully done:

' Surely ‘twas nought,”

(So thoe proud world thought);
But yet souls for Christ were won !

Only an hour with the children,
Pleazantly, cheerfully given;

Still seed was sown

In that hour alone,
\¥hich would bring forth fruit for Hesven!

¢ Only ""—but Jesus is looking
Constantly, tenderly down
To earth, and sces
Those who strive to pleases ;
And their love ho loves to crown.
—Charlotte Murray.

LESSON NOTES.

———

FIRST QUARTER.

STUDIES IN THE OLD TESTAMENT,
B.C. 1898.] LESSON IX. {Feb, 27.
DESTRUCTION OF 80DOM,

Gen. 19. 15-26. Commit to mem. vs. 15.16.

Goroex TexT.
Escape for thy life, Gen. 19. 17,
OcTLINE

1. Righteous Lot.

2. Wicked Sodom.
Timr.~1833 B.C. Immediately following

the Iast lesson.

Pracz.—Sodowm. Gomorrah. Zoar.
ExrrLasaTIONS. — Daughters which are here

, as it shows tho position and relations of the
Old Teatament history.

strong, that the destruction was from tho
lord Jehoval himself.  Brimatone and fire—
What is meant 1s not surcly known. The
country isnow and was abundant with bitu-
men, and God may have kindled it to burning
in any of tany ways : some think by hight-
ning, and others by voleanic eruption.  Of
the destruction there can be no question.
Pillar of ralt—Overwhelmed in her delaying
by the noxious vapors, she fallsand is cover-
ed by the storm with the incrustation which
mado the pillar of ealt.

Tracuixnes or tane LrssoN.

Yhere, in this lcsson, are wo taught—

1. God's care for the righteous?

2. God's tenderness wath the wayr.ard?

3. God'sanger with tho wicked ?

Tux LessoN CaTrCHISM,

1. Who came to Sodom to warn Lot and
his family? 7wo angels of God. 2. How
did they show God's mercy to Lot and his
family By drayginy them oul of the city.
3. What did they say to Lot iu the GoLpes
TrxT? *‘Ercape,”vte. 4. What took place
after Lot went out of Sodom? God rained
Jire upon it. 5. \What oame upon Lot's wife
when she stopped and looked back? She
became o pillar of salt, 6. What are wo
mht in this lesson?! 7o escape from

icked companions.

OI‘)locnu.\‘n. Svcerstiox,—The mercy of

CATECHISM QUESTION.
10. Did God create you? Yes; ho made
me, both body and soul.
Psaline. 3. Kuow yo that the Lord He
is God: it 1s he that bhathmade us.
{Jobx. 11; Numbers xvi. 22; Hebrews
xil, 9.)

——

B.C. 1872.) LESSON X. {March. 6.
ABRAHAM OFPFERING ISAAC.
Gen. 28, 1.14. Commnit to mem. vs, 10-13.

Gotory TexT.

God will provide himself o lamb for a
burat-offering, Gen. 22. 8.

OcTLINE

1. Offcred.
2, Delivered.

Tivr.—1872B.C. Thisdateisbased upon
Josephus's statement as to 1saac’s ageat the
time of the trial.

Prace.—The land of Moriah,  Many
think this was the same as Mount Monah,
where, centuries after, Solomon built the
temple. Tho place waa then called Jebus,
or Salem

ExrLANATIONS.—God did tempt—Detter,
God did test or prove Abraham, Thine
only son—Jsaac was the ouly son by Sarah,
the only son of promise. and now really the
onle son left in his fathers house, 7o of
his youry men—simply scrvants of his family.
Tand the lad will go. . . and come—~Abraham
had the promise that Isaac should bo tho
father of a mighty nation,

He knew the

of God.

CaTtrcuisy QursrioNs.

11. Docs God care for you?! 1 know
that Ho cares for mo, and watches over
me always by his Providence.

12. What is the Providenco of God?

The Providence of God is his preservation
of all I{is creatures, His care for all their
wants, and His rulo over all their actions.

THE CARE OF CLOTHING.

Tnk care of clothing is an important
matter, and is thus discoursed upon by
the Golden Rule:

“It makes a great difference in the
looks and wear of & hat or coat whether
it is thrown down on the lounge or
chair when tuken off, or carefully hung
up. With two boys the expense of
their clothing is often nearly one half
in difference, mainly, as we think,
because one of them will always hang
up his clothes carefully, while tho
others may be found anywhere—swhen
they can be found at all!  Properly
brushing and cleaning clothes, and
monding them as soon as required
rather than waiting until the thread
ravels out or the tear has grown too
large to be neatly repaired, add greatly
to their durability. When thoy get a
little scedy have some tailor, who does
the work cheaply and well, give them
& good cleansing and pressing.  This
may be done several times to a good
suit, and each time it will ‘look ns
good as new.’ lere is where true
economy comes in, in the care of
clothing and proper attention to re-
pairing and cleansing. More than

half the expenses can be saved in the:

bill for the year if pains are taken to
secure material worthy of such care.”

MONEY WELL SPENT.

“Tue first picce of money,” said a
gentleman, *“that I ever had I spent
for a book. It wus the Pilgrim's
Proress. 1 well remember how pleased
T was. The pictures, the reading, the
blank leaves, were mine, and my name
was written on one of the blank leaves
at the beginning.  That book laid the
foundation of my library. All the
pence my uncle gave me I saved for
books. Every book I bought I longed
to read, and that prevented my time

—Some think Lot had other daughters ) sacrifice was death, but he also knew or be- ns well as money from being wasted,

married living in Sodom. 7'he Lord Lany
merciful—The mercy is shown by God's
angels taking by their hands cach of the
reluctant four and leading them forth.  That
Ae said—One of the angels said. City. . . |
is a little one —Lot pleads that God will not
distroy Zoar, because, asit has but few inhab-
itants, it cannot beso terribly wicked,  7'he
Lord rained . . . from the Lord—A poctic

lieved, asin Heb, xi, 17.  The pluce whick
God had tolel him of ='This was, uot improb-
ably, the mountain in which afterward the

wemple wasreared for God's worship, Jound .

.. . hin ron—Aftor the manner of all
Unental saciifice,

after agesour incarnate Lord, Jesus,the Son
of God. Jehoruh yreh—The Lord will pro-

vide. The whole scene iafull of prophetic,

for the books which I bought I con-

jsulted older friends about, ard” they

vere worth reading; and I would say
to every boy aud girl, ‘Do not foolishly

Angel of tie Lord—=The gpend all your pocket-money in other
covenant Jehovah, the Eternal Woad, in tho ! ! 3 po Y

things, but lay the foundation of a
good library with it. Good books are
wise and useful companions.””

" SUNDAY-SCHOOL

Reward Cards

EXTRAORDINARY!

We havoe just opened up tho wost elegant
line of

Sunday-School Reward Cards

ever shown in Canada for tho money. The
average slze of the eard I8 5 X O Inchex,
Ench package contains 10 cards, with Serip.
ture texts and verses by Miss Havergal,

Pleaso order by numbers.

No.

251. Landscapo and Floral designs,
258, Floral d{:)soigns. &
. Landscape and Floral designs,
. Landscape designs.

. Floral designs.

. Flarul desigus.

5. Floral designs.

3. Floral designs.

. Floral and b[,mldac:lpo designs,
. Floral designs,

. Floral designs,

. Floral designs.

. Floral designa.

. Floral designs.

. Floral designs.

2. Floral designs.

. Landscape designs,

. Landecape designs,

247. Landseapo nnd Fioral designs,
240. Landscapo and Floral designs,

Send for a sample package and
examine them.

Price per package—30 Cents,

Mailed post free on receipt of price.

O

ANNUALS FOR 1886,

B

QOur Stock of these Annuals is
almost BExhausted. Order
quickly if you wish to
secure them.

Adviser, Boards .. ...ici0e0ina... §0 33
v  Cloth....... tesesesases 070
British Workman.... ..c.eeenae.s 050
British Workwomae ......c.e0v.... 0 50
Children’s T'reasur! Boards........ 035
Cottager and Artis=2 c.oivvveennn. 05
Chatterbox, Boards....ovvevenn.... 100
u Cloth ......covieenn. 175
Children's Frieud, Boards .......... 0 50
s “ Cloth ....cv.v.. a9
«“ “ ¢ Gilt edges.. 0 90
Child’s Companion, Boards ........ 0 50
Every Girl’s Annual, Clotis ........ 2 00
Every Boy's Annual, ¢ 200
Family Friend, Boards ..... 0 50
Friendly Visitor, Cloth ... 070
[ s, v Gilt 090
Friendly Greetings, Cloth. 075
Infants’ Magazino, ........ 0 50
s “ Cloth ....ovovnnu. 050
L o “  Gilt cdges.. 090
Little Folks, Boards ............... 125
. “ Cloth ,ovevviinninnnn. 175
Little Wido Awake, Boards ........ 125
“ ' Cloth.......... 175
Leisure Hour, Cloth ... ......... 200
“ ¢ Giltedges ......... 2 50
Sunday, Boards ......eiiiecanen . 100
The Prize, Boards. . ooveceveneennns. 0 50
. Cloth ...covevvviinn., 07
Tho Pansy, Boards ......... ...... 19
Worthington's Anpual ....... .... 150
Wide Awake. oo, o..ivviennnn, .Y
Young Eugland, Cloth . ....... 200
Vi
WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Publisher,

78 and 80 King 8t. East, Toronto;
€. W.COATES, 3 Blcary 8., Montreal,
8. F. RUESTIS, Malifax, N8,

!.. expression, probably to make the assertion
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