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HOME AND SCHOOL.

-

: The Last Day of the Year,

r Tins gear is just going away,
The moments are finishing faat;
My heart, have you nothing to say
* Concerning the things thas arve past?
Now, while in my chamber alone,
Whero Ciod will be present to hear,
T} try to remember and own
The faults I've committed this year,

O Lovd, I'm ashamed to confess
How often I've broken thy day;
Perhaps I have thought of my dross,
Or wasted -the moments in play ;
And when the good minister tried
To make hittle children atend,
I was thinking of something beside—
Or wishing the serinon would end,

How often I vose from my bed

And did not remember my prayer—
Or, it & few words I have said,

My thoughts have been going elsewhere,
INl.teniper, and passion, and pride,

Have grieved my dear parents and thee,
And seldom I really tried

Obedient and gentle to be,

But, Lord, thou already hast known
Much more of my folly than I;
There is not a fault I can own
Too little for God to descry ;
Yet hear me, aud help me to feel
How wicked and weak I munt be;
And let me not try to conceal
The Iargest or smallest from thee.

The year is just going away,

The moments are finishing fast ;
Look down in thy mercy, I pray,

To pardun the sin that is past;
And as soon as snother begins,

So help me to walk in thy fear
That I may not, with follies and sins,

8o foolishly waste & New Year,

o

A Life Lesson.
BY KRXESTINE ¥. TERFLINGER.

- SHE was a pretty little elderly lady, with a white
ribbon in her button-hole; and when I firat saw
her, she sat in the midst of a group of gay young
‘girls, at & quiet little gathering in &' friend’s par-
lour. The girls seemed to be very fond of her,
and I could not wonder, for there was something
very winning about her. Her hair was almost
‘white, and made a beautiful contrast with her dark
.eyes and lashes; but what especially attracted one
“were her sweet expression and her charming smile.
i The group were engaged in an animated discus-
Jgion, and curiosity prompted me to draw near and
disten. The first words I heard were, spoken by
Florence Foster, the daughter of a wealthy man,
.and very fond of all vorts of xocial gaieties.

“Now, Mrs. Clifford,” said she, “ I don’t believe
ithere is any one in this city who is a stauncher
,advocate of temperance than I, but I cannot quite
raccept total abstinence. I think a small quantity
‘of wine will not hurt any one, but, on -the, con-
“trary, will be beneficial. If & man hae pot enough
‘moral fores to kesp within bounds, he has no one but
:himuelf to blame for it. As-to the question, *Shall
‘we have wine at our New Year's reception ' I, for
‘one say, ‘ Yes; by all means.’ - I don’t beliave any-
‘one has come to hatm through my receptions.” -

“My dear girl,” said Mrs. Clifford, I remember

swhen I thought .just as you do, and made just such_

an argument—if it can bewso called; but I hope.
‘you, will never need, to make you dbafige your
‘mind, such a terrible lesson as I received.”’:
“Oh, Mrs. Clifford, & story!” cried the girls.
#Pleasa tell it.” o )
The lady hesitated, and vesmed about %o refuse ;
then, on second thought, she said /—- B
“Yes, I will tell you; it may do you good ;” and’
without turther,p:nhoo she cominenced ; . '

“On the New Year’s Day succeeding wy eight
centh birthday, my father gave me perission to
hold my first New Year's reception. My mother
had died soveral years before this time, and I was
now to take my place as mistress of my father's
house, A fow days before the great day I received
a visit from my cousin Mary Groy, and, rejoicing
to think that I should have her company and as.
sistance, I gave her barely time to take breath
aftor her arrival before T began to givo hor » glow-
ing account of what was to be. In the midst of
this I chanced to mention wine. Instantly Mary
exclaimed :

“¢0Oh, Louise, T do lope you will not have wine|
Don't do it, dear.’

“¢Now, Mary,’ said my father, who was sitting
with us, ‘don’t put any nonsensical notions into
the child’s head. Of course she will do ns her
mother did before her. She always had wine at
her receptions.’

 Mary looked grieved, but said no more, and the
subject dropped. The next day I asked her what
dress she intended to wear.

“ ¢ Louise,” said she, ‘I don’t want to appear rude,
but I cannot take part in your veception. I cannot
countenance the use of wine in any way, I know
too much of the miseries. which often follow in the
train of tn> first glass of wine. o you must let
me stay quietly in my room on that day, unless you
change your mind in regard to that one thing.’

“¢Oh, Mary,’ said I, petulantly, ‘I wish you
were not so narrow-minded. I thought we
would have such a pleasant time together ; but, as
to not having wine, that is out of the question.
I am surely going to have it, and I don’t beliove
anything so very dreadful will come of it And
with these words I hurried away to make some
needed arrangements,

“New Year's Day dawned cold, but bright and
beautiful, and by eleven o’clock, with some girl
friends, as gay and as thoughtless as myself, I
awaited, with great imipatience, my first call,

“It is not necessary for me to describe the day
—you are all familiar with such scenes—and I
wish to speak of only one caller—his name matters
not. He came very early in the day, with an inti.
mate friend of the family—their first call, they
said. I afterwards learned that this man had
formerly drank to excess, but that for two yeurs
he had not touched intoxiqating liquors, and his
friends ha('i_hopeg that he was reformed. It hap-
pened that he and f were alone when we came to
the table. Perhaps, if-his friend had been at his
side, things might have turned out differently, but
his attention was entirely absorbed in another part
of the room. .

“1 offered this man a glass of wine. To my sur-
prise, he refused. Chagrined, I insisted—only to
meet another refusal. Each refusal made me more
determined to have my own way—I was used to
having that—and so, regardless of the fuct that I
was doing it .at the expense of good breeding, 1
used avery ndeavour to cause him to take the glass
of wine which I held out to him. In the end he
yieiced, and'-drank the wine—yes, even took n
second glass. Soon he two left, and I thought of
them no more. Quite late that evening, however,
the sttanger returned-<this time alone, and, sad to
say, very much intoxicatedi I suppose I showed
my disgust too plainly, for, as he turned to leave,
he said, bitterly, *Ob,. you. don’t like your work,
doyou?! If I had not been such a fool as to take
your wine this morning, I might have been a sober
man to-night. I hope you will have pleasant
dreams, young lady !’ and before any ons could
apeak he was gone. But hardly had the front door

closed upon him, whon there arose a commotion

outside, and in & winute a tervor-stricken servi.i
came in :

“¢0Oh, Miss Louise, the gentleman stumbled nn
fell on the staps, and they are brirging him m
Hoe is very much hurt.’

“I will nat pain you by dwelling at length on
what followed, 'The poor fellow, in falling, had
struck on the back of his head, and he never spoke
again.  The next night he died——died without oue
gleam of conseiousness.

* Can you imagine what wore my feelings ¢ ..y
that time? No, you canmnot--only God knows
Looking back now, I wonder that I lived throush
that agony of bitter remorse, When, after long
days of sulleving, I took up my life again, I was a
changed girk. I made a solemn vow that [ wowd
never in any way encourage the use of intoxicat. s
liquors for any purpose, or in any form whatever,
bue would make every effort pussible in 4he _uee
of total abstinonce. And so I have done;.but
nothing in this world can remove the bitter pain
which the remembrance of that New Year's Day
will ever bring to me.

“ Now, girls, [ must go—it is getting late. For-
give me if I have marred your pleasure with this
recital ; but if I have brought you any nearer to
my way of thinking, I count these moments well
spent.”

Then, with loving farewells, the party soparated.

I have but a word to add—it is this : Last New
Year's Day T called upon Florenco Foster. She
recoived me cordinlly ; and when I surveyed the
elegant tables, I looked in vain for the wine which
hitherto had held such a prominent place upon
them.

As Others See Us.

Tue Rev. O, H. Kelly, who was the vepresenta-
tive from the English Wesleyat. Conference to the
recent M. . General Conference in New York, in
his report to his own Conference, made the follow-
ing kindly voference to his brief visit to Canada :—

It was a great pleasure to me to take just peep
at Canada.  Of course I visited Niagara and was
struck by its wonders. The Itev. J. Ii. Lanceley,
one of our ministers—-as intelligent, brotherly and
davoted guide, philosopher, and friead ns one could
wish, and who knew the region pertectly-—showed
me all that could be seen in our time.

My visit to Toronto was made most pleasant and
instructive by the Revs. Dr, Potts, Dr. Sutherkend,
and Dr. Briggs, all real-hearted and birotherly
Methodist ministers. An English Methodiat visisor
cannot fail to be impressed with the power and
position of Methodism in the Dominién. Wao
should be thankful for it. During the three cr
four days I spent in Canada, my heart often beat
faster than usual, and a Jump came into my throat
more than onve, beeause of the outspoken; enthusi-
astic loyalty to Old England on the nart cf Cana-
diaus. They cultivato a benutifully fine feeling
toward the wmother-country, and England should
more and more cherish a strong love for her Cana.
dian sons and daughters.

The Canadian men and women ave a noble st ;
and the Canadian boys and girls, and young men
amd women, struck me as a splondid specimen of
fine-looking and finespivited youth. Iu their
schools, and awmong their volunteers that I saw,
they impressed me most favourably,

It is & pity the British do not know more sbout
their colonies, and do not understand and appre-
ciate more highly their colonial fellow-subjects.
We may well be proud of our connectiva with
them. Tuke o, few items about Canada ;—

Canada is forty times as large as Englard, Scot-
land, and Wales; fifteen times the size of the
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German Eupire; and in extent three times as
large as British Indin. Its fortility is unsurpasse 3
its egtent of mineral wenith boyond estimute; ts
forestd of lumber the greatest on the globe; ita
const line of fisheriea the most valuable; its coal
beds equal 97,000 square miles ; jts moans of water
communicution unequalled ; aud its water powers
suflicient to drive the macliinery of the whole
world. S ‘

On all grounds, the sentiment and opinions of
Great Britain should be cultivated in favour of the
faithful subjects of the Quoen in America., It
should not be forgotten, that the British possessions
in Americn are largor than those of the United
States. This is o great heritage, well worth con-
serving. 'The character and ability of the people,
too, is that of which pheir Sovereign and co-
subjocts may well be proud.

But, ns Methodists, we should be profoundly
thankful for the position of our Church in the
Dominion. Her churches are many, and increas-
ing; in her ministry are men who would easily
take high rank in any Jand or Church; and muny
more who are godly, devoted, able, and successful
preachers. Ier educational work ix widespread ;
her Sunday-schools report great prosperity; her
hold on the population is surprising. I see, by a
return of 1886, that tho statistics of Ontario give
the following :

Percentage of

Denomination. Population,
RomanCatholie .  + o+ .+ o+ . 168
Church of England « . « & 19.0
Prosbyterion . . .+ . . o 2.7
Minor denominations . e v« e 120
Mothodist « « o+ o+ « o+ o 307
100

Happy New Year! °

GraxciyG almost timidly forward and backward,
we stand, to-day, on the threshold of another year
—a happy new year we say to cach other, and
earnestly do wo hope that it may be s0, both for
ourselves and thoso with whow we oxchange the
wish.

But, as wo utter these words fraught with mean-
ing and such earncst desire, do we always bear in
mind that, in truth, the real happiness of the year
must bo for each of us of our own making? We
are writing each our own life story, and it is for
us to eithier besutify or disfigure its pages.

God places in our hands in these years volumes
of unsullied leaves. We write in thew a record of
good or evil, just us we will. Worldly vicissitudes
iy alter the mood—may affect the tone—but they
cannot serjously mar, nor yet greatly euhnnce, the
worklh or character of the recital, without the de-
liborate co-operation of our work und will.

YQ: - .
¢ Life is & volums,

From youth 10 old age ;

Tach year forms a chapter—

Each duy is u page.”

Tt ue then to-day, dear reader, pause and think
setiously what kind of a volume is each of us
writing, Is it what a woll-written work ought to
be—every su.ceeding pnge and chapter growing in
intercst nnd value, as bearing upon a brilliant
climax? Or is it, unhappily, an idle, iusipid tale,
blameworthy in producticn, and, slasi harmful in
perusult  For, we must ramember, too, this history
of ‘ours is not written for the eye of God alone—
it is daily reading for those about us, and they are
ennoblcd or debased by the turn of thought it
gives them. :

An author or poet rewrites his work or poem
many times before he is uatisfied with it. He then,
perhaps, lays
receives its final judgment. And so it is with us—

it aside fo a little while, when it

but with one geeat diflorence.  We are writing our
charactor every hour, every day, and every year;
but what is written has been written, and ean
pever be recalled. Unlike the author or nuet, we
gannot rewrite it ; therefore, guard well your every
act, word, and thought. Ivery hour comes to us
gharged with duty, and, the woment it is past,
returns to heaven to register itself there, till all
the pages—muny or few—be filled, and our life-
work finished. ‘Then, safe in God's keeping, is the
record preserved, to bo reviewed and passed upon
fn tho final judgment of the resurrection morning.
God is & gracious but just critic, and many a life-
book and hapless author must he set aside a8
worthless in that awful hour,

That not one of those to whom we address our-
selves to-day may be of these unfortunates, is the
prayer we offer, us the best earnest of our wish to
them of a Happy New Year l-—Angelus.

Mr. Spurgeon at Home.

The Quiver, for December, is a noteworthy
aumber. (Cassell & Co,, New York. $1.50 a year.)
Perhaps the article that will attract the widest
attention is the one on the life and every-day
work of London’s famous preacher, the Rev. C. H.
Spurgeon. Few ministers in England are better
known in this country than Mr. Spurgeon, and this
account of his public work and domestic life will
be found of great interest. From it we take the
following :—

«Entering the house, and ushered into Mr.
Spurgeon’s larger study—for he has two—we find
ourselves in a noble apartment, having the whole
of one side, facing the south-west, of glass. The
other sides ave filled with shelves of books, except
the spaces for the doors. One of these sides—the
Jargest—is covered with commentaries. We ques-
tion if any ono has a larger collection, for Mr.
Spurgeon believes ke has a copy of almost every
commentary published.

«This fine apartment was the billiard-room of
the former owner, and the gas is kept in the same
position as then, for it illuminates the long, lurge
table beneath, at the head of which Mr. Spurgeon
sits, with two gentlemen, who act as his secretaries,
on either side. Close to his hand is a movable
electric bell, by wuich, when alone, or when suffer-
ing from his old enemy, rheumatic gout, he can
summon his servant without rising frow his chair.

«The windows give access to the beautiful lawn
and rosary, bounded with trees; while over their
wavy, tremulous tops, lovely glimpses are seen of
the fair land of Surrey, with its hills in the blue
distance. Not far from the window, the ground
slopes down to the lake and the ficlds, which are
also included in Mr. Spurgeou’s grounds. Quite
near is & summer-house, to which he is fond of
betaking himself.

«In this room, too, are kept two huge volumes,
containing copies of numerous caricatures, photo-
graphs, and pictures of Mr. Spurgeon. Some posi-
tively ynkind ; but, we fancy, they will do more
harm to their originators than to him, for Mr.
Spurgeon looks at them not only with equanimity,
but at some he positively laughs. The unkindness
of the sative hurts him as little as water does a
duck’s back. In one he was represented aa sliding
down the baluster of the pulpit staive, because, it
was #aid, he did that to show how people became
backsliders. ¢ At the time that this story was firat:
ciroulated,’ he said, ‘my pulpit was built upon the
wall, and had no atairs.’

« Mrs. Spurgeon is an invalid, and is kept much
indoors. Her roam looks on the lawn, but faces
the north-west ; and fromn its windows, through an
opening cut in the trees, she can obtain a beautiful
view right across the country to Windasor.”

Rl

Ente che Year With Jesus,

O ENTER the year with Jesus!
Not only with prayers to him,
Not only with songs of gladuess,
For a enp that o'rfloneth its brim ;
But walking in step with Jesus,
‘Thy hand 1n his nughty palm,
Aml so, with his car bowed o'cr thee,
Presenting thy prayer snd psalin,

The future is dark befope thee,
The pathway ig all unknown,
Theroe are hidden aud sceret dangers—
O enter it not alonp !
There standeth a Friend beside thee,
He reaches hie hand to thee;
He is going thy way, and whispers,
* Faint—weary one-~journecy with me.”

He gently will lead thy weakness,
Will carry thy every Joad }

Thou canst not be lost, for he kneweth
Each turn of the distant road.

Will find thee a pleasant lodging,
A sleeping place on his breast,

Aud talks to thee, O 50 aweetly!
Of the land of thy nearing rest.

And by and by, in the evening,

At his own great mansion home,
T2 will atay thy fuet on its threshold,
And, leading, will bid thee come.

If Jesus is with thee, brother,
The porter will fling the gate

To its widest stretch ; not & moment
Shall a comer with Jesus wait.

O enter the year with Jesus!
And then, should thy sky grer dark,
He'll brighten it, and defend thee
If ever the hell-dogs bark;
It famniing, his arms will uphold thee-—
He will nexer leaye thy side.
O enter the year with Jeaus!
And near him each moment abide,
—The Chrigtian,

He Would Not Be Tempted.

A crrTAIN boy, who had been taught the nature
of strong drink, and who had promised ever to shun
it, was sent to a achool the master of which was
uot a teetotaler. One day, the master being in a
friendly mood, offered the boy a glass of wine which
he declined. Wishing to see how far he could be
tempted, he urged the boy to drink the wine, and
finally promised him the gift of a watch if he would
only drink. The Loy declined, saying, Please
don’t tempt me ; if I keep o teetotaler I can some
day buy a watch of my own; but if I drink and
take your watch I may later on have to pawn it to
get bread.” That answer taught the schoolmaster
a lesson which he never forgot.—Zemperance News.

Durine the last moments of the dying year
we all look back. Most of us look back with
mingled feelings of gratitude and regret—gratitude
for God’s mercies, and regret for our own short-
comings. Who has spent the last year as it ought
to have been spent? Who has not failed in duty
scores of times4 Even when discharged fairly well
as regards manner, the spirit in which duty has
been done has often been far from the spirit of
Ohrist. We must all plead guilty before the
Eternal Judge. But why spend the closing ‘hours
of the year in useless regrets? Having confessed,
and asked forgiveness for the past, let all begin the
New Year in a grateful, hopeful spirit. Tet us be
thankful that our sins and shortcomings are atoned
for by him who is mighty to save, and begin the-
New Year determined -to love him more and serve:
him better. Past errors may be utilized as warn-
ings to keep us from similar efrors in future. Past
failures may be made to contribute to future suc-
cesses. A wise man oan make the past help the

{ future mightily.—Canadian Presbyterian.
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My New Year's Hymn,

Tie glad New Yeer! It comes to me
With messages of love—

With happy wishes from my fricuds,
And mereies from above.

The brigiit New Year! Hope's radiant bow
Eucircles it around,

And juys, in fairy garb and guize,
Along its path abound,

Untried New Year! I know not what
It has in store for me;

But in my Saviour's care I walk
With sweet security.

8t cannot bring a real ill,
Smce he my Leader s
His ways are ways of pleasantness,
And all his paths are peace.

- ”

O fair New Year! It holds for me
A tablet pure and cleav ;

Would that 1t might unmarred be kept,
To be returned again.

Sc now T 1ift my prayer to thee,
My Saviour atst my God:

Be thou my Guardian and my Guide
Along this uniried road ;

From acts of selfishness and sin,
From Salan’s tempting ways,

Dear Saviour, keep thy little child
Through all the coming days.

————
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TORONTO, DECEMBER 20, 1888,

Enlisting With Christ,

Oxcg, in talking with an old soldier, I asked him
the circumstances of his enlistment. I said :—

“ At what moment, when the recruiting officer
got hold of you, could you properly say to yourself,
¢Now I am a soldier?’”

#QOh,” he said, “I suppose when I took the shil.
ling and wag sworn in.”

“That is it,” T said. “You were then enlisted ;
you were under the articles of war ; and if you had
deserted, you would have been brought back, But
tell me, did you know anything, as yet, of a soldier’s
duties t”

“Why, no,” he replied. “I knew nothing of the
drill, or anything else. I was just a raw recruit;
but now it was my duty to begin to learn, and I
did begin the next mnorning."”

“ Just 80,” I went on to tell him, “is it with the
The moment he surrenders his
soul to Christ and believes and trusts him, he is &
Christian. - He has eplivted., It is true-he does not

Seriptures with understanding, or to lelp
others, or to combat the enemy, or a hun-
dred other things a Christian ought to do;
he does not know the drill yet. Still, he
is a soldier, and he is gmng to learn the
whole duty of a Christian soldier. and to
begin at once. Jut, weanwhile, he is one
of the army. Ie has been sworn in; his
name is down o the books ; and the Great
Commander recognizes him as his.—Selected,

The Bell of the Wave.

WuoiLe steaming down the bay on our
way to Martha's Vineyard, my atteution
was thoughtfully arvested by the continuous
ringing of a bell. This bell was buoyed just
sbove dangerous and unseen rocks, and rung
by every passing wave. In sunshine or
rain, both night and duy, this faithful
monitor of the deep sends out over the
waves far and near its note of warning.
Every pilot knows the sound and steers
clear of its dangers

Is not the sad wail, “There is no God,
no hereafter,” which comes to our ears from
the splitting rocks of dark scepticism n
signal of warning? Steer clear of it. Be-
neath the surface there are sharp rocks upon
which many souls have been wrecked, Steer
by the Word of God. Hold on to the Dible, the
whole Bible. Let that man who accepts only a
part of the truth hear the signal tones, Danger
ahead! There iz no safety but to stick to the
book. Believe it, live it, preach it, and when you
die, let your head and heart be pillowed upon its
truths. It i3 safe.

o

NEW SUNDAY-SCHOOL BOOKS,

Phil Preston; ov, Into the Light. By ELLA Birp-
seut.  New York: Philips & Hunt. Pp, 240,
Price 90 cents. ,
This is a book of sound religious instruction, yet

not without its full share of adventure and incident

that wiil commend it to every healthy-minded boy.

Through many temptations, Master Phil was led

“jnto the light "—the true light of the love of God.

The books of this house are always pure and whole-

some, and are remarkably cheap.

John Marion's Idol; or, The Scarlet Geranium.
By Mary Russkrn Day. London: T. Woolmer.
This story of Euglish life among the lowly is

above the average Sunday-schnoi book in literary

nerit, It has its scenes of sorvow and suffering,
which, through the influence of religion, are turned
inte joy.

Eva's Mission; or, Losing to Find. By Axwe
Fraxces PrrraM (same publishers), is a touching
story of the fortunes of a little foundling rescued
from the Arabia Petrea of London’s steny streets,
and strangely adopted by her own parents,

The Programme of Life. By the Rev. W. L,
WATKINSON (same publishers), is another of those
little shilling “helps heavenward ” issued by this
house, full of the marrow and fatness of the gospel.

WE have been reading “ Littell's Living Age”
now for a good many years, and we know of no
periodical which will so fully keep one abreast of
the best thought of the age. It gives the cream of
the higher-class periodicals of Great Britain, and
no notable article nppears in any of them without
appearing also in Littell's Liviug Age. It is, in-
deed, a weekly magazine of sixty-four double
columns, for the comparatively low price of $8.00
a year; or, if taken with the Methodist Magaine,
the two together will be given for $9.00, instead of
£10.00, the regular ‘price, " Address the Rev. Dr.

| at the centre and feathered at ‘theit ‘sides.

Snow-Flowers.

Sxow is composed of great numbers of very
small ice-crystals! Hence snow is crystailized ice.
If you look at snow-flakes with the naked eye they
all look nearly alike, » «d have no special interest
or beauty except their purity and whiteness. But
look again at them, und this time through a strong
microscope.  Behold, what beautiful forms ! They
surpass ,diamonds. in their exquisite shapes, and

“almost equal them in the brilliant flashing of the

light. There are perfectly-formed crystals, appeat-
ing in a great variety of shapes. How delicately
the fine angles aie shaped! How unlike each
succeeding form seems! But look again for the
third time. Behold, theve is a likeness one to the
other, 'I'his one has six points; that one has the
same number. Some"look like six‘ broad leaves
held by their stems and .forming a circular flower;
others seem to be thrée "prisms laid across each
other to form a six-pointed star. Still-others have
the form of - six -cubic crystals attached by their
corners to a six-sided plate nr crystal. - Then there
are the most tiny and’delicats -crystallike ledves,
some pinnate, some- lanceolate -like a speur-hcid;
others huve fine spear-liké stems, six of-them joined
d fea «« How
beautiful !” you.exclaimn. -Oh, ye,you are just be-
ginning to Jearn what sndw is. - Pefessor Tyndall
calls a snow-storm a “shower ofFroren flowers.”
Some of these tlowers are nearly aninch- wide, but
usually they are much smaller, ’ " Perhaps the
smaller ones are more beautiful than the larger
ones.

Dr. Scoresby made a very carveful study of snow-
crystals waile he was in the arctic regions. He
discovered and made drawings of nearly one hun-
dred different forms of these crystal flowers. He
divided them into three classes. The first he
called “lawellar ;” that is, they were composed of
thin plates, layers, or scales. The second class he
called “spicular;” that is, thoy had points like a
dart. The thicd class he called ¢ pyramidal,” because
they were built up apparently like a pyramid,
naving six sides, Professor Green, Mr. Glaisher,
and Professor Tyndall hdive given much attention
to these beautiful crysfals of, snow,. g_"nld.Mn
Glaisher discoveyed that the primary figure of each
crystal was a star having six points, or jt was &

-

-
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SNOW-#*LOWERS,

pound figures were of very great variety. The
illustrations given herewith are from Mr. Glaisher’s
drawings, There were curious combinations of
darts, prisms, cubes, rhomboids,—that is, oblique-
angled oparallelograms,—all arranged around a
central figure m *he most atrtistic and wonderful
manner. No florist or artist ever made a more
beautifully arranged bouquet than is to be found in
these complex snow-crystals, made in the laboratory
of the skies, and presided over by the Creator of
all things. Professor Tyndall snys ¢ snow-crystais
formed in calm atmosphere are built upon the
same type” The little atoms of snow arrange
themselves 80 as to form six-pointed stars. Then
from the central nucleus, or point, thete shoot ou?
six spiculw, or darts. Every two of these raysor
darts are separated by an angle of “exactly. sixty
degrees: Kuum thess long darts smaller darts shoot
out, and these too are separated from eagh other b
exactly the sawe angle as are the longer ones.
And from these shorter derts still others spring
out at thejr side, and these ilso keep &t the same
angle frour each other as .did each in "the otheir
larger and. longer arms. With uperring -certainty
and-with tho. greatest . mathematical acouracy thes
minute atoms of snow arrange themselves jnto thes
crystals, slways at the same angle, yet pregenting
an almgst endless varviety of combinntipns: |
«The force of gravitation is a very simple afair,”
says Professor Tyndall, comparnd to the forces
which bring matter into crystals in this marvel-
lously unerring and exquisite manner,” And he
thoughtfully and eloquently adds, It is worth
pausing to think what wonderful work is going on
in the atmosphere during the formation and descent
of every snow-shower. What building power is
brought into play ! And how imperfect seem the
productions of human minds and hands when com-
pared with those formed by the blind forces of
nature] But who ventures to call the forces of
nature blind? . . . The blindness is ours; and
what we really ought to say and confess is that our
powers are absolutely unable to comprehend eitber
the origin or the end of the observations of nature.”
Ah, there this great man shows his weakness!
It he had studied the Bible with half the zeal and
care that he has science, he would not have written

tho smallest child in our Sunday schools,
could teach this man, so learned in the
wisdom of this woild, that (od is the auther
snd origin of nature and of all things, and
ti o the “end of all theso operations” is
to show forth to the universe the wisdom,
beneficence, and glory of the Creator.

Snow is ‘mentioned about twenty-five
times in the Bible, It is not as common to
see snow in the lands where the books of
the Bible were written as in our country.
The leprosy of Miriam and of Gehazi was
compared to snow (Nuwm, 12.10; 2 Kings
6. 27). The purity of him whom the Lord
washes is likened to it (Psa. 51, 7, Isu. L
18) ; and the raiment of Christ ut his trans-
figuration is said to have been white ns
snow (Matt. 28. 3 ; Mark 9. 3).

Sir Humphrey Davy saw a machine in
Germany which compressed aiv under a
column of water two hundred and sixty feet
high. When the stop-cock was opened
allowing air to escape, it was discovered
that under this immense pressure all the
vapour in the compressed air had been
frozen, and flew out from the tube as a
shower of snow. The pipe from which the
air escaped waus also bearded. with fine
icicles, )

The whiteness of the snow is due to the reflec-
tion of the light from the faces of these minute
crystals. Ice when ground fine takes on a similar
whiteness., Ice is formed in still water, such as
you find on a lake, into six-pointed crystals, closely
resembling the crystals of snow. When the ice is
ground these minute crystals appear, reflecting the
light and turning into a white colour. And so in
winter, as in summer, this wonderful world of
ours is covered with the most delicately formed
flowers ; and it would be difficult to prove that
the winter-blossoms which- come to us in such
plentiful snow-storms—« showers of flowers” -are
less beautifu! than those which spring from the
earth. Both are made by the same infinite Hand
thut shaped the worlds around us.—Illustrated
Tweasury of Knowledge.

The Children of the Cold. By FRED. Scuwarka.

New York : Cassell & Co.

This is a book of fascinating interest for young
people. Mr. Schwatka has travelled more than
slmost any man living, in the avctic vegions; and
he knows, as few men do, how to describe what he
‘has seen. In this book he gives an account of
child-life among the Eskimo—their houses—their
playthings — their sports—and a hundred other
things about them. The book has many striking
pictures, and is beautifully bound.

Tor several years we have been reading The
Scientific American and The Scientific American
Supplement. ‘There are few papers which we read
with such sustained interest. They keep one
abreast of the latest discoveries and achievements
of science, and possess an educative value —es-
pecially where there is a family of boys — the im-
portance of which cannot be estimated. They will
widen the outlook, and brighten the intelligence of
all who have the opportunity to see them. Munn
& Co., of New York, are the publishers.

The Scientific American is $3.00 for a 16-page
weekly paper. The Supplement, the same size, is
85.00 & year ; or both together, $7.00. Both are
copiously illust.ated.

The world’s throatenings should drive us to

that laat sentence, The devout Bible-reader, even God’s promisen,

i

Teachers’ Zepartment.

Tur Lesson notes in the S. S. Banner have be-
come 0 copious ns to almost entively il that
periadical to the exclusion of wuch matter carefully
selected for teachers and older scholars.  'We there-
fore open a Teachers’ Department iu this paper for
hints and helps in the teaschers’ noble work.

WuATEVER other lesson a scholar may slight, he
15 sure to study closely the character and spirit of
his own teacher. A tencher teaches less by what
he says, than by what he is, As a preacher
recently expressed this truth concerning the power
of the life rather than of the letter: ¢ The lives
of gooll men, and not the libraties of theologians,
are the convineing power in this wotld.”

T'o have a prayerless childhood is to be raising a
new barrier between one’s self and God, between
one’s self and hope, with each passing day of a
dragging life.  Faithful Christian parents will see
to it that their children are taught to pray. Dut
there are many negleetful parents, parents who are
neither fauithful nor Christian. Every Sunday-
school teacher ought, therefore, to be watchful on
this point, with every scholar of his charge. If
the parents have failed of theiv duty, the teacher
should so far supply the lack. Are the scholars in
your Sunday-school class accustomed to pray by
themselves, every night and every morning? Do
they go to God familiarly with their tronbles and
wants, their weauknesses and their burdens? If
they do not, they ought to do so ; and the responsi-
bility is on you to counsel and teach them accord-
ingly. Even if their prayers should seem to be
but formal now, it is eas.cr for one to put new life
into an old formn of prayer, than tu take on a form
of prager to which one has never accustomed him-
self in the shaping period of his life,

A TEACHER cannol make ready for his lesson-
teaching all at once.  To strdy a lesson takes time.
To )arn how to teach a lesson, takes yet miore
time. No te- ~her can be prepared for his work in
the teaching of his class by mierely giving an hour
or two to Bible study on Sunday morning, or on
Saturday evening. Nor can he be prepared merely
by going to the teachers’ meeting und having a part
in the discussions thery,—valuable as is that help
to preparation. A teacher ought to be studying
his lesson, and making plans for its teaching, all
through the weck. One point at one time, and
another point at another time; a fresh reading
of the lesson ; or a few more minutes given to
hunting illustrations, or to planning applications ;
added thought and added prayer, day by day;—
will ordinarily secure uiore of thoroughness in the
understanding of the lesson, and in the mastery of
its using, than the closest study on » single occasion
could do. And this is commonly the method of the
best Sunday-school teachers.—S. 8. Times.

IF a teacher finds that his schiolars do not ask
him, any questions about the lesson, or make any
comments upon it, as the class exercise progreases,
he may be sure that the trouble lies in one of two
things. Either his scholars do not have a live
interest in the cluss exercise, or they lack freedom
ip intercourse with their teacher. If they are
. ally full of interest in the subject under discus-
sion, and they really feel free to express their
interest, they will have questions enough to ask of
their teacher. That is just as sure as the world
stands, and as human nature is human. Which-
ever is the cause of trouble in his case, a teacher
ought to see to it that it is recognized aud corrected.
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What Wil You Do Witn the New Year ?
Vivwer w ) PRI I U O New Yanr®
Fer cuention a wrbe IV owd,
T you who sre trave, By o wird
To vt Jund Lhat ¢ (ar vy,
Tue la Yeur se gone §or erer—
JU b b souu et n o
O vrother ' O water
What wall yur comab g e New?

IR 4

Jao sou wat ¥ v w by pg New Yomr®
Witk ot oy wny ovs Lure

Thet ture t0 Ve fa e of Jevrg—
Liftupy oreoulonpe sery

Truet anurself 1o ba keep g,
fouidow b as your Gunae,

Wolangly work au ki vone) and,
Cluser prese to s svle

Do you wish for & Judy New Year?
Then mt st the Master s foet,
And ark for s Holy Sprag
To guide your falter ug foet ;
Then, resting upon b promuse,
Without a doult or fear,
You may step out with glainess
Inwo the fair New Year.

For the Word of the Lord is * precious,”

The Word of the Lord is true;
And all that the Lord hax pronnved,
We know he will surely o,

His promuee is, **I wiLL yexp THEE ;"
Hix prowse is, ** 1 wilL oUipg ;™
Bo the New Year is sure t Le happy,
With such a Fricud at your side,

— o

Poetry of the New Year.
THE OLD GOISG OUT AND THE XEW COMING IXN,

Tur New Year! What a poem in the very
words! Beneath the many-hued arch of its fancies
the past and the present unite, and the future
beckons onward, What » flood of years have swept
slong the channel of time gince the heart of man
first sighed to the requiem of a dying year—first
hailed the new guest at the door! Down through
the corridors of centuries, flooded with the music
of the human heart, decp as the diapasons of
eternity, we touch the tragedy of the New Year—
its joys, its morrows, its tears, its laughter, its heart-
bents of memory, its rainhow of love, its flowers,
and its snow. T'o many it is the twilight of mnorn;
to many it is the zhadow of eve—the bud that
flowers—the star that shines but yields no light—
the purpose without the fruitage,

At the altar of the New Year, lit up with bright
tapers of the past and the smiling horizon of the
future, the soul kneels in loving homage—a vassal
to the sceptre of memory, a captive bound to the
chariot-wheels of hope. Bince last we touched the
threshold of the New Year, life has sung its way
into each bud and hower, and found expression in
the tonic solfa of the grove. The cypress sky has
swept the scre leaf, psalm-like, to its grave; and
every tree, in mantle white, with bowed head,
murmurs & prayer for the departed dead. Tt seems
but yesterdny we welcomed with kindly word and
friendly cheer the year we have entombed :—

THE OLD YEAR AND THE NEW,

How awift they go,
Life's many years,
With their winids of woe
Aud sheir storms of tears,
And their darkest of nights, whose shadowy slopes
Are lis with the flashes of starriest hopes,
And their sunshiny duys, in whose calm heaven Joom
The elouds of the tempeut—tho shadows oi gloom!

And sh! we pray,
With a grief so drear,
Thati the yoars muy stay
Wheun their gruves are near ;
Tho’ the brows of to-morrow he radiant and bright,
With love and with beauty, with life and with light,
The dead heurts of yesterday's cold on the bier,
To the hoarts that susvive thom are svermore dear,

1
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Let the New Year sing
At the Ol Year's grase;
Wiil the New Year bring
What the Old Year gave?
Ah ! the Stranger-Year trips over the snows,
And his brow is wreatued with many a rose:
But how many thorns do the roses conceal
Which the roses, when withered, shall so soon reveal?

Let the New Year smile, smile
When the Old Year dies;
In how short a while
Shall the smiles be sighs?
Yea ! Strunger-Year, thou hast many a charm,
And thy face is fair and thy greeting warm ;
But, dearer than thou—in his shroud of snows—
Is the furrowed face of the year that goes.

Yea, bright New Year,
O’er all the carth,
With song and cheer,
They will hail thy birth ;
"They will trust thy worde in & single hour,
They will love thy face, they will laud thy power;
For the new has charms which the old has not,
And the stranger’s face makes the friend’s forgot.

Not so with the New Year. Its emiles may
cheer our hearts and for a moment enthral our
thoughts, but the mirror of the past brings back
the faces we Joved of yore. Yes, we hear once
more the pulse-beat of friendship’s kindly heart;
for the memory of love is deeper than the grave—
it is ap immortality stretching from earth to heaven
~a Jurob’s ladder, upon which ascend and descend
bright cherubims of affection, whose stainless robes
are woven in the loom of purest love. Standing
in the vestibule of n New Year, my soul surveys
the shores that accent the ocean of the past—the
struggling swimmer, cast up by the cruel wave
upon a pitiless rock—the white sail, bearing its
cargo triumphant to the shore—the floating spar,
that writes upon the waters its epic tale of woe,

Oh, friends of happy boyhood, whose memories
are sweeb to me as the breath of morning flowers !
Ye whose feet have paced the metre of life’s poem,
and fell before the poetic moment of noontide had
writ your names upon the scroll of fame! Ye
dreamers of a summer glory, whose honoured hours
ncer brought the fruitage of an autumn-day! Ye
I salute! I sit beside the Old Yeur. His pulse
is slow, for plumed death stands waiting at the

door ;—
DEATH AND LIFE.

Upon his couch the Oid Year lay,
Death prossed his brow and hand,

A pilgrim year in mantle white
Was dreaming in the lond ;

Life’s anxious heart atood mourning by,
And dropt a pitying tear

Upon the cold and snowy shroud
That wrapt the dear Old Yeae,

e - - e e o e e

O Fatyem boe ' 0oy her emaft !
Thy arows ere Lut days

Shet threngh the tky that epins cur lifg,
Some fleck™l with golden tays—~

Some clad in rmiment dark and drear
That hnow no earthly light,

The sunshine of whose joys and hopes
Arc quenched 1n sorrow’s night.,

O happy, jolly, goxd Old Year!
We'll mins thy beart and hand ;

We kuew thy form, we knew thy face,
Thy emile hath cheered t1e land.

Within thy fulded arms we've dreamt,
With hopeful prayers ansi fears,

But now, alag! kivd, good Old Year,
We bury thee with tears,

The friends that gathered round thy knee
We'll ncet, nlax! no more;

They ve left the household of our days,
Atd closed tlie iron door.

Life beams anew—with other light
We seek our path to find ;

Nor seek in vain, with torch in hand,
The path we left behind.

Another year hath robed itself
And started on 1ts way;
With stafl of hope and raiment bright
It ushers in the day.
The bells are ringing thro’ the land,
All bearts are filled with cheer;
“The Oid is dead 1”"—* Long live the New!”
The glad, the bright New Year!
Ring in the joys of happy home,
The mirth, the love, the glees
Ring in sweet peace to all mankind,
Ring till all hearts are free.
O cherub year! O white-robed child
Baptized in hope above;
We pray thee Lless with heavenly amile,
The hearts and homes we love ¢
THoMAs O'Hacax,

Christ's Kingdom.

WE gay that Jesus wa. born a King, Where is
his kingdom? He once told Pilate that his king-
dom ‘s not of this world. It is a spiritual and
heavenly dominion. He is the Ruler and Head of
God’s Church on earth and in heaven. Whenever
people give themselves to Christ, they become sub
jects of his heavenly kingdom, snd own him as
their King. Every heart should become a throne
and a little kingdom for Jesus.

God promised all the earth, including the islands
of the scas, to Jesus, as bis heritage, But many
of the inhabitants of the earth do not know that
there is such a great king as Jesus. What ought
we, therefore, to do? We ought to “send the
blessed tidings all the -vorld around.” And how
can we do that 1

1. By going ourselves, and taking it.

2. By praying for missionaries and missionary
work,

3. By giving our money to help to send the
Gospel to the heathen, ’

Very few can do the first : all can do the second ;
and nearly all can do the last of these things.

Is Jesus your King?

AuoNG the publications of Messrs. D. Lothrop
and Company, of Boston, are several exquisite
books, suitable for the Christmas season. Of these
is & re-issue of the handsome illustrated edition of
Tennyson’s “Holy Grail” Mr. Stedman’s fine
poem, #The Ftar Bearer,” illustrated by Howard
Pyle, is a new and attractive issue of this heuge.
Also, & beautiful rt-baok, entitled *The Story of
Mary the Mother,” compiled by Rose Porter, from
the Bible, and from historical and legendary art.

Ir you want to find the best teachers in a
Bunday-school, you would de well to look in atthe
weekly teachers’ meeting. ~ You will be pretty sure
to find them there. But if yow waut to find the
teachers who have most need of such a help as the
teachers’ mueting, there is & poor place to fook for
them, They are not likely to be found thers,
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A Happy New Year,

I skXND to you a greeting,
Dear, ankuown friends, to-day ;
Wherever you may journey,
Giod specd you on your way !
(1odd's stuile be on you, every une,
The distant and the near,
And make the time that comes to us
A happy, happy year!

We have not seen the faces
That moany of you wear,
But we know they oft are shaded
By sorrow and by care.
Wa cannot hear the voices
T'hat sing the songs of carth,
But wo know that sometimes i ve are sighs
To check the joyous wirth.

We often kneel together
Beforc onr Fathor's 1eet ;
Purhaps wo pass cach other
Along the crowded street,
We shall go home together,
And kunow as wo are known
Within our Father's house abwve,
When ho shall eall his own. .

And so we send our wishes
To you across the snow ;

Our heart longs for the blessings
Which you desite. w0 know.
QGeod' moke, if it be best for you,
Tho trouble-storm to cease,

And give to you true ricles,
Aud fill yon with his peace !

May winter days grow cheery,
With love for warmtl and light;
May summer’s joy la  all the yeor
T'o mnake your apirits bright;
Mny labour have its guerdon
Of good reward and rest,
And with tho holiest benison
May cach of you be blest !

Mnay this New Year be hetter
T'han any gone before,
Filled with devoted service,
And crowned with plenty’s store,
God cheer it with his presence,
And, if it be the last,
Grant an oternity of bliss
When the flecting years ave past.
—Marianne Farningham.

Points for Young Men.

MAxY & man is, every inch of him, a religious
man on one day of the week, and a non-religious
man all the other six days. Ho walks reverently
1o church on Sundays, sits down in his pew—for
he has sittings of his own—sings sacred hymns,
joins in the prayers, Jistens to the sermon, drops
his offering on the plate, goes home, and wears an
aiv of devoutuess ull duy; but, when Moaday
morning comes, he stows awny all his religion like
his Sunday suit of clothes, and says, “Lie there—
you shall not be wanted again till next Sabbath.”
And, should there happen on Menduy to bo any-
thing in business that is not streight, and one veu-
tures to say to him, “I did not expect this of a
Christian man,” he fives up, and replies, “What
has that to do with religion? Everything in its
own place. Religion is 1etigion, and business is
husiness.” And so there is this hateful fallucy
springing up that godliness is a thing distinct from
your daily life; o garb for Sundays only, like this
pulpit robe, which is worn but fifty-two days in the
year, and all the other days hangs useless in the

wardrobe !

- . . .

There is in my garden u soxb of wild convolvulus,
pretty cnough in itself, but very harinful in sum-
mer to better plants, for it spreads itsclf all around,
and shoots up at every point, and twines itself
round fern and fuchsix, and hollyhock and rose tree,
alinost. chaking them to death. Just so it is with

business in our day ; it usurps every part of 4 man,
and well-nigh strngles overy veligions sentinent
in him,  Patdon we being plain ; but some of you,
wy lads, are well-nigh smothered with newspapers
and price-currents, and shmeJists and letters, and
cireulars and accounts, and bills and invoices, and
all the rest of it; so that any spiritual slement in
you, and velish for God's word, are destroyed ; for,
as Christ has told us, these things “choke the
word, and it beeometh unfruitiul” TIs it any
wonder that the lamp of living picty burns so low
aid dim?
. . . . . .

I remember visiting the Grotto del Cane, near
Naples, o natural cavern, which is partly charged
with a highly poisonous atmosphere. This carbonic
acid gas, however, being heavier than common air,
rests upon the ground, reaching only to a height of
nbout three or four feev; the consequence being,
that whilst a men may walk upright through the
cave uninjured, yet if he stoops, or lies down in it,
a fow seconds will prove fatal, So, if you keep
your head up townrd heaven, and above the poison-
ous minsma that surrounds you, you may walk un-
injured through the world; but if you rest in it
and breathe it, your very life is in peril. 1 do not
sy thet there is no hope for your soul unless you
read o chapter and kneel down to prayer every
morning at six or seven, arl every evening about
ten. Noj; but I do say that it is mest important
that you should have fixed habits of daily devo-
tion, and not allow anything to interfere with the
due culture of your spiritual life. Cowe, now, be
lonest ; are not some of you prepared to confess
that, fiom the date of your giving up regular sea-
sons of private devotion, you have gone back
spiritually, and have lost the inward joy and glow-
ing hope you once possessed? I am not surprised
you do not come to conmunion. Young man! to-
night, it may Le, at your bed-room door, on the
third floor, you will think you hear a gentle knock.
“Come in.” Ah! there is no one there but he
who knocked at Samuel’s door, and would not let
him sleep. It is Jesus, the young man’s friend,
saying, “ Wilt thou forget me? Wilt thou cast off
thy Saviour?” Rise, brother, and take your Bible
out of the trunk, if it is still stowed away. Down
upon your knees, and say, “My father’s God, my
mother's God, thou shalt Le my God too. Hence-
forth I will live for thee, and apeniy confess thee.
What doth hinder me to join myself unto thy
people ¥’—Rev. J. Thain Davidson.

Inspiring Confidence.

Hixry Warp Bikcisr certainly owed a debt of
gratitude to his teacher in mathematics, not only
for the knowledge acquired through his tuition,
but for lessons tending to strength of character.
He tells this story to illustrato the teaciier’s method:

He was sent to the biackboard, and went, uncer-
tain, soft, full of whimparing.

«That lesson must be learned,” said the teacher,
in a very quict tone, but with a terrible intensity.
All explanations and excuses he trod under foot
with uttor scornfulniess. I want that problem ; I
don’t want any reasons why you don’t get it,” he
would say.

«J did study it two hours.”

“That's nothing to me; I want the lesson.
You peed not study it at all, or you may study it
ten hours, just to suit yourself. I went the lesson.”

«It was tough for a green boy,” says Beecher ;
“but it sensoned him. In less than a wonth I
had the most intense sense of intellectunl inde-
pendence, and courage to defend my recitations,
His cold and calm voice would fall upeu me in the

midst of demonsu‘ﬁtiap, ¢Nol’

« T hesitated, and then went back to the begin-
ning, and on 1eaclng the same spot again, *No!’
uttered with the tone of vonvietion baried my vro-
gress.

“¢The next ;! and T sat down in red confusion,

# I{e too was stopped with * No!’ but went right .
on, finished, and a3 ho sat down was rewarded
with ¢ Very well!

“«Why !’ whimpered I, ¢I recited it just as he
did, and you said ¢ No!’

“¢Why didn't you say ‘Yes!’ and stick to itt
It is not enough to know your lesson. You must
know that you know it. You have learned nothing
till you are sure, If all the world says ‘No!’
your business 15 tu say ¢ Yes !’ and prove it!”

Py
L4

Tuar is just what hearts that are sick want—
comfort ; and they have it in Christ Jesus, and in
the Futherhood of God, and nowhere else in such
measurs and with such pertinency of application.

T ———————

LESSON NOTES.
FIRST QUARTLR.
STUDIES IN THE GOSPEL OF MARK.
LESSON I
THE MISSION OF JOHN THE BAPTIST,
Mark 1. 1-)L

—

AD. 20) {(Jan. 6

Commit to metnory verses, 6-8
Gorprx TEX:.

The veice of one erying in the wilderness, Prepare ye the
way of the Lord, Mark'l. 3.

T1sr.—26 A.D. 'The opening of the year preliminary
to Christ's public work, calicd the year of preparation or
Jbscunity.

Pracks.—The wilderness of Judea. The banks of the
Jordan River, not far north of the Dead Sea. Nazaveth,

ExpLANATIONS, —The beginniny of the Gospel—"the begin-
ning of the story, rather, which ‘is the Gospel. Gospel
means good news ; the buginning of the story of how the
 yood news” came to men. i the Prophets—In the books
which liad been written and left by the prophets, and
which were a part of the Jewish Scriptures.  7he voice of
one, ete.~This mneans, I am the man wav was to cry in the
wilderness, as foretold that some man should, ** Prepare
ye,” cte. JMake his paths straight—Or, make straight the
paths for his feet; that is, help him to go about his work
with directness and certainty. Baptism of repentance—
A symbolic act, annonucing the purpoée of the one baptized
to live a changed hfe. Remission of sin—This remission
was to come from Jesus the Christ, and was not made sure
by Johu's baptism, AU the land of Judea—All the inhabi.
tauts of the land. This shows how poweifully John
preached. Clothed with camel's hair—Clothing made from
stuff woven from camel’s hair, which was & course material
cotmon among the pensants, A girdle of a skin—~This is
avother evidence of his poverty. He could not have the
girdles worn by his more fortunate countrymei, but cut his
own from the zkin of beasts,  Eat locusts and wild honvy—
Still another proof of how poor he was, and that in his face
he was allied to the wenasring Bedouins., Lachet of whose
shocs - Tho thong by which the sandal was fasteued te the
foot 3 to unlooss it wai a menial’s oflice.

Qurstioxs ror HoME Sivby.

1. The Voice in the Wilderness, vs. 1-S.
Whose voice was this?
What did e declare? (Golden Text.)
For whom did be prepare the way?
How did John dress and live?
What did he call upon the people to do?
What is it to repent? Isa. &5, 7.
What did Johu do to those who repented
What Cid Jolin say of Jesua?
What did he say that Jesus would do?
When was this fulfilled? Acts 2. 1-4.

2, The Voice fron Heaven; vs. 9-11.
\Vho came to be baptized by John?
From what place did he come?
How old was Jesus at this time? Tuke3. 23,
What took place when he was baptized?
What words were spoken?
Who spoke these words?

Tux Lessox Cariouism,

1. About what does Mark the cvangelist write? The
gonpel of the Son of God. 2. How did it begin? In the
preaching of John. 3. Whatdid he preach? The baptiem
of repentauce. 4. What prophecy did his preaching fulfil ?
“Prepare ye the way,” ete. & In what did Lis work
culminate? In the baptism of Jesus.

Docrrixal. SUGGEsTION. —Repentance.
CATECHISM QULToN,

1. What do you mean by religion?
Qur whole duty to God our Creator,
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AD, 271 LISSON 1L
A SARBATH IN THF LIFEF OF 1} SUS,
Mark 1. 21-34,

[Jan. 13

Memary verses, 21, 22
Gonpey Text,

As his custom was he went into the
syhngoguo on the Sabbath day, Luke 4, 16,

Trve.—27 A.D,

Prace, —Capernaum.

CoNxEeTING LINKS. —Move than n year of
time must be allowed between our first
lesson and the present owe. The greater
part of it was passed in the utmost quiet.
Jesus hail experienced the temptation in the
willerness, ha'l gained a few disciples, had
begun his work Iiny performing the mivacle
at Cann, had gone up to Jerusalem to the
pwsover, when he drove for the first time
the traders fiom the temple, had speat o
time at Jerusalem and at Judea, and after
John's illl'ln'ismlllll'n! had retuined to Galilee
by way of Samarin  In Galilee ho tought
Puhlicly in their symgogues, preached to
us townspeople of Nazweth, aml was
rejected, and then, removing from his life-
long home, fixed his ves dencein Capernaum,
the home of Peter, Andiew, James and
John - It was soon after this change of
abode that the incwdents of our lesson
oeenrred,

LxrLaNaTIoNs, — The  synagogue -~ The
place in every Jewish town in owc Lord’s
time where the Jews assembled on the
Sabbath for the rehigious worship of reading,
exhortation and instruction in the Seip-
tuves.  [lis doctrine Simply, * his teach-
ing.” Not as the scribes—That is, not
in nccordance with the traditional interpre-
tations of the past, but with his own new and
fresh interpretation. An unclean spirvit--
Or possessed with a devil; dermonincal
possession was & matter of common belief,
and apparently of frequent experience in
those thmes. 7' destroy us—Perhaps this
means to drive them back to the world of
lost spirits. Zlad torn him <That means,
had caused the poor victim to suffer a
piroxysm of pain. At even, when the sun
did set —A part of the wouderful works of
Christ told in this lesson weve after the
Sabbath had closed.

QuestioNs ¥or Home Stupy.

1. In the Synayogne, v. 21-28.
What was a synagogue?
On what day did %csus enter it ?
What did he do there ?
What did the people think of his teach-

ing?
Why did he teach with authority? Heb.
2

. 1,2

Whom did Jesus meet in the synagogue?

What did the eval spirvit say?

W(llmt did Jesus command the spirit to

o?

What then took place ?

What did the people think whenthey saw
the miracle?

Can you name a miraclo like this which
still takes place? 2 Cor. 5. 17, °

2. In the Houne,
Into whose house did Jesus go?
\Who went with him?
What were these men?  Matt, 10. 1, 2.
What good work was done by Jesus?
Would you like to have him come to your

house ¥

What does Jesus say in Rev. 2. 20?

Tue Lesson CATECHISM,

1. What great change now oceurs in the
life of Jesus? He moved from Nuzareth to
Capernaum. 2 How did he begin his life
in Capernaum? As his custom was, ete
3. \Who recognized him ss the Son of God ?
An cvil spist. 4. How did he show his
power us the Son of God? He cast out the
demon, 5. What was the elfect upon the
populacet They spread his fame through
Galilee.

Docrriyat Svagkstiox. —The authority
of Christ.

CaTrCHISM QUESTIONS,

2, How mny you divide that duty?

Into two parts: \What we have to believe;
and what we have to do.

8. Who is the great Teacher of religion?

Jesus Chivist, the Son of God, our Re-
deemer,

Maxy think of being happy with
God in heaven, but the being happy in
God on earth never enters inte their
thoughts.

HOME AXND

METHODIST MAGAZINE'

FOR 188v.
SPECIAL OFFER. DECEMBER NUMBCR FREE.

New subsetibers to the Methodist Maya-
zine for 1880 will receive the December
nmumber free, This is a speaial Christioas
number, with a Cotnish Clivistmax story by
Mk Guy Pewse, *Chustnas in Ger-
many,” illustiated ; “Clnistmas and its
Memories;” “Christmas Poems and Pie-
twes:” A Stirving Tempetance Story:
“Vagaboml Vignettes—A Vit to Beth-
lehem,” illustrated,  “George L nnd
Queen Victoria,” illuxerated ; «The Eny-
ish Lakes,” illustrated, with several other
articles,

OxE or NUMRROUS CUTS oX BALLOONS AND
DBaLLoostNa,

The Methodist Magazine

FOR 1889.

Volumes xxix. and xxx.; 1,200 pages, with
250 Fine Eugrevings,

$2.00 A YEAR; $1.00 FOR 8!X MONTHS,

GUARDIAN or WESLEYAN and
MAGAZINE together &3.60.

W IL Withrow, D.., F.R.S C., Editor.

£ SPECIAL TERMS TO SCHOOLS8. Somc
schools have taken 10 Coples to cireuluto Instead
of Librarles, ns being fresher, and more attrac.
tive. Send for special Rates,

[llustratzd Ariicles.

The most conspicuous feature of the
will be o series of articles by the Rev,
Rond, M.A., and others, on

THE LANDS OF THE BIBLE,
illustrated by over 100 fine engravings, many
of them from original photographs wade for
the great Pubhishing }{ouse ot Cussell & Co.,
London, They will give gmphic illustra-
tions of Jernsalem, aud the holy places
within and without the city ; of Bethany,
Bethlehem, lebren, Beersheba, (inza, Ash
dod, ‘Uyre, Sidon, Swmaria, the Jordan
Valley, Cana, Shechem, Nuzaveth, Nuin,
Tabor, Tiberins, the Sea of (alilee, the
Lebanon Range, Damascus, Petra, the Sinai-
¢ic Pemnsuln, cte., ete. It will illustrate
Oriental life—its socinl, religious aud domes-
tic custnis, ete,

Another scries will portray the Architee
ture, ete., of

ANCIENT AND MODERN ECYPT,
with graphicillustrations of Arab Life. Also
an account of recent travel in
CYPRUS, CRETE, EPHESUS, ATHENS,
and other places in the Levant connected
with the history of St Paul,

I'hese series of articles will be of gpecinl
valne to every Minister, Sunday-school
Teacher, and Bible Student, and will alone
be worth the price of the Maguzine.

THE ‘““ROUND ABOUT ENCGLAND"
Papers will be continned, with many beauti-
ful illustrations, Also

S“HENE AND THERE IN EUROPE,”
with mauy tine engravings of Roume, Flor-
ence, Como, Granada, Cordova, ete., ete.

“THE CERMAN FATHESLAND”

will have cuts of Berling Dresdoan,  the
Moselle, ITumburg, Micssen, Nurcmburg

enr

Jyulm

SCIHTOOIL.

FLEMISH PICTURES
will illutiate Sutwerp, Mechlin, Ghent,

Biuges, ote,

OTHER ILLUSTRATED ARTIGLES,
Parts Dunra ot Exmmirios oF 1880,
Mon astrRIES oF MoraT Arnes,
Houg Livg v Hovnasp,
Pug ST MINEs oF AUSTRIA.
Lirk SKETCH oF Lapy Brassey.
O~ g Ly Prara, and
RECENT ProukEss 1N BUENOS AV RER.
ThE WONDERS oF THE Yust MITE, wil
Trp Saoersay. Rev, Hugh Johoston, B.D
Bantooss aND BALLoONING.
Misstox Lirg aap Lasovr iy Cui
Swiss Prereres.
ON THE YOUGHIDGHENY,
Bast INprAN Pretenes,

And many others,

.
Other Ariicles.
Amony the other articles will be comtribn-
tions from the leadmg witers ot the Meth
odist Chureh, both at home and abroad,

The following are alteady wranged fon,

Torss Misonr Poxrs oF Mernomiss,  Second
Series, By Rev. Dr. Williams,

Tig ITINERANCY AND THHE STATION NG CoM:
MITTEE IN ouR METHODISM By the Rev,
Dr. Carman,

Tur Uschurenkd CLAsses,

Couar Toisror’'s Reniaiox,
E. A. Staflord, D.D.

'ne Docrring or HisToricar, Proorkss,

and Tug Monran Frexpon or MAix, Dy
Prof. Goldwin Sinth,

RecoLLicrioss of ‘Torosto MeTitopisM.
By the Ion. Senator Macdonald.

Ax Uxperenrovsp C1rry. By the Rev. A,
\V. Nicolson,

Tug Cisavisy Cutrbrex or e CoLu,
By J. Macdonald Oxley.

Lirs 1x AN Issank Asyrom. By Dr. Daniel
Clark.

Frenines ¥roM SHAKESPEALE. Six Studies,
by the Rev. 8. P. Dunn

Tug Doni: Garnery., By Rev. D. Moore,

ExviroNMENT AND ReLiatos, By the Rev,
J. McLean, Ph,, D.

Tux CHANNEL ISLANDS.
8. Blackstock.

IMpRrESSIONS OF A Ricent Vistr 10 GRreAT
Briraiy. By the Rev. Dr Stewart.

Scrirrunal Honisess, By Bishop J. P,
Newman, -
Contiibutions may also be expected from

Rev. Chancellor Burwash, Rev, Prof, Shaw,

Prof. A. P. Colemun, Rev. Prof. Wallace,

and others.

and
By the Rev.

By the Rev. WV,

REPRINT ARTICLES.

A sclection of the most important articles
of the British Press will be presented, as
tue Barree or Bennr, By the Right

Hon. W, E. Gladstone,
Tur Liquor Trarvic

Ifarrar.

Iaprax Misstons, By Rev. W, Arthur,
And other articles by the foremost living
writers,

SERIAL AND SHORT STORIES.

The use of a smaller but still clear and
legible type will permit o larger develop-
ment of rhis attractive deparument of the
Maguzine. These storvies will be of high-
cluss literary metit and pronouncerd religious
teaching,  Amonyg tesso of the year will be
Duaxy Minven's Downe, Axp

Tug Buber’s Wire. By **Saxe IHolm,”
JoNATHAN YEADON'S JUSIIFICATION, AaD
Tur Buoer’s Sin. By Mg A, E, Barr,
Tur CoNFESSIONS OF AN AvrHok, By the

Rev. E. P, Roe.

I'arxs o¥ Mrrionisy 1x Tur Brack Coux-

TRY.

Aund many other attractive features,

isy Archdeacon

GG,

(quantest city in Jurope), Prague, ete,

Pralsuge,
78 & S0 Kux sz’ﬁx:m ToroxtTo,
C. W, O Jontiel, Que.
Ae LS LES, Halifax, N.S.

1888.
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HOLIDAY
- PRESENTS.

\We have this season o lrge and beautiful
wssortinent of

HOLIDAY GIFT
BOOKS,

For Boys and Girls,
ANNUALS FOR 1888,

INCLUDING TIIE

Boy's Own and Girl's Own Anuvuals,
Chnatteibox,  Sunday at Home,
Leisure Hour. British
Workman, etc., etc.

BOOKLETS.

A Targe asoctment of these Choire and
Daiunty Volumes, which ave fast taking the
Place of Clnistmas Cards,

BIBLES,

In Large Variety, OXVFORD, COLLINS'
and BAGSTER'S.

We muke a speecinlty of the favourite
OXFORD TEACHER'S BIBLL, all prices
and bindings, from $1.00 upwards,

BOOKS! BOOKS!! BOOKS!!!

Al sizes and prices.

Tor the young and
old,

Wo have books to suit
overybody,

NOW IS THE TIME

FOR

Sunday-School Entertainments,
Send for our Cataloguo of
READINGS,
RECITATIONS,
AND DIALOGUES,

And also for o sample copy of our New Book,

SUNDAY-SCHOOL AND CHURCH
ENTERTAINMENTS.

Just out, 30 cts. each, post free.

A BEAUTIFUL YOLUME,

The Life of Our Lord
Jesus Christ.
FOR VERY YOUNG CHILDREN,

By Entmzt Marshall,

. This is a beautiful volume, full of illustra
tive s, and printed m very lavge type, Size
9 x 114 inches, bound in red cloth,

Price only 90 cents.
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