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PLEABANT HOURS.

GORDON.
BY BRI MACKAY,

L)

T UT of the tierce and far Scudan,

; Where sete ¢ <un aon Kordelan,

There vawe, av vometh the anneans '« lweath,

The ternble news of Gordon s death,

And with 1t a ery, toredoomed to die

In <hadder< of shame Irom carth to sky

Right over the Land from Notth to South,

Fram the gate of the West to the morniug'’s
mounth.

Up from the desert, at flush of morn,
Again the terrible nows was borne ;

Aud women ayd men, with Jeoks of tire
Amd lips that mutteretd a word o8 in
Broke ont it pray er on the desolate an
For the voul of the great man murdered theres
0, God ) forgive ns the wrongs wo havedono;
For he wac t ue asx the carth to the sun'

Where shall we tind a fath more jud,
An ampler life, a larger trust®

Ho went his way as man may go

Whose honone ts tirm tor triend and foe *
And vver the roar of the Sixth Caseade,
And wver the shrievk of o town betrayed,
And over the sign of the setting of Mars,
He read his v among the stars,

OASIS TN THE SOUDAN.,

Tne Soudan is one of the most
stenie nnd desolato rogiona in tho
world,  Often for a distance of threo
dnys, journey the traveller passes over
burning gands, and has to carry «ll tho
water he vequires in leather bags,
The DBritish troops used indiarmbber
bags, snd one of the most heroic acts
over recorded is that of & body of tho
Bridsh Guards cutting  their way
through n host of the Arabs to the
Nile to procure & supply of water for
their comradey, engrgeq in i fierce
conllict with tho enemy. A large
portion of the Guards were slain in
their heroic attempt, but the gurvivors
fought their way back and, in all
probability, by their timely succour
gaved tho army from destruction. -

The pictur- ghows oue of these oases
which at long intervals dov the desert.
Wherever there is a well or spring of
water, the vegetation springs up and
converts a bharren desert into what
seems by contrast with the surronnding
gterility almost a paradise. Thu feath-
ory folinge of palm muakes a grateful
shade and they furnish copionssupplies
of food. Frequently a village #prings
up und the whito domes of the natiwo
houses add picturesquencss to the view.

General R. E. Col.ton, formerly abey
in Egypt, contributes the opening
lustrated article in the March Cen-
tury, from which wa quote the following
Jescription of a portion of the present
seat of war: *““Ile who has never
travelled through the desert cannot
form a just idea of that strange and
marvellons region, in which all the
ordinary conditions of life are com-
pletely changed, It is cssentislly a
waterless land, withont rivers, crecks,
rivulets, or springa.  Once away from
the Nile, the only supply of water is
dorived from deep wells, few, scanty,
and fur apart.  Yong draughts are
frequent.  When 1 explored the great
Arabian Desort between the Nile and
the Red Ses, it had not rained for
three yeawm; wnd when I travelled
over tho Suakim route and through
Kordofan, no rain had fatlen for two
years.  Between the twenty-ninth and
ninctoenth degreo of latitude it never
raing at all.  Water becomes precious
to x degreo beyond the conception of
those who have ncver known its
searcity. Members of the Catholic
misgion at Ei Obeid, ‘whore water is

bofore, water had been sold as high as
halt o dollar « gallon by tho propriotors
of the few wells that had not dricd up.
When long draughts vecur, the always
aeinty crep of donrs fuils away from
the Nile, and the greater parts of the
flocks and berds perigh, as woll a9 a
consideruble part of the population,
It follows naturaily that when under-
taking a jomny through the desert,
the paramount question is wator. A
supply must ln cwmried sullicient (o
last to the next well, bo it oue or tive
days digtant. [t is ugnally carvied in
gont and ox rking suspended from the
vhwels’ pack-saddles. Theso are tho
water-bottles of Scripture, which be-
cone Jeaky from wear, ano always loso
& ronsidorable portion ot Lheir contenty
by evaporation.  The firet thing after
reaching u well is to avcortnin the

aocen

violent gusid that rattled serionsly the
tinbers of the old house.
theught of' great dnpgor ontered their
miudy, though Jana s4id to her mother,
alter gho itnd Inin down in bed berido
her,—

“T shall he glad when the new
house is built, wamua, for the wind
wor’t make such a vois» then”

% Yes,” aaid M. Auatin, ' [ think
wo ghall all enjoy it ; hut try to go to
sleep now, dear, in epite of the noise "

Acting upon hor own adviee, sho
lnid her head on the pillow and was
anconscious of all around her.
How long she alipt gho did not know,
but sha was awakened by tho slamming
Sho listeced for a moment,
aod then fecling swo that the wind
had forecd open the cuter door of the

Still no

of a door.,

to oozo in again.

wine.
pronounced ‘moya helwa,’ 8 ¥eet water ;
but i the Bedonian said ¢ moosh tayid,’
not good, vwe might bo mun i was a
golution of Ipsom sults, ‘The best
water i {ound in natural rocky reser-
voirs in decp narrow ‘gorges where the
sun never ghines.  Asto ‘Jive springs,’
I never gaw wove than half a dozen in
six thousand miles’ travel.”

.t 4 @O

HER OBEDIENCE.

FAr out on ‘the Westetn prairie
lived little Jane Austin with her father
and mother. The place might have
seemed lonely tv some people, for thero
wore no housces in sight of her home,
nor any ncighbours within goveral
miles, but the three who lived there
were quite contentad ; and when, a
fow months before my story begins, a
baby camo to gladden the houschold
with his presence, their happiness way
cornplote.

‘The honse itself more was not much
than & cabin. It had been roughly
pit togother at a time when skilled
fubour was not to be had; but it had
served for a shelter, and now, when
prosperity had rewarded years of toil
wnd carefulness, it was to be replaced
by a larger und better dwelling. The
plans had been drawn, the estimates
mrde, snd ono bright summer morning,
Mr. Austin set out for tho nearest
town w purchase the lumber for it
His wife was not afraid to bo left
alone with the children. She was a
courageons womsn, cARlm and  eelf-
posseesed at il times, and her little
daughter had inherited the samo traite,
Thore was much to bo done abont the
house, and the two were very busy.
The time passed quickly. Tho second
day was drawing to a close, when Mra.
Austin noticed signs of u chango in
the weather.

“ Wo must fasten all the doors very
sccurely wo-night,” sha said to Jane, as
they went together to the harn to feod
tho cattle. T think there will hoa
storm before morning.”

Dark clou 1 were gathering on the

OL miuch more pleatiful than in tho

A

[ X

weytern boriz and beforo thoy went
to bed the wwnn was blowing in fitfal,

quantity and quality of its water.  As
to tho former, it may have heen
exhuusted by u precuding carnvan, and
homs way bo required for & new supply
As to tho quality,
desert  water i3 generally bad, the
exception being when it is worse,
though long custom enables the Be-
douing to drink water so brackish as to
be intolerablo to all except themeelves
aud their flocka.  Well do 1 romember
how at each well tho first skinful was
tagted all avound as epicures sip rare
Great, was the joy if it was

shoes, went down stuirt to fasten il.

rign* m her conjecture,

the wind.

omergoncy.  Ligh.ing a Jantern, and
gotting a hammer ard-rome nails, the
pushed the heavy tool-chest against the
door, and standing on it, eccurely
nailed a picce of wood acrass from one
door-post to the other. Satitfied that
all wag aufe, she tmrned to go up atairs,
when, with a roar, like that of somo
wild beast, the tempest smoto the
house. There came a fearful crash,
that almoat stunned her and made her
heart stand still.

What had happened? Had the
roof been carried away? Had the
atone chimney ‘allen and crushed ot
in? The next moment, in a lull of
the wind, she heard her child’s voice.
* Mamma, where aro you? What
ig vhe matter 1”

Sha rushed up stairs, calling, ¢ L am
here, my darliag! I am coming!”
But when eho reached the bed-room
door, she could go no further. She
hat left it open; it was now nearly
closed, and gome obutiuction prevented
her from moving it.  She held up the
lantern aod lovked through the open
space.

What a scenc met her gazo! The
baby's crib in ono corner wtoxd un-
touched ; but the chimney had fallen,
aud crashing through the ioot, had
made havoc of all clse. Wheto her
own head had lain on the pillow, a
buge beaw rested, and just hoyond it
she could see tho white fuca and dil-
ated oyes of her littlo girl.

*Janie,” she gasped, ¢ aro you hurt?
The roof has fullen in.”

« No, mamma,” said the child, «1
am not hurt at all, but I can't gey up.
Something is holding me down.”

Tho mother looked again, snd now
she could eco that tho stones and
rafters had fallen in such & way an to
im) -ison the child completely withow
injurng her. Oh, to be besidoe her!
to rescue her from her penlony posi-
tior ! for who could tell hut that somo
slighe jar mightsloosen the whule mass,
cauning it to fall and crush the child ?
But the deor was immovable, and
the poor womau clesped bor hands in
agouy, realizing hor owu powerless.
ness,

“ Janie,"” she ssid, presently, “listen
to me, and try to by my own brave
Jittlo girl. Yon must not move; if
you do,‘vou may bo hurt. Jf you will
keep quite stits, L hope you will be
gafe. I can do nothing to help yeu,
ray darling” (aud here the tnother

kitchen, she arose, aud slipying on her

There gho found that the was quite
Tho slight
bolt had given”way, and the door was
swinging back and forth at the will of

But she was quite equal to the

almost ‘broke down), “but 1 can go
for help if you will promige me nat ta
ativ while T am gone.”

“ Yep, mamna,” said a quivering
veice, 1 wid try not to be afraid ar
yeu will liave mo the light,”

“Nao, desr,” said the mother, 1
canvut do thut, fur fear of fire; yon
are mnch gafer without it.  Yon must
belirve that God can takeo caro «f yon
in tho dark ”

“ Yes," snid tho child, gravely, «I
kwow ; but, O mamma ! 1f bahy should
cry 1"

“ Novey mind baby, dedr.  He can-
not get out of tho crib, It will not
hurt him to cry a little, and- T will-bo
as quick a9 1 can. Now we will aek
Ged to be with you,"

The mother knedt down and said
alond, O my Futher, Lpray theo koep
in sufety my dacling children, for
Christ’s sake "

And the cuiid® voico snswered,
« Amen,”

‘Thero was no more hregitation now, |
Mis, Austin knew what she must do,
and that there was no time to be lost, J
Throwing on fomo articles of clothing
that bung in & cleset on the landing,
sho hurried to tho stable.

Her husband's ssddle-horse was
theve, a creaturo ag gentle as ho way
fleet of toct. She had him saddled
and bridled and was on her way in «
| fow moments.

The storm was over, and in the *
weatern sky the waning meon shone

ta
with o feobln light. She wged the In
horsn to his utmost speed, for sho was W
a fearless rider, but it « equed to her tr
that the threp miles shie had to go were |
a hundied st least,  Midway she wet ht
with an obstacle. A huge tren had th
been blown down directly acrosa the
vond. She dirnnunted, and devoutly b
thunkfud that tho snake-fence was one
sho could pull down, she tore the rails “
from their places, led her horse nround, th
muade another opening and preceeded, e
Tho village was reached at lase, |BN
Stopping ut the first house, where the to
blackenuth lived, she knocked loudly a
at the door. he
In & fow wmoments & voien agked, ot
* Who is thmo $" ’ u
“Mry. Austin, We have had a th
fearful accident. DMy husband is away.
I hara cotee for assistuncs,” s
In 2 moment wore the door wus (M
opened, hat she would not 2o in. il o
* Ney lot e <l my story here. T (B fai
must go back at ouce to mv children ™ QB ing
In « fow words she told her story. wh
“You will need,” she centinued, to
¢ threo or four men to help you, snd, ne
above all, a ludder long emongh to Lit
reach the upper vindow ; thero in no kot
other way of getting into the room ‘
Now T will go back. [ know I need ot
not ask you to make ali the hasw yun wit
cap, Mr. Green.” . Ve
For answer the blackswmith turned ‘ har
to nig son with ordera to rouse the ! ¢
neighvours, while ho himself at onen VSR it
left the bouse to herness his team nnd ! hea
ges rexdy tho necessary tools. ] ‘
Back the mother hastentd along the ‘B and
weury way, trying to still the agany : wii
at her heart with the hope that ns | J| o
injury hud come 4o her children, ) 1
Thoe duy was heginning to dawn ! adn
whon gho reached her own gate.  What 8% unc
what way ic that fell upon her listen- } thir
ing ear? A childs voieo singing, (§B| tion
actually sioging,— ] Im
** il shall charge his angel legmons 1
Watel and ward o or thee to keep, l Aut
Fur w.e fim, tmo Mis. Anastin burst &' how

intu tewrn. Sho hastened up the stair.

! Adescrts, assured me that, the summer |

7




PLEABANT HOURS.

e

can go

“Janio, my darling! ar» you still
¢ naot to

B(ll‘(‘?”
“Yes, mammn
have comm i "
There way no tremor in the little
yoico now.
“Baby has not cried at all. 1 hoard
him move a littlo and 1 sany wy last
Sundsy's hbymn; and then 1t seomnd
w1 nico 1 hegan to sing it ovor agsin
I 10 one coms with you, muwuna 3"
“l would not wait for thom, doav,
but thoy are coming soon. I think L
hewv them now,” she addud, ay the

L. 3 1 am a0 glad you
uivering .
afraid w

ier, ¢
¢ you
m must
f you

dy, ol
vhoull

1o can- B wund of wheels in the distancs macherl
"’l.l nut B ) ear, The four fastest hovses in
?;'l‘"'h':’ tho village worg bringing strong urme
il aek

aud eagor bearts to their avsistance.

A fow moments more and M

Goeen 8Lood fn the room “ullow d by

thieo other men, whilo Mrs Anstin
rau down steivs and slood at tho foos

k cf the ladder.

#Paks baby first,” said little Jane,

and the infunt was handed down sule

d said
o keep
n, for

wered,

now. B aml unhwr to his mother,

8t do, “ Now, little missy, it is vour turn ;
2lost. M wo will havo you out of tha! in a
thing B twinkling.”

wling, | Bat w: the blacksmith approsched

the bed he saw that it would bo no
eigy tusk to extricate the child uniu.
jmed; fur with one careless touch the
zverhaugiug miss might full and crush
or.
“ Gently, geotly,” ho anid, waving
bk Dis eiger ngeistants,  'Then,
taking a scrow-driver from g p.ck t,
hv soon bad, thy closot-door oft the
hinges.  Winth that and tho mat-
tress and pillows from the crib he buils
up a barricade over the little girls
head.  “Now 1 think wo cus miso
thig booken beam " '
The sirong iron bas they had
bronghy with them vero pluco.duuderit,
“Ouv moment!” said Mr. Grcen,
“Now, my little girl, susoon »a [ givo
b the word, crep ont just as quickly as
| youcun., Ready! Latt!”
§ Tho ctuld turned and diew herif
to tho.edge of the bed.  In an instunt
4 pair of strony arms caught and drow
i her to tho wiudow, and as the three
other wen sprang aside, stores and
worta., beams aud rafters, fell upon
the bed with a fiightiol crash.
Butiat the e momedt the mother
saw tho little whito-clsd figure descend-
ivg the ladder, and with & ery she
caght the child in her arms and then
fainted away. Tho first moments of
inteuso excitement had scarcoly pussed

wag |
Y wiy
Idled
in H 3
tho !
hone
the
wag
her !
were
met
had
tho
utly
one
ails
ind,
led,

ry. when one waggen after avo.her began
“, to arrive fromi the village, whure the
i, news of tho diraster had rapidly spread.
to

Little J.ne was thu heroine of the
bour,

“ [t was touch and go with the little
ong, you sy boliove,” said Mr. Gieen,
with a shiver. ‘1 don™ know what
over held up that rafter, for a beby's
band could havo shuken it down.”

“ Aud sho lay thero all that time
witt out movipg?” said one of his
hearers.

“S.e did that.

I{ sho bud kicked

e and strugglod like any other child, the
y whole masa would huave fallen and
[

crushed her”

But amidst the geneial wondor and
adwiration the child bersolf was quite
unconscivus that sbe bad done zny-
thing ut all remurksblo. When ques-
tioned sho said stpply, “ Mamma said
I must not move.” -

The govd blacksmith tovk M.
Austin and tho children to his own
howse until Mr. Austin’s rcturs, and
wlen ovening came and thuy lay down

to rest oneo mniore, tho little girl nostled
closs to hor wmothor snd whispured,
“ Don’t you think (ud sunt his nugels
lust night to take cave of us?”

“I am sure of it, my durling,” hor
mothor angwored, fervently.

Bo am [; but I am eqully sure
thut the mosue by which his messen-
gors do their miniutry of love are ofton
in our own power; und in this instance
thov wotked the Divine will partly, at
least, theough . listio chilid's obudicnce
—J.U., in Youth’s Compunion.

TH: GOOD ALONE ARE GR&AT.
LY FEROY A, GABAN.

Lamor domine principinn supentue—*The
fear of the Lord is the begiuning ot
wisdom.” e

.
f, (¥ ET 10 ouo deem himself ay great,
474 Who hath not learned the fear of God,
And buwed bunath the chastening rol,
And smiled at tho decrees of fate.

Ho who hath braved the stosms of state,
Aud wou a mighty nation’s throno,
Then wrappest huu i hiwsolf alone,

L. not, vor evor can be, groat.

Ho who hath drawn iu freedom’s causy
The swoerd, 1w freedon s cause hath dica,
If steeped 1n vanity amd pride,

When measured by oternal laws

\Will sink to nothioguess -a mte;
While he, who starving, bogged tho sireot,
And dying clasped his Saviowr's feet,
Shall shine in robes of spotless white.
They who repose in grandeur's graves,
Yot grandeur ¢eu must feel deeay ¢
Shall tremnble ou the judgment-dsy,
In garb liko to their meanost sluves.

The geivnce-dinnkon infided,
Giddy with wislow's deepest dranght
Heely forth and hurls his feeblo shatt,
At God. aud shouts: **‘There is no hell,’

s suuk inignoiance and fears

Moro hopelesy than the canuibal

Who ne'er hud messenger to tedl
Or waft God's niessage to his cus.

Tho rruel favourite son of fate,
Whao swerz to crumenee through blooy,
And revedled 1 the crimson tlood,
O ncever, uever deetn him great.
— o
TRAIN THE BOYS 10
BUS!NESS.

‘fHERE is ono olement in the howe
instruceion of boys to which too little
attention has been given ; and that is
tho cwtivation of havits of punctu-
ality, system, order, and rvsponsibility.

In muny homseholds. hoys! lives be-
tween twelve and sevonieen yoArs uro
generally the calmest of their exist-
ence. Up in the morning just in
geason for breakfust; nothing to do
but to start off varly cnough not to be
late ; looking upon an errand as taking
s0 much time and memary away from
enjoyment ; little thought of personul
app: arance except when reminded by
mother to “spruco up ™ a littlo ; fiud-
Avg bis wardrobe always whero mothcr
puts it ; in fucy bave pothing to do
“but cujey hiwsolf, Thus his life goes
o until school ends. Then be is
ready for bueiness.  Vain thought |
Ay this point he purbaps mecets with
nis first great struggle. Mauny times
during our business experience havy
we witnessod failures caussd by the
absonce of a thorough howie discipline.
How the hoy without this greut
advantago fails i3 thus fairly described
by the Scientific dmerican

He goes into an oftico where overy-
thipg is systemw, onder, precision. He
is expucled to kecp things neat and
orderly, sumotimes kiadlo fires, or do
errands,—ic short to become s purt of
u nicely regulatad wachine, whero

.evory Lhing movesin systowatic grooves,

neds in his department, and where in
place of ministers to his comfort, ho
fi s tuskmasters, more or legy lenient
to be suve, and everything in marked
contras. to his provious lifo. 1n many
in-tances the chaoge is too great.
Errors hocome vory numorous ; blund-
ers overluoked at fivat, get to be a
mattor of sorious momeut ; then
palivnoe is ovortasked, and tho boy is
told hiy servives a10 uo long 'r needed,
This is the first blow, and somotimes
ho never vallics from it, Then comes
the surprise of tho parents, who too
often never know the real causo, nor
where they have failed in tho training
of their children,

What is wanted, i for overy boy to
havo something spociul to do ; to buve
somo duty ubt a definile hour, and to
learn to watoh for that time to come;
to be answernblo for a certan portion
of the routine of the housohold ; to be
trained to anticipate the time when he
may enter the ranks of business, uad
Lo fortitied with babits of cneryy,
accuracy, aud . application, often of
more importunco than superficinl book-
learning.

o~

THE NORTH-W EST,

Tuar the ingwirection in the North-
West will be ultimately put down,
therv cun be no reasonablo doubt.
Even if Riul hud a regular army under
his commaund, ull bistory and experi-
ence go to show that an army without
» Government behind it must fail in
tho end. The militsry power must
always have a civil power supporting
it to enswe ultimato succuss. * Riel
has no orgarized civil p.wer bshind
btm, nud sooner or later must fail.

not becomo panic stricken or discour-
agod if this insurrection is pot put
Jown in 8 fow woeks or ¢ven months.
‘Thore are some undoubted advantages
on tho side of the iusurgents. ‘Tuoy
ar¢ & hardy ruce; they kuow overy
inch of the country ; they are skilled
in the use of arms, and they can live
on very little food, and sleop outside
in any kind of weather, Our volun-
teers ard brave fellows, no doubt ; but
mauy of thom are quite young, and all
are unaccustomed to such hardships as
they must endure in the North-West,
‘Tney have to cross in one way or an-
other, gups of about eighty miles in
the milway on the north shore of
Lako Superior, and when, after a long
and tediotu journsy, they leave tho
vailway they have to march about 250
miles to Prince Albort. It is easy to
ssy 250 miles, but fancy one of theso
gentlemen, heavily armed, starting from
Toronzo to walk to Brockville or Corn-
wall!  The pruiries ure wet snd muddy
just now, and the journey -must be
excoedingly tedious. Camping out on
the wot ground will be very trying to
youug men‘accustomed to comtortable
somes. Even if teams ave provided
o drive them from the Canuda Pacific
Railway the journey will bo very difli-
cul.  Our troeps have a very serious
underiaking beforo-them and we must

‘not expect too much from tho brave

fellows.—Canada Presbytercan.

+»

A uax shall be aatisfied wit: good
by tho fruit of his mouth : and tho

recompuuso of & man’s hands ghuli bo

rendeved unto i,  ‘The way of a fool
ig vight in his own eyes. but he that

hearkencth vuto counsel is wise,

sud ench one is responsible for correot- l

But the people of this country wmust |.

‘reserves were scen bearing down upon

HIS JEWEL3S,

* R 0D bless tho hittlo childront™
L'eay it o'or aud o'er,
Wheze'er I seo their faces
Pass by my cottage door;
And though they nover hear it,
I think they know the prayer
Ot the lone and silent woman,
With carly whitened hair.

Away up in my garret,
‘Thero is a sacred cot,

Whoso «pread of daiuty rushos
In swamner days 1 wrought ;

Aud on whoso tiny pillow,
The impress of o head

Still bears the dented shaping,
Tor all the tears I've shed,

Oh ! wother love, that folded
The babe that nestled thero,

Dud the love of ¢ the Good Shephord*
‘Trangcend thy foudest caro?

Did arms thau mine more tonder,
Gather wy lamb from me?

Cuuld only Jesuy' bosom
Her rightful pillow be?

Adown the glistening mountan,
His sled the schoo bo{ steers ;
But my boy's sled is hidden
Beneath tho dust of years,
The ico upou the river
Is skammed by lightsowe fuet,
But his will presd it never,
The fleetest of the fleet.

Oh ! mother's hope, whose promise
Bloomed fair to mortal cyes,

Couldat thou but find completion
*Neath skies of paradise?

Did gentler haud than mother's,
Ay boy thy guiding need,

Where flow the peacelul waters,
Where Chinst Ing flock doth fead.

“*God blesy the little childeen 1
They stray from us so soon,
And leave the frost of winter,
Where lay the tlush of Juue,
And sometiles weo grow weary,
The waiting scews so long :
God teach the chastened mothers
1n Ramah, to bu strouy !
—Christian at Work,

“I CAN SWIM, SIR.”

Dugixne a terrible saval battle be-
tween the Buglish and Dutch, the
English flag-ship, commanded 'by Al
miral Narborough, was drawn into the
thickest of the fight. 'Two mauats were
soon shot away, and the mainmast fell
with » fearful crash upon the deck.
Adwmiral Nurborough saw that all wag
lost unlees he could bring up his ghips
from the right. Hastily scrawling an
order, he called for volunteors to gwim
across the boiling water under the hail
of ghot and ghell. A dozen sailors at
once affered their services, and among
them a cabin-boy. :

“Why,” said the admiral, ¢ what
cun you do, my fearless lad §”

I can swim, gir,” the boy replied.
“If I bo shot, I can be easier spared
than anyone else,”

Norborough hesitated ; his men
wero few, and his position was desper-
ate. ‘Tuo boy plunged into tho ges,
amid the cheers of the sailors, and was
soon lost to sight. The battle raged
fiercer, and as tho time went.on defeat
seemed inevitablo. But just as hope
was fuding s thundering cannenade
was beard from the right, and the

the enemy. By sunset the Dutch fluat
wero scattered far nud wide, and the
cabin-boy, the hero of the hour, was
called in to receive the honour due
him, His modesty and ing .80
won the heart of tho old admiral that
he exclaimed, I ghall live to see you
bave s flag-ship of your own ! .
The prediction was fulfilled when ]
tho cabin-boy, having bocome Admiral |},
Clondesloy Shovel, was knighted. by &'
tho king. .
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LEARN A LITTLE EVERY DAY.

Wom you hold the key of knowledge,
AL And unlock its treasures rare
ou

thirsting for true wisdom,
ith its wealth of truth so fair?
You may win the prize you're seeking,
In a fair and honest way.
You must conguer if you simply
Learn s littﬁ: every day.

Starting first from small beginnings,
'Tis the steady growth that wins,
In life's battles here, no matter
‘Where our ' step by step "’ begins,
If we yield our hearts to Satan
Step by step we're led astray, —
All, while here, in good or evil,
Learn a little every day.

Every mil fraught with lessons—
Youthful minds find daily food
In the teachings of surroundings—
Parents, are their teachings good 1
¢ There’s no royal road to learning,”
But there is a better way,
Simply this : In trath mg goodness,
Learn a little every day.
— Pupil's Companion,
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=
, AS OTHERS SEE TUS,

Ir is very gratifying to observe the
high apprecistion of our Sunday-school
papers and other periodicals in the
United States. At a Surday-school
oonvention held near the borders a
:ll;lort time n:o:,hs one of the American

egates mai t our were the
best and cheapest he hﬁp:::r seen—
far aliead of anything at the same
price in his own ocountry. Indeed
most papers of the same size are just
twioce the price, and some only half the
gize are twioe the prioe.

Our Magazine is also very highly
apprecisted. Ome eman from
Maryland writes urging that its hand-
some annual announcement should be
sent for distribution to every post-.
master in the United States and to
many of the city and oountry papers.

The Rev. Dr. Wentworth writes in
the Bufwlo Christian Advocats ss
follows :

Though this monthly has now been
published over ten years, I doubt if it
18 known to many of the readers of the
Advoeate. And, should a specimen
oopy be placed in the hands of the foew
who have known of the fact of its
publication, I doubt not the most of
them would be greatly surprised to
learn, by i'ts actual perusal, of the high
character ‘and worth of this Magarine

From a somewhat careful examination
of the numbers of February and March,
I have conceived a much more exalted
opinion of this publication than I ever
entertained before,—simply because I
am now better prepared to appreciate
its worth.

This Magazine is an honour to
Canadian Methodism. It occupies, 1
should say, about the place in the
periodical literature of the Dominion
that our defunct National Magazine
was designed to fill in the periodical
literature of the United States : and it
much more successfully accomplishes
its purpose. It is edited with unusual
skill, and contains something to edify
all classes of readers: although it
maintains throughout a high literary
tone, and, in its subject matter, is
very instructive, Some of its articles
would do honour to any quarterly;
while others are manifestly designed
for the amusement and benefit of the
young. That it is conducted with
skill, good taste and literary ability,
finds sufficient guarantee in the fact
that—here follows a personal compli.
ment to the Editor that our modesty
prevents us reprinting.

Nor is the reception in England less
cordial. The London Methodist says :
—*“The volume for the past year is
before us; and we must congratulate
our Canadian cousins on the spirit and
enterprise of their monthly Magazine.
Its contents are varied, morally excel-
lent, and some of high order, with
every right kind of incentive to family
readers. It will command a wide
circulation, and we wish for it God-
speed.”

The London Quarterly Review, the
leading organ of Knglish Methodism,
says: The Oanadian Church is to be
beartily congratulated upon its Maga-
sine,

Many similar opinions might be
quoted.

OOMING TO JESUS,

WHEN I was young if our minister
finished his sermon by telling us to
come to the Saviour, J used to think,
he has left off just where I want him
to begin. :

What is coming to Christ 3 and how
am I to tell if I have come? Have
you ever felt puzzled with thoughts of
this kind? Well, let me try to make
it plain, though it really is so plain it
is hard to make it plainer. Suppose a
person is suflering from & painful dis-
ease, and I say to him, “You have
only to go to such a physician and you
will oertainly be cured.” Next time
I meet my poor neighbour I ask,
s“Are you better1” “No, worse.”
“Did you go to the physiciant”
“Yes,” ¢ Have you taken his rem-
edy 1” ¢ He gave menone.” “Why,
how was thati What did you tell

him,” ¢ O, nothing! I went and sat
in his hall among the other patients,
and saw him ing to them ; and

when they came away, I came too.
“ Why, when I told you to go to him,
of ocourse I meant you to tell him all
about yourself, and answer all his
questions, and carefully follow his
advice. You will get no good by only
seeing him cure others, if you went to
his house for twenty years. But if he
undertakes your case and promises to
cure you, then you may trust yourself
completely in his hands, and expect to
be cured.”

Now, in this simple way you ar’ to
come to the Lord Jesus., Tell him

Prairie Doas,

what you want him to do for youw
Tell him all that troubles and hinders
you. Trust yourself in his hands to
be saved. ¢ Him that cometh to me,”
he says, “ I will in ho wise cast out.”
Ah, say you, that would have been
easy when he was here on earth. Not
eagier than now, perhaps not so easy,
for Jesus was & ‘““man of sorrows,”
walking about and talking, eating and
drinking, like other people, only differ-
ent from them in his look and voice
and manner, and wonderful works and
words. Surely it must have been
harder then to believe that he was the
Son of God and Saviour of men, than
now when be is reigning as the Lord
of glory in heaven! You know that
merely going to the place where Jesus
was, to see and hear him was not
coming to him, for the unbelieving
Pharisees and Scribes sometimes came
many miles to see and hear him ; but
yet he said to them, “Ye will not
come to me, that ye might have life.”
They did not believe what he told
them, nor they needed the salvation
he offered, and so did not trust him.

So, you see, to think it would have
been easier to be a real disciple of
Ohrist if one could have seen and heard
him when he was here on earth, is a
great mistake,

THE OPEN FOUNTAIN,

¢ Jox to the thirsty ! Joy to the faint |
Come to the tountain for every complaint ;
Burdened with sorrow, temptation, and sin,
Its waters are healing, O haste to step in!”
Tuis fountain is the blessed fountaia
of Jesug’ blood. O how it cleans¢ s
from all sin, and makes pure and
white within the soul! Long since
this fountain was opened, and opene d
for all. And still it flows 8o freelv to

cleanse from all uncleanness. Ye:s,
healing and cleansing, it washes awa y
all defilement, and makes the pollute d
heart by sin even whiter than snov.v.
The blessed waters of this fountrin

claim a crucified Saviour, “able to
gave even unto the uttermost.” Tell
it to all, even unto the ends of the
earth, that this cleansing fountain is
open still, and it is your wisdom to
hasten and be healed. Let us every-
where and to all tell to the weary,
thirsty, snd faint that they may come
at once to Jesus, while he invites, and
be saved from thirsting for the plea-
sures of sin evermore, O come “and
take the water of life freely 1”

PRATRIE DOGS.

Here is a pioture of prairie dogs,
just as they look in their own homes.
They are queer little things, somewhat
larger than & squirrel,

Often you will see fifty or more of
them sitting on the tops of their |
houses and gazing around. But when °
any person comes near them, they
give a feeble little bark, and dart into
their holes, without stopping to say,
“ How do you dot”

To keep them company in their
houso-keeping, they take as boarders
rattlesnakes and owls, All live in the’
same hole, and make a happy family,
for they never di

Sometimes these little prairie dogs
are caught for pets, but theyr always
run away the first chance they get, to’
their home on the plains. They like
their friends, the rattlesnaks and
owls, better than little boys an d girls.

THOUGH We are a peace-loving peo-
ple, there has been the greatest readi-
ness and enthusiasm on the part of our
Canadian volunteers, in responding to
the call to active duty in the North-\
West. The Toronto volunteers were
most enthusiasticc. All would have
cheerfully gone, and those who were
left envied those who went to fice the,
hardships of a long journey and &

rough and dangerous campaign against
wild Indians and hardy Half-breeds.

are ever froe and exhaustless, N ay,
not any price need you bring w' hen
you come to Jesus for healing and
salvation, :

Come, then, thirsty one, come - with-
out further delay or invitation , and
share the riches and plenitude - of his
grace. *‘ Forall things are now r eady,”
and the waters of life go flow mg on
forever to satiate and cheer. * O taste
and see that the Lord is good !” Flunge
into the blessed fountain of a Re-
deemer’s blood and be clear . Yea,
wash and be made perfectly, whole.
O with the trumpet’s voice gl.adily pro-

The sight of the detachments of the
Queen’s Own and the Gremadiers
marching through the streets to the
| gtation, with bands of music playing,
I roused and thrilled the tens of thou-
'gands who gathered to witness the
| spectacle. The sons and brothers of
| many in the crowd were in the ranks.
This brought the event home to every
heart a8 a matter of deep persomal
interest. Most of the young men
have not been accustomed to hardships
or dangers of this kind, and many
'anxious hearts are left behind.— °
' Guardion.
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Swaz

DANDELIONS.

mPON a showory night and still,

<Y Without a word of warmng,

A trooper hand surprised the hill,
And held it in thoe morning.

We wero not waked by bugle notes,
No cheer our drcams invaded ;

And yet, at dawn, their yellow coats
On the green slopes paraded.

Woa careless folk the deed forgot ;
Till one day, idly walking,

Wo marked upon the sulf-same spot
A crowd of veteraus talking,

They shook their trembling heads and gray
With pride and noiseless laughter ;

When, well-a-dsy ! they blew away,

And ne'er were heard of after !

SWAN AND DRAKE.

Tug swan i8 one of the largest and
most gracoful of aquatic birds. It is
sometimes seven feet acroas from tip to
tip of its wings, It can swim faster
than & man can walk, It is very
careful to keep ita snowy plumage
perfectly clean. It feeds on grass and
roots which its long neck enables it to
scok at the bottom of a stream or pond.
It can keep its hcad under water from
three to five minutes. Yet in their
fierce contests—for they are vory pug-
nacious birds—ono will sometimes
drown another by keeping its head a
long timo beneath tHu surface. The
neet iz very large, b or 6 feet across
and two feet high, made of sticks, moss,
otc. Swans have been known to live
a hundred years.
migrates from the Mississippi valley to
the shores of Hudson Bay, and flics
very high in a double line like a lotter
A upsido down. A strong swan leads
the van till ho gets tired when he

How
looks.

dignity and impudetoe.

j our good resolves are now !

The wild swan '

retires and another takes his place, | trying again, just yot.
coful the one in the picture | so
It and the quecoking drake | little—just a littlo—ralieved, because,
beside it are good representatives of [ now the mischief is done, it's usecless

AND DRAKE.

GOOD RESOLUTIONS.

WE all made thcm, overy boy and
girl of us, little or big. Some of us
waited till tho New Year was very
near. We wrote them on slips of
paper, and put them away where no
one would see them, or laid them bo-
tween tho leaves of our Bibles. Some
of us put them in journals, or wrote
them in a letter to a friend. We
chose the friend from among those who
loved us, and who wanted us to be
good. And some of usonly whispered
to God, as we prayed, that we wanted
to bo better this coming year—that
wo were unwilling to go on doing the
things that ought not to be doue.
The fact is that the older ones make
good resolves as regularly as the little
ones, only they don’t like much to
have it known |

We all want the same things: to be
better than we have been; to bo
patient and gentle where we were
cross ; to be faithful where we were
idle and neglectful ; to be sincere, and

true, and uneelfish, and altogether

right. Wo did not all feel sure of
carrying out our purposes; but it was
pleasant to begin.

And wo began ; and thy Now Year

There was onco a child who
l.egan to be good regularly and
seriously cvery Sunday morning;
but if she was naughty Monday,
which was often the caso, she
did not begin agsin till the next
Sabbath morn, and, to toll the
truth, she semed to liko the
naughty end of the weok best,
for then she did not bave to
watch hersolf lest her faults got
the bettor of her. Iler trouble
was very much like the tiouble
of all who look back to-day up-
on the broken resolutions of the
opening year. The Liabit of try-
ing was not so fixed es to make
it second nature. It wag irk.
some to try. It was for her,
and is for all of us, easy to do
that to which weo are most accus-
tomed. Naughty five days ont
of seven make being good the
other two days a dreadful tark.

We are wrong to wait for
times and soascns—for New
Years, for Lent, for birthdays,
ior any day but to-day, in which
to try again. You cught not
to do this. God is no nearer

* on one day than another., He
loves you as well to-day as the
day you resolved to be a better
child. He will love you never
better in all your wholo life long
than be loves you today. God's
time is now.

Over and over
again y ou must begin, no matter
what the mistake or the sin;
no matter bow bad you have
been, or how ashamed you are.

There will never be a better

time than now to start again.

And if to-day you start, and to-day you
fall, then again to-day you must begin
anew. The habit must be to go on, not
towait. The train off the track, when
set back upon the rails, does not wait
till its time of staiting on the next
day, or thoe next day after that. It
maokes all speed onward to redeem the
lost time. If we fall in the race we
must up and on. Tho victory over
self and sin lies before us—never be.
hind. How many of us, alss! have
already fallen from our New Year’s
courage and faith and endeavour!
How many of us, old and young, are

ready, the moment they read this, to |

say, “ With God’s help, I am going
on”— * With God's help, I am going
to bo what I meant to be at the open.
ing of the year1”—S. S. Classmate

C.L.S. 0.

Tag latest Chan'augua development
is the “ Town and Country Club,” s
branch of the «C. L. 8. C.” for the
especial benefit of young people, de-
signed to holp them to see the charm
of country life, to learn the valuo of
out-door observation and study. Any
young person able to read can join tho

has cropt on through its first days and | *“ Club™ at any time on the payment
weeks, and it startles us to find whoro | of 25 cunts,  All niembers will be ex-

succeeded—a little, We woro careful
for & while. It was better with us
than if wo had wot tried at .1, but
wo forgot, or it was very ti-esimo, or
some sudden temptation came, and
away wo went ! Aand then, when we
wers onco down, we did not feel like
Somewhat
, & good deal discouraged, and a

to try again go soon.

We have ) pected to select from a p eparod list

one or more pieces of work to be done
on the farm, in the garden, or in the
house ; to perform tho work carefully
and thorougbly, and send in a report
in witing. This, combined with a
light course of reading for the winter
months, makes the schemo & prolonged
object-Jesson on tho most important
fucts of agriculture,

None of this work extends over
more than four months in the year,
and nono will take less than thirty

ctlis cutive days, or ruther jmrte of
days, Thi work can be deno at home,
out of doors, in the garlen, on thy
farm, in tho fiont-yard Lofure the
village house, in thu Liouk, in the tish
pond, in the window, in the barn, in
l.:own or country, and all of it is casy,
intereating and well worth the duing,
The werk may bo in tho care of a
torso, a dog, a bird, some chickens,
pigeons, or ¢ven carp in a pond. It
may be tho planting of gome corn, sume
lettuce in a frame, flowors in a garden
or in a flower-jot, or testing aome
seede, or the care of a geranium in a
raisin box in a tenement house window

Porsons desiring to join the © C. T
C. C.” should send 25 cents to Misx
K F Kimball, Plainfield, N.J. The
“ Club ” will be under the supurvieion
of Mr. Chatles Barnard, for many
years a practics 1 flovist, and well know
a8 & writer for children and as » ¢ -
tributor for St. Nicholas, The (‘entury
and other magazinea.

The hendquarters of the now Club
will be a* Houghton Farm, Mountain
ville, Orango county, N. Y.

For further informition add: cus
Miss K F. Kimball, Plainfield, N. J.

4 @t
THE BOYS WE NEED.

mERE'S to tho boy who's not afraid
> To do hus share of work ;
Who never is by toil dismayed,

And nover tries to shitk,

The bof whose heart is bravc to meet
The lions in the way:

Who's not discouraged by defeat,
But tries another day.

The hoy who always moeans to do
The very best he can;

Who always keep s the right in viow,
And aims to be aman,

Such boys as these will grow to be
Tho men whose hatuls will guido

The future of our land ; and we
Shall speak their names with pride.

Al honor to the boy who is
A man at heart, { say ;

Whosn legend on his shiell is this,
' Right always wins the day.”

e

FEASTER SUNDAY AT FORT
QU’APPELLE.

Tue special correspondent of the St.
Pau Pioncer I'ress writes :—Yon have
flowers, maybe, and fresh, feminine
costumes, surely, in the shadoss of
your churchly spires this morning, but
you haven’t a bluer sky above nor a
balmier ir ar0and you than we  Aw
I write, tho tand of ‘he Nincticth
Baltalion is playing ¢ Onyard Chris-
tian Soldiers,’” and the voices of the
troops, drawn up on three sides ot =
' square, facing inw:rd, blcnd with the
 brazen notes in as fervent, if not as
cultured, harmony vs the throats of
any of your chaira cas furnish.

THE TEMPERATURE IN ¢AML,

In my last 1 sard somothing sious
blue skies anw balmy air.  Twouty-
' four Jiours after such wri.ing wo were
‘xhivcring under canvas wath the ther
| mometer regisuring tacuty degrees
y below zero and the wind Llywiag—
| 80. quite a hurricaric, but mors than a
jgale.  Such s night ss that spent by
, the truops last Mond.s. will bo rewem,
bered throughout th:. natural lite of
cvery participant, Lo w.flering way
|int?nse, and the good humour wih

which the men—nen.ly all of them
, recruits—propsred duryng .he morning
, for tho long march of yesterday was
" really marvellous,
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GORDON.
BY PAUL HAMILTON HAYNE,

.ﬁfﬂ ERE comes from the Bast, with its
J) clouds ot wrong— -

Oh ! keen as the lightning's dart—
The shaft of a pain that shall quiver long

in Christian Eugland’s heart.

There comes from the East oo the burdened
breeze
Such voices of wou and wail,
That beyond the bounds of the barrier seas
‘The face of the world grows pale.

Ays! pale with a sympathy deep as tears,
And a sorrow of bodetul gloom ;

For the splendid sum of a hero's years
Death rounded in dark Khartoum !

He carried the banner of Eugland high
In the fush ot the Orient skies,

And the fervors of antique chivalry
Outflashed from his warrior eyes.

"Twas a Ceeur’de Leon’s hand once niore
Which the Lion fag led on ;

But the soul of the dauntless hero bore
The chrism of pure St. John,

O! hand of iron, but heart as sweet
A the rose’s springetids Yreath,

We dream that its pulses of pity beat
L the very grasp of death.

Aud the outcast thousands for whom he
peured,
In the pauses of toil and strife,
Afar from the glitter of lance or sword,
The wators of love and life,

They are looking with moistened eyes to-day
Oun the streets his footsteps trod ;

*“Shall we meet him again,” they softly say,
*“In the wondertul city of God ¢”

* * * * » * »*

He was lott to die by stecl or shot
L the core of the savage fands,
Aund be thrust away in a desert spot

Ot the bald Eyptian sands.

But the reckless at home, and the traitor
abroad ! :

What matters it now to one
Who is resting at last in the peace of his God,
Beyond the stars and the sun ¢

Still comes from the East with ils stormy
wrong —
Ah ! keen as the lightning's dart—
The shaft of & paiu that shall quiver long
in Christian England’s heart.

8till comes from the East, on the mournful
breeze,

Low voices of woe and wail,
And beyond the bouuds of the barrier seas
The tace of the world. grows pale

A TRUE HISTORY OF TWO
BOYS,
BY THE REV. R H. CRAIQ

Tary attended the s:ume school, sat,
side by side on the.s:me seats, vied
with each other in the sarne classes,
played the achool-games together, and
were to each other as 'orotl.ers. They
were ambitious, and often spokn of
the future “ when they would be men
of distinction,” and even in boyhood
began to plan about the best way of
obtaining a classical education, which
they considered inu ispensable to suc-
cesd. Their fathers were men of
limited means, hav ing to work hard
for the support of their children, and
never dreamed of giving their boys an
education higher than that furnished
by tho common sc hools, In the village
school, however, these boys had an
excellent - teache yr, who taught th:m
more than how to read and write and
do sums. He inspired them with the
idea of worki ag for themselves, and
fostered their ambition to rise in the
wrfrld withou t the help of others, by
uring for tha & purpose all honourable
means with » perseverance and a will.

Already each had got hold of a
Latin s1am mar, and they were conning

over “ penna, penna penng,” to the
utter astonishment of their fellow-
pupils, while the still more puzzling
mystery was declared that the angle
A B 0.iseqaal to the angleD EF.D,
and that z is equal to anything in this
world,

While quite young the boys left
school, taking charge of schools of their
own as teachers, but still pursuing the
path which to each seemed to point
out' the way to the object of their
ambition. John had the credit of
being just a listle brighter than his
fellow, but James had the reputation
of being a young man of excellent
character ; and it was a matter of some
amueement to his rival to learn that
when he became a teacher, wishing to
mould tho character of his scholars, he
had openly espoused the cause of tem-
perance and refuse | to touch, taste or
kandle that which could hurt the body
or mind of others. John claimed to
be a8 temperate a8 J smes, but said he
would not run to such foolish extremeos
by taking pledgos, joining Rechabites,
and all that sort of nonsense.

Anl so these two young men struck
out in difforent directions , John
taught his achool and read his Virgil
and Horaer, and, when fatigued with
close study and late hours, sometimes
he refreshed himselt with a glass of
wine :

“Pugh ! ” gaid he to th’ expustula-
tions of his friend, J.mes, when they
bappened to mest after two or three
years’ separation, ¢ if I never do worse
than to take a glass of wine, I do nt
think much harm can come to me.”

“ That may be,” said Jumes, ¢ but
80 many do come to harm that I would
not run the risk for all the good it
does.”

¢ Nothing refreshes me so much
after a hard night’s study as a glass of
sherry,” responded John, with earnest-
ness; “and I think if you but knew
the value of it you would try it.
Young men like us have so wmuch
study to do that we must have some-
thing to keep up our strength ; and I
hope we are not foolish enough to hurt
ourselves.”

“I think my strength will last as
long as yours,” said Jumes ; “ besides,
when I do not feel the need, I de not
care to risk the danger. I can get
along well enough without such helps.”

Years passed away, and I sought
the two young men. I knew where
to find one of them, but was not cer-
tain about the other. Aftor many
enquiries I knocked at the door of an
obscure honse in an obscare street, and
in response there came to the door a
man, Jobn, who had the reputation of
being a fine scholar, knowing Latin
and Greek, Hobrew and Aiabic,
French and German ; but .I noticed
that he had hard work to stand steadily
on his feet for the few moments I
spoke to him, and his tongue was
evidently too large for distinct com-
munication  He seemed an utter
wreck at thirty-five years of age, and
I turned away in sorrow and in shame.

I sought the lodgings of James, Ho
was & oollege graduate and was busy
preparing to stand a special examina-
tion for a high academic degree. He
showed me a “call” which he had
recently received from an important
church, urging him to become its
pastor, and he told me tha the
probably wonld accept it. He was
still a temperance man—z man of
sterling principle and splendid mind ;

and he still lives to prove that, to
become great, a man must rule his own
spirit and shun the very appearance
of evil, .

“But what became of the other
young man ?” you ask. The question
can be answered in a very few words.
About six months after I last saw bim
he died suddenly in a fit of delsrium
tremens, and was laid in & drunkard’s
grave,

And so the history of these two
boys ¢ mes out in perfect harmony
with the principles of character which
each planted for himself, There is
little difficulty in predicting results ;
¢ For whatspever & man soweth thas
shall he also reap. For he that sow-
eth to the flesh shall of the flush reap
cocruption ; but he that soweth to the
spirit shall of the spirit reap life ever-
Iasting.”

PATRIOTIC HYMN.
BY BEV. W J HUNTER, D.D.

OD save our volunteers,
Heoar thou our earmest prayers,
For one and all;
May they be bold and strong,
To tight against the wrong,
Nor let the fight be lung,
Save our volunteers.

When dangers round them stand,
Defend with thy right hand

Our own brave boys ;
Give them the victory, Lord ;
Fur theethey draw the sword,
Duive back the rebel horde,

Save our velunteers.

Be thou their constant guide,

Keep close to thine own side,
Our noble sons ;

In camp and battlefield,

Be thou their sun and shield,

To thee the praise we yield,
Save our volunteers.

Lord, hear us while we pray,
For lov'd ones far away,
Koep by thy power ;
Give rest on glory bed,
Pillow the aching head,
Ouward thyself hast said,
Save our volunteers.

NARROW ESCAPE

Tax anthor of “ A Ride to Khiva "
gives this acconut of his sufferings
during his terrible winter journey
acrogs the plaing of Asiatic Russia,
when, cavelessly neglecting to protect.
his hands in his great mittens, he fell
aslecp and woke to find them froz n.
His scrvant chafed them with snow,
but could not restora the circulation,

“¢It is no good,’ he said, looking
sorrowfu.ly ac me. ¢ We must get on
a8 fast as possible to the station.”

“¢How far oft is it?' I inquired of
the driver. ]

“+¢Seven miles,” was the anawar,

“<Go as fast a8 you can!’ I criad.
The pain, which by that time had
asce:ded to the glands under my arme,
had become more acute than any’ thing
I bhad hitherto experienced. Appar-
ently extrome cold acts in two ways
on the mervous system ; sometimes,
and more mercitully, by bringing on
a slumber, from which the victim
never awakes; and at others by con-
sumir g him, as it were, over a slow
fire, limb by limb. In my suffering
each mile of the way to the station
seemed a league, and each league a
day’s journey.

“ At last we arrived. Hurrying to
the waiting-room, I met three Qos iacks,
to whoa I showed my hands. The
soldiers led me into an outer room,
and huving taken off my coat and
bared my arms, they plunged them up (o

the shoulders in a tub of ice and water.
However, there was no gensation
whatever, and the limbs, which w.re
of a blue colour, floated painlessly in
the water,

“The elder of the Cossacks shook
his head, and said: ¢ Brother, it is a
bad job; you will lose your hands’

“¢They will drop off remarked an-
other, ‘if we cannot .get back the
circulation,’

¢ ¢ Have you any spirit with you?’
added a thivd,

“ Nuizar (the servant), on hearing
thig, ran out, and brought in a tin

‘buttle containing nuphtha for cooking

purpuses. upon which the Cossacks,
taking my arms out of the icy water,
proceeded to rub them with the strong
spirit. ‘

“ Rb, rub, rub; the skin peeled
under their horny ‘hands, and the
gpiiit irvitated the membraine below.

5 last a faint sensation like tickling
pervaded thes elbow join's, and I
glightly flinched.

“¢ Does it. hurt 1’ asked the elder
Cossack.

“¢ A little,’

¢ Capital, brothers !’ he coniinued
‘Rub ag hard a8 you can !’ and after
going on with tho friction until the
flash was almost flayed, they suldenly
plunged my arms again into the ice-
wa'er, I had not felt anything before,
but this time the pain wag very acute.

#¢Good !’ said the Couseacks. ¢ Tae
more it huris, th better chance you
have of saving your hands’ In a
short time they let me take them cut
of the tub.

““You ure fortunate, littls fatier,’
said the eldest Cossack. If it had
wot b en for the spirit, your hands
would havo dropped off, if you had not
los* ysur arms as well.’

“Jt was several weeks before 1
thoroughly recovered from tho effects
of my carel:gsness.”—Youth’s Com-
panton

+®!

BOOKS FOR POOR SCHOOLS.

WE beg to acknowledge receipt of
bandsome donations of books for this
purposo from the Oherrywood Union
Sundey-school, per N. Burkkolder,
Esq. ; and from the O:kville school,
per Dr. Lusk. Such donations are
always welcome. We havo many ap-
pications for help. Send books to
Ruov. W. H. Withiow, Muthodist Book
Room, Toronto,

A SPONGE GARDEN.

A nanuING garden of sponge is one
of the latest novelties in gardening.
T ko a white aponge of large size, and
sow it full of rice, oats, and wheat,
Then place it for a week or ten days
in a shallow dish, in which a little
wator is constantly kept, and a: the
spongs wili absorb the mu'sture, the
seeds will begin to sprout before many
days. When this has fairly taken
place, the sponge may be suspended by
means of cords fiom a hook in the top
of the window where a little gun will
enter. It will thus become a mass of
green, and can be kep wet by merely
immersing it in a bowl of water,

———— O P —

¢« How's your cold?” ghe asked.
don’t know,” he whispe:ed,
on sp-aking terms with it.”

“ Wuar shall Tdo,” asked a miserly
millionaire of his physician, “for a
tightuess in my chest” ¢ Join some
churitabic institution,” suid the dactor.

ﬂI
“T’m not
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A PRAYER TO THE HOLY SPIRIT.
YROLY Spirit, dwell with me,

: ~ Make me holy, like to thee;

Briug thou every thought of hine

{nto harmony with thine ;

Fix on Christ my steadfast gaze

Till T lose myself in praise.

Loving Spirit, dwell with me,

Make me loving, like to thee;

Let thy life in mine appear,

By sweet words that help and cheer;
With a sympathy divine,

Fill this narrow heart of mine.

Gentle Spirit, dwell with me,

I wonld meek and gentle bs;
Spread within my heart abroad
Heaveuly peace—the peace ot God ;
Calm my anxious, troubled breast,
{lush my spirit into rest.

Lowly Spirit, dwell with me,
1, myself, would lowly be;
Check, subdue my subtle pnde,
Let it not within me hide
vrom self-love, O stt me free |
Take the place of sclf in me.

Mighty Spirit, dwell with me,

1, myself wonld mighty be;

May my every look and tone

‘Thy subduing power make known ;
Of my heart the conqueror be,
Trinmph over the siu in me,

Heavenly Spirit, dwell with mo,

1 would heavenly-minded be ;
Upward lift this earth-bound seul,
Worldly thoughts and ways control;
Let my heart one sovereign OwD,
Christ its centre—Christ alone.

Joyous Spirit, dwell with me,
Make me joyous, glad and free;
Buoyant in the midst of care,
Jubilant through faith and prayer.
Sbow me Jesus, let hig srplle

All my earthly way beguile.

Glorious Spirit, fill thoume,

This poor heart I yield to thee ;

Take me, body, spirit, soul,

Let thy lite pervade the whole;

To its depths my being stir,

Print my Master's likeness there.
PRy s S S

SIGHT-SEEING IN FLORIDA.

A TRIP UP THE ST. JOHN ANU OCKLAWAHA—
THE FOUNTAIN OF YOUTH—A NIGHT
SAIL ON A STRANGE RIVER.

BY THE EDITOR.

. THE grand tour in Florida, Yvhich
no visitor should fail to make, is the
trip up the St. John and Ocklawaha
{*Rivers. For a hundred miles or so
the St. John is too wide to be pictur-
erque, It is rather a chain of ]a.}ms
fe.m one to three or four miles wide.
But the steamers shoot shuttlewise
from side to side, calling at the many
plantations and winter resorts on either
shore. Many of these are charming
spots, embowered amid foliage of live
oak, magnolia, and cypress, and as we

approach the air is fragrant with
| orange bloom. Among the places
which- may be thus visited are Beau-
clerc, which, it is claimed, is the old
kettloment on the river; Mandarin,
the winter home of Mrs. Stowe, sur-
rounded by = beautiful orange grove;
M.gnolia, with its magnificent hobe},
and Green Cove Springs, where i8
sitnated what is claimed to be the
originai  “ Fountsin of Youth,” the
ohject of the vain quest of Ponce de
Lion three hundred years agy. This
ia  sulphur spring of surprising clear-
nega and of the uniform temperature
of 76° both in summer and winter.
It is delightfal to bathe in, and 18
highly recommended for rheumatic and
other affections. The Upper St. J chn
is far more interesting than ite lower
reachee. It is much narrower, snd is
exceedingly sinuous in character. Largs
Steamers ascend as far as Enterprise
and Sanford, 200 miles from Jackson-

ville, but for 200 miles further it may
be penctrated by ‘gmaller craft. It is
one of the few rivers in the v;vorld run-
ning north, so that while going up the
river you are going down the country
to ever more Southern and tropical
regions.
A UNIQUE RIVER.

The ‘trip, however, better worth
making, if one cannot make the two,
is the sail on the Ocklawaha. The
best way is to take the train from
Palatka, on the 8t. J o!m to O?ala and
Silver Springs. This is made in three
or four hours—by the steamer it takes
twenty. The descent of the river is
made in fifteen hours, and chiefly in
daylight. The river can scarcely be
said to have any banks—-the.channel
being for the mo:b part simply a
navigable paseage th.rpugh a cyprees
gwamp. It is exceedingly narrow and
tortuous, the overhanging branches
often sweep the deck, and the guards
of the boat rub bare In many places
the trunks of the trees. In one spot
the passage between tWo huge cypress
trees is only twenty-two i:eet wide,
and the steamer Okahwmkee is twenty-
one feet beam.

SILVER SPRINGS.

The greatest ma.rvel' of the tri;! is
the famous Silver Bprings. For nine
miles one sails through waters clear as
crystal, the bottom, at & depth of from

-1 to fifty feet or more, be.ing' distinctly
:‘;;lible. yShoal:i of fish glide by as in a

vast natural agquarium, every mf)t.ion,
hue, and play of colour being vividly
exhibited. At last this crystal stream
flows into the discoloured Ocklawaha,
and assumes its tmbid character.
Palms, palmettoes, black ash, w.ater
oaks, magnolias, and oypresses, fringe
the banks, from mcst of which hang

funereal plumes of Spanish moss,

waving like tattered banners in the
air. It is sn utter golitude, save when

e crane or heron, or a flock of

ingl
:[:::gy-winged curlews flits across the

forest vista.
THE ALLIGATOR AT HOME,

The chief excitement of the tourist
jg watching for alligators. One S]}arp.
eyed girl counted tqutyﬁve in a
couple of hours. I did not see so
many, but one wasa huge fellow ten
or twelve feet long. They lie basking
in the sun till disturbed by the. ap-
proaching gteamer, when they quietly
¢ wink their tails,” and glide into the
The pilot at the wheel ever

‘::(;eri;non calls out ’'Gater on the
yight,” “ Tartle on the left,” ¢ Snake

a log,” a8 the case may be. The
::ud ;,E;tles are of huge proportions
and in numbers 8o great that one might
guppose that 8 grand convention of .all
the turtles in the country was being

held.
THE OCKLAWAHA BY NIGHT.

The most wonderful aspect of the
river, however, is at night .Then on
the top of the pilot-house 18 kindled in
an iron vessel a fire of pitch-pine knots
which throws & lurid glare far ahead
on the river and intg the .abyss'mal
depths of darkness on either gide. The
press trees thrust their spectral
draped with the me}ancholy
mogs, out into mid-stream, as if grasp-
ing at the little st.eamer 88 Wo pass.
Anything more weird and awesome it
is hard to conceive. Then the coloured
deck-hands and waiters gather ab the
pow of the boat and chant their strange
wild camp-meeting hymus and planta-

C
srms,

tion songs, and one’s memories of a

night sail on the Ocklawaha become
smong the most striking and strange
of a lifetime.—G/obe.

- >

FAITH.

WHEN life was drawing to a close a
little boy’s theme wag the love of Gcd
in Jesus. He spoke of mercy and of
grace ; of faith in God as his only
foundation for the hope of going, when
he died, to be with Jesus who died for
bim. Being visited a day or two be-
fore he died, by an unconverted relative
of mature years, the relative asked him
how he was, When be answered that
he was very happy, though sick in
body ; that bis faith kept him so, his
relative said :

« [ can’t make you out. How do
you get the faith you speak about !”

«(,” said Charlie, “ God gives it
to me.”

« Well,” ssid his friend, ¢ [ don’t
understand. What is it like ¢ "

#Q,” replied Charlie, it’s just like
this : s'pose you were up stairs, and
made a hole in the ceiling and spoke
to me through the hole and tcld me
that up there was better than being
down here, and that you had got some
beautiful things up there for me if I
was to come—I shculd want to come,
shouldn’t 13”7

“ Well, yes, I think you would ;
but how would you know I had the
things I spoke of1” said the inter-
rogator.

¢ Well,” replied the dying child, I
would be sure to know that you were
there when I heard you speak. That’s
what faith is. Believing God’s word
when he speaks, and what he says
without seeing what he promises. And
God makes a good many holes, and
speaks to ‘most everybody, only they
don’t pay attention ; and if they do
hear, they want to see the things afore
the time, and that ain’t faith.”

Thus did a child in years and graoce,
gilence, with the word of faith, the
gainsayer, and 5o passed away. Reader,
bast thou faith as this little child—
faith to trust God for the fulfilment of
his promise? ¢ Have faith in God.”

SOME years ago an American minis-
ter published facts and figures intended
to explode the miserable slander that
ministers’ sons never amount to any-
thing. By statiatics that could not be
questioned he showed that the number
of ministers’ sons occupying prominent
places of trust is larger in proportion
than that of any other class of men,
If that brother had not published his
book until now he might have had a
splendid “point.” On the fourth of
last month a Baptist minister’s son
laid down the reins of government at
Washingion, and they were taken up
by the son of a Presbyterian minister,
Arxthur made an admirable President,
and astonished everybody by the wis-
dom and dignity of his administration.
And now we venture to predict that
the Presbyterian minister's son will
make one of the ablest and most
upright and honourable Presidents
that ever ruled over the American
people. Now, just see if he doesn’t.
And this is just as good a place as any,
to say that we believe a nuwber of the
volunteers who have gon:a to the North-
Weat are minister’s sons. The major
of the Queen’s Own is a manse boy,
and if he has inherited his late father’s

luck the Half-breeds that cross his
path had better be careful,—Canadsan
Presbyterian,

FISHING WITH A PIN.

/ HEN I was a ‘little shaver,” with a
b straw hat badly worn,
(All the crown deep-crushed and dented, and
the trim cross-stitched and toin,)

I used to go a-firhing, and sometimes wading
partly in .
VWhere the stream was very shallow, to catch

fishes with a pin.

I would take a pin and bend it to the much
desired crook—

For it took a full size penny if I bought a
steel-mzde hook—

And when the worm was on it, it was happi-
ness '‘run oer,”

Juat to hold it in the water with one foot
upon the shore.

I could not land a big fish—but my wishes
then were small,

And the big boys with their steel hooks some-
times caught no fish atall ;

But I often get a ** nibble ”"—though I some-
times used to wait :

And watch in vain—then look, and see the
capture of my bait,

But luck some days was better, and the shoals
of small fry came,

And when I pulled the line out it was not
without its game,

A “red-fin” or a shiner, I lifted out upon
the grass,

And felt the thrill of greatness o’er my mois-
tened forehead paes,

True, I’ve fished with better weapoas, and in
more exalted ways,

Since I used the feeble pin-hook in the long
evanished days.

But I never took the pleasure in the landing
ofa “fin” .

That I took in early childhood just in
¢“fishing with a pin.”

QUESTIONS AND REFLECTIONS

FOR SABBATH-SCHOOL
TEACHERS.

Do I do my duty as a teacher?
Do 1 feel ag deeply interested in the
future well-heing of the children whom
1 teach as I ought? Do [ think of
them, so soon to go out into the world.
to meet its trials-and temptations, and
do 1 pray that they shall not be drawn
into sin? Do I remember that the
criminalg, drunkards and Sabbath-
breakers of to-day were once the inno-
cent and pure children of promise,
making home and parents happy ¥ Do
I know that these, weakened as they
are, by vice and immorality, will soon
pass away, and their places will be
filled from among this generationi It
may be from among some to whom I
have failed to do my duty a8 a teacher.

Dear teachers, let us think of these
things, and let us pray and teach as
we have never done. ‘

Let us constantly bear the dear
children in the srms of prayer and
faith before the Mercy Seat, that hav-
ing their minds well filled with the
word of life, they may be able to stand
when ¢ the evil days come.”

—

« STOP-AWHILE.”

TugRE is growing in Africa a thorn
called *stop-awhile.” If a person once
gets caught in it, it is with ditficulty
he escapes with hia clothes on his back,
for every attempt to loosen one part of
his dress onlv hooks more firmly an-
other part. The man who geta caught
by this thorn is in a pitiable plight
ere he gets loose. You would not
like, would you, boys, to be caught in
this thorn? And yet many, 1 fear,
are being caught by a worse thorn than
« gtop-awhile.” Where do you spend
your eveningsi At home, I hope,
studying your lessons, and attending
to mother’s words; for if you have
formed a habit of spending them on
the streets with bad boys, you are
caught in & thorn far worse.

—
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TIM'S DAISIES.

It was only a little ** street Arab!"”
L Ragged and friendless ! Ah, yes !
Unused to life's sunniest pathway,
Unused to its love and caress ;

For she who had loved him— the mother
Whose arms round him once, long ago,
Had clasped themselves closely—all winter

Had lain 'neath the beautiful snow.

But ihe months pas:ed away, and the spring-

me
Came on with its bud and its bloom,
And the zephyr; of May, softly blowing,
Scattered far o’er the earth their perfume.
And then came a day dawning brightly,
When soldiers brought flowers to spread
With love aud with houour of loyal,
O’er the graves of the hero dead.

And poor little Tim, sadly thinking
Of hisloved one, whose grave was unknown,
Wandered there ‘meath the pleasant spring
sunshine,
With tears in his eyes, all alone;
And he gathered the pretty white daisies,
For no other flowers had he,
And on the dear grave of his mother
He scattered them tenderly.

Only the simple white daisies !
Only the toars falling fast !
Only a bo) ’s sad heart yeain': g
For mother-caresses long past!
Oh, fair were the buds and the blossoms
l.aid over the soldier-dead !
But as loyal and sweet were Tim's daisies
Over his mother’s low bed.
— Youth’s Companion.

THE MILKMAIDS OF DORT.

G1RrLs often declare that boys have
all the fun. W.ll, they certainly do
geem to get the larger ghare of it in a
good many ways. Then, when they
grow up, they are very apt, too, to
carry off all the honours, the literary
fame, the military glory, the profes-
sional success, while the girls are left
at home to do worsted-work.

_ Now and then, however, the girls
come to the front in art, in literature,
in scienceand even in war, Ycu all
krow how Joan of Arcled the armies
of France to victory, and how Mcll
Pitcher stood at the mouth of her
cennon, pouriug confusicn into the
British ranks, '

Not so great as these women of
martial fame were the * Milkmaids of
Dort,” but still they have their place
in history. If any of you ever go to
Holland, the land of wooden dikes and
windmiils, it is.quite possible that you
may find yourselves some day in the
ancient town of Dort, or Dordrecht,
It is a grand old city. Hsre among
these antiquated buildings, with their
queer gables and great iron cranes,
many an interesting historical event
has taken place.

Tn the centre of the great market-
place of Dort stands a fountain, and if
you will lock close you will see upon
the tall pyramid a relievo representing
a cow, and underneath, in sitting pos-
ture, 8 milk-maid. They are there to
commemorate the following historical
fact : ) :

When the provinces of the United
Netherlands were struggling for their
liberty, two beautiful daughters of a
rich farms-, on their way to the town
with milk, obgerved not far from their
path several Spanish soldiers concealed
behind some hedges. The patriotic
maidens pretended not to have seen
anything, pursued their journey, and
ag soon a8 they arrived in the city, id-
sisted upon an admission to the burgo-
master, who had not yet left his b-d.
They were admitted, and related what
they had discovered. The news was
spead shout. Not a moment was
lost. The Qouncil was assembled ;

measures were immediately taken ; the
eluices were opened, and a number of
the enemy lost their lives in the water.
Thus the inhabitants were saved from
an awful doom.

The magistrates in a body honoured
the farmer with a visit, where they
thanked his daughters for the act of
pstriotism which saved the town.
They afterward indemnified him fully
for the loss he sustained from the in-
undation, and the moet distinguished
young citizens vied with each other
who should be honoured with the
bands of the milkmaids. Then, as the
years went by, the fountain was
erected, and the story commemorated
in stone,.— Harper's Young People

GO HOME, BOYS!

Bovs, don’t hang around the corners
of the streets ! If you have anything
to do, do it promptly, right on, then
go home. Home is the place for boys.
About the street corners and at the
stables they learn to talk slang, and
they learn to swear, to smoke tobacco,
and to do many other things which
they ought not to do. Do your busi-
ness and then go home. If your
business is play, play and make a
business of it. I like to see boys play
good, earnest healthy games, If I
were the town I would give the boys
e good spacious play-ground. It
thould have plenty of soft green grass,
and trees and fountains, and broad
space to run and jump, and to play
suitable plays. I would make it as
pleasant, ag lovely as it could be, and
1 would give it to the boys to play in ;
end when the plays were ended, I
would tell them to go home. For
when boys hang round the street-
corners and the stables, they get
tlouchy and listless. Of all things, I
dislike a listless boy or girl. I would
have a hundred boys like a hundred
yachts, with every spar siraight and
overy rope taut, the decks and sides
clean, the rigging all in order, and
everything ready to slip the cable and
fly before the wind, when the word
cones to go. But this cannot be if
vou lounge about the streets, and loaf
tbout the corners, and idle away your
{ime at the stables and the saloons.—
Anon.

HOME INFLUENCE.

Tug future of our country depends
upon the youth of the land. While
education, then, in the usual sense of
the word, should be highly valued, at
the same time our people should not
forget the most important education
of home influence, and home discipline.

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER,
LESSON VIII
THE FAITHFUL SAYING,

1 Tim. 1, 15-20; 8. 1-6  Commit to memory
ve, 15-17.

GoLDEN TEXT.

This is a faithful saying, and worthy of all
acceptation, that Christ Jesus came into the
world to save sinnera. 1 Tim. 1. 15.

OvTLINE.

[ ]
1. A Faithful Saying, v. 15, 16.
2, A Solem:n Charge. v. 17-20.
3. An Earnest Exhortation, v. 1-6.

TiME.—A.D. 66, when Paul was at liherty
after his first imgrisonment.

P1.aces.—Perhaps written from Macedonia,
to Timothy, who was at Ephesus.

EXpLANATIONS, —Faithful saying-** A full,

A.D, 66 ] [May 24.

trustworthy proposition.” AU acceptation—
Acceptation entire and by all. I am chief—
¢* A chief, one of the first'""—( Whedon, Com.)
For this cause—Having this in view, King
eternal—Literally, king of the ?es. This
charge-Namely, to war a good warfare (v. 18.)
Holding—Emphatic, in no case surrendering.
Delivered unto Satan—A form of Christian
excommunication declaring the person reduced
to the state of a heathen. Supplications—
The expression of felt need.  Prayes—
Asking divine favour. Infercessions—In more
immediate and personal entreaty.

TEACHINGS OF THE LESSON,

Where in this lesson are we taught—

1. That there is salvation for the chief of
sinners ?

2. That a godly life is pleasing to God ?

3. That alfmen have a mediator in Jesus?

THE LEssoN CATECHISM.

1. What saying is faithful and worthy of
all acceptation ¢  That Christ came to save
sinners. 2. What should we hold ¢ Faith
and & good conscience. 3. What should be
made for all men$ ‘*Supplications, prayers,
intercessions, and giving of thanks.” 4.
What will God have? ‘¢ All men to be
saved.” 5. What did Christ do? ‘‘Gave
himself a ransom for all.”

DocTRINAL SUGGESTION.—The mediation
of Christ.

CATECHISM QUESTION,

10. What more does the New Testament
teach us about our tempers and dispositions ?

To be meek and lowly, patient under
sufferings, and kind to all men, Matt. xi.
29 ; Gal. vi. 10; James i, 4,

[Rom. xii. 12-18; Eph, iv. 32; 2 Peter
i. 5-8.]

A.D. 67.] ' LESSON IX. [May 31.
PAUL'S CHARGE TO TIMOTHY.
2 Tim. 3. 14-17; 4. 1-8.
vs. 15-17.
GoLpeN TEXT.

The holy Scriptures, which are able to
make thee wise unto salvation. 2 Tim. 3, 15,

Commit to memory

OUTLINE.

1. The Holy Scriptures, v. 14-17,
2. The Faithful Teacher, v. 1-5.
3. The Crown of Righteousness, v. 6-8,

TiME.-—A.D. 67, while Paul was a prisoner
in Rome the second time, and expecting
martyrdom.

Pracks.—Paul at Rome, Timothy at
Ephesus. .

ExruaNaTioNs.—Holy Secriptures — The
0ld Testament. A4l Scripture—Literally,
¢ Every Scripture inspired by God is also
useful.”  Doctrine—Positive truth. Reproof
—Refutation of error.  Before God—This
charge has the nature of an oath ; the disciple
being bound before God to do certain things,
Qu ck—1iving,  Itching ears—Desiring to
be gratified with something pleasant. Fuil
proof—** Fully perform thy ministry.” T
be offered—‘*1 am already poured out,”
pointing to the drink-offering of wine which
accompanied the sacrifice.  Good fight—Not
a good fight, but the good fight ; that is, the
maintenance of the Christian faith.

TEACHINGS OF THE LEsSON,

‘Where in this lesson are we taught—

1. The right time to begin the study of
God’s word ? )

2. The right use of God’s word ¢

3. The reward of faithful gervico !

THE LEssoN CATECHISM,

1. What are the Holy Scriptures able to
do? Make us wise unto salvation, 2. How
is Scripture given us? ‘“By inspiration of
God.” 3. For what is Scripture profitable ¢
Doctrine, reproof, correction, instruction in
righteousness. 4 What did Paul charge
Timothy to do?  “‘Preach the word.” 5.
What is laid up for those who love God?
“ A crown of rightesusness,”

DocrriNAL SuccesTION, —The inspiration
of Scripture.

CATECHISM QUESTIONS

11. Do s the gospel give rules for outward
conduct ? .

Yes; it gives us precepts for a godly life
in all states and conditions. .

{1 Tim. vi. 3; 2 Tim. iii. 16; Titus ii.
1.12.

12.] What precspts are there for husbands
and wives? Eph, v. 26; Eph. v. 22; Titus
ii. 4, 5.
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