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INDIAXS RIDING ON THE C. P. R

ON THE TRACK OF OIVI- illimitable herds of bison we will soon | he knew who wae the owner. In the
TIZATION. have fertile farms and smiling villages | event it waz found he was as good s

and bappy Cbristisn homes all through 1 his ward. The owner was divcovered,

Tux oonstraction of the Canadisn our vast inheriteuce in the asw Oxn-|aud, being unabls to give a matisfactory
Pacific Ballway wss & grest surpriss ada of the far West. scoount of how he spent the evening of
to the Indian tribes. They knew not - the burg belng,

lary, and, moreover,
THE HAT AND I1TS OWNER on

awkwardly for him, in the possesi
brevk: of flame and Turgs of fire, that yof the stolen property, the jury came to
scortod its way like a huge dragen A aoob {llugtration of the detective the conclugion that he was guilty, and
over ths prairis and through the quslisy was shown in the trial of & fourd their verdlct sccordingly. A
mountain canyors. But they soon|hcuie-breaker a fow years sgo, The|moare interesting question remsined.
acoepted the sitoation and readily iburglary was effected—as meat burg-) How did the polixemsn know thoexact
avalled ‘h maelves of the facilidles it;lnriza are—by the aid cf a nsighbour-, head on which to fit that very unl
¢fiezed for rapid travsit, and lestned jing uninhavited house The thisves hat? The constable told the story
to travel with all the compésure of jcroesed slong the roof, and made their himself. He had baen on daty in the
ve'eran ghibe-trotters  The rallway is| deecent through a ekylight. They rob- gallery of the Old Bafley during the
7 be +'e grees civilizsr of the great)bed the premises st their leisure, aud de-‘txhl of & wzll-known burglar. Hemt
North-Weat. It is the path-finder of tcemped suootssfully with the stolen, on aback bench,and wore plain clotis,
Eupire~—the piooeer of Christianiproperty. There was one clue left— . and he noticed in front of him & young
civilization, It makes straight in the, onlyone, A bxtwas found ontharool. man,with a highly criminal type of face,
wildernesy & highway for the coming {The hat was semt to Bootland Yard, . who seemed to take the greatest in-
of ths 8.n of man and the preaching jand the foroe wers invited tofnapectit,  tereat in ths trial.  Tho constable,

of his gospel of gracs, Instead of |One policsman immedistely said that acordizgly, tock the grealest interest

in bim and in bis belongings, e-d,
sa the anoonsclous spoctator Eeld his
het in his hand, locked into it, and, as
Ingpoctor Bucket would say, “totted it
up”’ Tho result in this little sum in
additioa ':a the regi ﬂ;@h:ing in his
memory of a y- grease-
mnkogx the mi::hlch c;,giod the
meker's name. The oconstable never
forgot that hat, and the profeasional
oareer of ita owner soon rendered him
m™ore and more interesting. Thus he

ucky | was able in a woment to 1cators to the

burglar tho property he had been mo
unfortunate as to leave bahind hixm on
the roof.

Tax thinner and tho most trans-
parent the layers of which the pearl
oonsists the more beautifal is its luster,
in this rcpect the asa poarls exocel
xiver open

- - ——
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INDIAN BUMMEKR,

g"?. waveth a royal acepire
XY Oer el § 0.d glade 40l wold,
Her +read o the troed of 8 meuarch
Her ralmont i parple and gold *
The glint of the summor suns:t
I+ mernied su bor flosting hoir,
A T a ue ol custowrestled stiver
"arir lon Ler bosom fair.

A vasture of scarlot gplendoor
She drops on the wunles high,
Au o otien tho degweod nn«rwluo
a1 o eantom dye,
Qhe «r ' = the waodland ters
Till they norst iot. porpl bleom,
And waves ltke a royal banner
The golton-rud 8 yeliow plume,

8he rellens the ~linging ivy.
And deopons tho corn-field's gold ;
Hursts open the podded mild-weed,
Bids the blossoms unfold.
Sho melluws theaatama nintago,
And - 'retle “lstered vine,
Ard with lips like Jamask rnges
Nho tastes of the ruddy wine.

But tho wsuguoruas spen of bier voaaty
Gr-wi faioter anl fainter at.l’

And the prigt of her vap Taled £ tate] -
Is passing frow vale and hill «

Anpd the nust-wreath 1hat floated around her,
Eashivudiag her oo wow faus.

Has fu’ Yawsy witk (Lesuni, bt
That glinted hor go'deon hair

The maples have lost their scarlet,
And the dugwued thesr crumson dys,
And tt. clden tud’s yeilow baagess
Al pailid and faded lie,
The glow of the royal parple
Has fled 170m the mist-wresthed lawn,
An., the troprcal yueen of the foreet,
Tle I_lan Jamier, o gone.

ot

“XWOMAN BRFHOTDTHY SON!'”
H8Y NBy, HAKKIKT BRECHER STOWSR,

Tae golden rays of 8 svmmer aior
noon wers streaming through the win-
dows of & quiet apartmant, whers every-
thing was a plcture of order’ - =
Gently and wnolpslensly they glide,
gllding the glosey ald chaire, p~*shed
by yeara of care; flutterirg wi*s fli~ker
ing gleam on the bookearas, Yy thie f.re,
and the antique Ching vases on the
mante), and even coquetting with
aparkles of fanciful geyely over the
face of the perpendicrlar, combre old
clack, which though at times apparen.lv
coaxed almost to ths verge of & emils,
still. continued its inevitabis tick, as
for a ocentury before.

On the hearth rug lay outstretched
8 great, lazv-lonking Maltese cat, evi
dently enjoying the golden beam that
tell upsn his eohar tides, aud sleaplly
opening and shut'ing his great g ap
eyss, a8 if loat in luxnricue contumple
tion.

But the most charactoristic figure in
the whole picture was that of an aged
woman, who eat quiotly rocking to and
fro in 8 great chair by the side of &
large rounC table covered with books,
Thare was 3 quiet besuty in that placid
facn, that gilvery hsir brushed neatly
gader the smowy border of the cap
Hvery lino in that furror ¢ face told
gomo ta'o of sorrow long sssuaged, and
passions hushed to rest, as on the calm
occan shore the goldam furrowed aand
showg traces of storms and fuotustions
long past.

On the round, green-coverad table be
slde her lay the nviint compenion of bar
age, the large bible, whoso pagss ke
the gates of the celestial city, were not
sbut at all by day - a Yew old standard
books, and tho p'eassn* rippling koit-
ting, whose dreamy, irregpontible mon-
olony is tho best music of the sga,

A fiir, girlish form wag scated by the
tablo: the drese bonnet had fallsp

were guflneed and earmost, the long
lashes and the vollod eyes waro oloquent
of subdued feeollng, as she read aloud
from & lotter in her hand. It was
from “our Harry,” a name to both of
them comprising all that was dear and
valued os eartn, for he was‘ the only
son of his mother, and she a widow ;"
yot had he not bson alwsys an only
one; flowor aftor flower on the tree of
her life had bloomed snd died, and
gradually, ag waters cut off from many
chaunels, the strosms of love had oen-
tred deeper in this last and only one.

And, in truth, Harry Sargeant was
all that & mother might desive or be
proud of. Genorous, bigh-minded,
witty, and talented, and with a strong
and noble physical development, he
scemed born to command the love of a
woman. The only trouble wita him
was, in common parlance, that he was
toa clever a {ollow; he was too eocial,
too impressible, too versatile, too attrac-
tive, and too much in demand for hia
own good. He always drew company
about him, as honey draws flies, and
was {ndispsnsable everywhsre and to
everybody , and it needs a steady head
and firm perves for such a one to escape
ruin.

Harry’s course in college, thongh
hrilliant in scholarship, had been crit
ical and perilous. He was a declded
favorite with the faculty and students ;
yat it required a great deal of herd
winVing and adroit management on
tko part of his instructors to bring him
through without infringement of col-
lege laws and proprienles, not that he
ever measnt the least barm in his life,
but wat come extra generous impulse,
some quixotio generoeity, was always
tumbling him, neck and heels, into
somebody's ecrapes, and msking him
pars ar 2 parcel in every ploce of mis-
chi-f taat was golng on.

‘With all this premised, there ia no
need to cay that Harry was a epocial
farorite with the ladies; in truth, it
was a confessed fact among hisacqefo-
tances, that, wihiereas dozens of credit-
able, respactable, sell-todo young men
mighbt beeiege ferale hearts with every
proper {ormality, walting at the gates
#1d wa'ching at the posts of the doors
in vain, yot before him all gates and
pessages ssemed to fly open of their
own accord. Neverthelees, shere was
in his native villege one qaiet maiden
who beld alone in ber hand the key
that could unlock his heart in return,
and carried eilently in her own the
spell that conld fetter that brilliant,
regtlets spirlt; and she it was, of the
thoughtful brow and downsaat eyes,
whom we saw in our picture, bending
over the Jetter with his motber,

That mother Harry love d to idolatry.
8he was to his mind an impersonation
of all that was lovely in womanhqoed,
hallowed and sainted by age, by
wiadom, by sorrow. end his love for
her wss a besutifal union .{ proteoiive
tendernege, with veneration, and to
hizs Ellen it seermol the be: . and most
sacred evidenoe of ths nublar.ses of his
nature, and of the worth of the beart
which ho had pledged to her,

Neavortheless, there was a danger
overhanging the heads of the three—
& little oloud, no bigger thsn o man's
hand, rising in the horixon to thelr
hopes, yet deitined to burst upon them,
dark and dresdful, in a fature dsy,

In t 080 acenes of college hilarity
where 1 ury had been soindizpensable,
the bright, poetis wine cup hal freely
circulated, and often amid the flash of

of tho hour, he had dremk freer sad
doeper than was beat.

He ssid, it is trug, thal he ocared
nothing for {¢, that it was no to
bﬁm. that it nc:;er affeoted him, :ln all
thoso things that young men always
say when the eup of Olnrgu is beginniog
its work with them. Friends woro
annoyed, became anxious, romonstrated ;
but he laughed at their fears, and in-
s'sted on knowing himself best, At lsst,
with a sudden stsrt and shiver of his
moral nature, he was awakened to a
dreadful perception of his danger, and
resolved on deolded and determinato
resistance.  During this period he
came to Ciucionati to establish himeelf
in businees, and as at this time the
tempeorance reformation was in full
tide of succees there. he found overy-
thing to strengthea E:d resolution; tem-
perance meelings speeches wero
all the mode; young men of the first
standing were ita patrons and support-
ers; wine was qnite in tho vocative,
and ssemed roally fn danger of being
voted ont of soclety. In such a tmin
of affairs, to sign a temperance pledge
and krep it became an easy thing, temp-
tation was scarco presentod or felt; he
was offered the glass in o social cirole,
met its attraction nowhers, and atterad

danger easily aud completely.

His asual fortune of socisl popularity
followed him, and his visiting circle
became fully as large and fmportant as
a young man with anything elee to do
need desire. He was diligent in his
application to business, began to be men.
tioned with approbation by the mag-
nates ag a rising yourg man, and had
prespeots defly neariog of computence
and home, and all that man desires—
visims, alag! neverto bs realized.

For after a whilo the tide that had
arisen 860 high began imperceptibly to
deoline, Mea that hbad made elogaent
sﬁchzs on temperarcs had now other
things to look to. Fastidious persons
thought that matters had, perhaps, betn
carritd too far, and Jadies declared that
ft was 0ld and thraadiare, and getting
to be cant and stuff; aod the ever
ready wine cnp waa gliding back iato
many a circle, a3 if, on sber second
thought, the community was convioced
that it was a friend unjustly belied,

Taere is no t in the history of
reform, elther In c Jmmunities or individ-
uals, g0 daogerous as that where danger
spems. entirely past. As long s a
man thinks his heslth failing, he
watches, ho dists, and will undergo
the most heroic self-denial ; but let
him once set himsef down as cared,
and how readily dots he fall back to
oue 8ofu indulgent habit after another,
al tending to ruin everythiog that ho
has before dons !

Boincommanides, Letintcmperance
rage, snd young men go to ruin by
dozens, and the very evll icspires the
remedy but when the trampet has
been zounded, and the battle set in
array, snd the victory only sald and
sung in speeches, and newspaper . =-
grep.s and tomperanoeodes, and prov.s-
sions, then ocomos the return wave;
people ory, Enough, ths cummuni.y,
vastly seilsSed, lies down to slesp on
118 laurels . and then comes the hour of
dsnger,

Bat let not tho man who has been
onoe swept down by the atream of in.
tomperats excitemeant, almoat to the
verge of roin, dream of aoy point of
soarity for him, Heis like one who
Jiae swaxened o the sapids of Nusgars,

and with siraining oar and wild prayers

himself that he had escaped 8o great a | pérsn

——

to Heaven, foroed his boat upward izl
smoother water, wheye the draught ¢}
the current seen@ vo coase, aud ty
banks crile, and &l Jooks beautify
sud wesry from rowing, lays by nls g
to rost and dream; he knows m
that ander thst mrooth water mil§
gidel s current that, while he d

iwperooptibly but surely burryiyh
him back wheaoo there i no return, §

Harry was just in this perilous poin;
he viawed danger as lang past, hia ey}
confidenos was fully restored, and 1§
his security he began to negloct thom i
lighter outworks of caution which ki
must still gnard who does not mean, o
1ast, to surrander the citadel ]

“ Now, girls and boys,” aaid M G, |8
to her sons and daughters, who wen [
gitting round a centre-dable ocoversdfg
with notes of invitation, and all thh}
preliminary et cetara of a party, ¢ why i
shall we have on Friday nightf—tes B
ooffeo, lemonade, wins -—of oourss not.*§

“ And why not wine, mamms 1" said §
the younog ladies; * the peopla ave be §
glnping to have it; they had winasi}
Mrs. A'sand Mrs. B.’s.” :

¢ 'Well, your papa thinks it won'i J§
do— the boys are members of the te.- &
oe society—and I don't thiok, [
girls, it will do myself.” :

There are many good sort of people,
by tho by, who always visw moral
questions fn this morl atyle of phrase- @
olgy—not what in 1ight, but what will i
«doh
The girls made an appropriate reply
to this view of the subject, by showing [
that Mig, A. and Mrs, B. had dons f
the thing, and nobody seemed to make §
any talk, ~

The boys, who thus far in the cou- [}
versation hed bsen thoughtfully tap- i
&ing their boota with their canes, now

terposed, and eaid that they would B
rather not have wine if it wouldn' i
look shabby, -

 Bat it will look shabby,” sald Miss 8
Fanny. “Lemons, you know, are
soarosly to be got for any price,and aa for 8
lemonade made of syrup, it's poxitively &
vulgar and detestable; 1t tastes just |9
liko cream of tartar and spirits of tur [B
pentios,”

¢ For my psrt,” eald Emms, ¢Ijd
never did see the harm of wins, even §8
when people were making the mest (¥
fuss sboaut it; to be gure rom and £
biandyand all that are bad, but wine—" §

¢t And so convanieat to gel,” said 8
Fanpy, “‘and no doxnt young man ig
ever gets drunk at parties, €0 it can’t |8
do any harm; besides, one must have I§
something, and, as X said, it will lcok |g
shabby not to have it.” B

Now, there is no jmputation that8
young men are 50 much afraid of, e |§
pecialy from the Jips of ladies, s that [§
of ghabbinesa; and as it hsppened io |§
this case 88 moet othirs chat the yousg |
ladiea were the most «fficient talkers, /@
the queition was fiually ocarried on |}
thelr sids, 2

Mrs, Q. was & mild and motherly |§
woman, just the oge fitted to inspire B
youog men with confidence and 1hat |§
home feeling which all men desire w0 |
find somewhere, Her housa waga fius §
and essy groand, social for must of .ue (§
young peopls of her soquaisfatos, and j§
Harry was a favouriie and domeati-
cated visitor, )

Daring the height of ubs tempsrancs (4
reform, fathers and bro.hers had given |
iy thei. open and deddsd suppert, and §
Mma. G.—always eaelly enlisced for sny ¢

good movement—sympathized wam..5 o

{ E back an her shonldera tha goft cheeknl conversation, and the genial exoitement
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o their endeavours. The great fault | giadually each stxuggle grow weaker, § Ho would have givemall tho gold about | on your bask, I cllected all sy capl.
81 thut too often jncldant to the gew- | each reform shorter, each resolution §bim for one dranght ¢f water. What{¢al, and hero itis ' And he handed
eness of woman—g waot of self-relians | moro ine tliciont ; yet at the close of the § woald the richos of the world bo, com. | 4 Bandlo of fotefta the banker, # 1w
priocipse.  Her virtue was too muek jevenirg sll those friends, mother, imd with his freedora$ How anxtonsly | & fow days I will call again.” [e im.
s reqult of mers sympathy, too littie | brother, and sister, flattered themselves § ho listencd for somy seind without t } mediately walked ont of the recm.
of ber own comvic fom. Henow, when | that everything bed gone on ao woll | Bat thoso deep wails shut ous sinke alt ] Tho bankér openod the roln. 1
Mithole she loved grow co'd toward = |that the next week Mrs. H. thought § sound fiom without or witlun, It was | dontained 230,060 Tho motive was
grd cause, they fourd no yustaining | that it would do to give wine at the } of no avail he boat the masmve door §#o roblo thiat hes sohbod ho could not
Mrover in Aer, and thoso who were ro- | party because Mrs. G. had dono it last } and cried and shricked for help, As|Rolp it

r;lng on ber judgment and oploious | week, and no harm had como of it well might those desp buriod buthe sea |  The tirm i atil} omo of the first in
jssenzibly costrolled them. INotwith-] In about a year after, the .’'s bogan | ¢all upoa those above to rescue them ) the city,
tandiog, she was & woman that alwaya | to notice and lament the Labitsof theix | How vaguely be scught is. his despair ————pe———
Bicquirad a great influence over yourg | young friend, und all unconecicunly to } for somo weak polnt throrgh which he THE WILL AKD THE WAY
men, and had Ioved and revered | wonder how such a fine young wan § might, through superhuman eftort, dig ILL AR THE WAY.
ber with something of tky same sentd- { ahould be 60 lod astray. out & paseage-way to the oater world | HERES semsthing 1'd bave you re
@ ment that ho cherishod toward hisowa | Harry was of a decided and desperate § So near to him it seersed, and yet so mem' er, Loys,

mother, nature; bis affections ana his moral | far awayl Days rolled alung, und all § t'o l.«lp 1n tue tattie of life,
It was the most brilliant party of | sente waged a fierce war with the ter- | search for the misiing man proved | ‘Tl g¥o yuu stiroyils in the ttme of aced,
Ara help 1u the bour of atxife.

#the semson, Kvarything was got up in | rible tyrant—the wadness that had | frultless, antil one day, when the |y . ! i
on faultieas taste, and M.rf Q. wga:lnpthe posscased him; and when at last all| “strongroom " was opened, there lay “uwc‘ﬁ;.fhm * somictiung that ehould b
raty spirit of it, The glrls were look- | aope had died out, he determined to | his lifeless form | Don t bo fawt-heartod and say,
it 28 besntiful ; $he rooms were splen- | avold the angulsh and sbame of a} O, what s warning to all evil-doors! " ‘T‘;":‘ ac o by b Rememlez, then,
i [ 4d; there was enough and nmot too | drunkard’s life by a euicide’s death. | Sooner or lster they will reap the at wheto thuros a wul theto's & way.
M ouch of light aed warmth, acd all | Yhen came to the trembling, heart- ] fruits of their doings. Kvik habits ot
f:: g vero doing tieir best to-please aud be | stricken mother and beiovod one a wild, | dissipation are building the walls ot Ih&“ﬂ“’uﬁ‘ﬁ? ‘°; ;“1“ who wia,,
B cheerful. Harry was more brillfsut | tncoherent letter of tarewell, and he } many a strong prison-houso that will | Tyew try ;'f.u,, aud the esinest hoart
B thin usual) and in fact omidEd himgelf, | disappeared from among the living, pshut up it victim just ag hopalessly us |  Is sure at fast to provail.
Wit and mind were the spirit of the] In the same gquist parior, whero the kthe walls of this bank-vawit did the | Thuveh tos Ll us tuyged and haed tu Qi
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boar, sunshine gtill streams through flioker- | vobber.— Pouth's Zemperance Banncr, |, 100 38 ¥1o thoe Leighta, 1 aay,
. n * § 1t you maa. up your uan )
B0 e thia Dok, st ano | ingswes e o senh o e posaned R LT R

IT Btho risters to him; ¢*it has just been | sides and glfttering plate of a cotlin;
i ¥ot us from Europe, and fs said to | thero at bt lay the weary at redt,! THE TURNPIKE-BOY AND | The men who stand attiet st
L be a genuine article.” the soft, shining gray hair was suisl} THE BANKER. I‘Vb;l;;e: could boar dazgt‘?’ s
nE8 You know I'm not in that line,” | gleaming as betore, but deeper furrows Tueir faslures ondy niade theas strong
% B nid Harry, langhing and colcuring, ~ fon the wan cheek, s a weary, heavy| & WEALTRY cltizen asb gloomily m?éﬁ':’if&’ﬁﬁii'ﬂfé’i&fﬁ ede:;e

;) B ¢“Why nott” said another young ] languor over the pale, pescerul face, watching tho gutpouring of bla god. Is what we waut to-dsy
18 Iudy, taking & glass. told that those gray hairs had been He cowta not repreed a teeling of bit- | Wast bas been done can.bs dono agan,
¥ “0, the temperance pledge, you {brought down in e.rrow to the grave. j terueas as he eaw thoss he had al- | Hot the will fiuds out the way.
)y B know ! I am ans of the pillars «f the | Sadder stili was thesiory on the cloud- § Ways imagined bis dearest friends as- ~—darpir's Youny I'eple,
7 B order, & very apogtle; it will never do | leas cheek and lips of the yoang cres- | sising in the run upon big strong-box.
’:ﬁ B for me.” wure-bending in quiet despaic over her, § Presently tho door was opened, and UCEAN ICEBRRG
ks - % Pahaw! th088 temper&nce pledgee ‘Poor Ellen] her lite's mrmd’ woven | 8 8§ ranger was uﬂhmd m, who cbolly “BERGS,
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PLERASANT HOURS.

THE_OLOSE OF AUTUMN,

HE melan.holy days aro come, the sad-
dest of tho yesr,

Ul walling winda sod naked woods and
meadoswa brown and sere,

leaped in the hollows of tho gruse the
withored loaves Ho dead,

‘They rustle to the eddying gust snd to the
rabhit's tread.

The robin and the wron are flown, and from
the shrubs the jy,

And from the Wom{ to} calls the cruw,
thirough nll the gloomy day

\ Lore are the flowors, the fa;r young flowers,
that lately sprang and stood,

In bnghtor hﬁht and softer airs, a Leauteous
sisterhood ?

Alas' they nll aro 1n their gravea—tho gentlo
race of flowers

Are lytug in their lowly beds, with tho fair
aud good of ours

The rain is falling whoere they lie—bat the
cold November rain

Calls not from out the gloomy carth the luvely
onos sgain,

—~Bryant.
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A B8UNDAY AFTERNUON
TALK,

¢ Como, est of my bread.'’- Prov. 9 5,

Do you ever see a starving person 1
How pale and pinched and eager such
a ano looks! How the hollow eyes
rolls around as in eearch of something
How the wasted hand reaches cut to
grasp the offered food !

'We aro starving in our apirits it we
are not taking the food that Jeeus
offers. Perhaps we do not know it
The food that the world fiers may
seem very good to us, and we may
think we can live upon it always.
But we cannot. We ghall starve and
die if we do not have the heavenly
food. Children need this focd as mach
as grown people.  If woest it waghall
live . if we pass it by and think we
can got alcng very well without it, we
shall diet Which ehall it be

Jesus gays, “Come eat of my bread.”
Ho wants us to have the right king of
food, and s0 he not only makes it
ready, but he invites us to come and
eat. You remember the Bible story
of tho great king who msde a feast,
and then bad to invite and urge and
fairly compel the people to come and

ecnf'oy it! How s sad sad that

one of that hard-hearted, ungratefal
company. Jesus, the #Bread of Life,”
alono can eatlaly you, He eays, ** He
that cometh to mo aball never hunger.”
Jobn 6. 35. Will you come to him
and oat—that is, believe his words and
obey them? Or, will you astay away
from him and go through life hungry
and starviog 1

Jesus does not toll us to como and
tasts of the heavenly food, but he
wants us to eat {t. Our bodies are not
kept alive by tasting food, nor even by
oating it onoe in & great while, We
have to eat it again and sgain, if we
want to live. And so our epirits are
kept alive only by taking tho bread of
life all the time.

‘We do not tire of the food that sus-
tains our bodies, and God hss made our
spirit food so good that we long for it
more, the more we eat it. Let us
msake this our prayer, ¢ Bread of hea-
ven, fead ms till I want no more!”

A PREQCOCIOUS CHILD.

Tae annals of precocity present no
more remarksble instance than the
brief career of Christian Heinecker,
born at Lubeck, 1721, At the age of
ten months he could speak and repeat
every word that was said to him;
when twelve months old be knew by
beart the principal events narrated in
the Pentateuch ; in his second year he
learned the greater part of the history
of the Bible, both of the Old and New
Testaments; in his third year he could
reply to most questions on auniversal
history and geography; in the same
year he learned to speak Latin and
French ; in his fourth year he employed
bimself in the study of religion and
the history of the Church, and he was
able not only to repeat what he read,
but also to express his own judgment.
Toe King of Denmark wishing 1o ges
this wonderful child, he waa taken to
Oopenhagen, there examined before the
Court, and proclaimed to be a wonder.
On his return home he learned to
write, but, his constitution being wesk
he shortly after fell ill, and died on
the 27th of Juns, 1825, without show-
ing sny unesasinees at the approach of
desth. This account is confirmed by
many respectable authorities. Maz-
tini published a dissertation at Labeck,
in which he attempted to account for
the circnmstanoces of the child's early
development of intellect,

MY SAVIOUR.

Tae sun's rays stole through the
windows of the school-house, gently
lighting on many a fair face, It was
Sanday, and the children were listen-
ing agaln to the old story of the
Saviour’s love, With tears in eye and
voice, & lady was piciuring something
of what our dear Lord suffered and
bore for us.

The lesson had been brought to a
olose, school was dismissed, tescher and
taught forth into the acented
Junse air, when the lady caught sighs
of one little loiterer, all alone and
silently weeping,

¢ Jeesle, what is the matter," ake
asked.

¢ Qb, ma'am, I never felt before what
my Saviour went throngh for me! Oh,
what can I dofor him 3"

There was 8 moment’s silence, The
lady know the wayward heart to which
ghe spoke.

¢ Jesxis, darling,” sho eaid, you can

try to be the very best girl
in all the class and sohgg,
for bis eako,”

That week the lady was
called for eome months to
s distant oountry, On her
zelurn she was speaking
with the sohool-mistress,
when the Iatter, knowing
nothing of that Sunday
afternoon’s talk with the
child, eaid suddenly, “1
can't think what has come
ovor Jessle Brown. 8he
used to be 60 troubles(me ;
now ghe is the best child
in the whole school.”

Little reader, this is true.
Rosting on and trusting ia
Jesus' love, did, indeed,
work this great ohange in
Jessio's life. Hasa it done
tho same in youra! Have
you ever sald, like bher,
“What can 1 do for my
Saviour who did so much
for met” Ah! perhape
not ; ptrhaps tho resson is
you do not yet know or
love him, though he loves
you sand i8 calling you to himself,
Will you obey his call? ¢ Hear, and
your goul shall live,”

-~

THE MARKED TEXT.

¢ Jpapger, this is the key of your
mother's wardrobe,” said a father to
his motherless daughter and only child,
on her eighteenth birthday. ¢ Teke
it, and, at y(ur lelsure, look over your
ealnted mother’s things. You are at
an age now to value them.”

With these words the father, a great
scholar and * bookworm,” le(t the
room.

Isabel was soon busy looking over
her young mother's possessions. 8he
could just remember being taken as a
tiny child to kisa a gwest, pale lady in
bed, and next day being told that her
mother was in heaven, and, as she
looked on the long-mnused things, she
yearned to have that fair mother by
her alde, for she was often lonely and
cheerless,

Suddenly Isabel came on a well-worn
book, bound in red moroooo, with a
siiver olasp. It opened at cnoe about
the middls, the plece belng marked by
a bunch of dry and colourless flowers.
8he saw &t onoo thst it was a small
Blble, and that it opened at a plece
whers was & verse strong.y marked in
red ink. Th:t verse was, * As one

whom hig mother comfoiteth, go will I tages

comfort you, and ye shall bs ocom-
forted ;” and by the slde was written,
« My little motherless Isabel.”

« It in almoat like my mother speak-
ing to me from the dead,” Xsabel ea‘d,
solemnly ; *she must have known I
should find this eome day;” and
eagerly she kimed tho page again and

The young tmovher had known that
sometime her daughter wounld prob-
ably find those words, watered by her
dying prayers. And richly God anz-
wered those prayess; for that well-
worn Bible soon became. bea child’s
greatest treagure, from it eho lesrnt
the plzn of salvation, and from it she
drew hoavenly comfrzt and joy that
lighted np sud brightened her golitary
life, 8o trae is it that “The
withereth, tho flower fadeth; but the
ur God shall stand forever,”

CHURNING.

OHURNING.

‘Wz have heard this remark from
people who wished to express their
dislik s of some duty x quired of them:
« I would rather chmn before break-
fast.” Oaly those who have tried it
know what a task that is. And
young people who have gone through
this ordeal by candle light with aleepy
heads and sharp appetites know beat of
all how disagreeable it is. Bat what
it would bs with snch a churn as that
woman In the ploture is using we can
faintly imagine, ¢ Churn?” some of
you are ready to exclalm, “why I don't
pee auy churn!” Well reslly, some
oxplanation sjems to te necessary.
Instead of veassls like thoss with which
we ave familiar, these strange folks
use a goat-skin, or leather ¢ bottle,” as
it is called in Soripture. When the
oream is poured in, the skin is hung up
and vigorously ehaken from side to
side until the butter comes, If, ss
gome wise wen inslst, slow ol urning—
ocgupying from forty to sixty minutes
—maskes the best butter, a goat-skin
churn with a Lzy ‘o for a desher
would beat all the 1atent machines in
the market, It is not likely, however,
that there will be any immeditate de-
mand for buiter produced in this way,
so our young friends in the counutry
mey rest easy. If this sketch gball
lead anyhﬁngoﬁidm' tll::l %::i: sdvan

of Ii a go8 its

poge will be accomplished. A
denoe of a few months in thoss coun-
tries where Chrittianity is not known
would be an effecthal remedy for those
who are disposed to complain of the
obligations which Christianity imposes.
There {8 a blesing connected with
overything Jesus requires of us
Obedience will eave us from a multl
tude of unknown evila,

par-
reai-

WHAT MAKES THE
DRUNKARDS

Waar isit that makes the drankard !
Would you think that the vile sot who
goes resling about the streets was
once a bright, happy boy like yourself §
Ah | yes; but he thought there wounld
bs no harm in drinking a glass of wine
or brandy ; and _soon-he. came-to love
it more than ha loved ‘God, and strong
drick became his idol, and it is fast

deetroying him,— Zev, J, 4, Colliey,

giﬂ Dear littls friend, do not you be ;

o |

¥ t,
|
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JoENNIE'S PURISODMENT,

DYING.
BY HOLLIS FREEMAN,

HE summer is dying slowly,
The falling leaves
Come whirling down, withered and brown;
The yellow sheaves .
0! the harveat aro %athexod in,
And reaped and bare .
The orchard stands, whoase buds and fruit
Gleamed bright and fair.

Ho went to the #chool
houso early the next day,
aud with a revengeful emile
he drew upon the black-
board & very bomely pic-
ture of his teacher, with
a rod in her hand and
apeotacles on hor nose,

¢ Who'a that, Johnnie "
#aid one of his schoclmates,
entering ss he Gnishod it.

* Why, iv's Misa Parvin;
I want ber to see hew
| ugly sheis,” he replied with
a frown,

“8he don't look
that,” the boy said.
/7 ¢ 8he will, though, if she

- koeps on sooldirg & fellow
.. whenever he bhag & little
o fnn‘"

“[ wouldn’t do that, it
I were you, Itl hurt her

like

" foelinga”
‘‘Feelings! humph!
Teachers have no feelings,”

1 Johnnis replied with a cor-
teroptuous curl of bis lip,

When Miss Parvin ean-
tored the school-room her
eyes ‘ell at onco upon the
pictare on the blackborrd,
but she madeno remark, It remalned
there all day, for she watched that
no one thould wipe it off. She knew
very well whose work it wae for
Johnnie was her most rebellions pupil ;
and then, too, his guilt was written
on bis downcast face.

When school was over, she callrd
the boy to her.

“1 want yon to tell me why you did

A young life is dying slowly,
And day by day .

The props that aweet hope still clings to,
Are giving way ;

There’s 8 shadow upon the hearth,
A whispered breath,

That the G1eat Destroyer must entez,
Tho angel Death.

Oh! the summer again will vaken, ,
Thoagh buri¢d deep,

And the buds and blossoma re-open
Their eyes fromn aleep ;

Bat the dreams of s yLung glad heart
Havs for aye, .

For that winter sleep has no spring,
That night no day.

Io anot! ez wor'ld —~oh, n t this—
8o pu e, %o bright,

Whers never ths sun nor stars have need
To give 1heir light,

She wakes 1n & grorious spring
Of south and luve,

N. fading summers can enter thers ; |
Not brro—: bove t

JOHNNIE'S PUNISHMENT.
BY FAITH WAYKE,

“EaE's not wmy fsther or mother!!
I don's Lave to oboy Fes,” eaid Johnnie !
Hayes one day in a surly tone, as he!
refused to remain after school in pun-|
ishm nt for raising a titter among thel
acholars by pinning a handkerohief to
the coat of one ¢f thy boys. Bat bs|
went homs feeling very uncomfortable
He wag afraid his father and mother
wor’ hear of his bad behaviour; and
then, coo, he was martified bocause the |
scholars heard Miss Parvin reprovel
him and request him to keep his geat |
at the oloeq of school, st which he hed !
cpenly rebelled,
He decided a8 he tossed reetlessly
on his pillow that night that his teacher
kad served him very badly, and that
be would ¢ fix her for i&” And sad
to relate, the besutiful morning found
him in possession of. ghe same ugly

!

’mq Johnnie,” Miss P.rvin sdded by

this, Johnnie,” she eaid, Ianying her
hsnd upen his thick dak curls, and

:pointlng to the blackboard, while a

few scholars tiptoed back and listened
curlously. But the boy hung his head
in sullen silence,

4 X know you did it, becauss I have
not another scholar who would be so
dixres pectfal.”

Johnnie blashed, It was not pleas-

'aut to hear himself 8o badly spoken of.
. At home he was called & good boy.

He was fond of his parents, and
obedient to them. But he is one who
thinks teacher is eniiiled to no righta
as regards the correction of the chil-
dren ander her care, Indeed, he looks
upon her as s sort of necessary evil,

jbern into the world purposaly to give

little folks hard leasons 'h t she might
have the pleszaro of keeping them in
at recess or af.er school, and to make
hersolf disagreeable generally.

#Y don't knrw why you won't love

and by,
sigh.

The boy looked up in astonishment ;
the idea of loving a toacher had never
entered his mind.

* It I8 nat an ezgy lot to be a teacher;
I am very weary at night and want to
be releassd from the care when school
hours are over quite a8 badly as you
wish to run « ff to your play. So you
seo it {8 no pleasure to have to keep
you in, Ba*, Johnnis, as wearisome
as my life is, X thank God every night
that I have this way of keeping a dear
little brother from siarvation, for weo
have no pareaa.”

« Y didn't }now you bad a brother,”
Johnris cxclsimed, in his eurprise for-
getting hiy anger,

¢ Yes, bo i3 a cripple and never
leaves the house unless I get homs in
tims to wheel him out in his chair,

as gho s.t down, with a heavy

and when I have (o stay here late,
poor Will'e missce his alring.”

Johuniv’s faco softened, and ho said
with & puxtlod expromsion in his btig
black eyee : -

¢ I ghould think you'd want to
#0 badly that you'd uever keep mybo§;
in after school then.”

“1 mus: do my deoty to you, for
your parcuta have placed you under my
care.”

“But I am surc my father and
mother would excuss you i you didn't
koep me in any more. It would be
awful mean in any body to think you
ought to etay and mike tha% little
follow miss his ride!” said Johnnle
earnestly, forgatting that he had been
in feult, 80 touched was his heart with
the story of the poor cbild pining for
the sunlight and fresh air,

Miss Parvic amiled anod ks ed
Johnnie's upturned face, and then
quite accidentally his glance fell upon
the picture on the blackboard, and with
a deep blurh he sprang towsrd it and
with & quick flourlsh of his hand it
disppeared. ]
¢ Forgive me, Miss Parvin, it was
wicked to do that. Bat I'll never
keep your brother from his airing
again.” And Johnnie kept his word,

THE BICK LAMB,

Lirrie Obristisn bad a lamb,—his
very o#n plaything; a frisky, pretty
thing it wes, and as fond of fun as
Chris, himself. But one day it fell
down iae steps at the back of the
house, and Jay bleatitg on the ground,
in pain, unttl Ohris. and its mother
ormo to ita help, The poor little lamb
bad br.ken one of its legs, and counld
not stand. Christian cried to oee his
pet in paip, and tendid the wounded
limb day and night with k ving care,
But the old eheep wanted to be nurse
algo ; when Ohris, would put his lamb
to b:d, old Avna—as they named the
sheep—would bring in her mouth little
bundles of sweet, fresh grass, snd
would often ocome in with a monthfal
of water which she wonld pour over
the broken leg as Qhris. had done.
Bome ot you may think sheep very
foolish crea:ures, bat this may show
yoa that, when timidity is laid aside,
they ave as sagacious as many other

In the end the lamb died, ard was
buried ; and now comea the sad part of
old Anna's ‘ove. 8hg betook herself
to the grave of her dead lamb, and
nover left it,—nelther eating or drink-
ing-—and on the morning of the third
day was found thers by Christian—
dead ¥ Was not this a proof of deep
lova in & poor, damb creatur:¥ You
who have fond mothers who have
hang with eorrow over jour beds of
gickneas, - -yon will andirstand some
thing of this love. Boys and girls,
how truly and tenderly should yon
Iove your mothers!

And there is One whko gave His li's
for you,—who 80 loved youn that He
choee rather to die a shameful desth
than that yow should bear the just
punishment of your gina at the hand
of God. How you must love Him for
this! How do you lose Him, or do
you love Him at ail }

s

Expravour to be what you wonld
appear to ba,

Hz who lives to no purpose lives to
a bad parpose,

THE QUEENS JUBILER*

In the month of Juuno 1888 Hier
Graclous Msjesty Queen Victoria o
tered upon the firtdeth year of her
relgn. Easrly in the mornfag of June
20:h, 1837, the Primato and Lord
Oamberlala waited on the Princees at
Konsington Palaco to tell ber that she,
a girl «f 18 had suoceeded to the most
important position in the world. She
recelved the nows calaly, but with
toars, and at onoe sked the Arch.
blshep to pray with her for wisdom to
* judgo wo groat a people.””  PForty nine
years navo passed sinoo then, forty
nine of the most celebrsted yosrs in
Eoglish bistoy-—years of progress in
knowledge, in civilzationr. in nab'io
order and safety. Now our Quean
rulee over the Iargest empir the
world heg ¢ver known, an ' wmpire of
9,126 999 square m les on which the
gun never sets. Her subjecta number
305 337 394, belug a quarter of msn-
kind, und 1o s0 wWas over moro
widely loved and honowred. Loag
may she continne to reign |

The volume mentioned below givesa
very in scoount of the noble
and braatifal life of our good and noble
Queen. We wish that eviry Oansdian
fawily could foster ita patriotiam by
the aludy of this baautiful bock. Wo
heartily endorse tho following com-
merdation of it by the Rev, C. H.
Spurgeon :

A seasonable volume preparsd for
the calebration of her Ma esty's Jubilee.
With all her sorrows, wo question if
ever & Queen had s happier fifty years,
and wo also question whother any
other monarch has €0 wany paayers
¢ ftered for the long continuance ot her
r-ign. 'We can soarcely bhave o bettor
occapant of the throne, and wu may
have far worse, or rone, which would
probably be worst of all. The principal
incidents in the royal life ure ploasingly
set forth, and wortbily illustrated.
The binding is striking, and we
prophesy a long run for Mr, Ball's
book.”

RECKLESS PRESUMPTION.

A ronus ship was bearlng into port.
It was we evening hour, and too late
to enter without a pilot. There were
two passages into tho harbor; onea
dangorous, nssrow channel, the othe; a
wido and safer une. The oaptain .e
termined to pilot himself by the nar
row passage. A starm was comin
up; and the pamengers, with fear an
oonsternation, him to take tho
widir channel. He laughed at tae'r
cowardice, and ewore he would do us
be pleased. As the night advanced,
the gale increased. Boon arose a cry,
*- Breakers abead, breakers ahead !"
Tae captain flew to the wheel, sils
were struck , the wind hsad the mastery .
the eaplain found a will thst counld
defy his own., The veesel madoe a fear-
fal plonge, struck the foreship deep
into the eand, to be ehattered by the
wild waves’ pleasure, Fow sw vived
tho terrors of that fearfi! night, but

the dead thrown up by the
risging tide waa the body of the wilful
and presumptuous captain,

* A7 Tudiles Polume. Quren Vidora -
Saenes and Incidents of Her Lyfe and furn
Wib Nigety-Four Illisaat.on.. By T
Paroxrick Baul. Cro.m 8vo. 244 Pagoa.
Lo 22, P. ¢ $100. Tuironto, 8 R
Briggs, Willsrd Tracs Deposi®ory,
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oX eRBuia wotieies, sRAFLO.,

TACLL sun dlusine u aud goader, the placid
5  Witerawireatre t,
T« surh. ams stouped to Kies the fowors, u
xats colouryuressed ;
The ligLt . auve jJust tuucled tho wave,
Ant swiltly ajea ulony,
Whiio the uars, suiniuyg bright in the sun’s
red llxht_
hept tine to the Lira's sw.u song,

Metbinky that Jay an angol band cume, with
therr suow-white wipga,
Away from tuo Jojous ealis o1 Bgut where
the giad 80UE cVer riuyy,
But woe 901 80 tuicn Lo duns oot eyos
Not yot tor me ras litted,
Aud wo eam not the hight ot thexr white
fugs baaght,
Asa sous tu elernity dnittod,

Weo heard uot the rustling ot their wings as
thoy passed us 1 their tlight,
Rut the wild wave, wosutng  rept to the
shos €, tholloweis were nut »o bright ;
‘' 0 hieard not the suna that raung through the
ar,
1140 the wartl.g songstars at ovan,
Wo vuly kuew (hat a soul, brave and trus,
tad entored the portals of heaven,

Drifted away on tho ocean of time, to the
land whuro the angols dwall,
Whure glad sougs ever 1iug and float through
the alr, 123 gluries no tungue can toﬁ;
Dnitted away ou the ocean of time
1o joia 10 tho giad jabiles,
Waore mid sireow whas are goldun, the tale
uwvot and olden,
Lu told through eternity.

Tho ons fur whom we riourn to-day is
happier far above,
Whote glad swoet songs of Eden ring, and
all is peacs aud love ;
Yet it seemed 80 hard when they bore nim
away,
T'o rest in Lis narrow bed,
It was hard to part, the toars atill start,
When wo think our friend is dead.

Angl yet not desd but aloeping, yes, resting
nvath the sod,
413 ransomed spint wafted up to the home-
land of our God ;
Call it not death when augels come
‘To attend the sonl's transition,
And with robes of white on wiogs of light
8oar away to the land Elysian,

His lils was 80 full of snnshine, it seemed
whon he went away,
The sun shone dim on the flowers around,
the songster ceased 113 lay ;
Bat the balmy sammer broezes,
Aus they softly hovered near,
Told of a land and a bright golden strand
¥vhere 13 one wo hold 8o dear,

He lit up our home waile he stayed with us
here, with gleams of his sunshiny lifs,
And now he is gouo our oyes fill with tears,
car hearts mith emotion arerifo ;
Bat m; koow he i watching axd waiting
us U8,
Just boyund the dark wa.or's foam,
One worw tink ig the chain is added sgain
That binus to our heavenly home,

We somotimes tawnk 'ty far away, thiy homo-
I1and of the bleat,
Where tears ve'er come to dim tho eyes, tho
WHary aro at rest ;
Wo olten cali yon starry sky
Bright heaven's golden flooz,
And tuiok far abuve 18 the land of lovo,
Where sarrow shall come no more,

Bat when ths flest-winged march of timo has
emiftly borne us on,
The sauds 1 lfe's hour-glass nearly gone,
for us has sot lite’s sun ;
Porchance with c.car enlightencd aight,
We'lt see encamred arcund,
A guardian banu, at our right hand,
Ugar loved ones among tne throng,

Somelimes st eve when the noisy world be-
. comes 80 peacoiul, still,
Their volces seem ty como to us like a
_ distant murmu rill,
Tl woalmost tawk we soo the vave

That garts s ttem thas ahore,
4nd the land of gold, with {ta foys untold,

§ EL Whare we'll meet to part no mors,

When our voyage1s o'er, and cur lfe-boat has
reached yon silvery tido of reaown,
Wo il briag as bright genun the sute we have
helped to place In God’s bright golden
crown;
And crosang the wde, sve our lvved onos
agail,
Uaitsd ooce more a. l.e s vven,
And as hoart beats to hesrt, moet nover to
part,
A family unbroken 1u heaven,

A BIT OF KNOWLEDGE,
BY JOBIE KREN.

We prevumo our rvudors are all
striviag to acquire knowledgo of one
kind or anoth r, but aro you packing
it away in momory’s store-houss in
such a form a3 to turn it to good ac-
count at & momont’s nesd? Rlany a
plodding stulent goes from one thing
w another, ma.homatics, sstronomy,
philosophy, eto., ete., and yetin every-
day life n akea little ¢r no application
of the thooriea he has learned , while
others, with far less apparent wisdom,
will, by keeping their eyes and ears
open, show resay wic ugon any emer-

Y.

8m'}.‘co illustrate this we will show you
how ono msn’s simple wit helped a
colebrated artist out of a great diffi.
culty. Inthe Plaza, before Si. Peter's,
at Rome, stands what 13 said to be the
mos. beautiful obelisk in the world,
It was brought from the Circus of
Nero, where it had lsin buried for
many ages. It was one entira pieoe of
Egyptlan marble, seventy-two feet high,
twelve feet at the base, and eight teot
gquare at the top, It 18 computed to
veigh above four kundred anu seventy
tuns, and i3 supposed to be three thou-
gand years old.

Much engineering skill was required
to remove and erect this work of art ;
and the celebrared architect, Do.ainizo
Faatano, was seleoted and engaged by
Pupe Sextus to carry out the operativn,
A pedeatal thirty feet high was built
tor i's reception, and the obelisk
brought to its bese. Many were the
ingenicus contrivances prepared for
rateing it to its last resting-placs, all
of which excited the greatest interest
among the people,

At length every thing was in resdi-
nes3, and a day appointed for the great
event., A multitude assembled to wit-
nees the ceremony; and the Pope,
afraid that the clamour of tne poople
might distract tho attention of the
architect, issued an edict containing
r:gulations to be kept, and impoeing
the severest penaltics on any one who
should, during ths lifting of the gigan-
tic atone, uttsr & single word. Amid
suppressed excitemeny of feelings and
breathless eilenca the splendid monu-
meut was gradusally raized to within a
tow inches of the top of the pedestal,
when i1 upward motion ceased. It
hung wuspended and oould not be
moved fariher; the tackle was too
glack, snd there seemed to be no
other way than to undo the great work
alresdy sccomplished. Tue annoyed
architect, in this perplexity, hardly
knsw how to zot, while tue silent ruo-
plo were anxiously watching eviry
motion of his features to dissover how
the problem was o be solved,

In the crowd was an old British
sailor, He caw the difficulty and how
to overccme it, and with stentorian
lungs he shouted, “ Wet the ropes}”
The vigilant polics, according to the
Pope’s order, pourced upon the culprit
sud lodged him in prison, 7The archi-
tect caught the magic words, he put

the proposition in force, and tho cheera
of the poople prociiimed the success of
the great undertaking.

‘Tne noxt day the British criminal
was solemnly arraigaed before his holi-
ncad. His orime was undeniably
proved, sad the P'ope in solemn lan-
guage pronounced his sentonce to be—
& pennion annually during his life-tims,

Here you see a little practical know-
ledge, possosted by one in that vast
crowd, did tho neoded work s nothing
else oould bave done it at that moment.
Well might the Poge roward, instead
of puntsn, the intelidgent salior,

At 13 ofteniimes ittile facts stored up
through study or observation that do
the most good in the worid. There-
fors remember small things as well as
g10at ; a8 one gays, * For nothing that
1s ascfut is 100 1nmgmiioant for man to
know, and there {8 nu knowledge that
has not its use.”

Of that higher and holier wisdom of
which pracucal use mast be made in
every-day life you all know the im-
portance, Remember therefore the
words of Solomon: * Wisdom is the
principal thing ; tharefore get wisdom;
and with all thy getting get under-
a:anding,”

SAY “NO.”

A pox's sucoess in this world, and
his sstvauon in the world to ocoms,
depend large'y on his power to eay
“po,” Man fesl becauss he oould not
sy “nu” when temptation assatled
him, and men are falling every day for
the eame reason. The men who have
conquered the adversary and triumphed
in the midst of temptation are the
men who have power to say “No,”
snd to stick to it when they have said
it. Moees, refusing to be called the
son of Pharsoh’s daughter; Joesph,
spurning the temptations whioh assailed
him ; Daniel, who could not drink the
wine of Babyloa, though it came from
the royal table; these are the men
who have provea more than conguerors,
and whose names are held in everlast-
ing remembrance, Learn to say ¢ No,”
at the proper time, and let your no be
like tnat of the woman whose boy,
when advised to tease his motsher to
consent to something which ghe bhad
refased, gaid :

“ When my mother ays no there ia
110 ye8 tn ¢,

Many a person eays no, but there is,
afler all, a yos imaide ot the no. Let
your yea be yea sud your nay nay.

SABBATH KEKPING.

SovuTuEy, in his li'e of Weeley, tells
us thit John Nelson, a Methodiast
preacher, betng once desired by his
maater's foreman to work om the
Lord's day, ca the grouud that the
EKing’s vusiness required dispatch, and
1tas it waa common to work on the
Habbath for his Mlajesty whem any-
thing was wanted in i baste,
at once boldly declared that he weuld
not work on the Sabbath for any msn

| in the kingdom, except o quench fire,
| or gemetning

that requirea immediate
help. ¥ Redzion,” said the fareman,
“pas made s rebel sgainst
King.” “.Noy,os‘;r," he replied, “it bes
made mse & better sabject than ever I
wad. The greatest enecmics the King
has are Sabbath.breakers, swearers,
and drunkards ; for these bring down
God's judgments upan the Kiwng and
countsy.” He was told he should lose
his employment if he would not obey

v t—

the | Shiog

his orders. His aniwor was, *he
would rathor want bread than wilfully
oftond God.” 'Che foreman sworo he
would be =3 mad as Whitefield if he
wont on, ‘“What hast thou done,”
said bo, that thou shouldst make o
much ado about salvation? I always
took thoo to bo as honest s man as [
have in tho work, and would have
trusted thee with $600.” “8o you
might,” answered Nelson, ““and not
havo lost a penny by me” ¢ I have
& worse opinion of thee now,” eald the
foreman. ¢ Masier,” rejuined he, “I
have the odds of you, for I have a
worse cpinfon of myself than you
oan have,” Tho issuc however, was
thas the work was not pursued on the
Babbath, and Nelson rose in the good
«pinion of his employer for having
shown a most consistent senso of hus
duty a8 a Ohristian,

I3 THE MATTER S8ETITLED.

« Is the matter settled between you
and God,” I solemnly asked of a young
friend in a Bunday-school.

©“Q), yes, gir |" was her calm reply,

¢ How did you get it settled "

¢ Oh, the Lord Jesus Ohrist settled
it forme!”

¢ Aud when did he do that for you ”
1inq ured.

¢ when he disd on the oroas for my
m"

+ How long ia it since you kmow this
blexed and consoling fact 1*

The answer was readily given,
# About twelve months ago,”

Anxious, however, to sscertain the
grounds of this confidence, I asked,
“ How did you know that the work
which Ohrist accomplished on the croea
for inners was dene for you 1"

8he at once replied, I rcad in the
Bible that Jesus died for sinners, and
that he was freely offered for suoh.
‘I'hrough grace I was anabled to receive
Jesus as mine, and casting mysel? on
on him, found galvation.”

And now, dear reader, have you read
in 1the Bible, and do you believe what
you have read? It is written, “Ohrist
Jesus came into the world to save sin-
ners.” (1. Tim, 1: 15,) Does this
bring comforé to your scult Do you
believe this * fatthfal eaying i’ Havs
you come to Jeaus i—Young Reaper.

LOOK OUT!

Tag river is so still, amsoth, glaesy,
thay it seems frozen, bat it is rough
enough & little way ahead whers the
water goes over the dam in & turmoil,
where the heavy logs are rushed along
like ships. And, halloo ! there are Tom
Young acd Wil Frye, off in that
clumsy, lazily diifting boat! Do they
notice that the sleepy is not
asleep after ali § that it 18 headed for
the dam, and it will whirl that boat
with a crash on the rocks belaw a3
eadily 88 a tornado would aweep a leaf
away Iook out, boyal And Tom,
Win, what about that other ourreny
you are trusting yourselves to, that
bearsipping babit? ¢ A emooth stxoam
and no aanger,” you oy ; bet the whole
is wrong, The curreg$ i* hesd-
ing for the fads,and over will you go
in a pitifal wreck, Turn about! drop
the beer-mug ! head the boat the. othsr

way |

A wisk four hu.drad {feat long osn
be made from one graln of siver.
8uch & wire is finer than human hair,
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PLEASANT HOURS,

‘IT I8 MORE BLESSED.”

IVE! asthe momirg that flows ont of
J beaven;
Oirc ! as the waves when their channel fp
ivin;
Give ! as the free air and sunshine are given;
Lavishly. ntterly, coaseleraly, give.
Not the waste diops of thy cup overflowing,
Not the faint sparks of thy hearth ever

glowing,
FRot o pale bad from the Juuo roao’s
blowing,
Olveﬁu he gave theo, who gave thes to
ve.

Pour out thy love liko the rush of a river,
Wasting ita wators, for evor and ever,
T}rougli the burnt sinda that v ward not the
gleer,
sileat or ;onghl, thou nearest tho ses.
Beatier thy lWe av the summer shover's

l}omngl
What if po bird through the pearl-raln is

mnin%!
Woat 1t no blossom looks upward adoring }
Look to the 'ire that was lavished for thee,

Give, though thy heart msy bs wasted 2ad
weary,

Though frora {ta pulees a faint miserere
Beats to thy - ul the ead presage of fate,
Bind it with coids of unshrinking devotlon ;
8mile at the song of its rertless emotion ;
"T1s the stern hymn of eternity's ocean ;

Hear ! and in sllencs thy faturo awsit,

So the wild wind strews its perfumed car.

cases,

Eril and thanklsas the dsaert it bleases,

Bitter the waves that ita sofc pinion presses,
Never it osaseth to whisjer and sing.

What if the hard heart give thorns for thy

roses ¥

What it on *o7ka thy tired bogom reposes !

Sweetest is music wirh miner-keyed closes,
Pairast the vioes that on ruin will eling,

Almost tte day of thy giving is over;
Ere from thoy grmytgillea %he beo-haunted
clovef,
Thou wilt have vanished from friend and
from lover,
What shall thy longing avail in the grave!
Give ax the Leart gives whose fettors gre
breaking,
Late, love, and hope, all thy dreams and thy
wking,
Soun, heavca’s river thy soul-faver alakipg,
Thou shalt know God and the g3f¢t that he
ave,
8 ~ZRoss Terry Cooke,

WHO PRINTED THE FIRST
PROOF-PAGE OF THE
BIBLE,

Tr1s has heen & much-debated ques-
tion, ag the ho ouc is claimed hy both
Hclland snd Germany. Be it as it
may, there iz & pretty well authenti.
cated story tald by an old Datch
writer, wko waa at one time president
of Haarlem Qollege, which is related
by Dcpa'd Q. Mi chell in this manner;

1o the year 1420 there wag living
in the city of Haarlem an old gentle-
man who kept the keys of the cath-
tdral, and who used after dinner to
walk in the famuus wood which was
just withont the city walle. Qae day
»hilo walking there he found a very
smenth bit of beech-bark, on which—ss
he was a handy man with his knife—he
cut several letters 8o plainly and neatly
that afier his return home he 2% mped
them upon paper and gave the paper
to his boy as & “‘copy.” After this,
sceing that tho thing had been neatly
done, the old gentleman—whcse nsme
was Lawrence Costes— foll to thinking
what wnight be done with such letters
cat in wood. By blackenicg them
with ik he made black stawps upon
paper, atd by dint of much tbinking
and much working he orm in time,
to the st ming of whole broalsides of
letters—wbhich was reslly printing.
o |} Bat befaie he aucceeded in dolng this
8 '] vell ha found it necesiavy to try many

¥ ex, eiaeals, and to take ivto b em.

ploy teveral apprentices. Hs did his

work very secretly, and enjol* ~d upon
bis apprertices to eay nnt’ '.g of the
trials he wag making, Ruta dishonest
one among them atter a time ran off
from Holland into Germany, carrying
with him a great many of tt.e old gentle-
man's wooden blocks and entire pages
of some book which he was about ready
to print.

Tho old Dutch writer saye, further-
more, that he had a teacher In his
young days who had knowa an old
servant of Lawrenco Costor's; and ho
sald this sorvant would burst Into tears
whenaver ho spoke of the way in which
his n.aster had been robboed, and so
lost the credit of his discovery, The
Duteh credit this story, and hint that
the runaway a)prentico was John
Faust or John Guienberg. But the
Germans say there is no proof of this

In 1439 Gutenberg was ccrupled
with gome way of making books—or
wmanugoripta—cheaper than they had
ever been made before; L—* getting on
poorly at Strasburg he went to May-
cnce, and formed a partnership with a
rlch sllversmith named John Faust,
who took an oath of secrccy, and sup-
plied bim with money on condition
that after a certain time it should be
vepaid to him, Then Gutenberg set
to work in earneat, Pater Sohcffor,
a goribs, or desligner, worked for him,
by drawing lines around the psges,
makiog ornamental initial letters, and
filliog up the gsps in the printing.
He was a ghroewd follow, and watched
Gutenberg closely, and talked over
what hesaw and what he thought with
Faust, He told Faust he could con-
trive better types than Gutenbeig was
ueing ; and actiog on his hints Faust,
who was a skillful worker in metals,
run types into a mold. This promiced
g0 well that he determined to get rid
of Gutenberg snd to carry an the bual.
ness with Schefler, to whom he gave
his only daughter tor a wife, He
then called on Gutenberg for his loan,
which he ¢ uld not pay; 8o he had ta
give up to Favst all his tools, pressss,
and unfinished work, among which
was a Bible nearly two-thirds com.
pleted. This Faust and Schoffer bur
ried through, snd sold as & manuscript

The e are t #0 oopies in the National
Library, at Paris, one oopy at the
Royal Library, at Muaich, and one at
Vienna. It is not what Is commonly
known as the Mayencs Bible, but is
of earlier date than that. It is with.
out name of printer or publisher, and
withont date, It is in two great folio
volamee, of about six bundred pages
each You very likely coald not read
a word of {tif you were toeesit; for
it is in Latin; and in black Guthio
type, with many of the words abbravi.
ated and packed so closely together aa
to yuzzlc the eys. If you owned a
copy you could ell it for zronsy enongh
to buy yourrelf a little library of about
two thousand volumea, This wes cer.
tainly the firet Bib'e printed from
movable types,.—C., E. S.

THE “JRJUS BATH HOUSBE.

Marsu Ura, who was a mem'.er of
the A. B, 0. Mis ion Church at Kobe,
went to Fokul, Japap, to inherit a
public bath., Oa taking poesession of
this pleca of proper.y, which wan left
by & relative, ho immediately hung up
a sign such as had pever befare teun
son in Fokol, «No business done
kers ca Nunday.” Tauis slgu excited
wide inquiry, which was alwayn met

with pleasant replics, giving full
reasonw, and asking tho inguirvers to
oomo on Sundays and learn moro about
the * Josun way.”

The witty pooplo began to orack
jokes atout this " Jesus Bath House."
Thoy sald, **This uscd to he a place
fur washing people's bodiss ; but now
they have auded s now departinent,
and wash poople’s souls too® In all
this ofty of 40 000 inhabitants there is
ngo plaoce better known and none more
talked of than this bath houro. The
praireworthy point is this, that his
customers are steadily dropping cfl,
and ho iv carrying on tho biose st a
losg; ‘but," aays Mateu Ura, 80
long <s the peoplo are learning of this
way, that in not we rth men {oning.”

When Mr, Do Forest from Ozaka
was visiting Fikal, ho says- ¢ Wae
preacted fivo succenslve nights at the
bath house : the bathevs were atopped
altor six o'clock pm , the wide space
wiped up and matted, and by elght
thoaudlenco was ready. The numbea
1acrensed f.om fifty to about two hun.
dred and filly inside, and how many
outside X could not judgo. Thoy lis-
tened with the greatest attention, ro.
ceived gladly all the tracts we offered,
aund bought all the Scriptures we hsd,
I was agreeably surprited to sen what
a progreesive valloy thisis; the most
prominent taildiogs for twenty miles
aro great sochcol-houses, If the Gospel
becomes as dear to the poople as edu-
cution ig, it will become a ¢ regicn of
light' "
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COURAGE OF THE BOYS IN
ARMENIA.

Nort ve y far from the supp.zed ei-e
of the old Garden of Eden is the village
of Hoghe in Armenia. 8ome of the
boys who attended the mission schoo!
there became Ohristians, and being
anxious for the conversion of others,
thoy organized what they called a
¢ Homs Mizxionary Socii ty.” Al who
were members weat from hounge to
house to read the Brble to the people,
and tell them of the way of Salvation.

Nor wern they satisfied to stop Lere.
Two of their number, boys fourteen
vears old, said, ¢ Why should we
labour in our own village merely?
‘Why not go on a foreign mission $"

This they decided to do. Taking
their Testaments, the two boys started
one Babbath n.orning for the village of
Ghoorbet Mezersh, about two miles
distant, to preach to the Armenians.

On entering the village they met a
company of Turks, who decided to try
the coursge of these Protestents, and
£aid to them :

“'Well, boys, wbut is Jesus1”

“Ho iz a prophet of God,” they
replied, But when those young mis-
tionaries were on their way home they
were both troubled becaus3 they felt
they had denfed the Saviour, 8o,
kneeling down, they ssked the Lmid
Jesus for coursge to confegs hiia, and
then went back to do s, Oa re
entering the village they found the
Turks still assembled, and they asked :

‘¢ Boys, vhy have yon wme back$”

¢*'We have come bick,* they replicd,
“4 confess our Saviom: We told
you he is a piophet of Goa. Heis so,
and more ; heis the 8on uf God, and
the only Saviour of men.”

The followers af the false prophet
sespected their courags and vere not
displeased ; and the boya retumed
homs with ligbt hearts,

“FOUTRTEEN OHAWSR A DAY.”

A uisstonaRy of the Amerloan 8an-
day-school Union In Nurth Carollna
thowns how tobacoo-wgney + w8 made ta
help on Bandey-schocle He writs .

After organixivg a Bunday-acheol 10
an old log bam-—%sbo besat w’; oould 4>
—I made an address to tho crowd in-
eido and outside, urging them to bagin
right away and !‘:t:bd a houso for tho
Sunday-school mootings.

“ How much will you givo, my
friend 1" said I to a man dttiw juet in
front of me, choslpg his quid quite
vigorvuely, ¢ Will you give as much
in ono year aa it takes to pay for tho
tol .oco you chew in that time t"

Lotting thequid fall through a crack
in the rough ficor, tho man rase uy,
looked rather puxsled, and said, * This
is a no v 1doa to we, sir.  Well, lot mo
sce, Yes, sir, Startin foro bruakfast
it takes nigh onto fourtcen chawsa day
—right Lig ones, too, Now, aa you're
talkin' sorter businuos-iike, you can
make the calculation, an' I'll pay ft,
sure, 80 1 will, sir.”

“I'll go fivo dollars’ worth,” said
one.

“Me too,” said another tabsoco-
worm,

And then rose up an elder'y female.
R-aching over, she gently pulled my
aleeve and mai), ‘*My ole man got
killed in the war; bat he used to suy
it tuk twenty-five dollars to keep us
two supplied in 'baccar one year. 11
give ball that much, eir.”

In this way ovor one handred dollars
were pledged for a new house.

Another widow, who also confrsmed
to the uts of the ¢ weed,” seeming de-
terminod that otkers ehcald not go
ahead of her “quid pro quo,” capped
the climax by giving an acre of land
for locatirng the hcuse on the summit
of a woody hill overlocking a stoam-
boat landing, which is &nid to bo
twenty.two bundred feet above the
level of the sus. A lovely spot, in-
deed 1—Truth in Lafe.

WHIOH LADDER!1

Tazrg is a ladder waggon golng by.
1t oarriea 1} ladders and short
ladders, red ladders and white ladders,
heavy and Hght, trosd and natrow,
plsia and fancy. If you oould bavo
your choice, sud take a i.dder that
would help you climb ten feet to &
gravel bank, or a hundred feet to a
gold mine, which would ycu solect?
That is not a queetion difficult to
anawer.

There are many young peopls leav
ing school, and they are picking their
laddera tor lifo's hard climb, How
bigh do yca mean to go, Will, Bar, 1
Do you mean to land in the gravel
bank or the gold mine!

There is ono ladder with wiich you
can reach a grand altituds, Look at
the labels 0n 8oma of ite rounds; Thia
is Industry ; the eecond, Tempiranoo ;
the thivd, Haneaty ; the fourth, Parity;
the fif*h, S.udy ; the sixth, Prayer.
1t {8 a plain ladder. There ia nothing
fanciful about it, ¢ feature that takes
with some young people. It is ballt
for an every-day steady, grand eervice.
it will cairy you to go.den heighta.
Comse, buys aud girls, pick out this
ladder snd—climb.

Lorp, he loveth (™00 tho less that
loveth anything with thee which he

ol

1oveth not for thee. a
Y
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PLEABART HOURB,.

THE S8FARROW'R NONG.

HERE are two of us anld for a farthing,
80 cheaply men Lold us to buy ;
Bnt when .06 of us faintath or falleth,
Ouar Father who {s In the heavens
Romenibers to hear if we cry.

There aro two of as sold for s farthing,
8o heaply men hold as to bay ,
Wa know nothing of seed time and harvest,
But our Father ronda f od from his heavens,
Anl seldom of hunger we die.

Therc ar- two of us sold for a farthiog,
80 cheaply men bold aston v ;

But onr wioga soar as high as the eagle's,

Apd our Father delights in his heavens
10 860 u1 tako joy in the aky.

tieco sro two of us 101l for a farthiog,
*1o chesply men bold ua to buy ;
1.2t we baild us sweet nests in tho sprivg.

time,
A1 d aro glad as the yladdest in Leaven
In teaching onr yuang how to fiy.

O if we who ar- wert} but a farthivg,

Tn markets where mon seli and buy,
Thaa receive from the Father in heaven
Censtant Joy and en.port and protectiv.a,

Will hie pass his own children byt

HOW 1T BAPPENED.

WiLL BApGRR never knew the taste
of l.quor until he was well-nigh grown,
Ono everioe, In companry with some
young felicws of his acqaaintance, he
was induoed to gointo a billiard saloon,
“just to have a qulet game, you
know,”

1f he had eaid ' No!” when Invited,
apd had gone directly homa, it wonld
have been better for him. Bat un-
fortunately he did not say* Nol” bat
sieldod to the importunities of his
friende. After playing a few games
gome one proposed ‘‘drinka for the
party.” To this Will objected, saying
ho never drank, Bat they laughed at
bim, and seked him it he hadn't enough
atrength of mind to keep himself sobar?
Rather than be considered weak and
cowardly, he drank, thereby showing
that ho was really both weak ana
cowardly. One glass msdo way for
another, unti’, late at night, he stag-
gered home drunk, a ead sight for his
wid »ved mother and i ter.

What a sbame! A little courage
and pluck would bave saved him,

A BOY'S LOGIO

A virree boy i Leice tor wae in.
duced to sign the Band ot Hope pledge.
His fathor was a collector, and one day
A publican cslled upon him for the pur-
poso of payiag his taxes, In the conrse
of oonversation it came out that the
little hoy was a teetotaler.

“ What!" said the publican with a
gceer, ¢ A mere boy like that a teeto-
werl’

“Yea, i< eald 1he byy; 1 am
one.”

And you mean to gay that you Lave
signed wae pledget”
* Yes, sir, I have; and mean to keep
it, m"
¢ Nonsense | eald the publican,
“Theideal Why, you are too young to
the pladge.”

The httle fellow cams up to him,
tosk nold of him quletly by the arm,
w1 ropeated his words: “You say,
gir, T am too young to be a teetotaler 1”

“Yes, Ido.”

' Well, now, sir, pleaee listen,” sald
ho. “1 will ask you s question ; you
are a publioan, are yon not, and eell
besr ¥ '

*“Yes, I am a publican, and pell
beer.”

** Well, thon, suppose I came to your
houso for a pint of beer, would yon
mnd me abovt my businocss because I
sm 80 young "

#Q, no,” aald the Bonifaco; ¢ that
is quito a difterent thing.”

¢ Very well, then,” said the uoble
little fellow, with a lock of trlumph in
his faco; “if I am nst too young to
drink the beer, J am not too young to
give up the beer.”

The publican was defeated ; be
didn't want to argue with that boy

THE RIGHTFUL OWNER,

A uaN in Iodia was accused of steal-
fog n sheep. Ha was brought beforo
the judge, and the supposrd owner cof
the sheep was preeent. Both olsimed
tho sheep ard had witnesses to prove
their clalms, so it was not easy for the
jadge to droido to whom the sheep be-
{ongod. Knowing the oustoms of the
Abepherds and the havite of sheep, ths
judge ordered the animal to be brought
into court, and sent one of the two
men into another room, while he told
the other to call the sheep, and cee
wthether it would come to him. Bat
the poor sheep, not krowing ¢ the voico
of a stranger,” would not gn to him.
In the meantimo, the other man in the
adjsirisg room, growing impatient, and
probably suspecting what was gring
on, gave & kind of a “chuck,” upoa
which the sheep hounded axay toward
bim at once This “ chuck” was the
way in which he had been u ed to call
the sheep, and it wa3 at once decided
tbat he was the resl owner.

—— - G ————

AN ANEODOTE OF
EDWARD VI,

AT the coronation of Edward VI,
when the three swords for the three
kingdoma were broogh' to be Larne be-
fore him, the king obssrved that one
was vet wanting, and he called for
the Bibls.

“I'pa,” sald he, i3 the sword of
the Sp'rit, and ought in all 1ight to
govren ug, who use these for the
) rople’s safety by Gud's appointxent,
Without that sword -ve are mothiog,
we caa do aothing. From that we are
what we are thisday ., ... we re-
a¢ive whatioover it is that we at this
present do assame, Under that we
ought to live, to figat, to govern the
roople, and to pertorm all cur affairs,
From that alone we obtain ali power,
virtne, graco, salvation, and whatzoasver
we h ive of divine strength.’

LESSON NOTES.

POURTH QUARTER,
A.D.62] LKSSON VIIIL
WALKING IN THE LIGHT,

1 John 1, 6-10, & 2, 1.6. Commis Lo mem.
v, 2. 7.9,

QGorpsx TxxT,

If we walk In the light, as he is in the
light, we have fellowship one with another,
and the blood of Jesus Christ his Son
cleanseth us from all sin, Y John 1. 7,

Ovrioes
1. Light and Dirkness, v, 5. 6.
2. 8in and Forgiveness, 1. v. 7.10; 2. v, 1, 2.
8. Love and Obedience, v 8-6,

Timr, —Thirty-eight years after last cvints,

Pracx — ﬁmut_. John's homo in his
later life. o city mado memorabls by
Paul and the graat sevival noder his proach.
ing, One of the moat magnificant oitiss of
Asls Mioor.

ExrLanaTIONS, — Fellowship—~Closs and

{Nov. 21,

intimats companionship as when friends
become 83 confiding that thev think and talk
with each other as one, I alk in the dark-
ness—Not nature’s darknesn cansed by a
clonded sun. or by sunset. Bt the coundidon
of a soul which is snrrounded by sins and
shut out from God's light, A advucite—
An advocate wss a lawyer or orator who
presented and pleaded anothers cass befo.e
the courts of the ompire. Jesus was «uch &
plesder at the court ¢ heav.n  Propi.iation
—A means of makivg one who is off nded to
be appeased or rrconcilsd, or propitions to
the one who has done the offence.

Traoumxes or Tnn Lxssox,

‘Where, in this lesson, aro we shown—
1. Christ as our light t
2 Christ a9 our deliverance $
8, Ohzsist as ourcxample t

T Lressoxn CaTRORISM,
1, What is John's meassage ¢ ncerning

God 1 'That God is light.” 2 What doos
God command us to do? To walk in the
light. 8. What is the promise of the

GoroeN Trxz! *‘'If we,” etc. 4 Who is
our advocate with the Father! ' Jesus
Chriat the righteous.” 5. How may we be
surs that we know Christt By keeping his
commrandments,

DoorRINAL  SucaxsTiON.—The univer.
sality of sin.

OATROBISM QUESTIONS,

69 Man was made to know, love, and
servo Qod: have all men donme sot No;
**for all have sionnd, and fal: short ot the
glory of God.” (Romansii. 23,)

t0 Did our firat parents ¢ atinns in the
state in whica Gd created them? No; they
tell from taat atate into mn,

A.D, 96.98.) LE38ON 1X [Nov. 28.
JOHN® V'~I)N OF ONEIRT,
Reo. 1. 4 18. Commi! to mem, vs 4-6,

GoLDRN TrxxT.

1am he that liveth, and was dead; snd
behold, 1 am alive for evermore, Rev.1.18

OUTLINE,

1. The Silutation, v. 4.8,
2, The Vision, v. 9 18.

Tix® — Daring John's banishment to Pat-
wos io the reign of tho Fmperer D mitlsn,

Prace.—Tho 1sle of Patmins,

KEXPLANATIONS.— Ths seven Spirtts—The
word seven occurs very many times in
Scripture with this fizurative sepse  Ssvon
days were a c)mplete week, This expressiin
probably denotes tho cimpleteness f p.wer
of the Holy Ghost Wilnus-0a10 whn
stands the test. Jesus was 8 iaith{u. witne s
Io ti-at Ls had staod tho test of ths croes.
Testimony of Jesus —Faith(al witaes: -Searing
to the lits, death, resurrection, and Messish-
ship of Jesui. Tae Lwd's day—Tue fust
day of the week on mhich Jis1a - 86 fiom the
deal.  Seo.n golden cindlesicks—A gold
candlestick with sevea branches Toe em-
blem of the old diapensation.

TrAOHINGS Oor THE Lzssox,

Where, ia thislisca, are we tanght-
1. Our salvatin t rough Jesus Christ
2. Our exaltation through Jesns Chriat
3. God’s watchful cars over his Charch 1

THE Lxsson CATROBISM,

1. Whers was the apostle John sent as
prisoperin old ago} To the islaod of Pat-
mos. 2 What did God give to John there?
A vision ot tbiags to come. 8. Whem did
.o 5ee in the viston? The glorfied Saviour.
4. What did the Savlour aay to him in the
GoLpaN TrxT?! ‘] am,” otc.

DocreinaL BvaaesrioN,—The glorious
Trinity.

OATECHISM QUESTION,

Gl. Whatissint 8ia is disobedioncs to
the law of God ia will or deed.

The miad ot the flesh is enmity against
God ; for it is not aubject to the law of God,
nei her indeed can it be.—Romans viii. 7.

Al uorighteousne 8 is tjn —1 John v. 17.

Maxzk the best uis of what you
have, and then you may look to the
Xord with confidence for more,

Bx trae and sincere in your practice
of holiness,

THE JUVENILE SERIE @

With llustratlons,
Each 50 cents.

" Oapital books, well printed, tastehll; B
bound, and containing & good deal of setter.
press. We do nct kaow a - eaper series gt
the prios,"”—Sunday-School Chronicle,

Daisy Bright. By Mrs IMarsball,

Helen, or, Temper and iis Constyueng
By Mrs. G. Gladatone,

Thoe Captain’s Story; or, The Disobedint [§
Bon., By V7. 8, Martin.

The Little Peat-Cuttars; or, The Song of
Love. Dy Mrs. Marshall,

Little Orowns, and How to Win Them. By
the Rev. J. A, Collier.

China sud its People,
Wi

Teddy's Dream,

Klder Patk, or, Scenes in our Garden. By
Mrs, Alfred Payne.

Home Life at Greystone Lodgs. By th
Author of Agnes Falconer,

Tho Pemberton Famlly, aud other Stories.

Christmas at Sunberry Dals, By W. B. B,
Author of ** Clara Downing's Dream,”

Primross ; or, The Bells of Old Effioghan, [N
By Mrs, Manhall,

The Bry Guardisn, By O. E. Bowen,
Authu of ** Dick and his Donkey, "

Violev's 1do). By Joanna H, Mathews.

Feank Gordon. By F, R Gouldiog; aud .
Little Jack, by Anna Warrer, :

The Cottage hy the Creek. By the Hop,
Mrs Cliflo:d-Batler, i

The Wild B-lls, and What They Rang. By R
W. 8, Martin,
To-day snd Yeater-‘uf .

A Btory «‘ Sammer
u}n;aninter Holidsys. By Mra, Mar.
shall, -

Glastonbury ; or, The Barly Britith Chris. I
tians,

16me.

By a Missionary,

Max: A Story of the Obersteln Forest.
Mary Trolawny. By Christian Redford.
Lupi:ine ; or, The Hermit of 8t. Loup.

Loviog-Kindness ; or, The Ashdown Fiower.
Show,

Between the Ciiffs. 157 Mes. Mo hsll,
Fritz; o, The Stragglos of a Yoang Life,
By the Aunthor of * Max

BALLARTYNE'S MISCELLANY,
Ea<->1;—30-c¢.ants.

Fighting the Whales ; or, Doings aad Dag. ‘
gers on a Fishing Cruise,

Away in the Wildernesas; or Life among the
Red Tadians azd Far Traders of fvork
Americs.

Past in the Ice ; or, Adventures in the Polar R
Regions. |

Chasing the8un ; or, Ramb'es ia Norwag,

Bunk at 8ea; or, The Adventures of Wandes-
ing Will in the Pacifc, ¢

Lost in the Forvst; or, Wandering Wills
Adventures in S8outh America,

Over the Rooky Moun'ains; or, Wander;
Will in the Land of the Bed Bkin. >

flavel by the Lile-boat ; ar, A Tale ol Wreck ]
an on the Coaat.

The Cannibal Islanda; or, Captain Cook’s
Adventures in ths South Scas.

Hro:ling the Lions; or, The Land of the

- Negro.

Dugging for Geld; or, Adventures in Cali-
fornis,

Up in the Olouds ; o7, Balloon Voyages,

The Battle and the Braezs; or, The Fights
arc Fancies of & Briish Tar, °Fig

The Pisnvers; A Tale of the Weatern |IN
Wilderness. :

The Story of tha Ro:k,
Wrecked but not Rained.
The Thotogoeod Family,

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
78 & 80 Krxe 8t. Kasy, Tonoxse, Yl

0. W. QOATLS, Mostreal. | 8, ¥. HURSTIS, Haltfax




