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Jerusalem the Golden.
Fog thee, O dear, dear country,

Mine eyes ther vui
For very love, beholc

Thy happy name, they weep.
I'he mention of thy glory

I unction to the breast,
And medicine 1 sickness,

And love, and life, and rest,

) one, U only mansion,

O Paradise of joy '

Where teais are ever hanished,
. And smiles have no alloy :
The Lamb iz all thy splendour,
The Crueified thy praise ;
Hin laud and bhenediction
Thy ransomed people raise

b jasper glow thy bul-
- warks,
By streets with emer-
i ald blaze;
j sardius and the topaz
Haite in thee their rays;
ne ageless walls are
3 hounded
Withameth stunpriced;
Mgy saints build up its
: fabric,
kAnd the corner stone is
Christ.

eet and blessed coun-

trv,
'he home of God'select !
Bsweet and blessed coun-

. try
MThat eagerhearts expect
us, in mercy bring us
[M'o that dear land of rest;
ho art, with God the
Father,
EAnd Spirit, ever blest.

braard of Clunn. Tr. by
J. M. Neale,
o -

A Visit to the
Pyramids.

¥ THF, REV. HUGH JOHN-
4 RTON, M.A,, B.D.

hastor Metropolitan Church,
Toronto

A MEMURARLE excur-
on isn thet to the
orld-renowned Pyra-
ids of Ghizeh. We
oss the Nile by a

gnificent bridge,and
r some distance the
pad, shaded by acacias

ORONTO, FEBRUARY 3, 1883.
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(ides that the Pyramida were great
| mountains of smooth, polished stones,
| and that by some artificial stairs we
| reached the summit. But the outer
| polished stones have been taken awuy
| to furnish materials for the edifices ot
(& later epoch; and so the great cor-
| rugated sides run up for 750 feet, and
| up this formidable steircase of huge
blocks of masonry, each block rising
l to your breast, you must mount.
i The Sheik of the Pyramids must be
' paid & dollar for the privilege of ascand.
| ing to the top and of entering the sub-

terranean chambers. Then you are

| furnished with an Arab on each side to

a cont.” ¢ All right!” they said ; and
they kept their pledge. For, if there

waa the slightest allusion, I reminded !
them of the promise and of my vow. | is, at present, after the waste and wear
At length we reached the summit, and !
then how unrivalled the panorama
The day was .
glorious, and I drank in to the full the | of 206 layers of vast blocks of stone,
t. On one side was |
the great desert—wild, weird, solitary, | steps, and Herodotus tells us that after

which unrolled itself.
amaszing pros

a vast domain of desolation ard death
stretcbing away and away ; eastward
the Nile valley, green as an emerald, a
rich Oriental landscape; in the dis-
tunoe Cairo, its minarets rising

Trs PYRANIDA.

nd tall palms, lies along the banks of | pull, one behind to push, and & water,

lhat all-fertilizing river.

b Along the old Nile stream we jour-

| ourrier. The toilsome work begins,
and the merry good-Aumoured scoun-

sy until we reach the mud village of | drels drag upward with & will. As

ooding over them, their vastness and
ndeur inocomprehensible, their very | to me anywhere, nor allow any othem
muensity seeming to ove
[And now for the ssoent. I had »n

rwhelm us. | to speak

Bhizeh, where the road runs straight | you rise, the view becomes more and
krom the river to the colossal Pyramids.
Where upon a rocky platesu, on the
sargin of the great ocean of desert
nd, stand these venerable monumenta
antiquity. There they stand, wi h
he solitude and silence of the desert | to be disturbed. If you will take me
up oarefully, and not sy ¢ backsheesh ' | Egy

more grand. At every pause to rest,

the Arabs squat at your feet, and begin
their everlasting clavier for backsheesb.

But I bought theirsilence. I said, “I
don’t want you to talk ; I don't want

down, I will
1l not pay you

to me till we
pay you well ; if not,

. of some immense Gothic edifice, crowned
with the towers and white battlements
of the Citadel. Yonder sweeps the
broad and glittering river. In the far
distance, behind old Cairo, is the site
of Hoeliopolis, *City of the Sun"--
called On in Genesis, where Joseph
married the beautiful Asenath, daugh-
ter of the Priest ot the Temple of the
Sun-—its celebrated obelisk, old when
Abrabam came down with Sarai into
pt—seen, no doubt, by Isasc and
Joseph and the bondmen
as they lifted their eyes from their

grinding toil—the scarred veteran—

| still telling its story of fifty centuries

. into |
the air like the ten thousand turrets
1t

ago.
The base line of the Great Pyramid

and vandalism of 4,000 years, 732 feet;
the perpendicular height is about 480
feet. The gigantic structure oconsists

rising above each other in the form of

ten years bad been spent in quarrying
the ‘stones and getting them to the
place, it took 100,000 men twenty
years to construct it. Ita base covere
over thirteen square acres, and the four
sides face exactly the fonr cardinal
poiuts of the heavens.
The cubic contents of
this huge fabric are
more than eighty mil-
Jions of cubic feet, and
the estimated weight
six millions of tons.

Here it has stood
in hiu l:tely grandeur
while the great empi
of the world g‘:::
risen, and flourished,
and fallen.
when Abram and Lot
came “to sojourn in
the land ;” it saw the
young Joseph brought
« slave into Egypt. It
saw the down-trodden
Israelites rise up to go
out of the land, and
heard the rattle of the
war chariots of Pha-
rach in pursuit. It
beheld the invading
armies of Shishak and
Pharsob-Necho march-
ing into the land of
Isrsel. It saw the
fugitives, Jeroboam
and Urijah, seeking
refuge in Egypt, and
the infant Saviour es-
onping from the wrath
ot “ Herod the King.”
It heard the tramp of
the conquering bosts
of Cambyses, Alex-
snder, Ciesar, Amrou, and Omar, and
the roar of the cannon of Napoleon.
As long as the earth endures it will
| be the wonder of the world ; and long
generations coming after us will gase
upon it as the most marvellous work
of man.

I was roused from my reverie by an
old Arab proposing to descend, and
olimb the adjacent pyramid, which is
smooth and polished to the apex, and
return in ten minuter jor two shillings,
I said I did not wast him to go. Bat,

said he, * Ihat is my business.” I




snid, ' 1t is & very dungerous husiness.
I co Jd not do it myselt.” He laughed,
and proposed to go.  “No” amd I
“Tam afiaid you will fall and Lieak
vour neck, and then I will be to blame
for your death.” “AL" he repled,
with 1eady wit, “you are afraid to
break your two shillings.”

After remaining for some time on
the summit, a level platform of fifteen
or nixteen feet square, loth to quit the
spot, and drinking in for the laat time
the sullime view, it becalae necessary
to descend, As 1 approached the edge
of the platfom and looked down the
steep rugged side of the pyramid, it
was indeed dizzy and fearful, and the
Arabs below seemed like dwarfs. But
the guides had the agility of the
chamuis, the stories at the top were com-
paratively eary to begin the descent,
for while the lower layers are nearly
five feet in thickness, the upper ones
are only about a foot and a half; so
thut while it is hard upon the muscles
to get down as it is to get up, we
reached the bottom in perfect safety,
and in Jess than one tenth of the time
it had tuken to sscend.

Now we prepare to enter the interior.
How the pantaloons have to suffer, and
how the lungs labour to inhale pent-up
air, and darkness since the days ot
Pharaoh. The entrance is in the
northern face, about fifty feet above
the base, and about twenty-five feet
east of the centre of thle p{'rargid. ’(ll‘he
passage dips at an angle of 26°, and is
cased wiﬂl:. finely pglished alabs of
oriental porphyry, but the guides with
lighted tapers creep down the llippex:y
passage like cats, and you are safe in
their hands. This passage continues
downward from its intene;titon; with
the ascending passage, soms 200 feet to
a aubwmmgn chamber, abont 90 feet
below the buse of the pyramid. This
chamber is the largest in the pyramid
and measures 46 feet long, by 27 wide,
and 11 in height. The ascendi

ge rises at an angle of 26°, and

bas notches in the floor to assist in
climbing, and after following it for 125
feet we reach what is called the Grand
Gallery. In this front is the opening
to what is called the Well, nearly 200
feet deep, which was in all probability
an outlet for the masons after they had
barred the sloping ascent with granite
on the inside. Here ulvo commences
the horizontal floor of the p lead-
ing to the Queen’s Chamber. This
apartment is about 18 feet square, by
20 high. Groping along the narrow,
smooth, ascending oorridor, we at
length reach the chief chamber of the
pyramid—the King's Chamber. This
royal room is magnificently finished,
the granite polish being equal to that
of fine jewelry, and measures 34 feet by
17, and 19 in beight. In the oentre‘
with its head turned to the north,
stands the mysterious sarcophagus, lid-
less, and of red granite. Was this
empty coffin ever occupied? If this
pyrawid was built simply to guard the

mummy body of King Cheops, it has
proved a mugnificent failure, for the

body is not there. Prof. Piazzi Smith

and others maintain that the so-called

saroophagus is really a coffer of exactly
similar cubfcal capacity with the Ark
of the Covenant ; that it is designed
to perpetuate s standard measure of

capacity, and has been placed in the

heart of the pyramid and built in 8o as

never to be removed. The heat of the

interior is very great, the beaded drops

of perspiration rolled from our faces

and we were glad to emerge again into

the open air.  What endless spocu-
lutions  concerning  this  vemmikable
stracture ! Those long, dark, sloping
pssages, have lbeen wost uceurately
measured, and evory wall and line and
over-lapping has becn made to symbol-
izo Rome 1mportant event,  According
to the theories of recent students of
this ancient and mewmorial structure,
the veil of mystery has heen lifted and
the innermost secrets of this grand
pillar explored. They maintain that
the venerable structure tells its own
date of birth and fonudation :—It was
erected under the eye of Melchizedek,
according to a design furnished bLy
Divine inspiration. It teaches the
nature of the orbit of the earth around
the sun ; the exact proportion of the
period of that revolution to the rotation
of the earth on its axis; it is a standard
of weights and measures on which is
founded not only the sacred Hebrew,
but the hereditury weights and
measures of modern European nations
of Saxon and Gothic origin; it is a
linear standard, a time standard; it
links together science and revelation,
and, being & Hebrew-devised structure,
it i8 of Messianic character. The
measured height of the Grand Gallery
over the other passages representing
the Christian dispensation ; the pyramid
inches symbolize the thirty-three years
of the Saviour's earthly life; bringing
us right over against the mouth of the
well, type of His death and descent into
Hudes ; while the long lofty gallery
shows the away of His blessed religion
over the =orld; the mounting of the
steps indicates the manifold conquests
of the powers of nature, and the termin-
ation of the Grand QGallery at the
1881-2, southern end represents the
close of the Guspel age, and the coming
of Christ for His saints. These and
other vagaries are attached to what
sober-thinking people simply regard as
only the burying-placo of mighty kingw.

The Second Pyramid stands a few
hundred fest south-west of the first. It
is smaller and of inferior workmanship,
but the ancient polished casing still
exista towards the top, so that it is
difficult of ascent. It is assigned by
Herodotus to Chephren, the brother of
Cheope, and called “ Bhafra, the Great
of the Pyramid.” ‘

The Third, or Red Pyramid, is very
beautiful and lar of construction,
but it is only a little over 200 feet in
height, and is of no dpecial interest.
Near by is the Temple of the Bphinx
with subterranean gulleries of polished
marble, and other deep tomba partially
choked with sand. Down one of those
an Arab descended at least 60 feet, and
after brushing away the sand, out came
» massive Egyptian face carved in the
wolid rock. The face was directed
upward. I shall never forget the
impression as I looked down upon it.
Sun, moon, and stars may shine upon
it, storms beat upon it, but those eyes
are directed upward as if gazing ever
upon the unseen and eternal. Emblem
of what our faith should be, and of that
constant ¢ looking unto Jesus,” which
shall bear us bravely onward through
every changing scene,

The last object I gazed upon was
that colossal mystery, the Sphinx :

‘‘Staring right on with calm, eternal eyes.”

The mighty head is fifteen feet across
and thirty feet from brow to chin. The
kingly crown is takon off, the features
time-worn and mutilated, the lips thick
and heavy, but thers it is; emblem of
intelligence combined with sovereign

HOME AND SCHOOL

power.  The fabulous monster remains
unchanged in the midst of change, Tty
stony eyes have looked upon ancient
dynasties , upon Persinn, Macedonin |,
Homan, Ottoman conquerors; upon
the oldest Egyptian ruce: upon the
sone of Jucob who pastured their flocks
in Goshen ; upon the present toiling
and down-trodden fellaheen--nnd we
and all that now dwell upon the earth
shall pass away, while it shall still look
out with sad and stony eyes upon the
incoming floods of humanity. I
returned weary enough to the New
Hotel ; and every muscle of my logs
and arms was 8o sore with the tugging,
pulling, and straining, that for three or
four days I could scarcely lift hand or
foot without pain.

g -
Between the Leaves.
JOSEPHINE POILARD,

I Took a volume, okl and worn,

From off tho library shelf one day ;
The covers were defaced and torn,

And many a leal had gone astray,
I turned the pages slowly o'er

In search of rome forgotten truth,
Familiar in the days of yore

As were the school-books of my youth,

The mildewed leaves, the fading print,
Seemed quite inanimate and cold,

As if they ne'er had been the mint
From which I garnered precious gold.

So dul' and coloutless the page,
I turned and turned, in {lppes to find

Something that would reatore to age
The freshuess of the youthful mind.

As well, indeed, might I essay
Hope's early visions to renew,
Or give unto & dead bouquet
Its former fragrance and its dew,
I closed the volume with a sigh,
As if it were joy’s entrance door—
A bit of colour caught my eye
Just as it fluttered to the floor.

'Twas but a maple leaf, all blotched

With gold or crimson, green and brown,
The edges delicately notched,

And perfect still from stem to crown ;
And when { took it in my hand,

This little leaf from ml:rle tree,
As if it were & magic wand,

Brought back a vanished youth to me.

I lived again thoss joyful days,
The old, familiar songs 1 sung,
And walked again, with sweet delaya,
The paths I loved when I was young.
E'en as the hues upon the leaf,
Each scene appears so freshly bright,
That all remembrances of gl-ie(y
Were lost and faded out of sight.
———————————
Belf-Control.

Ix some persons, passion and emotion
are never checked, but allowed to
burst out in a blaze whenever they
come surging through the blood like a
torrent of fire. Others are ahle to
restrain their pamion by strong ex.
ertion of will, and to maintain a per-
feotly composed exterior, even when
their blood rages at fever heat.

By long-continued exertion and edu-
cation, the will can be made to contro]
the passions and emotions, so that the
roaring torrent of temper and excite-
ment can be made as quiet as the dried
up bed of a rapid river,

Oane of the ufbet excellent means of
controlling emotion is by persistently
drawing the thoughts from the topics
which harass and excite, and contom-
plating pleasing subjects. Those who
will allow their minds to cling closely
to the disagreeable; annoying themes
which make their blood boil, and hot
words issue from their lips, injure
themselves sadly. Children must be
taught from earliest infancy to control
their loud ories and their desire to

' wowe other object than the one desired,
i\ picture book, or & lower, or curry.
Dig acelnld to a mirror to sea how e
(lovks wlile o fit of pwsion wili

often check tha boistervus soreams and
{ turn them to lnughter,

But too often the parents have not
loarned solf-control, and » quick word
or a hasty blow will only add fuel to
the fire and increase the temper of the
child, who will roar and scream unui
tired out. Do not strike that child
again when you are angry yourself,”
said an old man to & young mother
who, acting like w child and with the

screamed for what he ought not to
have,
the head, in temper no stronger thar
you show now, and, as you know, he
bas been an idiot for forty years. Ouly
orie blow — but it extinguished tle
light of the mind! By degrees hi
mother and I saw that he would ever
be a child in intellect, even if he be-
came & man in stature. When I saw
you strike your child I saw my own
crime repeated. I have never spoken
of it before to a living soul, but the
bitter deed cannot be put out of my
memory. I have seen my children die,

mains ever to be a shameful reminder
of my sin.”

overrated to adults and to children.
If a hot vemper is allowed to rage and
ruve, it exhausts in a great degree the
vitality of the blood and nerve power,
while self-control also assists us to hold
the mastery over pain and distress,

over us.—7’he Country Gentleman.
e
Little Foxes.

Amone my tender vines I apy,
A little fox named “By-nmf-ﬂy."

Then set upon him, quick, I sy,
The swift young hunter ** Right Away."

Around esch tender vine I Plnnt,
1 fiad the little fox ‘1 Can't t”

Then fast as ever hunter ran,
Chase him with bold and brave *‘I Can."

“‘No Use in Trying """ lags and whines,
This fox amoeng my tender vines.

Then drive him low, and drive him hi h,
With this good hunter named  I'll Try,"

Among the vines in my small lot,
Creeps in the young fox *“I Forgot.”

Then hunt him out and to hia den,
With ¢ I-Will-Not-I-‘orget-Agnin."

A little fox is hidden there
Among my vines, named ‘‘1 Don't-Care,"

Then let “I'm Sorry,"” hunter true—
Chase him afar from vines and you.

—Children's Hour,
—— e — e
A Curious Transposition.
THE title of the lesson was, “The
Rich Young Man,” and the Golden
Text was,  One thing thou lackest.”
The teacher in a primary class in a
Sunday-school somewhere in New Jer-
sey asked, as was her oustom every
Sunday, for the scholars to give her
the Title and the Golden Text. In-
stantly « little four-year-old nrose, and,
looking steadily into the face of the
young lady who was her teacher, said,
“ One thing thou lackest—a rich Toung
man.” )
She had it all, but somehow or
other it had become so ourionaly trans-

strike by turning their thoughts to

posed as to be very droll, and some-
what saggestive,

same temper, had struck her little son |
violently ngnin und again bochuse he |

“1 once struck my boy over |

my wife die; only wy idiot son re- ||

The value of self-control cannot be ||

rather than to give it the mastership |
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Things in the Bottom Drawey.

Tk ae whips and tops and preces of
stiing,
Ihere are ahoes which no little foet wear |
There e Wity of nbbon and bioken rings,
Al treases of golden hair;
There nre hittle dresses folded away

Out of the bght of the sunny day.

There are dainty jackets that never are worn,
Theve are toys and models of shaps
There are books aud pretures, abl fuded and
torn
And marked by the finger tips
O dimpled hands that have fallen to dust,
Yot 1 struve to think that the Lord is jyst.

But a feeling of bitterness fills my sou!
Sometimes when I try to pray,

That the Reaper hay spared so many flowers
Anl taken mino away ;

And | almost doubt that the Lord ean know

That a mother’s heart can love them so,

Then T think of the many weary ones
Who are wvaiting and watehing to-night,
For the slow return of the faltering feet
That have strayed from the paths of 1ight ;
Who have darkened their lives by shame and
8in,
Wlmmithe snares of the tempter have gathered
n,

They wander far in the distant climes,
They perish by fire and flood,
Aund their hands are black with the direst
crimes
That kindled the wrath of God,
Yet a mother's song hag sonthed them to rest,
She hath lulled them to slumber upon her
Dreast.

And then I think of my children three,
My babies that never grow old,
Aud know that they are waiting and watch-
ing for me,
In the city with streets of gold,
Safe, sufe froin the cares of the weary years,
From sorrow and sin and war,
And I thank my God, with falling tears,
For the things in the bottomn drawer.

——ee e PO ————
An Indian Hero's Death.

MURDO was conjurer, bigamist, and
idolator, when the missionary reached
the Nels o River. Quietand unassum-
ing, generally, he was a man of wonder-
ful activity when in diflicalty or
danger. He had a cool head, a kind
heart, and willing hands. His small
biack eyes were wonderfully expreasive,
his forehead higher and broader than
the average, his face generally
wreathed in smiles, but sometimes
very sad av ! meditative looking. His
generul appearance indicated benevo-
lence, frankness, and intelligence. 1t
was discovered that the man was all
that outward appearances promised.
Thoughtful he was, quick to perceive
right, ready to adwic the wrong when
in error. He did not suddenly become

| a Christian. He was anxious to know
| «s much us possible about Christianity

before he embraced it; and so, duy
after day, ho was in to ask some ques-
tions about this or that phase of Chris-

| tiun life, or Gospel teaching, always

I going away cheerful and happy when

| the explanations satisfied his mind.

The winter of ‘T4 found him in the

: vicinity of Split \Lake, through which

flows the Nelson, in its journey to the
sea. Here he met some Indians from
Rossville mission, who had Bibles with
them, and could read them well. Night
after night Murdo was found in the
tent of the Christians, spending many
hours of earnest studentahip, both in
hearing and ssking them questions.
Everybody loved Murdo. He was so
gentle, so kind, so witty, so honest, so
joyous, that his company was sought
for far and near. The Hudulc:n BZ"
Company recognized his worth, and,
when t{xe old guide of the N. R.
Brigade became incapacitated, through

the infirmities of old age, Murdo was
appointed to werve in his stend.

In the fall of '7h, the hero of our
story met, neat the shores of the sea,
an erstwhile member of the Church at
Norway House, who had forsuken the
fuith of his earlier years. Before long
his newly formed 1esolutions began to
feol the withering influence of this
stranger’s ungodly counsels. So dis-
turbed was his peace, that he under-
took a journey of more than a hurdred
miles to seek advice and obtain help at
the Mission. From thut time his hears
was fixed to serve the Lord. He was
baptized at his own request. A few
months later he was admitted to the
sacramental table,and everythingheard
or seen of him went to prove that this
was & genuine and a thorough change
of heart. He gave every promise of a
fuithful continuance in well-doing.
When the Missionary was taken away
he became & leading spirit 1n religious
affuirs, and the majority of the people
looked up to him and acoepted his
counsals,

In the month of Auagust, 1876, the
three boats belonging to Nelcon House,
were bearing northward the year's
outfit for that post ; and in their de-
scent of the Nelson they came to Island
Falls. The custom was to unload the
boats, run the rapids, only from ten to
twelve feet high,and then reload below
the islund, The cargo was thrown
ashore and the lurgest boat was taken
over the fall. But the river was high,
the current wus strong, the experiment
was unpleasant, the men were fright-
ened, and the order was given to
portage the other and smaller boats.
Standing idly by was the gentleman
who had charge of the cargo, and turn-
ing quickly round to the guide as he
gave orders to his men, he said:
“Murdo, you are a cowapd.” Ok,
hasty words, thoughtlessly spoken, how
little estimate was made of your cruel
power | How deeply and yet how
vainly your utterance has since been
regretted only one man knows !

The small black eyes fluasbed with
indignation, the face culoured with
undisguised annoyance, but no angry
word was spoken. ¢ If anything hap-
pens to me,” said the guide, * lake
care of my wife and children.” Quick
as thought the order to porfage was
reversed, and before five minutes had
elapsed Murdo, with s volunteer crew,
had the second boat out upon the
current. On it came like an arrow
shot out of & bow. Over it went, down
ten feet, burying itself in seething
foam at the foot of the fall, then leap-
ing, like a maddened horase, it freed
itself from the whirls, and reeled and
staggered into quieter water. But
where is Murdo? The long sweep
with whioch he had steered over the
fall became unmanageable through the
heavy Inrching of the-boat, and in en-
deavouring to hold it he was knocked
out of the sternsheets into the boiling
flood. No sooner bad he come to the
surface than orders were given to
the men in the boat to row for life,
and try to escape the second fall,
now just below them. Hearing
their guide’s voice above the poise of
the water, the terrified men got out
their oars, and forgetful of the swim-
mer's danger, struggled to save them-
gelves and their craft. They were
closely followed by the drowning man,
who, as long as he had breath to speak,
urged his men on. * Row hard, boys,”
he said, “never mind me, God will
take care of me. Save yourselves and
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vour boat.  Your wives and children
need vou. Pull away.” Meantime
the Loat nenred the loe of the island,
and aided by a brauch of the streamn
into which the guide’s thoughtfulness
had directed it, the kel grated on the
1.ek in u little cove out of the reach of
the current.  When the hoat reached
land, Murdo lost both power of speech
and strength to swim, nud waving his
hand in an affecti mnate farewell, he was
borne down by the atrong current and
awept awny towards the Bayof Huadson.
God only knows where his body rests,
but we think we know that his faithful
and couragenus soul is * forever with
the Lord,”—J. BEMMENS, in Missionary
Outlook.

i = e A W e o e
Electric Lampa.

Ir we examine one of the electric
lamps in the street we shall find it
consists of two rods, ome pointing
upward from the bottom of the lamp,
the other hanging downward. The
rods seem to touch, and the brilliant
flame is exactly where they seem to
meet. Once a day a man comes
round with & bag of these rods. He
takes off the old rodsthat were burned
the night before, and places a new set
in each lamp. After he bas gone
about, as if he were putting new wicks
into the lamps, and each in ready for
its night's work, all the lamps are
lighted in broud day to see that all are
in their proper trim. They are al-
lowed to burn until the men have
walked about in the streets and looked
at each lamp. If all are burning well
they are put out till it begins to grow
dark. If onme fails to burn properly, a
man goes to that lamp to see what is
the matter. The rods are made of a
ourious black substance, like charcoal,
that is called carbon. When the lamp
is out these two rods touch each other.
In order to light the lamp they are
pulled apart ; and if you look at the
flame through s smoked glass, you will
seo that the rods do not quite touch.
There is a small apace between their
points, and this space is filled with
fire. Look at the other parts of the
rods, or the copper wires that extend
along the streets. They have no heat,
no sound. ‘The wires are cold, dark,
and silent. If we were to push the
two rods in the lamp together, the
light und the heat would disappear,
and the curious hissing sound would
stop. Why is this? Let us go to
the woods near some brook, and it
may be that we oan understand the
matter.

Here is the brook, flowing quietly
along, smooth, deep, and without a
ripple. We walk beside the stream,
and come to s place where there are
high rocks, and steep, stony banku.
Here the channel ia very narrow, and
the water is no longer smooth and
silent. It boils und foams between the
rocks. There are oddiea and whirl
pools, and at lust we come to the
narroweat part of all. Here the once
dark and silent water roars and foams
in white, stormy rapids. There are
sounds, and furious leaping, and rush-
ing water, and clouds of spray. What
is the mattert Why is the amooth,
dark water so white with rage, »0 im-
petuous, 80 full of sounds »nd turmoil}
The rocks are the cause. The way is
narrow and stesp. The waters are
hemmed in, and there is a grand dis-
play of flashing white foam and roar-
ing waterfalls, as the water struggles
to get pust the parrow place. It is the
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same with the electricity flowing
through the large copper wires, It
pusses down one wire 1nto the other,
through the Jamp, in silence and dark-
ness, so long us the rods touch and the
pth is clear. When the rods in the
lamp sre punlled apart there is a space
to get over, an obatruction, like rocks
in the bed of the brook. The electric-
ity, like the water, struggles tc get
over the hindrance in its path, and it
grows white-hot with anger, and
flames and his<es an it lenps across the
narrow spece between the rods,

There is another kind of electric
lamp, used in houses ; it has a smaller
and softer light, steady, white, and
very beautiful. '

In these lamps, also, we have some-
thing like the nmrrow place in the
brock. They are made with slender
loops of carbon, enclosed in giass
globes. The electricity flowing silently
through & dark wire, enters the lump,
and finds only & narrow thread on
which it can travel to reach the home-
going wire, and in its struggle to get
past, it heats the tiny thread of carbon
to whiteness. Like a live coal, thin
slender thiead gives mild, soft light, as
long as the current flows. It seems
calm and atill, but it is enduring the
same fury of the electricity that ie
shown in the larger lamps.

This is the main idea on which these
lamps are made : A stream of electric-
ity 1s set fowing from a dynamo-elec-
tric machine through a wire until it
meeta & narrow place or break in the
wire, Then it seeks to get past the
obstruction, and there is & grand
putting forth of energy, snd this is
the wuy the electric force, aithough it-
self invisible, is made known to our
eyes by a beautiful light. e~Charles
Barnard, in St. Nicholas.

e s
Young Man !

Sror and think ! What you are to
be will depend upon what youdo. Aund
what you do will depend upon what
you are. Your words, and thoughts,
and deeds are not fragile and perinh-
able, but permanent snd enduring. Do
no wrong, battle for the right, and be
sure yoa are right yourself. Then
belp and bless humanity. Honour and
obey the Author of your being and
your bleasinge.

Be not an idler. Work and win, It
is toil rather than genius that is the
creator of utilities. Great characters
in history are always miracles of in-
dustry, Butler spent twenty years on
his Znnlogy, and his work is im-
mortal. Rittenhouss, who began to
calculate eclipses on his plow handles,
could not fail of eminence. To-morrow
is the day in which idle men work and
fools reform. Let your theatre and
time of action be to-day.

Seek to be an intelligent worker.
Read good books and papers. Culti-
vate and discipline the mind. Seek
the society of thinkers. Aim at
eminence in the arts and aciences.
The paths along which the great
men of a past generation walked are
atill open to willing feet. Eater and
walk therein. Advance to the front.
Be an intelligent toiler in the world’s
great workshops. You are in life's
springtime, if you do not sow and
plant now you cannot exp st a rich
harvest by-and-by. Up and Le patient.
Sow seed. Keep the weeds
down. Be patient and workful, and
the fature will not be without hope
and blessedness. — Kz,
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Teach Me to Live.

TEACK me to live ' "tis easier far to die ]

Jently and ailently to paas away,

On earth’s long night to close the heavy eyv,
And wakeu in tﬁe realms of glonous day.

Teach me that harder lenson, how to live,
To serve Thee in the darkest patha of life;
Arin me for the conflict now , fresh vigor give,
Aud 1}uke me more that conqueror in the
strife.

Teach me to hive ' my daily cross to bear,
Nor murmur though I bend beneath its
load.
Only to be with me ; let me feel Thee near ;
Tbmmile sheds gladneas on the daikest
road.

Teach me to live, and find my life in Thee ;
Looking from earth and earthly things
away ;
Let me not falter, but untiringly
Press on, and gain new stiength and power
each day.

Teach me to live ' with kindly words for all ;
Wearing no cold, rerulsivc orow of gloom ;
Waiting, with cheerful patience, tili Thy call
Summons my spirit to her heavenly home.
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Methodist Union.

W are happy to be able to state
that the General Couference of the
Methodist Episcopul Church, at its
special seasion, held in the Town of
Napanee, after full and free and ani-
mated discussion, accented the Basis of
Union sabmitted by the Union Com-
mittes. Out of 94 votes cast, only
twenty voted against it, and of these
only six were laymen. A subsequent
vote on the guestion as a whole was
still more nearly unsoimous. It was
objected by some that they were giv-
ing up all the cherished principles of
their Church—the life episcopacy, with
its special ordination, the travelling
presiding eldership, the diaconate and
ordination of looal preachers, and the
veto power in the quarterly coufer-
ences, But it was felt that no body
could go into the Union carrying all its
peouliarities, that there must be the
concession of some cherished features
and acceptance of some things to
which they were ummocustomed, if
Union were to be accomp lished, and for
the sake of this great object, o de
voutly to be wished, they were willing
to yield much and to accept the Basis

The address of Bishop Carman, at
the opening of the Conference, for
lucid exposition, for breadth of view,
for noblenees of sentiment and Christly
spirit, we have never seen su

We hope and earnestly pray that this
all-important question, when submitted
to the other Church Courts which shall
be called to pronounce upon it, will be
discuseed in the same Christian spirit,
and with equal unanimity be decided
in the same way.

We greatly admire the attitude
taken by our brethren of the Maritime
Provinces toward this question, both
at the Union Committee and since.
Though they bave nothing to guin
locally by this movement. for the
effects of the disastrous rivalries which
exist in almost every town and village
in the west ure not felt among them,
and slthough, it the mission grants
should be injuriously affacted by Union
—which we do not believe—they
would feel the pinch more than any,
so much of their work being mission
work, yet, without & discordant voioe,
so far as we know, they heartily sup-
port thisa movement. As an illus-
trution of that hearty support we
quote the following from the editorial
columns of the Wesisyan, the official
orgsu of the Eastern Conferenoes :—

“Cansdian Msthodism is passing
through an important period of her
hiatory. Her lsaders, with encourag-
ing words from without and opposing
voioes from within ber borders, may
well feel perplexed. Shall they advise
advance or retreatt There can be, we
think, no choioe in the matter. It is
too late to retreat with homour or
sa‘ety from the position already taken.
The French have a proverb: ‘It's tho
first step which costs.’” That first step,
through the influenca of the Ecumeni-
cal Conference in London, has been
taken. Possibly the Union idesa may
not have had time for development,
but, however that may be, Canadian
Methodism has been the first to arreat
the attention of others and to call
forth their plaudits by an effort at such
concentration of forces and finances as
would permit more extended evangeli-
zation. Cun she now step back into
the position she previously occupied ?
We think not. Cuan the several bodies,
after having 8o nearly approached each
other in the person of their represen-
tative men, go their separate ways, to
cherish less jealousy than before! In
some quarters there will have been
approach, on the part of others rebuff,
and the effects of this on human nature
are not readily removed. Can a more
convenient sesson ever be hoped for?
Certainly one will never come when
there will be less to be given up by
some or to be accepted by others. No
great movement ir church or state,
however delayed, was ever carried
through without inconvenience in some
quarters. Illustrations of this fact are
most wbundant. A right-about-face
movement must cost us the respect of
many of our meighbours. Each rival
Methodist Church in Canadian towns
and villages, each spire that shall orne-
ment () opposite corners in the sew
North-Weat, will remind the passer-by
of » work which Methodiwm began and
was not able to finish, unpre-
judiced judges believed that work to
be'in acoordance with heaven's will.
It may be questioned, 100, whether we
oould carry back with us the full sym-
pathios of some of cur earnest men

as itis.

whose time and money desp inter-
ost, aven partially wi wn from our

work, would be a more serious loss
than any to be suffered in the event of
Union. There may be ditliculty in
advanoe, but we think we see much
greater danger in attempted retreat.”

But wo do not snticipate that this

t movement, now that the most
formidable difficulties have been over-
come and & practicable Basis found,
will fail of consummation on aoccount
of minor difficulties of detail of u
puenly economical character. We
beariily concur in the following senti-
ments of the New York Chrietian Ad-
vooate, the organ of the great Moetho-
dist Episcopal Church of the United
States, which may be re ed as the
parent of two of the Methodist
Churches of this country :—

“We capnot doubt thatif our breth-
ren of the various fraternizing Metho-
dist bodies in Canada will gennrously
waive their technical objections to
some items of minor importance which
are found in the proposed Busis of
Union, and, in the spirit of concession
which prevailed in tha discussions of
the large ard able committee, adopt
the Basis recommended, a most pros-

rous future for Canadian Methodism
will be thereby insugurated. Surely
the preashers and people of the vari-
ous branches in the Dominion can
safely trust to the wisdom and grace of
the united Church the early modifica-
tion and adjustment of any of the
minor questions which may be found
to be necessary or desirable.”

A L2aDING school in Toronto adopts
the following method of ruising mission-
ary money: Each boy or girl is ex-
pected to contribute something every
Sunday. Some give b cents & week.
This amounts to $2 60 a year. A record
of the givings is kept in a cluss book,
and the money collected every Sunday
from the classes in small envelopes, on
which is printed the following :

‘ No. ‘
| Motropolitan Sabbath School. \
L T am |
% T mewoher. \
I, Soholars Presens.... ..... - ;
ADSOOL ..o o -
Scripture .. o
Catechism .. S
Collection ... ......CH.

53 Please mark the Clas Book and 01l up
1 this Eavelope immediately after recitation ‘

It takes scarcely any time, and is
almost no trouble.

Wk have had to print  third edition
of 5,000 copies of Houx axp Scuoor,
or 17,000 in all, The paper in No. 2
was not as good ws we bargained for,
but we have taken measures to secure
uniform excellenoe in future.

e

W have been greatly gratified at
the kind reception which Houx axp
Scmool has met. The subscriptions
have come in very well. The Metro-
politan School, Toronto, which already
took 400 copies of Pleasant Hours,
gave the first order of Houx awp
ScuooL—300 copies. Many write
that it is just what was needed—the

link in our Sunday-School
serie. We hope to make it a still
greater success than even Pleasant
Howrs has been.

The Now Missionary Paper.

Tux Committee of Consultation and |
Finance, to which the question waa re-
ferred, recommended & change of form
in the Outlook, making in an cctavo of
32 pages, instead of a quarto as at
present.  Careful estimates, however,
showed that this cannot be done for 25
cents per annum without entailing loss,
which would have to be met fiom
Missionary funds. 1t iv proposed,
therefore, to issue the Qutlook for 1883
at the follo ving rates :—

Single Copirs, peranpum, - 40cts.
Eight 4‘u¥ws. or upwards, to
one address, - . 25cts. each.

If a good circulation is to be socured, \
friends all over the country must take ||
bold with & will. Send an order at
once for 12 or 20 copies, with the cash |
and then work up the list at your |
leisure. There is acarcely a Oircuit or |
Mission in the whole Connexion whero
this number conld not be easily ob- |
tained. A good way to distribute the !
copies ordered would be through the o
Sunday-school.

Address, Rev. A. Sutherland, D.D.,
Toronte.

Heimgang.

HrimoaNG ! So the German people
Whisper when they hear the bell
Tolling from sume gray old steeple
Death's familiar tale to tell ;
When they hear the organ dirges
Swelling out from chapel dome,
And the singers chanting surges,
« Hevmgang ! " He is going home.

Heimgang ! Quaint and tender saying
In the graud old German tonugue
That hath shaped Meclancthon’s praying,
And the hymns that Luther sung;
Blessed is our loving Maker,
That where’er our feet shall roam,
3till we journey toward *‘ God's Ac1:"'—
« Heimgang!"" Alwags going home !

Heimgang! We are all so weary,
And the willows as they wave,
Softly sighing, sweetly dreary,
Woo us to the tranquil grave.
When the golden p!tciler‘s hroken,
With its dregs and with its foam,
And the tender words are spoken,
* Heimgang !” We are going home.
A. J. H. Duganne.

A ravouriTe PAPER.—For judicious §
editing, select and popular contributors,
and sprightly and entertaining reading,
the Youth's Companion, of Boston, has
no superior among the family papers.
Tt has nearly three hundred thousand
subwcribers, and unguestionably me. its
its great success. Price $1.75, with
Methodist Magazine, $1.5Q.

“ Sir Girls" is & home story, nicely
illustrated. By Fannie Belle Irving. §
Cloth, 16mo, 455 pages. Price $1.5(.
Estes & Lauriat, 301-305 Washington
Street, Boston, Mass,

*“ This is undoubtedly a girl's book.
1t presents life from a girl's standpoint,
and is the kind of reading that 18
interesting for girls and good for them.
Its sweetness, purity, and naturalness,
should make it imperishable—one of
the books which ¢will sell and live.’ It
has more humoar than pathos; more joy
than sorrow ; more wholesoms, living
philosopby than splendid logic or fine:
spun phraseclogy; and more nature
than art. It deals in no feverish
emotions, and setr forth no bighly
coloured rowance. Itisonly a besutiful
story of & beautiful home—that is, ¢
bome made beautiful by affection and

industry.”
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The Gathering Placé
1 kxow not whete -leneath, above -
The wathering place so » ohdertul,
But all who f11] our Wfe with love
1o fort 1 to wmake 1t beautitul,
Oh ¢ wealthy with all wealth of grace,
Of uoble heart, of fair, aweet face,
Is that exalted meeting place !

1 -~ "
Life changes all our thoughts of heaven ;
At first we think of streets of go!d,
Of walls ay white as snow, wind-driven,
Ot lofty arches, grandly cobl.
OFf gates of pearl and dazzling light,
Of shining wings and robes of white,
And things all strange to mortal sight.

But in the afterward of years
1t is a more familiar place;
A home unhurt by sighs and tears,
Where waiteth many a well-known face ;
Where little children play and sing,
And maidens and the old men bring,
Their tributes to the gracious King.

With passing montha it comes more near,
1t grows more real day by day;
Not strange or cold, hut very dear,
The glad homeland not far away !
Where no sea toucheth, making moan,
AW here none are poor, or sick, or lone,
The place where we shall find our own.

And as we think of all we knew,
Who there have met and part no more,
Our longing hearts desire home, ton,
With ali the strife and trouble o’er.
8o poor the world, now they have gone,
We scarcely dare to think upon
The years before our rest is won.

And yet out Father'knoweth best
The joy or sadness that we need,
The time when we may take our rest,
And be from sin and sorrow freed”
So we willtwait with patient grace,
Till in that blessed gathering place
We meet our friends, and see His face.
—————

«Purn the Key.”

Ix one of the narrow courts lying to
the westward of Ludgate Hill, and
under the shadow of St. Paul's at sun-
rise, there lives & man who goes by the
somewhat singular cognomen of # Turn
the Key.” His real name is Matthew
Gruy; but he only hears it from the
lips of his nearest friends and such
neighbours as have learned to respect
him. I am pleased to say that neither
are few nor far between.

By trade he is a wood-engraver.
Not one of those delicate-fingered men
who so skilfully interpret the artist's
work on the wood, and give us those
magnificent pieces of modern art which
adorn the best works of the day; but
a ruder craftaman, employed to engrave
advertisement blocks, posters, and the
rougher class of this form of labour
generally.

He was quick at bis work, and having
a good connection with some of the
larger advertising agents, did remark-
ably well for several years prior to his
marriage and afterit. Than the leprosy
of drink got hold of him.

He began in his youth, as others do,
with his “ regular glass” at meals. As
time advanced he took one to “ moisten
his pipe before going to bed.” Next
be hud an cocasional glass between, and
finally he took so many thut food with
hima became oocasional, and drink fear-
fully and destructively regular.

Matthew had fallen—in spite of the
tears, ploeadings, and remonstrances of
an affectionaie wife-—in dpite of the
gift of two ohildren, and in defiance of
the palpable evil the fatal habit was

working in his mind and body. The
unnatural thirst, the miserable craving,
was ever upon bim; work and home
tios were alike neglected for the dirty,
brawling pnblic-house.

And yet as he fell he struggled
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would rise with fresh resolves te have
no more of it, and go sturdly to the
attic where he worked, and sitting
down upon his stool, put out hia pad
and artange his tools.  Then came the
fatal whisper, * Have one glaas—only
one; it will freshen you up and carry
you through your work of the morn-
in ."

gI{e knew the fallucy of that whisper,
but he went ; and all the morning the
light through the window fell upon an
empty room and idle tools. Late in
the duy he would return, maudlin and
despairing, and in a slipshod way do
part of the work that ought to have
been well done hours before,
As usual in such cases, his employers
soon learned to distrust him. Un-
punctuality, bad work, and the evidenoe
of his fuiling drove the best of them
away, and the rest offered him—what
he was obliged to take—less for his
labour.
Bound in the fatal chains, moody
and despairing, he lived on with his
sorrowful wife and children around
him. Mrs. Gray was a good woman,
aud regularly attended a'place of wor-
ship with her little ones. Her husband,
however, had never done 80 ; example
and affectionate urgings had alike been
thrown away upon him.
“ Do give the dreadful drink up,
Mat,” said his wife one morning.
“Pray to God to give you strength,
and He will not fail you.”

“There’s no good in prayer,” replied
Matthew, moodily. ¢ I've tried my
best ; but as soon as I get to the bench
I'm called away by & voice that is too
strong for me.”

“1t's too strong for meny round us,”
returned his wife, * What good does
it do yout”

“None,” he said. “I'm not'the man
T was since I took to it; in fact, T
sometimes feel I'm no man at all—I'm
a brute.”

He sat back in his chair with folded
arms, gazing gloomily at his two
children, who stood in a corner of the
room, whispering to each other fear-
fully, and wondering why their father
frowned so at them. He waa not
frowning at his children, Lowever.
Matthew Gray had fallen, but he bad
not yet acquired the ferocity which
drink gives to some men. He had no
desire to maltreat the offspring God
had given him.

They were pretty children, a girl
and & boy, respectively four and five
years of age. The boy waa the elder,
and a most intelligent little fellow.
His wistful blue eyes unconsciously
shot keen urrows of reproach at his
uubappy father as he looked at him
that day. .

“June, I can't stand it!1"” maid
Matthew Gray, rising hurriedly, *1f
things go on as they are, I shall kill
myself.”

¢ Don't talk so wickedly, Mat,” said
Jane, laying her hands upon his shoul-
ders. “ Your life was given for you to
use for the glory of God. It is not
your own to take away.”

s And of what une is my life to me,
or to any one 1 ” he asked.

1t would be of use to many, and &
blessing to us,” replied his wif,, “if
you gave up drink.”

“Ay! there it is,” rejoined Matthew.
« T wish I could give it up. Andifl
oould only feel always as I do now it
could eanily be done; but I know as
soon aa 1 try to settle to my bench 1

aguinst his fall—feebly, no doubt, but
still he struggled. In the morning he
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shall have a thirat upon me, and out I
shall go.”

“1f T st with you, Mat,” she suid,
“do you think you ceuld overcome
ite”

“I'll try, Jano; but I've doubts of
t_”

They went upstairs together, and
Mutthew began his preparations for his
duy's work. Business had not entirely
fallen away from him, and he had
enough to do for that day at least. At
first he seemed resolute, and drew up
bis tools and sat down. Ho took a
graving tool in his hand and paused.
Jane saw what was coming, and put
herself between him and the door.

“1t's coming on me,” he said,
hoarsely; “ 1 must huve one glass.”

« No, no,” she cried; * keep here—
for one morning, Mat. It may break
the chains, and with God's help they
shall never be round you again.”

“1 can’t begin without something,”
he said, rising. * I'm all to pieces; I
have no strength. Let me go; I'll
come back surely when 1've had one

lass.”

s No, Mat, it can’t be,” cried Jane.

« T ghall breuk past you,” he said,
sdvancing, “and be gone, unless—,"
he paused, us if some great thou,ht hnd
been suddenly given him—*“unless you
turn the key.”

In a moment it was done. Jane,
inspired with a new hopo, closed the
door, turned the key, und put it into
her pocket. *“ Now, Mat,” she said,
«1%] not let you have it. If you want
it you must take it by force.”

He sat down again trembling. The
temptation to do so was upon him. For
an instant the horrible idea trembled
in the balance. His wife understood
all. O mercifal Father!” she
murmured, ¢ spure him, for our
blessed Redeemer’s sake.” The prayer
was breathed and the answer came.
Matthew Gray turned, and restiug his
elbows upon the bench, buried his face
in his hands. Great drops of perspir-
ation fell from his brow.

Jane said nothing to him then. Nor
when he suddenly began his labours
did she speak. A good half-hour had
elapsed before a word passed between
them.

«Jane,” he said suddenly, “I nearly
did it.”

He did not specify what “it” was,
there was no need to do so. Jane, in
reply, quietly said, « It was a merciful
God who spared you from such & deed.”

No reproack, no suggestion as to
what her own sufferings would have
been, no threat as to whai she would
have done had he so far forgotten his
manhood. He drew his hand ucross
his eyes and came over and kissed her.

« Jane,” be said, “the thirat is
leaving me. You shall come up svery
morning and turn the key.”

«80 1 will, Mat,” she replied,
« until you can turn it yourself.”

« 1 fear that it will be many a day
before 1 do that,” he answered sadly.

«If you will listen to me,” Jane
replied, * you shall do it to-morrow.”

He looked at her incredulously ; but
she met his look with & hopeful smile.
« Mat,” she said, “ it was prayer that
saved you from striking me juat now.
Indeed, it was that, sud nothing else.
If you doubt we, kneel down now, and
soe what strength will come of it.”

“But I can't pray,” he mid; “I
haven’t done such a thing since I was
a boy. I don’t know a prayer. 1've
near forgot even that which I learnt at
my mother’s knee.”

¢ Kneel,” she said —“bo earnest;
give yourself up to thoughts of your

—-

Saviour and your (iod, and power to
pray will come.”

He still hesitated, for it is not cas
for most men to yield at once to then
botter instinets or to the promptings of
the Holy Spirit.  Years of indifference
to the traths of religion are employed
by the enemy of man in building strong
outworks around him, But they vanixu

down the brenstworks of pride and
indifference, and yielded.

Husband and wife were in that room
for two hours together,
thuir prayers. The little children were
called up to play in the * shop,” ax
Matthew called his attic,

another arrow,
“Isn’t father going out to-day$”
“Oh no,” rephed his mother; “father

quietly in the corner.”
you, Jenny 1"
both promised not to disturb their

to her household duties. 'When she
was gone the children experienced yet
another surprise,
them over and fondled them. He had

demonstrative of affection.
eyes.

cryingt”

“ Don’t be afraid, darling,” was the
reply; “1 am crying because 1 am so
happy.”

somowliat doubtingly ; but he was soon
convinced of the truth of what his

which for a long time had only worn
looks of sorrow and gloomy frowns.

clapped his little hands.

A great victory had been won; but
the stiife was not yet over. The
cravings for drink are not easily stified.
Matthew Gray felt the direful sinking
which follows the use and sudden
abandonment of aloohol, and thought
he was dying.

“ Jane,” he said to his wife, when
she brought his dioner upstairs, * I'm
dreadfully low. I think 1 ought to
leave it off gradually.”

“No, no,” she said—*no more drink.
Eat your dinner ; it will do you mue
good'7)

*“Turn the key,” he said, with »
resolution hitherto foreign to him.
Jane did 8o, and he sut down to his
meal. :

At first he felt as if he counld not
touch it ; but his wife pressed him to
eat a little aguinat his will. He did
80. Appetite came, and he ate » good
mesl,

He went out for a walk that evening
with bis wife and children, and when-
ever they approached a public-house
his face told of the struggle within;
but Jane whispered in his ear, ¢ Turn
the key,” and they went on. He re-
turned home without having fallen iuto
the clutches of bis old enemy, '
The next merning Jane, ever watch- |
ful, was awake and up early, snd
having put the house to righta, 8o as t0
be ready to aid him in what she knew
would be another great struggle,

aroused Matihew, who awoke and.

into thin air if the man himself but 7}
yields. Happily, Matthew Grny cant |

They came
wonderingly, and the boy on entering !
put a question which was unconscioualy

is going to work, and you must play
“T'am so glad,” said the boy; “ain’c |
Jenny lisped her gladness, and they |

futher at work, and Jane went down '

Their father called -

¢ Futher,” he said, “ why are you .

«Oh! I'm 8o glad,” he said, and |

God hemd ,

ncver been unkind, but since he had
taken to drink, he had not been very !
The boy, |
locking up, saw tears in his fathei’s |

1t was new to the boy to learn that
there were tears of joy, and he looked |

father said by seeing smiles upon a face .
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wondered at firse why his tongus was
fnot w0 parched us usunl, and why his |
E Lend waus not liks a block of woud or |

fsofuly followed, and listened oulside
 the closed door. He was pacing to und

| himself; but this is no wonder, as he

el

1
i

stone, |

The reason for the change was soon i
made clear.  Husband and wife knelt
down and pruyed together, ut first
wloud and then m silence,  Nuxt cume
breakfust, plain but wholesome, and ot
this Matthew was able to partuke with
a zest he had not known for two or
thieo years.

“Jt is u new life,” he said, as he
ATUSL,

“ Now go up to work,” said Jans,
“and turn the key yourself., You
know where to ask for stiength to do
go. Our Lord and Saviour will not
fuil you.”

Ho went, and in a few minutes she

fro, und she knew the key was not yvet
turned. The second strugglo was going
on. There was a pause, aud a soft
sound a8 of one sinking on his knees.
The auxious, loving wife, sank down
too, and with clasped hands asked in
her heart for aid.

A movement within arrested her
outpouring; a hasty footstep approached
the door, and the key was turned.

The dim, narrow staircase was full
of light as she stole softly down. The
fight was now over and the victory
won. An answer to the prayer of her-
self and husband had been vouchsafed

Matthew Gray kept the door locked
until his wite came up with his mid-
day meal. Ie was rather pale and
quiet, but he was very happy.

“ Jane,” he said, “God has given me
strength. I have turned the key, and
1 will never touch a drop of the poison
ugain.”

“ May our merciful Father support
you in your resolution,” said Jane, to
which Matthew responded *“ Amen.”

He was supported, and is supported
still.  The key was turned upon his
bane, and alcohol hus never been ad-
mitted since. Ssher, and wiser, and
happier, Matthew Gray lives in his
ne# home—the same house, but a new
home—with a different wife and chil-
dren, but differing ouly in their ha)pi-
ness, which came with the resolve of
the husband and father.

Matthew turned the key and was
not ashamed of it. He spoke of it
among his neighbours —not in any
boastful spirit, but as & bumble acknow-
ledgment of the mercy vouchsafed to
him, and points to the change in his
abode es a proof of the blessing of that
turning.

They may call him “Turn the key,”
and laugh at. him, and he will on his
own bebalf laugh back again ; out he
looks sad, too, for their sake. And yet
he has cause for rejoicing on the behalf
of a tew who have wisely followed his
example, and “turned the key " upon
the fatal habit of drinking.

The public house stili thrives. The
landlord scarcely missed Matthew Gray
and those who have followed his
example and teaching. How long are
we to wait for the great day when the
people generally will * tuun the key”
upon the curse of our country?! Let
us all earnestly pray and work, that by
God’s blessing it may come quickly.—

Friendiy Visitor.
e e ——

A CHRISTIAN is never satisfied with

in noc fully satisfied with any one but

Christ.

HOME AND SCHOO L.

The Album.

“You have not seen papa’s album
yet, have you, dear {” said Bessio
Vuughan to her littlo friend, Maud

limerson, on the morning of Nuwi

Year's Day, “And you are going
home to-night, too. I'll ran and ausk
mamms to let us have it at once.”
And awsy ran Bessie, followcd by
Muaud, und in a fuw mibutes more re-
turneid with the albune in her hand.

“Now all these firat ones,” said
Bessio, putting ber arm round Mand’s
neck a8 she sat down by her side, “‘are
our own fumily, you know. Here is
papa, and here is mamma, and here is
grandmamma, and here am 1. And
this is Aunt Jane, and this is Uncle
Harry, und this is Uncle Stephen. And
here are ull our cousins—Cousin Kate,
Cousin Frank, Cousin Arthur, snd
Consin Jessie. And this is grandfather.
Dear grandfather ! He comes last be-
cause papa could never get him to have
his photograph taken while he was
living ; but papa had this one taken
from his lurge picture since his death,
He died soon after last Christmas, and
we are all in mourning for him now.
He was here with us all Christmas-time,

and that was the last time he was out
anywhere! He was always with us at
Christinas, as long as evgr I can
remember., But, last time, nobody
thought he was able.to come—he was
paralyzed, all one side of him, and could
not move without being helped. Bat
) apu was determined to have him; so
he took a cab and put a lot of pillows
in it, and went and fetched him, And
when poor grandfath-r had been sitting
a little while in his large easy chair in
the corner, where he always sat, he got
0 pleased and happy that he did not
seem ill at all. Well, we had such a
happy Christmas Day, and when bed-
time came, and papa said to him, *Well,
how have you been, father? Comfort-
ablet’ grandfather said, ‘Thauk you, my
boy,'—he always called papa ‘my boy,’
wasn't it funny }-—thank you, my boy,’
he said, ‘ I never spent a happier time
than I have to-day.! ‘Oh, come,’ said
papa, ‘you forget that you were once
well and hearty ; you spent happier
times then, did you not?’ ¢No, my
boy,’ said grandfather, ‘I never spent
such a happy time in my life. There are
things,” he said—I remember his words
so well, they were the last I heard him
speak—‘there are some things,’ he said,
‘that are better than hesalth and
strength. To have loving children
about me, aye, and grandchildren too,’
he said, ‘this makes me happier than
anything elsse I know in this world.’
And he looked so kind and bappy!
Well, we never heard him speak again;
in a few weekn he died! And this is
his portrait. Dear, dear grandfather!”

And the child kissed the picture
tenderly, and sat for & moment or two
looking at it in silence. Then she said,
*There, that's all of our own family.
Now, all these others are peoyle—boys
and girls, most of them—whom pape
hss known, and he has put their por-
truits in his album because there ia
gome story about them,

« This first little girl, with a book in
her hand. used to live near where papa
lived in the country, before I was born.
Papa told us all about her, and I know
he wou’t mind me telling you, becuuse
he told me once I might tell anybody
‘it inay teach people to like her,’ he
said. .

“ Well, papa kept & shop then, and
used to open it on Sundays like other
shopkeepers. And one Sunday this

ittle girl came home from Sunday-,
school and saw paps astanding at his |
'door. S0 she waid, *Mr, Vaughan, my |
: teacher says it is wicked 1o open shops
on Bundays!' And papa said, ¢ Ah,
Millie, your teacher doesn't keep a
whop : it she did she would have to
open it like other people, or lose all her
customers!’ *] don't think she would,
Mr. Vaughan,” suid the little girl ; ¢ be-
coune she sayn we ought to do right,
und trust in (od to help us!’

“ Well, pupn says these words would
not go out of his mind ; and he thought
about them, apd thought about them,
till at last he shut up on Sundays,
and, sure enough, nearly ull his custom-
ers left him. 8o he gave up his shop
aud came to London: and God did
help him, for he has prospered here
Letter than ever he did in the country.
So he got the little girl’s parents to let.
him have a copy taken of the portrait
they bad got of her, and here it ig!”

“ And who is this pretty litile boy,
with curly hair1” asked Maud.

“Qh, that is little Bertie King,”
said Bessie, in u saddened tone, Waan't
he a pretty little fellow?”

¢ Is he dead, thent”

“Oh, yes, poor little dear! he was
run over!”

“Run over! and killed 1”

“Yeou, and killed! He used to live
just over the way, and often came in on
my birthday end such times. But one
day his brother Fred wanted to take
him out for s walk. Their mother
would not let him go for a good while,
because she was afraid to trust him
with Fred; but at last he persuaded
her, and she made him promise that he
wouldn't let go of little Bertie's hand ;
and they went.

“Well, there were some soldiers
going along at the end of a street, and
Fred wanted to see them. But he
couldn’t get Bertie along fast enough ;
so he told him to stand still and not
move till he came back, and he run off
to see the soldiers. But poor little
Bertie got into the road somehow, and
a great waggon came up and kpocked
him down and ran right over him! And
they brought bim home and fetched the
doctor, but he was quite dead ! Wasn't
it dreadful 1"

« Shocking! Wasn’t his brother very
sorry 1"

«“Sorry! He was in such a way
about it that he nearly went out of his
mind! He did go quite out of his mind
for a little while ; for the thought of it
brought on brain fever; and rhen his
mind wandered he used to make every-
body so unhappy by keeping on crying,
*Stop the waggon! Stop the waggon!
Oh! it's going over him !”

« And now he is such a'quiet boy!
Oh, 80 quiet! And he used to be the
noisiest and wildest boy we knew.”

The children both sat quiet for a
minute or two ; then each drew a long
sigh, and Bessie turned the leaves again.

#«QOh, here's a ssilor boy,” said
Maud. * Who is het”

« That's Archie Nelson,” said Bessie.
«Mr. and Mrs. Nelson are friends of
papa’s. Archie is at sea now, he isa
midshipman. He alwaya worried his
papa to let him go to sea, and at last
Mr. Nelson consented. But it is a
wonder he was not drowned at the very
first of it.”

« Oh, my! how was that!”

“Why, just befure the time came
for him to go to his ship, he was taken
il and couldn't go. And when he

found the ship wouldn't wait for him
he was in such a way about it. And

what do you think? The ship had
not got far out at sea before she was
wrecked in a dreadful storm, and
Lardly anybody was saved! Only
think! If Archie had been on board,
as he wanted to be »o much, he would
most likely have been drowned !

“ Papa says we ought never to mur-
mur whep we are disappointed in what

we expected ; because we hardly ever .
know what is good for us; and some- |

times the very things we long for most
are the worst things we could have.

“ Why, there is mamma calling us
to dinner, I declare! Well, T must
show you the rest of the portraits in
the afternoon.”

And with their arms twined lovingly
arounl each other, away went the
children to dinner; and let us hope
they both got good by their chat over
the album on that New Year's Day.

A G 8,

Boys and Girls’ Toemperance Lessons.*
Lesson III.
Appetite.

QuEestioN, What ix a natursl appe-
tite

ANswWER. A natural appetite is the
desire for, und relish of, necessary food.

Q. For what kinds of foud do we
have this desire and thia relish ?

A. First for milk, then for bread-
stuffs and fruits, and at lest meats—
things needful to keep the body grow-
ing and afterwards in repair.

Q. For what kinds of drink do we
have this natural appetite ?

A. For milk, which is both food and
drink, and for water.

Q. Do brute animals, which always
have a natural appetite, ever drink
anything besides water i

A, Tuey do not. Water is, univer-
sally, the natural drink of both brute
animals and man.

Q. What is an acquired appetite?

A. Anacquired appetite, is an appe-
tite for some food or drink for which
there is not a natural desire.

Q. Have persons a natural appetite
for alcohol ¥

A. They have not, except in cases
of what is called inherited appetite, or
an appetite in the child because the
father or mother had it.

Q. How is the appeiite for alcohol
or aleoholic drinks acquired 1

A, At the first by taking a little,
mized with something that covers the
disagreeable taste, and lessens the
burning sensation when taken into the
mouth und throat.

Q. How is this appetite increased
and strengthened 1

A. Simply aud only by the repeti-
tion of the first process.

Q. Is there anything peculiar about
this acquired appetits for alcoholic
drinks?

A. There is.

Q. What that is peculiar!

A. Having made the appetite, the
tendency is an ever-increasing demand
for drinks which contain alcohol.

Q To what does this ever-increasing
demand of the acquired apputite often
lend ¥

A. To brutalizing excemes, leading
its to sacritice all that is
valuable and dear, to appeass, for the
moment, its terrible craviug.

]
*We purpose givivg a series of these Temperance
Leoso l:rmeh,v‘:h::..ﬂllwuupmbonm
girks to be tharough testutalers.




i

24

HOME AND SCHOOL.

LESSON NOTES.
FIRST QUARTER.
ATUDIES IN THE ACTS OF THK APONTLERR
A D 3] LESSON VL [Feb. 11
NONE OTHER NAME
Acts 4. 1-14. Commis to memory verses 10-18.

GorpeN TexT.

Neither ix there salvation in any other:
for there is none other name under heaven
given atong men whereby we must be saved.
Acts 4. 12,

CERTRAL TRUTH.

Christ is the Saviour and only Saviour of
men.

DaiLy ReaDiNGs,

M, Actsd, 1-14.
7. 1Johus. 1.1%.
W, Hob, 2. 1.18,
Th. Rom. 10, 1.]&.
" John 8, 1-36.
Sa. John 14, 1-16,
8u. 1Cor 1. 17-81,

TiMx.—June, A.D. 30. The same after-
noon as the lnst two lessons, and: the day fol-
lowing.

Prack, —Jerumlom.

CincUMsTANCES.—In our last lesson we
had Peter's sermon to the peopls, with the
healed lame man for his text. e authori-
ties, drawn by the crowd, overhear the teach-
ing of the apoatics, and take measures to put
an end to it.

Hewrs ovek Hawp Praces.—1. Captain
of the temple~The head of the band of Lavite
sentinels who kept over ths temple.
Yadduceess—A sect of the Jews, whose name
was derived from Sadoo their founder. They
wore & small but influsutinl sect; the unbe-
liovers and materislists among the Jews,
denyinﬁrt.hc existenos of soul, angels, and &
futare life. Henoe theywmorpondtothe

reaching of a Risen Christ. 8. Eventide—
t was three o'clack when the lame man was
healod. It must now have been as late as
4. Five thousand—The vhotl;u:mbu

o ]

2. IN Givina Aip 1o His Disciries (va.
5-8).-Before whom were they biought next
day ! Give some account of the Ranhedvint
Who were the *“rulers” * who the **elders”t
“the scribes™!  Who was the rex! high
wieut ! What did they ask Peter and John!

hat was the punishment if they had used
magic or sorcery ' (Exodus 22 18. Lev.
19, 26,  Deut. 13. 1.5) Who replied?
What promise was fulfilled in him 1 (Matt.
10, 19, 20. Luke 12. 11, 12,) How was
this being filled with the Holy Ghost differ-
ent from the ordinary abiding of the Com.
forter with him 1

8, IN THE SALvATION oF MEN (vs, 9-12)
Was Peter’s deed a bad onet By whose
power was the lame man healed ! Was the
man present in the assembly? With what
did Peter eharw them ? hat Paalm did
Peter quote! What does this verse mean!
In whom alone is salvation? Why only in
ChristY Must we be saved by him or be lost?
1s the Gospel to blame for the loss of those
who refuse to believe Y

4. In CuanciNg 1HE CRARACTER (va. 13,
14). What change did they not ce in Peter!
‘Was this the samo Council that condemned
Christ * How did Peter once act in view of
themt (Luke 22, 54-62.) How long before
this? Why was the conduct and character
of the apostles unexpected to them?! How
was it to be accounted for?  Will being with
Jeaus change our character! How! What
{s it for us to be with Jeaua?

PRACTIOAL SUGGESTIONS.

1. We must not be d'm:spointod it we
meet opposition in doing geod.

2. Persscution increases converts as the
wind adds to the fire.

8. Christ fulflls his promises to the latter.

4. Whatever is right, however unpopular,
is sure to succeed at last.

8. Salvation is thmi?h Christ alone, (1)
He convicts of sin, (2) He bringl fofinnpss,
(3) He shows the way, and tsaches the truth,
(4) e gives the new i:m-t. (56) He intensifies
all motives, ~hope, fear, love, duty.

8. Being with Christ will make us like
him, ennoble our character, inspire courage,

Ravizw Exzncisx. (For the whole 8chool
in Concert.)

6. Who now began to pstescuts the Chris.
tians! Aws. The rulers of the Jews.
Did this put an end to their increase? Awa.
They increased to five thousand men. 8,
How did Peter defend himselft ‘Aws, By

(2) Seribss—tenchere of the schools, interpre. Jesus Christ, snd to what
:‘tuﬁ?th h"f“‘f') The P'::‘;"i:.h‘ heads Rdﬁth-a!ddom. 9 What hoiy abont
tweaty-four coursen, and the leading | Jogop? (Repeat the Golden Text.) 10,
P wae Cho Mgk, priesalcted and achmop. | YBat waa the souros of Petar's wisdom sad
}3“’ the '-""1"-"“5‘::‘:'*"' courage?! Axs. He had with J
I ted by th:o 7.
were! socuse them
J-nah‘:-:nm- Tk =T oty A.D.®)  LESSON VII.  [Feb. 18
desth, (Ezodua ., Note ISTIAN
boldness of Peter, who & short time before o OOURAGE.
had denied his master. 11, TAde fs the stone, | deie 4. 18-831, Commil to memory ve. #9-31.
oto., quoted from Paalms 118 92, 12, Salws-
other oy Foe 5 W Goupe Taxr.
aENs— 116 DAL
is in Jesus, of ez, divinity, bumanity. 1€ God be for us, who can be agsinst us?
Alust bs savod—Why can we be saved only by | Bom- 8. 31.
Christt (1) He c:z.?.ﬁ God’s ve- Oxxrrar Trurh, .
T e e the Fower of g.ml. by whiol | _ The Holy Bpirt gives courege tospenk aad
# oy onj@t%?mhtom‘w” >
ness, g rejoct Ruap
em, 8ad be ) . i:?.l 1 nm..
Susssors yor Sraciarl Ruroxme.—The 7. Paims 3 1%,
noses, —' Sanhedrin, — Filled with ». Pmims 121, 1.8,
the Holy Ghost.—Thse m g TA. Pumlms 48.1-11,
Salvation only tkm& —They took P Acts )2 117,
knowledge that they been with Jesna Sa. Actal6. 16.34. '
Su. Rom. 8. 38-39,
QuaeTioms, Tren.—Juze, A.D. 30. The same day as
IxTRODUCTORY. ~To whom had Peter besa | 110 ot of the last Josson. The da
t waa the ocoasion of the ;Mthomhgdmh-omn. y

Pracs. —Jorumlem. The hall of the San-
hedrin, and ssembling-place of the disciples,
CiscunstaNoms.—In our last lesson we
1oft Peter and John {n trial before the Sanhe-
After Peter hach finished his address,
os were ment out of the room, while
oonsulted together as to what
do. Not dlﬂ:{.h punish them
desd, and with the people on their
cil recalied the aposties and
them by threats.

218 oVER Hanp PLacEs. —18, dnd
Banhedrin. Called thewy-
Council. 38, T their ewn
Christisns assmmbled in the

y preying for these

T
3
ﬁ;gg’i

]

Back tafers

,Mn

g2

1.’

24, GQud, which hast made heaven, ete —And
therefore able to grant their request. 25
Whea.,. hast am‘f— In the Recond Psalm
Peaple imagiwe voin things—Things they were
unable to dn, and vain, useless if they could
do them. 27, Jeaus, whom thou hast anvinted,
f.e.. made King and Messiah, which waa done
by ancinting, 28, JFhA itsosver thy counsel
determined—Qod controia even bhad men.
He is never frustrated in_ his plans, 29
Grant unto thy servants —They did not ask
freedom from persecution, but only strength
te do their duty and spread the Gospel. 31
T'Ae pluce was shaken-—As on the day of Pen.
tecost, when the Holy Spiiit came down in

wer. It was the token that their prayer
or help was answered.

Susincrs YorR Brecial, RerorTa,—The
courage of the apostles. -—Obeg'ing God rather
than man.—~ The prayer, its characteristics. —
W hat they prayed for.—How signs and won-
ders sid the Gospel. —The answer to the
prayer. .

QUEATIONS.

InTRODUCTORY.—Where were Peter and
Johu, in our last lessont What discussion
did the S8anhedrin hold over them! (Acts 4,
18-17.) Whﬁ' did they not dare keep them
fn prison? How did they propose to stop the
progress of the Gorvel t

Sumrecr: CHRIs 1\X CoURAGR,

1. MaxireaTED, (vs. 1 -02).—Who called
the apostles ! From whot plicet (Ch. 4. 18)
Where tot Whatdid they comimand ¥ What
was the apostles’ answert Why must we
always obey God rather than man! How
does doing this require courage! 1ls there
special negd of Christian courage in our day?
\W could mot the apostles refrsin from
#Ln t What &ingl must they s t

hat hindered the Banhedrin from punishing
them! How are the good results of Chris-
tianity, and especiully wonderful conversions,
the best answer to opposers? What is cour-
sge! Why Is it o noble qualityt Do all
people admire it !

2, BusrAIXED (ve. 28-28). — Where did
Peter and Johin go when released ? Wh'yt
Shonldtll we godtn our gl;"“‘fvi“ ::hr::hun or

and strengt! as r er

mx‘::u’oudd voice or of heart ¢ ng;
they here of God as the Creator?
What Paalm did tha{‘ quote! Does the ex.
jion, *‘who by the mouth of thy servant

vid hast said,” prove the huyin of the
Pulmst What ‘“vain thh:gl’ did the peo-

e imagine! Why were e{ ho

conspired against Christ? What is re-
ferred to? How would this fact be & comfort
to the disciplea t

8. IncREASED (vs. 29-31).—For what did
they pray ! Wh{laot for pscape from perse-
n and trouble? In what reapects was
theirs the best prayer! How should our
anyem n-eanigla hthe ::k11 “;lhnt, din 'iu::mog
courage, they ow do . an
wonders aid the Gospel ! How wasthe prayer
answered? When before this was there «
like snswer! (Acta 2. 1-4.) What was the
of auch s visible manifestationt Does
filled with the Holy Ghost make ue

boldt

vain !

PracricAL SUoGESTIONS,

1. The teat of a true disciple in that he
obeys God rather than man,

2. The trae Christian must speak ont what
he nces of the Gospel. ‘o hi

8. nat y goes it own

_“rky. like.

4. Wa should lay all our burdens before
the Latd,

5. Becanse God is the Creator of all, He
‘eani govern all for the good of His csuse and
His children.

8. God controls and uses even the bad
deeds of bed men.

. 7. True deaires more to do tin
troubls, thr z:rmpo from it God'lri‘:nu
is alwayn first.

Ravixw Exasoiex. (For the whole School
in Oonowrt.)

What did the Sanhedrin do to Peter

and John! Axs. They forbede them to
udthnnlotthonr. 18. What wae
reply ! va. 19 and 20, begun-
with ** whether it be right,” ete.) 18,
they when released! Axa.

g
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