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YOUNG ITALY. ingenergy. Courageous, high-spirited, | turned to Indianapolis, and entered'toahospital for theinssane, to be treated

witty, and generous, there was no man | again upon the practice of his pro-

dolier boys that ono sees about the{than he. Ho came of a family of self at the bar. All the fair promise

quantity of clothing, the climate being greater than that of any other Goodwin | college careor had obviously ripened
warm and the work some-
what hard. The boys of Venice
arg almost amphibious — as
B mych at home in the water a8
on it. I have seen them
swimming about the canals
B like water-rats. They learn
to gwim when almost babies—
88 3p very mecessary since the
B doors of the houses open right
on the canals, I bhavo seen
the little children crowding on
the door steps till I wondered
that half of them were not
drowned. I venture to say
that this boy—bright as he
looks—does not know his let-
f ters.  Indeed few Venetians,
old or young, do. I wasgoing
past an old church cae Sun-
day, when I heard a buzzing
ikp a hive of bees within
B I wentin and found a Sanday-
&hool taught by a couple of
B nups. I asked to see the
loggon book, and found that
it was a catechism which the
nups wero teaching the chil-
dren by rote .
Behind the boy in the pic-
ture i8 seen the prow of a
gondola, .
The gondela, in. its best
B cstate, is a sombre-funereal-
looking bark, draped in black,
ity gteel-psaked prow curving
likp a swan’s neck from the
wave. Its pomts aro thus
epitomized by Byron:—

B “Tus o long covered boat thats
common here
Carved at tho grow, built lightly
bat com 5y
Rowed by tw?:owcra, each called a
ondolier ; .
1t glides along tho water locking
blackly, .
Jugt Tike acoffin clapped in a canoo,
§ Where noac can make out what
yor sy or do.”

. - —

WIiTBQUT NOTE OR S e - B SN el kel
COMMENT. i

A LITTLE more than twonty- . YOUNG (TALY.
fivg years sgo Robert J. M.
Goodwin was one of the two or threo ! of them sll. When tho war came he , into intellectual vigor of an uncommon
mogt promising men in Asbury Uni- | cntered the service, and although |sort. .
vesgity, at Greencastlo, Ind. His | noither his training nor his taste was, Buttho good babita of his youth had
babits wero good, his industry untir ! )
ing, his ambition high, and his ability | self, rising to the rank of colondl, with ‘ for alcohol had become uncontrollable.
considerably above thatof most men |the brevet rank of brigadier-genersl | Inalittlo time his intellect was in ruins,
in his class and college. Ho was a|conferred for meritorions service. | Tho man wasa sot. His friends sought
mag {oll of combativences and abonnd- , When the fighting was done ho re- | to save him, and sent him for a time

Tais is a fine specimen of the gon-{more generally loved by his fellows | fession, quickly distinguishing him-

mi'itary, he quickly distinguished him | siven place to intemporance. His thirst |

for chronic alcoholism, He was dis-
charged thence as a patient who had

y recovered ; but, as is usually tho case,
. 1s in Venice—although the gondo- | high character, the habit of whose of his youth and early manhood . bon
. i:nr: m;n for the most part men. He members it wag to wind istinction in | seemed about to be fulfilled abund- | straint wasremoved, and in his drunken
is pot burdened with a superfluous|lifs, and his promise in that way was | antly, and the brilliancy shown in his , resentment the poor fellow shot and

the habit returned as soon as tho re.

killed his brother who had placed him
in the hospital.

For this murder he was sen-
tenced to imprisonment for
life, and s fow days sgo he
committed suicide in his cell.
The sad story of his downfall
seems one worth telling in
this plain way for purposes
of admonition. — New York
Commercial Advertiser.

THE BROTHER'S PART.

Broraess should be their
sisters’ guardians.  Every
young man knows what true
gallantry is, and what it re-
quires of him. He is to
honour every lady, whether
rich or poor, and show her
every respect. He should be
ready to bo to every woman a
true knight, ready to defend
her from danger, to shield her
from every insult, to risk his
own life in her behalf.

Now to whom should evary
young man show the highest
gallantry? To whom, if pot
his sisters? Have they not
the first claim on his affec-
tions? If he i3 not a true
gentleman to his own sisters,
can he be at heart a trme
gentleman to any other
woman? Oan a young man
bo manly, and treat his own
sisters with less respect and
honour than he shows to otber
young ladies? He must con-
gider himself their true knight,
whose office i8 to throw about
them every nceded shelter, to
sorve them, and to promote
their highest good in every
w8y,

Besides this standing be-
tween his gister and danger,
every brother should also show
her in his own life the ideal
of the truest and most hon-
ourable manhood. If it be
truo that tho best.shield a
gister can make for her brother
is to ghow him iIn herself the lofticst
example of womanhood, it is true also
that the truest defence a brother can
mako for his gister is a noble manhoad
in his own person. If he is going to
shield his sistor from the impure, he
must show her in himsdf such a high
ideal of manhood thal her soul shall

-/
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unconscionsly and instinctivoly shrink
from overy thing that is vulga,, rude,
or evil, Lot no brother think that ho
can bie u shelter trom evil o his sister
it hig own life be not uvsullied and
true, —Selected.

———— = il bt e

MY FATHER'S WAY.
" Lg MUST look to the sheep in the fold.

See the eattle are fedd warmn 3
S, Jack, teil wothor to wrap you well—

You may g with me ever the faxn,
Though the snow iy deep and tho weather
cold

You aro ’nut a babe at six years old.”

I'wo feet of snow on the hillside lay,
But the «ky was as bluc as June ;

And father and son came laughing home
When dinuer was ready at noon—

Ko hing the snee from ther weary fuet,
Rosy and Lhuogry and longing to eat,

“‘The snow was so deep,” the farmer said,
“ That 1 feared I could searce get through,”
The mother turned with s pleasant smile,
**Then what could a hittle lad do 1"
* 1 trod iumy father's steps, ©sad Jack ;
“ Wherever he went I Rept his track,”

The mother looked in the father s face,
And a solemn thought was thero ;

The words had cone likea L Litmuog flagh
To the sat of a nobler care

“*If he tread in my steps, then day by day
How carefully I must choose my way "

* For the child will do as the father docs,
And the track that I leave behind,

If it be firm, and olear, and straight,
The feet of my son will find.

Ho will tread in his father's steps, and say,
« 1 am nght, for this wasm) father s way.”

O, fathers, treading in life's havd road,
Re sure of the steps vou take;
Then the son you love, when pray haired
med,
Will tread in them still {or your sake,
When gray-haired men to their sons will say,
“We tread in onr father's steps to-day.,”

>t

THOSE HORRID BOYS.

Wuex we moved into the ncighbor.
hood, I told my hushand there was
one thing which wonld prove an in.
sufferable annoyance,  The streets
were full of boys—horrid boys !

I fancied I never did like boys, and
having none of my own it scemed
shameful to have to put up with guch
a tribo of other people’s, as these were
about us.

Mr. Wilborn said, soothingly, with
a kind of twinkle in his eye,—T sup-
poso the man remembered he was onco
& “ horrid boy *’ himself—

« Oh, well, wife, I wouldn’t worry ;
perhaps the little chaps won't trouble
you as much a8 you anticipate.”

But just at that moment with a
whoop and a bound camo a half dozen
of them round our alley; we wero at
supper, snd as I turned to sce what
was tho matter, I was only just in
time to see a half dozen pairs of heels
flying over tho back fence.

« Well, did you ever!” T gasped.

« Oh, yes,” said Mr. Wilborn, «1
have ¢ shinned it’ over the neighbours’
fonces more than a hundred times;
my turn to take it now, that’s all.

Well, it looked like a torrible trial,
Of course, like overy other woman, 1
wanted to be as popular with my
neighbours as poesible, 8o resolved not
to make any more fuss abont it than 1
could help, but I had a guilty sus-
picion that poor Horaco would hear
fussing enough.

Well, they clattered and raced and
whistled ; they tooted and sung and
climbed, and were veritable boys, I
can asmure you; yet at the end of
three days I had not secn or heard
anything absolutely objectionsble, only

tho goneral racket and running fire of
sport continually kept up.

On tho afternoon of thoe fourth day,
which happened to be Saturdey, a por-
ploxity oceurred. I had received a
noto saying somo friends wero coming
to tea, and a8 wy girl had not yot
arrived thero was no ono to send on
£0ME nocessary orrands.

1 went to the door and looked
anxiously forth to sce how faroff »
storo might be, and if I could tako
four-yoar-old Addie with me. One
noighbour's boy was perched on the
railing separating our piszza from tho
next one. Another was sgitting on
tho fence. ‘Two of tho others lmked
in the alloy.

As my anxious face looked forth
the monkey on the fencoe actually took
off his cap a8 he inquired respectfully :

“ Havo you lost anything, Mrs.
Wilborn ¢

“Oh, no,” I said pleasantly, “T was
only thinking of going on an errand,
and didn’t know just how to.”

“Why, send ust!” eaid the merry
boy, with a bound off' the fence and a
nod towards the others.

“ Will you veally go?" I inquired,
as railing, fenco and alley delivered up
their phalanx,

“'Why, bless you, yes, ma'am,” said
a boy with dimples,—that *horrid
boy ¥ actually had dimples—¢* why,
that's what we're for! We hang
around just to do errands and be uge-
ful. Mamma says that’s what boys
were made for.”

T laughed o relioved laugh as I pro-
duced & basket and told off my wants
and in less than fifteen minutes thoso
mimic locomotives came choo-chooing
arcund the yard with overything 1
sent for, and the chango all right.

1 was proceeding to give a cent or
two all around, when with a whistle
off thoy bounded, ome littlo chap
lingering to say with mock dignity:

“We young gontlemen never take
psy until we do something.”

Two or three deys after, just as
Horaco was starting out to business,
we missed little Addie. She had
skipped off while we wore eating break-
fast, and wo thought she was with the
girl who ceme the day before. The
child was nowhere to bo found. With
pale face Horaco aud I rushed to tho
door.

Boys overywhere.

“QOb, boys,” 1 cried, ** my little girl
has run away ; what shall I do1”

“Do! Why find her of courso!”
was tho unperturbed chorus. ¢ She
hasn’t run away from ue, you better
believe,” said ome consoling little
fellow ; ““there isn’t & corner in the
city where sissy could hide and weo
not poke our noses in less timo than
you can say Jack Robinson.”

«Qb, bless the dear boys!” I ex-
claimed, * how they do cheer mo.”

Horaco looked at me but said never
a word.

I put on my blonnet to join the
gearch bat beforo I reached, the end of
the long block two boys came around
a distant corner carrying Addio ¢ arm-
chair” on their clasped hands. A
shrill whistle rocalled the other gconts.

Horace produced a handful of small
change but a low bow from tho hoy
with dimples was accompanied with
the remarkable apeech :

¢ Wo coves don't take change until
folks know us and then they never
offer it.”

But the time came when I broke
down and cried, cried hard.

Horaco came homo from tho city
ono day, when wo had been in our
now home sbout a fortnight, very ill,

I wag torrified ab his appearance, ho
looked and acomed 8o sick.

When he got to the door ho declated
afterwards ho could not manage hia
night key, he was so faint. But a
ubiquitous boy unlocked the door for
him, then two others helpod him inlo
the housr ng deftly as if they had bern
men.

F'mot thom in the hall and under-
stoed watters at a glanco. A third
boy had started with my messago to
the doctor in a trice. A fourth softly
ngkod pormisgion to take Addio wp
and down tho sidewalk “for a littlo
chavge,” and I blessed the boy's
thoughtfulness in the midst of wmy
hurry and anxiety.

The two who helped Horaco in
gtayed with me, moving silently about
assisting in little ways until Horace
was in bed and the doctor came and
reagsured mo. Then all at once there
wasn't a boy to be scen; not & hoy
until about an hour afterwards when I
happened to go to tho back door, thero
perched on the fenco in solemn con-
clavo were seven of my neighbour's
boys, so silent X should naver have
suspected they wero round uniess 1
had seen them.

At my appearance ono boy spoke
up cheerily :

“ You seo we're only prowling round
in caso wo should boe wanted.”

That was when 1 bhroke down and
cried ; not because of my anxicties,
thoso wero greatly rclioved, but be-
caugo 1 had called thoge dear, quiet.
helpful littlo fellows  horrid hoys.”

Towards night, as a tap camo at the
outside door, I opened it to scoa bright
face logk up inte mine while 4 roguish
voico romarked :

“The mourncrs are about to dis-
perse for the night; are thero any
errands 1"

I kissed right into s dimple as 1
replied, cheerfully :

“No, dear boy, nothing to-night,
thank you.”

Now thoy scamper freely around our
yard, perch on and tumble over our
fonce, coddle Addie and chat with mo
at tho opon window and I think my
noighbour’s boys are splendid, just
splendid ! The merry boys!

And to my real delight I heard one
of them confide to Addie the other
duy that tho fellows all thought her
papa wag one of the nicest gentlemcen
thoy ever knew, and he added heartily:

¢ And wo all think you've got just

the boss mamma }!”"—Chrestian  al
Work.
THE CLOSED DQOR.
I renrEMBer it go well. It was one

morning many years sgo, when I wag
a very little child. 1 had been dis-
obedient at breakfast-time, and papa
had said to mo gravely and eadly:
« Carrie, yon must got off your chair,
and go and stand outsido the door for
five mirutes.”

I got down, choked back the gob
that rose in my throat, and without
roturning to look into papa’s face, 1
went outside the door, and it shut
against me.

The moments seemed very long and
silent. I romember well how my
toars dropped down on the mat, I was
80 grieved and ashawed. The five
minutes wers not ncarly over, but the

handlo of tho door was partly turned, | him.”

and Johonie's curly head pesped out.
Both his arms wore round my neck in
e minute, and ho said: ¢ Carrie, 5o
in; I'll bo naughty instead of you."
And betoro I could say a word he had
pushoed mo in, and shut the door.

Thora [ stocd, with my eyos on th-
floor, and feoling so red and 8o uncom
fortablo, not knowing whother 1 might
go up to tho tablo; but papa took me
by tho hand, and led mo to tho tabl,
and kissed mo and put mo on my chair,
and I know I was forgiven just as
much a8 it I had borne all the punish
ment; but O how I wished thw
Johnnio might como in!

When the five minutes wero up he
was cailed in, and then papa took us
both—mo, tho poor littlo naught,
child, and Johnnio, the loving brother
—and folded us both in his arms, and
1 sobbed it all out—tho repontance
and love and gratefulness—whilo we
wero held closo to that loving heart,

And now that J look back to that
littlo acene, it scems a typical one.
For the yems went by, and 1 found
myself outside another dcor, separatod
from tho Father, sin having come beo-
tween my son! sand God, till } saw
Ono who loved mo come and take my
place, and put me into his place of
nearness, and I was forgiven for
Christ's sako; and I knew the fulness
and freencss of that forgiveness, for
our Father drew mo closo to his divine
heart of love, and thero with the Lord
Jesug, my Sip-bearer, I found *joy
unspeakable and full of glory.”

Piyment Ho will not twice demand,
First at my bleeding Surety's haud,
And then again at mine,

—Monthly LRecord.

JESUS LOVE MF

Tarrie Carric was a heathen child,
about ten years old, with bright black
eycs, dark skin, curly brown hair, and
slight neat form.

A littlo whilo after sbe began to go
to school, the teacher noticed one
day that sho looked less happy thun
ususl

¢ My dear,” sho said, “why do you
look o sad "

¢ Because T am thinking.”

“\What aro you thinking about{”

¢«“QOh, teacher! I do not know
whether Jesus loves me or not.”

 Qartio, did Jesus ever invito litth:
children to como to him$”

The little girl ropeated the verse,
“Suffer little children to come unto
mo,” which she learned at school.

«“Well what is that for9”

In an instant Carrio clapped her
hands with joy, and said, “1t is not
for you, Lleacher, isit ¥ for you arc not
achild, No; it is for mo! for me!’

Yrom that hour Qarric kuew that
Jegaa loved her; and she loved him
t-ack again with ull her beart.

Now if tho heathen children learn
that Jegus loves them, and beliove his
kind wotds s goon ag they hear them,
ought not wo, who hear €0 much ahon
the dear Saviour, to believe and love
him too? Every ono of us ought to say,
“Jt is for mo! it is for me!” and
throw oursclves into the arms of the
loving Saviour.

oo

ArTeErR church—* 0, ms, I have
heard such a splendid minister, He«
stamped and poundcd snd got mad and

shook hig fist at the folks, and there
wasn't anybody daro go up and fight |
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OUR DOMINION FOR EVER.

‘()Y UR Domtinion forover! our own duear
land,
£hoe land ot the brave aud the free ;
Wherv ever wo roam wao'll think ol vur huine,
Aud love the old Bannor,
‘The red-cross Bauner,
Triumphant by land and by sea.

ClluRUS,

Then sing our Dennton for ever,
‘The rod-cross Banner for over !
No cravons are wo,

By land or by sea,

Wo'll sing our Dominion for vver ;
Wo'll sing our Dominion for ever.

Our Dominion for over ! our hearts anud our
homes
Weo'll ever protoct with our lives;
Fur with heart and with haud we are ready
to stand
And fight for the Bauuer,
Tho red.cross Banuer,
Lt defence of our sweethearts and wives,
Cio,—Thun sing, ete,

uir D(;mi(llliou for over! God bless our own
an
Rose, thistly and shamrock hete grow,
aa closoly entwined, they ary ever combined
To adorn the old Banuer,
"The red-cross Banner,
That triumphs o'er overy foo.
Cro.—Then sing, ote.

A FATAL MISTAKE,

‘Two bright boys were on tho horse-
car with me one day, They woro
dressed with cave, and any ono would
think, I am sure, that they were watch-
tully cared for in their howmes. Boys
and girls slways attract mo, and theso
boys had faces that mado me like them
atonce. Thoy had pleasant voices, too,
und L was not sorry when the crowd-
iug of tho car pushed thom necarer me,
The first thing that I heard distinctly
startled me, 'The taller—I think the
older—of the two said: “I was lucky
this 'morning! X got aride down town

?

*No guch luck ever happens to no,”
said the other.

“Nor very often to me; the con-
ductors arc awful gharp.”

I'vo been sorry and anxious about
those two boys over since, for they
hsvo thy begiuning of a very fatal dis-
wso. A little cold, you know, often
develops into pueumonis, and & tiny
red spot proves to be the beginning of
4 maliguant and almost incurablo dis-
cuse. Tho cold and the red spot may
not end 8o sadly, but the diseaso which
wus attacking theso boys 18 almost
“gure death.” Just such good boys
aro found umong the victims of om-
Lezzloment, forgery, misappropriation,
and defaulting. Cheating 1 httle
things makos boys ready for stealing.
Don’t laugh at it. It is dangorous to
bogin to tako what is not freely given
to you without paying a fair price for
it. 1t is the gorm of deadly disease.
Ho who cheats another cheats himself
tar moro. And this is for the girls,
too. Domnot take a slate-pencil, a sheet
of puper, a horse-car ride (unless it bo
« freo gift, and then pay for it in grati-
tudv), without giving for it thoequiva-
lent due. Five conts kept in your
pocket when it rightfully belongs to
unother ought to make you unhappy.
Five cents gained by cheating is no
gain; it is “devil’s monoy”—tho prico
of sin, Do you think I speak strongly
and barshly? Iow elso shull I warn
you? IfXsaw you tonching small-pox,
should I not shout to you to beware?
If T detected on you tho tiny red spot
which threatens death, would you not
expect mo to warn you quickly and
loudly? Yol nono of theso terrible

things aro 5o bad as this “littlo” ovil
which my horso-car companion did and
bonated of to his comrade. Your
fathers aro saying, *“Whoro shall wo
find honest men3” Oaly whore thero
have been honest boys, 1f you tind in
yoursolves a “lucky” feeling becauso
of any such “bad bargains” us gotting
a rido for nothing, make hasto to gut
rid of it, and with earnest heart pray
a8 David did : **Search mo, O God, and
know my hoart; try me, and know my
thoughts; and see if thore bo any wicked
way in me, and load mo in the way
ovorlasting,"—-Christian Univn,

g
THE HOUSE.
BY MES. J. M'NAIR WRIUHT,

“A ovse, Hobson—you buying a
house? Bless my lifo! who's died
aad left you monoy, man? I wish 1
had that luck ; but L never shall,”

“No ono has left mo money; I
oarnod overy cent of it.”

“El? You don't say. Why, I
heard you were paying cight hundred
cach for the houso and lot, and meant
to lay out two huadred more in paint,
fonces, small fruits, cow-shed, and s0
om"

“ 'Well, it is true,
figure,”

*¢ 1 cannot s0o0 how you did it.  Wo
carn the same wages, wo havo neither
of us been sick, your family is one
larger than mine, and, though F'm not
in debt—and I've always taken credit
for that—I'm not forchanded & dollar,
and you aro buying a house. With
no rent to pay, and a garden to draw
half your living from, you'll soon grow
rick at this rate. Tell us your socret,
if you'vo a mind to do a good turn to
an old neighbour.”

My money is the saving of soven
years, since I was married. You
know, I've lived in comfort, and now
and then had an outing with tho
fawily, and nono of us lacked, while
nono of us wasted. Tho week I was
married I suid to Polly : ¢ My girl, let
us own a house.” Says Polly, * You're
joking, Lo ; wo own a house! If
we pay our rent wo'll do well.’ ¢ See
here, Polly,’ 1 gaid, ‘I'll spond no
monoy on whiskey, beer, or tobacco.
Froo of that spending, and all the
wasting thoso things bring, 1'm sure I
cun in time buy a house; for plenty
of workingmen, Polly, spend at the
tavorn what would buy ‘em a house
twice ovor. With a homo of yoor
ownin your eye, Polly, and me wasting
naught, you'll be likely to save whero
you can, and a house we'll have.””

*“But I cannot believe that mero
savings out of beer, a bit of liquor,
and some tobacco will build a house,
Hobson."

“Try it. Insoven yoars you'll have
uy good =a house, or mayhap in much
less time. Wages aro highor, and
your missis has moro experienco in
housokeeping than Polly had when she

un.l,

“But a fow shillings a weck, Hob-
son‘"

“ Money brecds moncy, my man.
Your bit of money will inspire you all
to savo and earn. You'll lend it at
somo interest, too ; and the timo you
put in at the cornere‘oro yon will
spond in earning extra dollars, Thero's
demnand for work. Besidos, until you
study 1t up, you've no idea tho amount
of good cash that goos in bad smoke
and drink, You got a book called
¢Our Wasted Resourcoa’ It is a

That is just the

tough name, but thero’s good plain
talk init.  You'll find it in the library
or you can buy it in New York.
Thut's & book will open your eyes ag
to what we are doing with our money.
It shows plain that if thore was pro-
hibitivn in this country overy working-
man could have a houso of hig own,
aad his wifo could have a nice silk
Sunday gown."-—Nativnal Temprerance
Almanac.

-

THE WAY THEY DOOTOR
PEOPLE 1IN INDIA,

A LAvy physiciun in Bombay way
called in grout haste to sce a Mohame-
dan woman, who was supposcd to be
dying. Tho ludly, being convinced
that tho paticnt’s illness must have
continued for several days, asked tho
family friends why sho had not been
called carlier. They replied that they
wished to sond tor her a woek hofore,
but the woman insisted upon calling
one of their own hakims (doctors) in-
stead.  Thoy said that the hakim
camo, wrote a text from the Koran in
Arabic, and told tho patient to soak
the shp of paper on which thoe text
was written in 2 glass of water, and
to drink tho water for » fow days,
when she would be quito well. The
poor woman followed the directions
carefully, and drank tho water for
soverul days, when she became so
very ill the jumily werc alarmed and
sent for the doctor.

Fortunately it was not too late, and
tho woman recovered, perhaps to trust
to the same foolish romedy at her noxt
attuck. The natives of Indin have
numberless suparstitions in regard to
digeases. If thoy are suflering from
rheumalism, they tio a peacock’s teather
around the leg to cure it. If they
huave fever, thoy brand the chest and
stowach with & bot iron. Little chil-
dren are often seen with wide, deop
burns, six or eight inches long, which
their parcuts have made to curo them
of disease.

If 2 man’s bullock is lame, he ties »
rod rag around ity horn, and will
doclaro most positively that it will
curo the lameness, if only it iy allowed
to remain, When a horse is eating
its grain, tho keeper spreads a towel
over its back to mako the grain digest
properly, and will insist upon it that
the horse will die it the towel is
romoved.—Day Spring.

HERBERT'S COMPROMISE,

Tux group of the academy boys
gathered under the large chestnut tree
that shadod one corner of the yard. 1t
was n very warm Juno day, and every-
ono was longing for the vacation so
closo at hand. Lessons had never
scomod 80 irksome or play more tewpt-
in

“I'll toll you a plan, boys,” exclaimed
one; ‘‘to-night, after supper, when it
gots cooler, let’s row down the nver to
the old mill and have a swim., 1t will
be moonlight coming back.”

“Jolly I”

“Pirstrate!”

“Just the thing!”

“Then you'll all go?"

“Of course weo willl”

“1 don’t know,” said Herbert Gray,
doubtfully. *‘I don’t believo I care to
go,” ho added, indifforently.

“Don’t care to go! Why not?”

“It will bo too warm, and I'm so
tired.”

«“QOh, nonsenso!"”

“ Besides, I have a book 1 want to
read.”

Lot tho book wait.”

Why was it that Horbort's heart
beat and his checks tlushed as he stood
thore with his eycs on the root of tho
tree against which he was idly stubbing
his too while the boys waited for the
ducision’ ‘The truth 18 he was a cow-
ard just then, and he was painfully
conscious of it., The real reason why
ho did not want to go down the river
was bocause thero was to be & prayer-
moeting that night at the church he
attonded, and ho thought he ought to
go there.  Nono of tho other boys cared
tor roligious meotings, and they would
ridicule his choice, He was not a
Christian himself—that is, ho had not
fully decided the question. Ho had
been trying to compromise the matter
by being a8 good as ho could without
openly professing allegianco to Christ.
Somehow, he now felt that he could
not keep up such a course much longer;
neither was ho ready to docido agamnst
the right, So, with a singlo heaven-
ward thought that was an almost un-
conscious appeal tor halp, he faced the
boys bravely, and, speaking quickly
but firmly, said:

“I’ll toll you honestly why I can't
go with you; I am going to church to-
night.”

Therel pow they might say what
they choose. Ylowas nolonger afraid.

Most of them said nothing. A fow,
seoing it was no use to coax him, said,
“All right!” und moved away ; but one,
who, like Horbert, had been standing
on doubtful ground and unwilling to
own it, announced his intention of go-
ing with him, It is neodless to say
that ncither ot them ever regrotted tho
courageous stand he took, and to both
of them owed much of their future in-
tluence over their companions.—ELvery-
sody's Paper.

WHERE DOTHEY COME FROM ¢

Wuy are the toads so plentiful after
a thunder-shower? All my life long no
one has been able to answer that ques-
tion. Why, after 4 heavy shower, and
in the midst of it, do such multitudes
of toads, especially little ones, hop
about the gravel walk? For wmany
years 1 believed they rained down, and
I supposo some think so still. I asked
an explanation of this of a thoughtful
woman, ler reply was that toads
camo out during tho shower to get
water. However, this 1¢ not the fact.
¥ have discovered that they come out
not to get water. I deluged & flower-
bed the other night with pailful after
pailful of water. lmmediately the toads
camo out of their holes to escapo drown-
ing, by tens and twenties and fifties.
The big ones fled in s ridicalous streak
of hopping, and the little ones sprang
about 1n the wildest confusion. The
toad is just like any othor land animal:
whon his hole is full of water, he quits
it.—C. . Warner.

PREACHING FAITH.

OxE summer evening, looking out of
his window, Luther saw on a tree at
hand a little bird making his brief
and easy dispositions for a night's reat.
“Look,” said he, ‘“how that littlo
fellow preaches faith to us allt¥ He
takes hold of his twig, tucks his head
undor his wing, and goes to sleop,
leaving God to think for him.”

19)
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PLEASANT HOURS,.

MY MOTHER'S BIBLE.

H1S book is all that’s left me now—
Tears will uubidden start—
\ath taltering lip and throbbing brow
1 press it to wmy heart;
For many gencrations past
Here is our family tree ;
My mother » hands thas Bible clasped
She, dywmg, gave it we,

Ah! well do I remember those
Whose names these records bear;

VLo round the hearthstone used to close,
After the cvening prayer, .

Aund speak of what these pages eaid
Tn tones my heart would thrill}

Though they are with the silent dead,
Here are they living still !

My father read this ho!{ book
o brothery, sisters, dears
How calm was my poor mother'sl +k
Who loved Gmi’s word to hear!
Her angel faco—1 eo it yet;
\What thronging metories come !
Again that little gronp is mot
Within tho halls of home

Thou truest friend mwan (ver knew,
Thy constancy I've tried ;

When all were false, I tound thee true,
My counsellor and guide.

The wines of earth no treasures give
That cenld tins volume buy ;

In teaching me the way to live,
1t taught mo how to die!

OUR PERIODICALS,
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“Then what makes you ory 3 Mayn't
I go and sk Him$1”

Tho mother said she might, if sho
liked. The littlo child knelt at her
¢ ndle-bed, whore tho mother taught
hor to pray, and the mother told me
tho child never looked so swoot,  She
ntood weeping over hor misfortunes
and tho little child knelt down and
gaid, 0 Lord, you have given and
have taken away my dear father, and
+he landlord says he will turn us out
of doors, and my mammsa has no
money ; won't you please lend us a
littlo house to live in "

And then sho came out to her
mother, and said, ‘“Mamma, don't
weop., Jesus will tako caro of us 1
know he will, for I have asked him."”

It is upwards of twenty years, and
that mother has never paid any rent
from that day to this. A beautiful
cottage was provided for her and her
two children, and she has lived theio
without paying any rent, When the
fire swept over Ohicago and burnt up
her house, a second little home was
put up for her, and thore she is,

Another incident connected with the
game family. They heard 1 was going
to the army a few weeks after they
were provided for, and the mother
came to me with her two little children,
and thoy brought down all the money
they had, some pennies which they
had been putting away in a little bank
or at least the elder one, and it was
like the widow’s mite, I thought at
first I could not take tho money; but
then I thought it is God who has
prompted them to give it  They
wanted me to take it down into the
army and buy a Bible and give it to a
soldier, and tell the soldier who got it
that the children who gave it were
going to pray for him, as they used to
pray for their father. They wanted
some soldier to pray for—God bless
such children. I bought two Bibles,
and one night I was preaching, and
had a lot of men hearing me, and I
told them this story, and holding one
of the Bibles, J said, “If there is a
man here who kas the courage, the

only guest in a largoe native hotel.

tho front room in tho third storey 1 look
out on a pretty hill—richly wooded to the
top—frum the groen bowers of which the
dark copper roofs of temples and monsas-

tovios poop in many places, and the

tones of the temple bells tell out the pass-
ing hours. Now and then tho droning voico
of tho pricsts chanting prayers to Buddha
is wafted to mo on the pleasant breeza.
Tho work of tho mission has taken a
We aro full of hoj
tho future of tho good cause. Tho school
is filled to its utmost capacity : we have
over 40 boarders and 70 uay pupils, all be-

fresh impulse,

twoen the ages of 12 and 23 or 24,

the kind and prompt liberality of our
Sooiety we are now at work enlarging tho

school buildi

AN AMPRIBIOUS ANIMAL.

in all the common schools of the
country. The difficulty now is to find

dings, so thav from September
noxt wo shall be able to receive 100 boarders
and 200 day pupils, This will place us in
a po ition of considerable influence as edu-
cators in the land, and inccease also our
evangelistic power, The thirst for English
and Woestorn science is unabated, in faot
it is increased to a boom ull over the land,
tho government having lately passed an
ordinanco requiring Hnglish to be taught

From

gilver

o for

By

AN AMPHIBIQOUS ANIMAL,

Tais long word means something

wileasani Wyours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG ROLK:
dev. W. H. WITHHOW, v.0., cditos.

qualified teachers. This has brought T N
to the schools of the capital where tb?t can live in :‘.wo e]ements,.and
English may be learned a vast influx | thi8 ugly crestwe is one °fbth° ammnlg -
of stodents wishing to qualify as that are equally comfortable on lan
teachers. ‘Think of & nation of 37,-‘aud water. Some of my resders have

s : iscen him alive, no doubt. Some more B8
000,000_with a fairly good system <)flof you may l’mve seen one of his i

moral courage, who is not a Christian,
to rise and take this Bible and have
the prayers of these two fatherless
children to follow him through the
=~ | war, let him stop forward.”

To my surprise sixteen men sp

TORONTO, AUGUST 22, 1885,

PRaAaVING CHILDREN.

Mz. D. L. Moopy recently told the
following touching stories about pray-
ing children. Hesaid: I remember s
man who enlisted in our war, and left
a wife and two children, and the wife
was not in good health. One cold day
in November, in the first year of the
war, the news came that he was shot
in battle, and the mother was in great
gorrow. Soon after the landlord came
round for his rent, and she told him
her trouble, and said she would nou bo
able to pay the rent so regularly as
before, as she had only her neells;
and sewing machines weroe just comnyg
in then, and as she could not buy one,
she had a very poor chance. The man
was a heartless wretch, and he said
that if sho did not pay the rent
regularly he would turn her out.
After he went away the mother
to weop. Hor little child, not quite
five, came up to her and said—

¢ Mamma, i8 not God very rich $”

¢ Yes, my child.”

«¢Can’t God take care of us¥”

€« Yw"

| -

to th-ir £:¢t, moved forward, and knelt
arcund me, and it seomed as if heaven
and earth came togother. The prayers
of those little children had followed
the Bibles, Y am so thankful that we
bave a God who hears and gnswers
prayer.

LETTER FROM DR. COCHRAN,
Enoshims, Japan, June 18, 1885,

My Dear Dr. Withrow,—How often
I have thought of you sitice my return
to Japan. Your recent serious illness
gave us much concern until wo heard
that yov w.re quite convalescent. I
hope von msay have a run of good
health :or mary years to come to
furtuer by tongue and pen the good
and t cause so dear to us all, %ou
will see by the heading of this that I
am not writing from Tokio. I have
becn hard at work since my arrival in
the country last Augustand foel weary
and worn, and 8o have come away here
for a few days' rest and change.
Enoshima is & picturesque little island,
about 100 acres in extent, about 34
miles from Tokio. I am justnow the

Tang | public institotions, introducing the‘gmn dohildren swimming
English language into all the schools lass tark; for tte young alligators ||
are often brought home a8 curiosities
by Northern travelers. I knew a little
\boy who kopt one in a bath-tub a |

of the land—this means that our,
science, our Bible, and our Christianity

shall come into direct contact with the
developing intellect and conscience of

: s : { whole winter. !
the whole nation. The liko of this has | strong that bis mothor was st lsst

jafraid of it, and had it sont away from ||

never been seen since history began
her course; and we must not forget
that the rulers of Japan know what all!
this mesns, viz :—the speedy chrintia.n-:

ization of the country, and wish to,in the sand, and leaves them to be [}

have it 80 fulfillad. We are having a:
box of books sent from the Book Room,
soon, and will esteem it a favour if you,
could send us a package of Sunday-!
achool papers well filled with pictures
for the use of the students, who pore
with delight over English illustratod
books and periodicals. Many of them
can read enough to make out the
meaning of astory. Weare purposing
to have a reading room for the students
in conncction with the school. All
contributions to it thankfully received.

WHEN a ‘saiut comes to die, his
groatest grief is that he hath done no
moro for God ; and his greatest joy is,
thut God hath done so much for him.

It grew g0 large and

tho house.
The mother alligator lays her eggs

hatched by the sun.  8he stays in tho
neighbourhood to pro ect them, and
when the young or1es come out of tte
sholl, she leads them,—as an old
mother duck might lead ber brood of

Iducklings,—down to the water, where

they soon learn to take care of them-
solves. They live upon fish ch'efly,
ard do not often attack human beings,
though tales have boen told of their
varrying off young animals, and even
childron, The skin of the alligator is
tanned into a sort of leather, waich i8
quite handeome. Ladies’ shopping
bags are made of it  Tho toeth are
often mounted with gold, snd used as
ornaments. Earrings, brooctes, and
bangle bracclots, made of alligators’
teeth, are often sold in Florida.
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PLEASANT HOURS.
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THE PRIVILEGE OF PRAYER.

“] wiLL come to seo you at Christ-
mas, and bring you some protty toys,”
is the message a little boy received
from his uncle in a far ¢ff city. He
had gone with his father to see the
telegraph office, and asked him to send
his uncle some message. He did so
After woiting half an hour the answer
came, The little boy thought this
very wonderful indeed. As they
walked homeward he could talk of
nothing else but the telegraph wires,

‘¢ Father,” eaid he, “did you over
hear of & message being sent #o far,
and an answer returned in so short a
ﬁme.”

“Oh! yes, my son; I know a way
by which messages are sent, and
answers brought back, in a much less
time than by the telegraph wires.”

“Do tell me,” said the little boy,
“what it is, and how it can be quicker
and better than that$”

“ You remember,” replied his father,
“that it was some tire before yjou
could get a chanco to send your mes-
sage, You had to wait until others
were at'ended to. But in the way I
speak of, you are not hindered by
others, Thousands can geud their
meesages at the same moment, and
answers can be sent back to them sall,
Then there are the wires, and the
mschinery, and the electricity, and the
man who works it. These must all be
kept in good order; and they take a
good deal of care and attention. Be
sides, there are only certain hours in
tho day when your mrssages can be
sent. Now by the plan I tell you of,
you need none of these things. You
need no man to tell the meesage te, no
wires to carry it, no machine to kecp
in order; and you can sond your
wmoeesage at midnight, or at day-dawn,
or any moment you plesso.”

“ What, father,” said the little boy,

.‘and got an answer to your messago

a3 soon &8 by the telegraph 1
% Yes, and a great deal sconer,” said
the father, *“even before you tell with

TER PRIVILRGE O¥ PRAYER.

your Jips what you waot, the answer
may come back. Bejides, the cflico
of the telcgraph is always in some
town or cily, and you mutt go to it
bifore you can serd your message.
Bue the way I speak of does not require
thiz. You way be in your chamber,
or lying on your bed, or hunting in
the woods, or in the fields, or at school,
or anywhere else, and you can send
yeur message, and get an answer
immeodiately. Then you always have
to write down your messsge by the
telegraph. But the other way you
need not write it down at all.  The
little boy who has not lesrsed bis
letters, and the poor servant who
cannot read, can send their messages
a8 well, and get the answer as goon as
the wisest and greatest men in the
world. However gimple and ignorant,
they may be attended to just as soon
and as kindly as the king on his
thrope.”

“ Well, well,” said the little boy,
“that is, indeed, a wonderful thing.
Why have I never heard of that before}
Do u:,ll me where I shall find an account
of it.

¢ T will,” said the father; “ youn will
find it in the Bible,”

By this time they had reached home
and the little boy ran aud brought the
Bible. The father told him w) ere to
open, and he read the following:

‘“And it shall come to pass, that
before they call, I will answer; and
while they are yet speaking, I will
hear.”—Igaiah lxv. 24. When thou
prayest, enter into thy closet, and
when thou hast shut thy door, pray
to thy Fe'her which is in seciet; and
thy Father which seeth in secret shall
rewurd (hee openly.”—Matthew vi, 6.

The little boys in the picture bave
learred the power of prayer, and alone
together they kneel bufos e their Saviour
to pray for cach othor. They have
chosen the way of eternal life and will
be kopt from the sins and sorrows of
the world, Their lives can not fail of
baing useful and bappy.

RED JACKET.
BY THR RRV, JOHN M'LEAN, I A.,
Mcthodist Missionary at Blood Reserve,
N W. T

Tne remains of Red Jacket and cf
soveral other notable Indians wero
reinterred about a year ago in Forest
Lawn Cemetary, Buffalo.

The Indian graveyard had not only
been noglected, but tho rights ¢f the
Senecas had been invaded, hence
there arose the necessity for guarding
and presorving the remains of those
who wero onco great in their nation,
and respected by the governmont,

Red Jacket has been called the last
of tho Senecas. He was a pure [ndian,
dignified in his wanner, and keenly
alive to the interests of his fellows in
the fivo nations. Sometimes it is said
that there are no Indisus capable of
having their intellccts doveloped, and
worthy the lasting friendship of the
white mar-—eepecially at the present
time, many of those who have suffered
throcugh the rebellion in tho North
West are crying out that there are
very few good Indiane, and that as a
race it is fime wasted to epend years
amongst them trying to lead them to
Christ and civilization.

Red Jacket was not a Christian
Indian, and though lacking the aid of
those who were desirous to help bim,
ho exhibited the influence of an un-
taught genius whilst striving to help
thoso of his own race. He bad a
powerful intellect, a very tenacious
memory, and when he addressed bis
people assembled in council, the con-
vincing power of his logic was over-
masteiing.  The Huron Iroquois
sedulously studied the art of oratory,
and many of their councillors excelled
init. Amongst them all, there was
none equal to Red Jacket. He was
one of the greatest Indian orators that
¢ver lived on tho American Ointinent.
He felt deeply for bis people. Hesaw
the warriors, the aged and the young
passing sway. The nation that bad
once been 8o powerful was fast dwin-
dling into significance and his heart
was sad at the gloomy prospects of
being l¢ft slons, the last of his race,
He beheld with indignation the
encroachment of the white men. He
saw land speculators and others taking
away the land that bolonged to his
people. He heard fair promises made
to them by thcse in authority and
these never fulfilled. He saw the
missionary carry the Bible in his
band to tell the red men «f Clyist and
salvation, but he looked arvound and
gaw hundreds of those who called
themselves Christians who -were more
vicious than the Indiana. The white
man had given his Indians whiskey to
destroy their bodies, minds, and souls
—ammunition snd guns they had
furnished by which they killed each
other, dizesses they introduced which
carried away many of his people, and,
as he thought of these things, his soul
burned within him at the wrongs
irflicted on them. Thus it was that
ho wawhed jealously the whito man
and was unfriendly to the missionary.
Yot in his last hours he was heard to
say ero he left this earth, “ Whero is
tho missionary §” Ho had been called
¢t Always Ready " w hen, a8 a bearor of
despatchos during the war of 1812-14 he
could ever bo relied on and was alvays
found at hispost. Then he wascalled
¢ He Koops Them Awake.” When tho
remnant of his people were disconsolate
he cheered them. His voico asserted

their rights, and he was evor their
friend,

Tho noble Seneca passed away
mourning the sad condition of hig
people.  What might he not have
beca had ho yielded to the holy
influences of the Gospel, which becomes
tho #avour «f lifo unte the Indisn,
and Jifts him aearer to God.

[Red Jucket wag born 1752, and died
n* Jeneca village, near Buffulo, N Y.,
' 1830 —Fp. ]

A CANADIAN FOLK.SONG.

HE doors are shut, tho windows fast ;
Outside the gnst is driving past,
Quiside the shivering ivy clings,
While ou the hob the kettle sings,
Margery, Margory, make the tea.
Sivgoth the kottle wmerrily.

The streams are hushed up wlere they flowed,
The ponds aro fr. zen along the road,

Tho cattle aro honsed 1 shed aud byro,
Whilo eingeth thoe kettlo on tho fire,
Margery, Margery, make the tea,

Siugeth the kettlo merrily.

The fishcrman on the bay in his boat
Shivers and buttons up his coat ;

The traveller stops at the tavern door,
And tho kettle answers the chunney's roar.
Margery, Margory, mako tho tes,
Singeth tro kettle merrily.

The firelight dancos upon the wall,
Footsteps are heard in the outer hsll,
A kiss and a welcomo that fill the room,
And the kettle sivgs in the glimmer and
gloom,

Margery, Margory, make the tes,
Singeth the kettlo merrily.

—January Atlantic,

I LOVE IT.

A DRUMMER BOY, only sixteen years
of age, )iy wounded to death on a
battle-tield.

¢« What can I do for you?” asked a
comrade, kneeling by hisside. Slowly
the dark eyes lifted with an carnest
glow, a8 be whispered :

“ My Bible—give me my Bible!”

After a moment’s gearch the goldier
drew the book from the breast pocket
of the dying boy and placed it in bis
hands. The cold fingers recoived it
with a loving clasp, and the closing
eyes were filled with deep content.

¢ Jove it,” he whispered; Ive
loved it ever sirce I learned to say
‘Now I lay me’ at my mothers kmec.
I'm glad she tavught me to love the
Bible. ¢ Yea, though I—walk—
tbrough—the—-valley— " but before
tho verse was finished the spirit of the
brave lad had flown beyond the valley
to the mountain tops of heaven. What
a comforg it will bo in a dying hour to
know that the Bible has been our
guide and our deiight +—Ez,

Tur Sunday-School Times speaks
thus of Withrow's Paleria which ran
as @ serial through tho AMerhodist
Magazins, and the republished Cun-
adisn edition of which sells for 7bcta, :
“ Rarely does the general reader, of
any age, from youth to maturity, meet
so thoroughly satisfying 1. book as
Valeria, the Martyr of the Catacombs,
by the Rev, Dr. W. H. Withrow,
author of The Catacombs of Koms, and
their Teatitnony Relurive to Primitive
Christianity. Valeria 18 a picture of
daily life in a Roman housebold, in
the year of our Lord 303. The story
is vivid and pathetic; and the notes
snd incidental historical references to
the period of the story make tho book
valuable to toachers as well as to
pupils in the Sunday-school. (16mo,
illustrated, pp. 243. New York:
Phillipe and Hunt. Price, $1.)
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A HEART LIKE JESUS,

) WANL aheart hie Jesus,
So spatlesy, pute and clean,
Where mahice, euvy, hatred,
Can never enter 1n;
A heart washed in the fountaiu,
Aud dvansed o every stan,
Fittad with the Holy ~jamy,
And hindled by its Hame,

I waut o heart hiko Jogus,
So hu‘}' and so gum‘ H

Ok, tearh me, Lord, o ask i,
And ~ech it ay I shonld,

| want a heart of mueekuexs,
To live the e divine

Andau this hfe of darkness
Lake Jesus brightly shine,

1 waut a heart like Jesuy,
Compasstonate aud true,
To sutler - 1sccution,
And press all dangens though
A heart filled with thy glory,
Amd fieed frem every sin,
Where thonghts impure, wuholy,
C'an never enter 1,

1 want to hve for Jess,
I want to die tor lum
I waut a heart of musa
That can bty pratses s, .
A heart forever holy,
1 long and mean to hav,
To gluw to every natiog
A Saviour's power tosave
: — 1% b ar try.

TOM'S OFFERING,

Toias wasa loud koock heard upon
the door; and it was the very door,
tou, upon which a pivce of black crape
fluttered.

The ladies within the house were a
littls «tartled, for it was an unnsual
occutrence for any une to knock upon
the fiont dovr. Thers wag a bell in
plain sight, and 1t was customary for
people to ring it very softly when the
sign of death was placed 80 near to it.
Tndeed, it scomed slmost irroverent
for any onc to knock in that way upon
the door, while little Annio, the house-
hold idol, was lying atill and cold in
the room closo to the door.

“Some tramp, I guess,” one of the
ladies said. 1 will tell him to go to
the back door,” nhe added, going toward
the place where thoe knock wag heard,
To her surprise sho found a iittle
ragged boy standivg there with a fow
wild flowers in hig hand.

“ Aro you Anuic’s mother?” ho
asked in an eager voice.

“ No,” the lady answered ; and then
sho asked, * Who are you1”

¢1 am Tom DBrady, and I want w
£eo ber,” he answered yuickly.

The lady hesitated, and was about
to say to him thut Annic's mother was
in deep aflliction and could not seo
him, when the lady in question came
to the door herself.

“What do you want, little boy?”
sho asked kindly,

‘“Are you her” asked the little
fellow, with tears in bis oyes. 1
mean, be you Anme's mother?” he
explained.

“ Yeg," wag the lower answer.,

“Woell, I heard that she died, and
1 brought these flowers to put upon
her coflin,” he saw, whilo tho tears
camo larger and brighter into his oyes.

“ What made you bring them, little
boy %" the mother asked, while the
tears came into her own eyes.

“'Cause she always said ¢ Good-
mornin’ to me when she went past our
house upon her way to school, and she
never called mo ¢ Ragged Tom' Jiko
other girls. She gave me this cap and
coat, and thoy were good and wholo
when she gave them to me; and then
when our little Jean died, sho brought

o

us & bunch of flowors to put on his
coflin, and some to hold in hig hands,
1t wag wintor then, and L don't know
where she got tho flowers, They
looked very pretty in Jean'’s hand, and
he did not look dead after Lhat. 1o
wag dead, though, sud we buried him
down awmong the applo-trees. I could
not got such pretty flowers ns she
bronght Lo us, but I went all over the
big mountain youder, and only found
theso fow. You seo it iy too early for
them, but 1 found two or threo upon s
high rock where it was waim and
sunny,  Will you put them wpon her
coflin?”  And the littlo fellow reached
out the half-blown wild flowers that
had ¢aost him such a long, woary tramyp.

“Yes, and wo will pluco somo of
them in her hand, too,” the wmothor
answered iv & broken voico.

“ Could 1 geo Ammio jush « wmoment$”
the boy usked almost pleadingly.

“Yog, como iu, littlo boy,” the
wother ugain angwered, ag sheo lod the
way to the littlo dead girl,

The boy looked at the sweet fuce
very carncstly, and then he took from
his torn coat-pocket another half-blown
flowor and pizced it in tho shiny
golden hair of little Annie,

“Will you let it be therc!” he
asked in a sobbing voics,

“ Yes,” waus the only answer.,

1o went out softly, and the sweet
spring violet remmined just whero his
trembling haud had loft it.  T'ho others
wero placed in the little whito haud
and upon tho coilin, Surely the
ragged  Irish boy could not have ex-
pressed his gratitudo te his little friend
in any better way.—Zion's lerald.

LITTLE WORKERS.

In tho crowd of Judies and gentle-
men who were watching the laying of
the railrord track over which our
wounded president was to be borno to
the cottage by the sea stood 4 little boy.
As he watched the work go on, the
dosiro woke in his heart to do some-
thing to help. Suddenly he darted
out towards tho nen who were driving
the spike through the rals into the
slecpers, and said to oue of them:

“ Sir, would you please let me drivo
one spike into that rail 1”

The man looked at him a moment.
1t wag a little arm that was stretched
out for the heavy hammer, but there
wag & big purposs moving the arm,
and tho purpese was born in a big,
true heart. Thoe labourer gave him
the hammer, saying :

“I'm afraid, me boy, it's a heavy
job for you, but go ahcad and try.”

And so he did, He struck with all
hig might, and the workmun helped
him on by striking overy other blow,
until at last the sprke was driven homo,
and the little boy who helped ran to
his father, saying :

“ P'vo done something for the prosi-
dent, haven't I, papa$”

Yes; ho had dono rzomething for
the president, sowething for himself
in the building up of character, snd
something for the boys and girls of
the land in showing them that the
children can help along, if thoy only
think they can,

God calls the boys and girls as well
ag the grown people to help in the
building of his great kingdom. In-
deecd, there is work to be done which
none but they can do. When God
called Samuel he called all tho chil-
dren. When Samucl answered, “Hero
am 1" and tho Spirit caused it to be

written in God's Book, it was that all
the world might sco tho way in which
God wants Lis ohildren to answor to
his call. Aro you listening, dear
child, for his voice +—Good Chaer,

WHAT BOYS SHOULD KNOW,

Doxr bo satisfied with your hoy’s
education or allow him to handle a
Latin or Greek book until yon aro sure
that ho can

1. Writo a rapid businees hand,

2, Spell all tho words ho knows how
10 uso.

3. Speak and writo good English,

. Writo a good sacial leltor.

. Writo a good busincss lottor,

. Add a column of figures rapidly.
Muke out an ordinary account,
Deduci 16 por cent, from the
faco of it.

Y. Recoipt it when it is paid.

10, Write an ordinary reccipt.

11. Writo an advertisement for tho
local paper.,

12 Wrilo a notico or roport of a
public meeting,

13. Writo an ordinary promissory
note.

14, Reckon the interest or discount
on it for days, months, or yeers.

15. Druw an ordinary bank check.

16. Tako it to the proper pluce in &
bank o got it cashod.

17, Mako neat and correct entrios
in your day-book and ledger.

18. Tell the number of yurds of
carprt required for your parlour.

19. Meagure tho pile of lumbor in
your yard.

20, Lell the number of hushels of
whoat in your largest bin, and the
vilue of it at the current rates.

21. Lell you something about the
great authors and statesmen of tho
presont day.

22. Tell you what railways ho would
take in making « trip from Toronto to
San Francigco.

If he can do all this and more, it is
likely that he has suflicicnt education
to enable him to make his own way in
the world,

If you have more time and money
to spend upon him, all well and good.
Give him higher English, give him
literature, give him muthematics, give
him science, and if he i8 very anxious
about it, give him a little Latin or
Greck, or whatoevor elso the courso ho
intends pursuing in life demands,

JUSTICE BY A HINDO JUDGE.

Four men, partnors in business,
bought some cotton-bales. That the
rats might not destroy the cotton, they
purchased a cat. Thoy agreed that
cach of the four should own a particu-
lar leg of the cat; and each sdorned
with beads and othor ornaments tho
log thus apportionoed to him, The cat,
by an nceident, injured ono of its legs.
Tho owner of that member wound
around it & rag sonked in oil, The
cat, going too near the hearth, set this
rag on fire, and being in great painm,
rushed in among the cotton-bales whero
sho was sccustomed to hunt rats. The
cotton thereby took fire and was burnod
up. It was a total losms. The threo
other partners broght a suit to recover
the value of the cotton, against the
fourth partner, who owned this par-
ticular log of the cat.  The judge
oxamined the case, and decided thus:
The log that had the oiled rag on it
was hurt; the cat could not use that
leg—in fact, it hold up that leg, und

.Cl;.\lC:Cﬁ»-’h

ran with tho other throe legs, The
threo unhurt logs therefore carriod the
firo to tho cotton, and sre alone culp-
ablo. ‘Tho injured log is not to bu
blamed, The three partners who
owned the three legs with which the
cat ran to tho cotton will pay the
wholo valuo of the bales to tho partner
who wasa tho proprietor of tho injuied
log” — Transiated by Dr. 1. M.
Scudder.

O

THE LAND OF NOWIERE.

O you kuow where the summer bloows
all tho yoar round ;
Waero thero novor fs rain on a “i’;:nic day ;
Whero the thornless rose in its beauty grows,
Aund {ittlo boys never are called from play 1
O hoy ! it 18 far away,
In the wonderful Land of Nowhore,

Would you liko to live where nobody scolds, [§
Whero you nover are told, ‘It is time for ||

i} g
Whoro you’ leamn without trying, and laugh (]
without crying ;
Where anarls never pull when they comb
your hoad ? :

Then O hoy ! you must hio away
To the wonderful Land of Nowhoro.

1€ you long to dwell whure you nevor need

Where no o;xo‘is punished or mado to cry ;
Whero supper of cakes is not followed by

aches,
Aud little folks thrive ou a dist of pie—
Thon O hey ! you must go, I say,
To the wonderful Land of Nowhoere.

You naust drift down the river of Idle Druams,
(lose to the border of X - Man's Land ;
For a yuar and a Jduy you must sail away,
Aud then you will come to an unknowu
strand,
And O hoy ! if you got there, stay
In the wonderful Land of Nowhero.

s

HKLP YOURSELF,

Prorrk who have been bolstered up
and lovered all their lives arc soldom
good for anything ina crisis. When
misfortune comes they look around for
something to cling to or lean upon.
If tho prop is not there, down they
go

Once down, they are asg helplees as
capyized turtles or unhorsod men in
armour, and cannot find their foet
again without assistance.

Such silken fellows no more resemble
solf-made men, who have fought their
way to poeition, making diflicultics
their stepping-stones, and deriving
dotermination from defeat, than vines
resemblo osks, or sputtering rush-lights
the stars of heaven, Efforts persisted
into achievoments train a man to
solf reliance ; and when he has proved
to the world that he can trust himself,
the world will trust him,

It is unwise to deprive young mon
of the advantages which result from
their own energetic action by ¢ boos!-
ing” them over obetacles which they
ought to surmount alone,

DRAW NEAR TO HIM,

Ir¥ you stand a quarter of a mile off
from your father, you will be soro
puzzled to know what he says or what
ho means ; but if you go within fivo
foot of him, every thing will be plain.
So, if you stand off and away from
God, your Heavenly Father, in'the
widst of earthly &’ sorptions, you will
undoubtedly be much at a loes to know
what is his will ; but if you live near
to him, walking with God (as the
Scripturo expression 80 signiticantly
gives it,) you will have no diiliculty of §
this sort.—Anon.
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CHILDREN'S CENTENNIAL.

ITAT hath God wrought, tho century
Y past !
OQur Church from noth{n{; bringing ;
O or distant lands hor bauds are cast, -
E'en hieathen now are singlng,

CHORUS,

0 day of days, glad Children's Day !
To truth and worship given,

A hundred yoars may thy bright ray,
Shine from a favouring heaven |

*A feoblo folk " to thousands grown,
What tribute can we rondeor 7
We'vo much recoived ; tho debt wo own,
And offerings large would tonder,
Cuo.—0 duy of days, cte.

Woall would cheerful givers be,
And bringing now our treasure,
We hope to seo fair learning's treo
Bear fruit in grander moeasure.
CHo,—O0 day of days, ele,

God Yless our Ohurch whilo time shall last,
Savo her from fear or Jdoubting,
And when another century’s past,
May children still bo shouting.
Cno.—O0 day of days, otc,

“DO IT NOW)

AxMona the mountains of Switzerland
in n small hostelry, where tourists are
accustomed to stop nud refresh them-
telves beforo making tho grand ascent.
Jn the waiting-roem of this inn is a
placard suspended in plain sight,
containing, in largo typo, these three
words—Do It Now.

When the inn-keeper was asked the
meaning of this, ho explained that he
wis continually bothered by tourists
t+sking him when they should go here,
vr when they should go thero, or when
they thould do this, that, or the other
thing, and so ho had the placard put
up that it might save him the trouble
ol anawering 80 many questions,

Wiso man! No doubt many a tourist
hus had occasion to thank him for
opening his oyes to the damger of
procrastination; for often the printed
protest, the silent admonition, will
tuvo more ¢ffact than the spoken
word.

We arc travelling up the moantain
heights, and are mcre or less disturbed
by anxious doubts and fears; and it
would be well if wo kept before our
cyes this simple admonition: ¢ Do it
now,” And whata world of troubleit
would save us to-morrow, if wo were
carcful to do all that we ought to do
today !

You have a difference with some
wember of the family, and somotime
intend to say you are sorry, and ask
forgiveness ! Do it now! A friend kas
been bereaved, and it is in your heart
to writo a fow comforting words. Do
it now !

A poor family are in neced of assist-
anco; their caso appeals strongly
to your sympathy, and you supporo
you ought to look after them, Do it
now !

You bavo ondeavoured to lead the
life of a Ohristian, but have not yet
eutered into membership with any
church. Do it now!

There was ono sermon of tho pastor’s
which eeemed to lob in tho light, und
son 0 day you menn to thank him for
it. 1o it now!

You were rathor hasty in your
temper yestorday, and must correct
the tendency to answer back, Do it
now!

You have a fashion of frowning
when asked to do a favour; but somo
of these days you may be able to
render more cheerful obedience, Do
it now!

You know that your marncrs nced
polishing, and that you ought really to
givo up using slnng words and phrases.
Do it now |

Don't delay doing whatover is necoe-
sary to tho improvement of your
character, or tho bonefit of your follow-
creatures,  Tho habit of putting off
grows upon us; and if wo accustom
oursolvea to aot upon each good impulse,
wo shall be surprised to find how much
wo can accomplish, and how our own
netivity gorves as a spur to those who
aro willing to do when thoy sco others
doing.

*Tho flighty purpose nover is o'ertook,

Unloss tﬁo &cd go with it.”
~—8. S. Classmate.

>

A YEAR OF GRACE.

Dr, SurHeruaND romarked at tho
Toronto Confercnce that he doubtod
if ever, in the annals of Methodism
in any land or at any timo, a moro
remarkable ingathering of souls was
1ecorded than during the Oonference
year just closed.  An increase of ovor
20,000 after making up for all tho
loseos by deaths, removals, suspen-
sions and the like, is something for
which to be dovoutly thankful. Tt
represents an increaso of considorsbly
over ten per cent of the entire
memborship, At this rate the Church
would more than donble in membor-
ghip within a single decade, And
why not? Tho same infinite rcsources
of divine graco aro available in the
future a8 during tho past—tho sus-
ocoptibilities and nceds of tho human
heart aro still the same, ¢ Let Zion
arise and shine, the glory of the Lord
being riten upon hor” The ficlds
wavo white unto the harvest on every
sidlec.  Ever new gencrations are
coming on the field of being to bo
disoipled for Christ, and wide doors of
opportunity are being oponed in many
lands,

It is, we think, no fanaticism to
regard this unprocedented year of grace
ag a scal of the Divine approval on
the union of Canadian Methodism.
The 1emoval of causes of estrangemont
and strife and petty jealousy, the
subatitution of brotherly love s&nd
Christian co-operation, finds itsnatural
result in this romarkable ingathering
of souls. It is noteworthy that the
year following the provious union
with the New Connexion Church was
signalized by an addition of over 8,000
mombers to the united Chuxch, Such
gracious results, with the increased
resources which shall flow thercfrom,
will go far to remove any temporary
difficulty folt from the overcrowding
of tho ranks of the ministry. Indced
that dificulty hsas already largely
disappeared, and in our magnificent
tentitory in the North-West thore is
alroady an earnest demand for moro
lnbourers for the harvest.—JMethodist
Magazine for August.

A prrrsoN who suspected that & min-
ister of his acquaintance was not truly
orthodox, went to him and said, ** Sir,
1 am told that you are against the
perseverance of the saints.” “NotT,
indeed,” was the answer; “it is the
porseverance of sinners that 1 oppose.”
‘The other repliod, ¢ But thatis nota
satisfactory answer, Do you think
that a child of God cannot fall very
low and yot be restored?” The min-
ister answered, 1 think it will be
very dangerous to make the experi-
ment.”

TRUSTWORTHY.
LY BRLLE V. CITISNOLM,

* [IxRrg, Ellis,” sald Deacon Cary
to a lad of fifteen, ng ho stopped from
the morning train.  * Here is a good
round-trip ticket that will carry you to
Springfield and back without costing
you & cont. Take it, and run up and
gpend Sunday with your mother, It
will savo you a round two dollars, and
that will buy you a now jacket, which,
1 daro say, you need.”

Tho boy took the ticket from the
outstrotched hand, and looked it over
with a glad smilo lighting up his
faco,

“It is all right,” continued the

_doncon, *and good until it i« used, you
‘seo, 1 made my trip upon it, and tho

carcless conductor failed to call for it
cither way. Xeop it, and uuo it,” ho
aaid, as tho boy offered him tho hit of
pastoboard. ¢ You ure welcome to it,
and your mother will ho glad to sec
you, [ am sure.”

“But you have used this tickot
already, Mr. Cary,” urged Ellis.

“ 1’8 not my lookout if the conductor
fails to attend to his duty, The ticket
is my property yot, and I make a
present of it to you,” the deacon replied,
a little impaticntly.

Ellis Conway looked at the card in
his hand, and thought of his poor, sick
mother, and of all tho delicacies the
extra two dollars wouid buy for her
comfort, and he was ecrely tompted to
tako tho next train to Springfield;
but the next moment his better self
had triumphed, and tearing the ticket
into small bits, he deliberately cast
thom into the fire, saying as ho did so:
“The temptation is removed now. If
I had used it, the railroad company
would not kave been much poorer, but
1 would, for I would have lost my
gelf respect, and I cannot afford to be
on bad terms with myself.”

Deacon Cary muttered something
about over-righteousness, but a few
months later, when in need of a trust-
worthy clerk, Ellis was the first one
be invited to fill the vacancy. He
explained to his partner: *“A boy
who scorns to cheat a railroad company
will be perfectly trustworthy among
piles of money.”

BOATS THAT GNATS BUILD.

Dip you ever hear of tho wonderful
boats that gnats build 3 They lay eggs
in the water, and tho eggs float until
it is time for them to hatch. You can
seo these littlo egg rafta on almost any
poo! in the summer.

Tho cggs aro so heavy that ono
alono would sink. The cunning mother
fastons them together, until they form
a hollow boat, It will not upset, even
if it is filled with water! Tho upper
end of these oggs is pointed, and looks
very much like a powdor flask,

One egg is glued to another, pointed
ond up, until the boat is finished, And
how many eggs do you think it takes?
From two hundred and fifty to three
hundred. When the young are
hatched, thoy always come the under
sido leaving tho cmpty boat afloat,

Thoee eggs are vory, very small,
Wirst thoy are white, then green, then
a dark gray. They swim like little
fishes, and hatch in two days. Then
they change again to a kind of sheath,
In another woek, this sheath bursts
open and lets out a winged moequito.
It is all ready for work. There are
po msny of them born in a summer,

that wore it not for tho birds and
larger insects, we should be * eaton up
alive.”—Qur Little Folks,

o

THE SCHOLAR AND THE ECHO.

?‘ LIAT is this I hear them saying,
Iu the Band of Hope displayiug
Bnght now cards, a promiso making
Always to alstain from drinking,
Must I also sign the plodye

Sign the pledge,

But when Christmas comes so ?olly.
With its mince pies and its holly,
Mince pies tlavoured with rich wine,
Wino which comes from our own vine,
Must I always answer no?

Answer no.

But, my Echo, this is trying,
And for cider I'll be sighing,
Cider which comes sweet and clear
In the autumn of the year.
Must I also this refuso?

This rofuse.

Echo thou shalt be my teacher.
Nevor known was such a preacher,
Will my singing help another?
Is each one my sister, brother?
Will T gain a sure reward ?

A suro reward.

-

NOTHING BUT WATER ON
THE TABLE,

Tukrg is a certain large boarding-
school for boys in England, whero we
have geen sixty or soventy of them at
their desks; and fine, merry, strong,
clover lads they were. No intoxi-
cating drinks whatever are placed on
the tablo, and yot several brewers and
wine morchants send their sons there
for cducation. This proves that even
dealors in strong drink do not regard |,
it as essential to their intollectual
activity and physical health, Well,
ono of the young gentlomen had a
whito swelling in his knee, and was
sent home for medical treatment.
When tho fumily doctor arrived and
examined the limb he evidently
thought it a serious case, and said :

% What sort of a school are you at ¥’
“Oh ! a jolly achool.”

“ What kind of a master have yont”
“Oh! a jolly master.”

“ But what gort of a table does he
keept”

“Oh! a jolly table.”

“ Yes, yes; but what does he give
you to drink 3"

“Qh! the governor's a teototaler;
he puts nothing but water on the
table.”

¢ Then,” said the doctor to the
patient’s anxious mother, “we can
gave his limb. Do not fear; he will
goon get bettor.” And he did so, and
went back to his desk, his games, ‘and
his “jolly table”—not less jolly to
him now that he know water-drinking
had been so good for him,

SUFFERING PATIENTLY.

Tugrre was a little boy who was so
crippled that he could not open his
Biblo, which he had always before him,
A gentleman asked him why he was so
fond of reading it.

« ¥ Jike to read the Biblo,” said he,
“ pecauss it tells mo of Jesus Christ.”

# Do you think you have believed
on Jesus Ohrist.”

“Yes, I do." ;

« What makes you think so0 3"

¢ Because ho enables mo to boar my
afllictions patiently.”

« T3 there any fixed rulo for writing
poetry 3" wrote a correspondent to a
country editor. His reply was—

¢ There iz, Don't!”
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THE CHILDREN'S ARMY.

EHOLD the children’s army stand,
3 Hopeofthe Church in evory land,
Thoir golden banners Lright and fair,
Are floating in the summer air,
While sweet aud clear thoir voices sing,
The songs of Zion and her King.

CHORUS,

March on, young pilgrims, Bethlehem's star
I3 gleaming o’cr you near and far,

And ronnd you unseen angels etand,

To guido and guard your youthful band,

O Church of Christ ! behold to yon

This trust is given, guard it true;

And since in Zion's courts they stand,

Bo faithful to your Lord's command,

Sleep not upon your vantage ground,

For wily foes are lurking round.
Cuo.—March on, ete.

Let their young feot go not astray,

Teach them to walk tho narrow way,

Mako wiso their tew der hearts with truth,

That choosing wisdom in their youth,

Their after years in knowledge fair

May well roward the Church'’s care.
Cuo.—March on, ete.

A PLUCKY BOY,

Tux famous electrician, Thomas A,
Edieon, like many another gonius, be-
gan life #8 8 poor boy. At twelve, he
was gelling pea nuts and papers on the
Grand Trunk Railrord, and using his
odd minutes to study chemistry. He
turned an old baggage-car into a labor-
atory, and, for frar that somebody
would touch his chemicals, he labelled
every bottle ‘¢ Poison,”

He picked up a little knowledge of
printing and of telegraphy, and when
about sixteen saved the life of & little
child, by enatcbing him from the track
Lefore & swiftly-coming train. In grati-
tude for the heroic act, the child’s
father offered to teach young Edison
the art of telegraphy, but all the time
he was trying experiments with chemi-
cals, sometimes resulling in accidents
which cost him his place,

But he kept on working until he in-
vented the system of telegraphy where-
by four messages can be sent at onco
over the pame wire. This was quickly
followed by the phonograph, the tele-
phone, the electric light, and various
other inventions. He was deacribed
by the U. 8. Patent Commissioner as
“the young man who kept the path-
way to the Patent Office hot with his
footsteps.”

A WRITING-LESSON.

Tue eminent Dr. Potts, when a clork
in -Philadelphia, took a bill to a
Quaker, and had signed the receipt
with one cf those hieroglyphics some-
timessecn on bank-notes. The Quaker,
taking up the _aper, seid blandly :
¢ f'riend, what i3 that at the bottom $”

¢ That, sir, is my name.”

¢ What is thy name$”

¢ William S. Potts.”

« Well, Williaia, will thee please to
write it down here plainly, so that a
witnees in court would know it 1"

William lcarned a lesson that day,
and over afterward he wrote his name
8o it could be read.

Would that some of our good friends
who write letters to editors and pub-
lishers could fall in with such a Quake:
as that!

et st

Ong of our sextons, in making his
report of burials, is explicit to a com-
mendable degree. For instance, such
entries as tuis occur: ¢ Died, John
Smith ; male; aged throe days; wun-
matried,

- —— -

BEEF-TEA BETTERTHANWINE.

A vouxo lad was knocked down by
a team in a London strect and taken
to a large hospital. Ono morning the
doctor examinoed him and said:

“Nurse, give him two glasscs of
port wino daily ;” and, looking kindly
at the Iad, hesaid: “You wi?l gob on
very well, my boy.”

r'g:o young patient looked up and re-
plied :

 Pleaso, gir, don't order me the
wine ”

* Why not, my boy "

“It you please, sir, I bolong to a
Band of Hope."

*“Oh!” answered he, ““do yout Well,
nurse, give him a pint of new milk in
the morning, and as much boef tea as
ho likes;" and, laughing cheerily, he
said to tho boy, “ You will get on very
well, my 1ad.,”  And he got quite well
without the wine,

«@

WHAT ARE YOU LIVING FOR?$

A pasTOR, walking out rec mtly, mot
a little girl belonging to his flock. As
thoy walked on together, he spoke to
her of her studies, and was pleased to
find her manifest an interest amounting
almost to enthusiasm in the cullivation
of her mind, ‘ But why, Ellie,” asked
the pastor, ‘“‘arc you 8o anxious to
succeed in your studiest What do you
mean to do with your education after
it is finished 3"

“ Oh, sir,” said the little girl, «I
want to learn that I may do gcod in
the world. I don't want to die
without ever having heen of use in the
world.”

Noblo purpose! Who of our young
friends aro studying and living for so
noble an end §

- —— -

Cianvgs Layus said of a clumsy girl
who was al wnys running against things
and breaking thom, “I believe that
girl would break the Bank of England
if she ghould run against it 1"

“Wuy, Sam! how do you expect
to get that raule along with a spur
only on ono siled” ¢ Well, boss, if I
gets dat side to go, aint de udder one
boun’ to keep up¥”

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER,

B.C. 900.] LESSON IX.
THX 8TORY OF NABOTH,
1 Kings21, 4-19. Commfttomem. v, 17-19,
GoLpeNn TxxT.

Thon bast sold thyself to work evil in the
sight of the Lord. 1 Kings 21. 20,

QUTLINR.

1. Ahab's Greed, v. 4-6.
2. Jezebel's Guilt, v. 7-16,
3. God's Justice, v. 17-19,

Tiur,—B.C. 900. .

Prack,— Jezree), in the kingdom of Israel,

ExPLANATIONS, — leavy — Depressed.
Turned away his face— Became peovish and
discontolato. Set Naboth on high—Makebim
conspicuous. Sons of Belial—Thoso who
would not hesitate to lie; good.for-nothing,
worthless fellows, Thou didst blaspherne—
The penalty for blasphemy was stoning to
death, InTsrael two witnesses were sufficicnt
to condemn a man undor charge of blaspbemy,
Jezobel, although an abominable idolatrees,
here causes to be enforced the law of Mones to
compass her purpose, C’ar'ncd kim forth—
Pubfic oxecutions were outside the city gates.
Take possess; n— Virlually smounting to con.
fiscation of the yroperty. . The proc amation
of the fast had for ita object the assembling
of the people under colour of religion, Whers

[Aug. 80.

dogs Hcked the blood—Dogs in eastern coun-
ties were s wild, vagrant lot, and blood-thirsty.

TRAORINGS OF THR LRAYOR,

Whore in this lesson are we tanght—

1. The sinfulness of solfishiness ¢

2. The cruelty of powerin tho hands of tho
wicked t .

3. The aure retribution of divino justice 1

Tux LrssoN CaTRORISM.

1. Wh{owould Abadb cat no bread! Be-.
cause Naboth refused him his vineyard. 2.
What did Ahab's wicked wife, Jezebol, Ay
to him? *1 will give thee tho vinoyard.”
3. To accomplish this obl')ect, what did she
do? Caused Naboth to be stoned to death.
4, What did she then say to Ahab? ‘' Arise,
take possession of the vineyard.” 0., What
did God command Elijah to go and say to
Ahsb? That dogs should lick hia blood.

. DoctriNaL SusuksTion, —Human deprav-
ity.

OATxonieM QUXRSTIONS.

27. What is tho differonce between the
visible and the invisible Church$

By the visible Church 13 meant the whole
nuwsber of those who balong to Christian
societivs ; tho invisible Church is the com.
pany of all true beliovers in overy age.

B,O. 896.] L JUN X. [Sept. C.
BLIJAM TRANSLATED,
2 Kings 2, 1-15. Commit tomem. vs, 9-11,

GoLpeN TeXT.

And Enoch walked with God : and hLe was
not ; for God took him, Gen. 5, 24,

OUTLINE,

1. The Journey, v. 1.8,
2, The Request, v. 9, 10.
3. The Chariot, v, 11,12,
4, Tho Mantle, v, 13.15.

Tiug.—B.C. 896,

Pracks.—1, Gilgal, north of Bothel, twelve
miles north of Jerusalem; 8. Joricho, in the
Jordan valley,

EXPLANATIONS.— When the Lord would
take up—The fact that Elijah was to be trans.
lated was well known beforchand, 7 will not
leave thee—Elisha, as the prophet's successur,
was eepecially desirous of his parting blessing.
The sons of the prophets—The almost total ces-
sation of the spirit of prophecy in Eli's days
caused semiunarios to be institutod for the
instruction of those who were to succeed in
the pricstly office; and these schools were
first established in the cities of the Levites,
The students were called ** sons of the pro.
phots,” as some venorable prophet presided
over them, called their fathee. It is supposed
that these echools were discontinued during
the Babylonish captivity, and were succoeded
by synagogues and schools of the doctors of
the law. Took his mantle—The mautle was
the badge of his prophetic oflice. A double
portion of thy spirit—A large measure of pro-
phetic power and divine wfluence. A4 kard
thing—Something the prophet of himsell
could not bestow. A chariot of fire—Figure
of speech—the idea ot fire indicating the glory
of the appearance. Took up also the mantle—
Assumtd with it the successorship of Ebijah.

TrACHINGE OF THE LEssoN,

Where in this lessun are we shown—
1. The devotion of true friendship ¢
2. The prayer of a humble heart ?
3. The evidence of divine favour !

THE LEssoN CATKCHISM.

1. What did Elisha say to the repeated
requests of Elijah that he should tarry while
Ehjah went on? ‘I will not leavo thee.” 2,
What gfollowed Elijah’s smiting the waters
with hismantle? ‘*Thoy were divided hither
and thither,” 3. For what did Elisha atk of
Elijaht A double portion of bis spirit. 4.
How did Elisha go up intoheaven?  *'Ehjah
went up by a whirlmnd.” 5. What did the
prophets which were to view at Joricho say
when they saw Elishat  The spirit of El-
jah doth rest on Elishs.

Doctrinal  8vagrsrtur.—Victory ovor
death.

CATEOHIEM QUERSTIONS,

28. Is the Church one?

The invisible Church is one in Christ, but
visible Churches may havo and have many
forms.

29. Is the Church boly?

It is called to be holg, and the invisible
Church is holy; but there may bo many
unworthy members in the visible Church,
[Matt. xiii. 30, 47-80; 1 John ii. 19.)

S. S. REWARD BOOKS.

®  Books at 15 cents.

A 8implo Flower.

African Girl.

Albert's Adventurea,

Alfred and Burnard,

Alice Thorpe.

Althea Norton.

Alwsys Too Lats,

Angoly’ Christuas,

Aunt Milly's Diamonds,
Australian Uncle,

Ben and His Mother, -

Boasio and the Squirrels,

Black and Grey Prince.

Book of Books.

Bible, the Book for AlL

Buy your Own Cherries.

Buds of Grace.

Broad Found After Many Days,
Broken Bread.

Bessie Graham.

Book for Young Maid Servants.
Birdie's Mission, INustrated.
Castlo in Trust, Illustrated.
Cottage Life.

Curious Jaue,

Charley Smeaton,

Chaptors from a Family Circle,
Child's Last Prayer.

Couvict's Child.

Cords of Sin,

Corls of Atfection,

Cords of Life.

Childron at Play.

Christ in Passion Woek.
Cissa's Black Cat.

Celestine.

Dreaming and Doing,

Dog of St. Bernard,

David tho Scholar.

Faily's Trouble,

Kthel Repin.

Fifth of November,

Frank Beauchamp.

Fall of Pride,

Fred Keany.

Fanny Ashley,

Flowers {rom Fiji.
Gamekeeper's Daughter,
Gentleman George,

Golden Rule,

Going Home.

Grapes and Thorns,

Good Sea-Captaiu.

Grace the Preparation for Glory.
Harry Galbraith,

Harry's Rash Wish.,

Helen’s Stowardship,

Holy Well.

How the Goliden Eagle was Caught.
He Would Not Think.

Hot Coals.

Honesty the Best of Policy.
Helen Lindsay

Hasty Blow.

Held Down,

Herbert and His Sister.

How the Gold Medal was Won,
Isaac Conld,

In His Father's Arms,

Janet's Boots,

Johu Thompson's Nursery,
Jenny's Waterproof,

Jamio and His Pony.

Jessio’s Neighbour,

John Bunyan,

Joscph,

Josaph Peters.

Janio; a Flower from 8. Africa.
Jack in the Water, [llustrated,
Katio's Good-Nature,

Little Fan,

Little Gooseberry.

Little | ottie.

Little Dot,

Little Gem the Rag Merchant.
Little Sermous for Littlo People,
Little Andy's Legacy.
Kittiwake , or, ‘The Story of a Life-Boat.
Lost and Retcued.

Lesson’s out of School,

Light Boaiers,

Labours of Love

Lena the Adoptad.

Lord’s Prayer,

Littlo Johnnie.

Little Nelly.

Livi ng Sacrifice.

Lizzio's Story.

Louis the Emigrant,

—
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