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A Tiny Shoae.

Tags found him hy tho roudside drad,
A cagged tramp unknown <
His {ico uptnrned in mute despair,
His helplexa arma out thrown,
The lark above him rang a nouy
0Of greoting to tho day,
s hrevze blow fresh and aweot, wnd stivred
His hair in wanton pluy.

They found ne cluo to home ¢ wome,
But tied with a ribbon Llue
They found o package, und it held

“« What do you weani” exchimed
the clergyman in amazemont.

“ 1 oncn attended your chureh,” con-
tinued the muwn.

] know,” sne wered tho clorgyman ;
“hLut as | have vot seen you since
your martiage, T concluded that you
had Joft the city.”

« Youl'murried® mo,” he continued.
“ At wy wedding the wine cup was

Senl-Fishing Off Newvioundland.

Trere is always groat excitement
connec ed with the gesl fisheries. The
perils and havdships to be encountered,
the skill and courage required in bat-
tling with the ice-giants, and the pos-
sible rich prizes to bo won, throw a
romantic interest arouad this adven-
ture. Not the seal-huntera alone, but

worth two and » belf or threo doluca
The successful bunters are welcomed
with thundering cheers, like returning
conquerors, and are the horoes of the
hour. No wonder the young New-
foundlander pants for the day when he
will got “a borth for the ico,” and a
ghare in the wild joys und excitement
of the hunt.

the whole population, from the richest

A baby's tiny shoe

Half worn and old, a button ofl}
 seemed o sacred thing ;

With reverence they wrapped it Jlose
And tied thoe faded string,

And 1aid it on the peaceful breast
“That kept tho seeret well :

Apd God will know and understand
The story it will toll

OF happy times and penceful home
fhat desd tramp sometimes knew,

Whose only rolic loft him was
Tho baby’s tiny shoe.

-
Aro You Responsible?

A viNisTER once induced & brother
winister to accompany him on &
wlaib to & family in tho deopest dis-
twess. The sight which prosented
ftaelf as the two friends crossed the
throshold  was sad indeed. In a
mom destivute of all tho comforts
that make an attractive home was &
woman, She was young in years,
b on her face tho traces of want
s8d suffering and care wero plainly
vsible. A babe was wailing feobly
on the bod beside the mother, but
her ears were olosed to its cries, A
third person was present—the hus-
band snd father: but he seemed
deaf to the voico of his child, as well
a1 unable to comprehend the fact
Wat his wife was even then passing
sway from earth, He was a raaq,
tall and well-formed, with a finely
#Baped head and large, full eye, Ho
aross and staggered toward the two
.gatlemen as they entered, and mut-
tered something meant to be & wel-
oome and an apology for the condision
in which they found his home. As
ks eyes mot the gentloman who had
been won to accompany his friend,
the two stood for a moment as if
spellbound. The clergyman wad the
first to speak.

. “ Bond, con it bo possible that you
Bavo como to this?”

- The man thus addressed turned away
Ms faco & moment from the sad, re-
%r:ach(ul gazo bent upon him by the
.Gergyman, and in that moment he
geerned to rally his scattorod sonsos: then
Bo turned fiercely upon his guestioner:

+ 4 You gee me in n ruined home, and
drink has brought me hore. I have
%illed her,” he udded, pointing to his

wife, “and you, sir, are responeiblo!”

According to law, no sailing veszel
can be oleared for the ice betore the
15t of March, and no steamer before
the 10th of March; a start in ad-
vanoo of ton days being thus accorded
to the vessels which depend on wind
alons,

As the time for starting approach-

es, the streets and wharves of the
capital assume an appearance of
bustle which contrasts pleasantly with

SEAL HUNTER IN SNOW STORA!L.

passed. 1 had never tasted the accur-
ged cup, but that night, seeing you,
my pastor, take » glags, 1 felt that I
could not bo wronz to follow your
examplo—that ib could do no harm to
take just ome glass on my wedding
night. But that glass has proved wmy
ruin, for it wwakened an appetite for
the intoxioating cup, and now I am its
glave ; and you, L repeat, are respon-
sible,”"—Selected.

to the poorest, take a deep interest in
the fortunes of the hunt. It is like
an army goiug out to do battle for
those who remain ut home. In this
case the ensmies to bo encountered are
the iccborgs, the tempest, and the
blinding snowstorm. A steamer will
gometimes g¢ out and return in two or
threo weeks, laden to the gunwals,

occasionally bringing home as many &3
thirty or forty thousand seals, each

the provious stagnation, The steam-
ers and sailing vessels begin to take
in stores and complete their repaira.
Rough berths are fitted up for the
gealers; bags of biscuit, barrels cf
pork, and other necessaries aro stowed
away ; water, fuel, and ballast are
taken on board ; the sheathing of the
ships, which hag to stand the grind-
ing of the heavy Arctic ice, is care-
fully inspected. A crowd of eager
applicants surrounds the shipping
offices, powerful-looking men in rough
jackets and long boots, splashing
tobaccojuice over the white snow in
all directions, and shouldering one
another in their anxiety to get book-
ed. The great object is to secure a
place on board one of the steamers,
tho chances of success being con-
gidered much better than on board
the sailing vessels, The masters of
the steamers are thus able to make
up their crews with picked men.
Each steamer has on board from one
hundred and fifty to three hundred
men, and it would be difficult to find
a more stalwart lot of fellows in the
royal navy itself.

The steamers have an immense
advantage over the sailing vessels.
They can cleave their way through
the heavy ice-packs against the wind :
they can doukle and beat about in
gaarch of the ¢ seal-patches;” and
when the prey is found they can
hold on to the ice-fields, while asiling
vessels are liable to be driven off by a
change of wind, and if beset with ice
are often poworless to escape. It is
not to be wondered at that steamers
are rapidly superseding saing vemsols
in the seal-fishory. They can make two
and even thiee trips to the icefield
during the searon, and thus leave be-
hind thr antiqoated sealer dependent
on the winds.

Botore tho introduction of steamers

g
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one hundred and twenty eailing vessels,
of from forty to two hundied tony,
used to leave the port of St. John's
alone for thoe sealfishery. Now they
ara reduced to some half-dozen, but
from the more distant “outposts”
numbera of small sailing vessols still
engage in this special industry.

The young seals are all born on the
ico from tho 10th to tho 26th of Foh-
ruary, and as thoy grow rapidly, and
yield a much finer oil than the old
ones, the objest of the hunters is to
reach them in their babyhood, while
yet fed by their mother’s milk, and
while they are powerless to ecscape.
So quickly do they increaso in bulk
that by the 28th of March they are in
perfect condition, By the 1st of April
they begin to take to the water, and
can no longer be captured in the or-
dinary way, The great Arctic current,
fed by streams from tho seaz east of
Greenland and from Bailin’s and Hud-
son’s Bays, bears on its bosom hundreds
of square miles of floating ice, which
are carried past the shorves of New-
foundland to find their destiny in the
warm waters of the Gulf Stream,
Somewhere amid theso floating masses
the seals have brought forth their
young, which remain on the ice during
the first period of their growth for five
or six weeks, The great aim of the
hunters is to get among the hordes of
“ white-coats,” as the young harp seals
are called, during this period, For
this purpose they go forth at the ap-
pointed time, steering northward till
they come in sight of those terrible
icy wildernesses which, agitated by the
swell of the Atlantic, threaten destruc-
tion of all rash invaders. These hardy
seal-hunters, however, who are accus-
tomed to battle with the floes, are
quite at home among the bergs and
crushing ice-masses; and where other
mariners would shrink away in terror,
they fearlessly dash into the ice wher-
ever an opening presents itself, in
search of *heir prey.

In the ice-fields the surface ct the
ocean is covered with a glittering ex-
panse of ice dotted with towering
bergs of every shape and size, having
gleaming turrets, domes, and gmpires,
The surface of the ice-field is rugged
and broken, rushing frequently into
steep hillocks and ridges. The scene
in which “The Ancient Mariner”
found himself is fully realized :—

¢ And now there came both mist and snow,
And it grew wondrous cold ;
And ice, mast-high, cams floating by,
As green ay emerald,

¢¢ And through the drifts the snowy clifts
Did send a dismal sheen ;
Nor shapes of men, nor beasts we ken—
The ice was all between,

¢ The ice was here, the ice was there,
The ice was all around ;
It cracked and growled, and roared and
howled,
Like noives in & #wound,”

‘When a storm arises amid these icy
solitudes the scene is grand and awful
beyond all powers of description,

Considering all the perils, it is sur-
prising how few fatal disasters occur,
During the seal hunt of 1872 one
hundred men perished, fifty of these
having gone down in a single vessel
called the Huntsman, on the coast of
Labrador. In the same year, two
steamers, the Bloodkound and Retriever,
were orushed by the ico and sank, but
their crews, numbering nearly four
hundred men, managed to reach Battle
Harbour, in Labrador, over the ice,
after-enduring great hardships,

Happily tho-o teniible storms ae, hady follows go thiough their trying

not frequent. Ior the most part the
goa iy ab rest, und then thoe ice-fields
present s strange beauty of their own,
which has a wonderful fascination,
When tho sun is shining brighcly it is
too dazzling, and its monotony ia
wearisome.  Tho moon, the stars, and
the flickering Aurora are noeded to
roveal all its beauty,

Wo shall now lack into the equip-
ment of a sealing steamer, and then in
imagination accompany her to the ice-
fields, in order to form gome idea of
the hunt,

In the last weok of February the
roads leading from the various out-
posts of St, John’s begin to be en-
livened by the appearance of the seal-
ors, or, a8 they are called in the vor-
nacular, “silers,” ther~ enterprise being
designated “swile huntin’.” Each of
them carries a bundle of spare clothing
over his shoulder, s¥inging at the ex-
tremity of a pole six or soven feet in
length, which is called a * gaff,” and
which serves as a bat or club to strike
the seal on the nose, where it is most
vulnerable, The same weapon serves
ag an ice-pole in leaping from *pan”
to “pan,” and is also used for dragging
the skin and fat of the seal over the
fields and hummocks of ice Lo the side
of the vessel, T¢ answer these various
purposes the * gaff” is armed with an
iron hook at one end and bound with
iron, Some of the men, in addition,
carry & long sealing-gun on their
ghoulders, These are the ‘bow” or
“ after gunners,” who are marksmen to
shoot old seals or others that cannot
be reached by the “gaff,” The outfit
of the sealers is of the simplest de-
scription, Sealskin boots reaching to
the knee, having & thick leather sole
well nailed, to enable them to walk
over the ice, protect the feet; coarse
canvas jackets, often showing the in-
dustry of a wife or mother in the
number of patches which adorn them,
are worn over warm woollen shirts and
other inner clothing; sealskin caps
and tweed or moleskin trousers, with
thick woollen mits, complete the cos-
tume, which is more picturesque than
handsome,

In the forecastle, or other parts of
each ship, rougk berths are constructed.
The sealers have to furnish themselves
with a straw mattress and blanketing,
The men are packed like herrings in &
barrel, and as a rule they never undross
during the voyage, In the rare event
of putting on a clean shirt, it goes over
its predecessor, without removing the
latter—a method which saves time and
trouble, and is, besides, conducive to
warmth, The owner of the vessel
supplies the provisions, In sailing ves-
gels half the proceeds of the voyage are
divided as wages among the men, but
in steamers only a third is thus distri-
buted, The captain gets a certain num-
ber of cents per seal.

The food of the men is none of the
daintiest, and no one who is at all
squeamish about what he * eats, drinks,
and avoids” noed atterapt to go * ewile
huntin’” The diet consists of biscuit,
pork, butter, and tea, sweetened with
molasses. On three days of the week
dinner consists of pork and  duff,” the
latter item consisting of flour and
water, with a little fatty substance
intormixed “to lighten it.” When
boiled it is almost as hard as a cannon
ball, On the other four days of the
week all the meals consist of tes,
sweetened with molasses, and biscuit.
Such is the rough faro on which these

and laborious work, When, howover,
they fall in with seals, their diet is im-
proved, They cook the heart, liver,
flippers, and other parts, and feast on
them ad lidituni, and genorally como
ashoro in excellent condition, though
the odour that attends them does not
suggest the *spioy breezes which blow
soft from Coeylon's Isle,”” The ure of
fresh seal meat is highly conducive to
health, and thu best proventive of
gourvy, Very little sickness ocours
among the men while leading this rongh
life, They are often out for eight or
ten weoks without seeing land, and
onduring the hardest toils. When
seals are taken in large quantities, the
hold of the vessel is fivat filled, and
then the men willingly surrender their
borths, which are packed full of * white-
coats.” In fact, every nook and cornor
is crammed with the precious fat; and
the sealers sleep where they can——in
barrels on deck, on a layer of seals, or
in the coal bunks. It is marvellous to
see men, after eight or ten weoks of
guch life, leap guhore hearty and vigor-
ous, Their outer garments are polished
with seal fat, and it is advisable to
keep to windward of them till they
have procured a change of clothing,

‘The experionces of a sealing voyage
are various, being influenced by the
over-shifting condition of the ice and
the direction of the winds, The grand
aim of the sealers is to reach that por-
tion of the ice whijch is the * whelping-
grounds” of the seals, while yot the
young are in their plump oleaginous
babyhood, The position of this iy
cradle is utterly uncertain, being de-
pendent on the movements of the ice
and the force of the winds and waves,
It has to be sought for amid vast ice-
fields. At times, in endeavouring to
push her way through, tho vessel is
caught in the heavy ice, and then the
ice-saws are called into requisition to
cut an opening to the nearest “lead”
of clear water, that she may work her
way north. But the heavy Arctic ico
may close in under the pressurs of a
nor-easter, and then no amount of
steam-power can drive her through,
Howling night closes in; bergs and
floes are crashing all around, and
momontarily threatening her with de-
struction ; the wind roars through the
shrouds, driving on its wings the
arrowy sleet and snow, sharp as needles,
which only men of iron can stand.
Thus, locked in the embrace of the
floe, the luckless vessel is drifted help-
lessly hundreds of miles, till & favour-
able wind loosens the icy prison walls,
It is no uncommon occurrence for a
hundred vessels to be thus beset by
heavy ice, through which no passage
can be forced. Some are *nipped,”
some crushed to atoms, and the men
have to eacaps for their lives over the
ice. Others are carried into the great
northern bays, or borne in the heavy
“pack” up and down on the ocean for
weeks, returning to port ¢ clean”—
that is, without a single seal. There
sro seasons when the boldest and most
skilfal captains fail. At other times,
by & turn of good fortune, a vossel
“strikes the seals” a dav or two after
leaving port, and finds herself in the
middle ot a “seal patoh” sufficient to
load the Great Fastern, The whole
ice for miles around is covered thick
with the young *white coats,” and in
a fortnight from the time of tho de-
parture, she returns to port loaded to
the gunwale, her very decks being
piled with the sking and fat of seals,

When appioaching  such )
Dorado an this, the exditoment u;x
board may bo imagined as the woleoy, |
whinipering of the young hurp sealy i,
heard, Their ory hus a semnrkyl), |
resomblunce to the sobhing or whiniy
of un infunt in pain, which ig redouble
ay tho destroyors approach. Yoy, ||
hunters, who now upply their gaff; 1
the first time, arc often almost ove.
como by thoir baby lamontation,
Comparsainn, howevor, is soon gulped
down, The vernel iy “laid to,” y),
men eagerly bound on the ice, and th,
work of destruction beging. A Wow ||
on tho nose fiom the gaff stuns or kills||
tho young seal. Tnstantly the seulp
ing-knifo is at work, the skin with the
fat adhering is dotached with amazing |f
rapidity from the carcnss, =bich is let |]
on the 1ce, while the fat an. akin alop,
aro corried off.  This p. .oes is called ||
“geulping' —a corruption, no doubt, ||
of sealping. The skin or polt is goner-
ally about threo feot long and two and
& half foot wide, and —-ighs from
thirty.five to fifty pounds. Iive or
six pelts are reckoned a heavy load to
drag over rough or broken ico some
times for one or two miles, If tho iee
is loose and open tho hunter has to
leap from pan to pan,

Fancy two or three hundred men on
a field of ico carrying on this work.
Then what a picture tho vessel presents
a3 tho pelts aro being piled on deck to
cool provious to stowago below! Ono
aftor another the hunters arrive with
their loads, and snatch a hasty moment
to drink a bowl of tea and eat a piceo |
of biscuit and butter, The poor|f
mothor seals, now cublers, are soen
popping their heads up in the amall
lakos of water and holes among tho
ice, anxiously looking for their young.

So soon as the sailing vessel reaches
port with her fat cargo, the skinners
go to work and soparate skin and fat.
Tho former are at once salted and
stored for export to England, to be
converted into boots and shoes, harness,
portmanteaus, ete, The old method ot
manufacturing the fat was to throw it
into huge wooden vats, in which tho
pressure of its own weight and the
heat of tho sun extracted the oil, which
was drawn off and barrelled for ox-
portation. This way & tedious nrocess.
Latterly steam has been employed to
quicken the extraction of the oil. By
moans of steam-driven machinery, the
fat is now rapidly cut up by revolving
knives into minute piccos, then ground
finer in a sort of gigantic saussge
machine; afterwards steamed in a
tank, which rapidly extracts the oil;
and finally, before heing barrelled, it
is exposed for a time in glass-covered
tanks to the action of the sun's raya
By this process the work of manufac
turing, which formerly occupied two
monthy, is completed in two weeks.
Not only so, but by the steam process
tho disagreeable smell of the oil i
removed, the quality improved, and
the quantity increased,

The refuse iz sold to the farmers,
who mix it with bog and earth, which
converts it into a highly fertilizing
compost. The average value of a tun
of seal-oil is about a hundred and forty
dollars, The skin of a young harp
seal is worth from ninety to ono
hundred cents. The greater parb of
tho oil is sent to Britain, where it i3
largely used in lighthouses and mines,
end for lubricating machinery. It i8
also used in the manufacture of the
finar kinds of soap.

The harp seal—par ewcellence the
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R i of commorco—in Ko eullod from
B . 1+ moad curved lino of connected
B qpots proceeding from each nhouldor
& and weeting
8 tal, and fonning
R liko an ancient harp.  The old hwp

on the huock ubove the
figure somotling

goals alono have this fguring, and not

B till their second year,

The hood seal is mnch larger than

the harp, Tho malo, called by the

B hunters *the dog-hood,” is distinguished

from tho female by a singular hood or
of flesh on his nose, When
attacked or alarmed ko inflates this
{ Lood 50 a8 to cover the faco and oyes,
and it is strong enongh to resist seal
ghot. It is impossible to kill one of
theso creatures whon hig sensitive noge
is thus protected, even with a sealing.
gnn, 6o long as his head or his tail is
toward you; and the only way is by
shooting him on the side of the head,
and & little behind it, so as to strike
hira in tho neck or the basoof the
sieull,

Seals are very intelligent, and may
 bo domesticated, as in the example ¢n
page 4.

At a time when all other northern
countries are idle and locked in icy
k fotters, hore is an industry that can be
plied by tho fishermen of Newfound-
Jand, and by which in a couple of
months a million (and at times =
8 million and a half) of dollars aro won,
i It is ovor carly in May, so that it does
 not interfore with tho summer cod-
fishery nor with the cultivation of the
i woil.  This, of course, greatly enhances
its value,

& Tho seal-fishery, writes tho Rev.
f Mr. Percival, furnishes us with not a
fow illustrations of that firm adhesion
to Christian principle which it is im-
possible for oven the worldly to gaze
upon without rapt admiration, Many
of theso stalwart and grim-looking
“swilers” have in our churches sat at
the blessed feet of the * Maater,” and
lgamt lessons from Him, These Chris-
tian principles are ofton severely tested.

Ny
| Yor instance, I know of a caso when &

Christian captain was out at tho ice
after seals, On a bright and besutiful
Sabbath morning he struck ome of
theso Bl Dorados; hundreds of thou-

| sands of seals surrounded bis ship.

Nhor crows about him were busily
engaged in taking them, and his men

| woro impatient also to begin the work
) of death, Beforo the close of the day
| ho might have lnaded his ship with
| some 360,000 worth of seals, but he
| ¥as firm to his Ohristian principles,
| and not one seal was taken by him or

any of his erew on the Sabbath-day.

| During tho following night & strong

breeze sprang up, and when Monday

|| morning dawned there was not & seal
H to be seen anywhere.

. That same cap-
tain roturned to port with eighty seals,
and yet, the brave man said, * I would
do the same thing again next year,
8ir!”  Suoh illustrations of moral
| heroism the ice-fields oft presont, and
| overy cae of them is a sermon of
| $reator eloquence and power thau ever
camo from the lips of John the golden-
mouthed,

Tnx New Hampshire Logislature,
which two years ago passed an Act
providing for instruction in tho schools
on the effects of alcohol and narcotics,
bas at its prosont scssion, mow just
closing, pessed a law prohibiting the
sale of cigarettes or tobacco in any

8ge, imposing a fino of $20 for each
violation,

form to persors under sixteen , ears of

The Dond Fireman.

In the grey of dawan, with ramblo und roar,

A‘r arud tha curve the eapress train tore,

Thro’ the gleom of the gaio its headlight

. burned,

ill the seeming shade of tho station turned

To o mass ot {imber, looming black,

As it broke the Hnoe of the glistoning track.

Ou!r n momoit of doubt and fear -

! Cling for year life,” erled the englnecr

I:o the fireman true, as ho sprang to take °*

Tho lever which governcd the eafuey brake,

One grasp §r ‘mfot{, o grip for lifo:

'O‘no longing thou, nt of his home and wifo,

Then with erash and stagger tho engine sped

l" rom the cumbered track to the bank ahead,

Furrowed its course through the frozen

round

And plunged from the brick with a fatal

bound,

Undor tho wreck that the engine made

Tho shattered form of a hero laid.

"T'was Firoman Blake ; a higher power

Saved tho engincer in that fatal hour,

While tho shadow of death above them
thrown,

Darkened and foll on bis friend alone,

Only a word from his white lips fell,

As thoy ralsed him up 3 'twas not to tell

Of his own distress ; no wish to stat2,

Only to know of his comrade’s fate,

¢« Phillips is saved,” and a faint again

Shiclded the mind from the body’s pain,

To rouse onco moro ore tho death damp came

And eall for the wife that bore his name.

Thon tho shadow passed—with the dawning

day
The fireman’s soul had the, **right of way.”

Tho ago of heroes is never past,

Who cling to their duty until the last,

“Pheir blackened hands hold tho safoty brake

While tho{ gave thoir lives for othors’ sake.

With no thought of self their last of life

In an anxious care for friend and wife.

Oh, wwifo who wailest above tho dead !

Oh, weeping mother with bended head !

Oh, engineer to that comrade true:

Who took tho plunge of death with you!

In the loved and dead beforo you laid,

Was tho stuff of which heroes' souls are
made.

No leader leaving a titled namo,

On atatued marbie that tells his fame,

Met o noblor death with his victor host

Than Fireman Blake, who stayed at his post,

The Trail of the Berpent.

« QAN & mother forget, ete.1” Yes!
The infornal drink can rob a mother of
oven the most deeply-rooted instincts
of her nature, until she exhibits a
heartlessness and cruelty such ag are
nover found among the savage brutes
that live by carnage and proy. In
another column will be found a fearful
tale of the sufferings brought by a
drunken womsan upon & helpless babe,
Think of the blue-oyed baby-boy, only
fifteen months old, with fractured limbs,
crushed face, and body covered with
torturing sores, even marked with the
evidences of cruel blows, lying un-
tended, almost too weak to moan, while
those who should feed and cherish him
gpend time and money on DRINK.
Yurn from the heart-breaking picture
and read how from the brewery, owned
largely by Toronto's late mayor, comes
the liquor to be distributed among the
men on our public works, and then
turn to our police courb records and
read how our magistrate investigates
twenty-six cages of drunkenness in an
single day. See our rich men growiug
rioher and prouder and fatter, and our

oor men and poor womon and poor
children growing sicker and padder and
wesker, while those who ought to lend
them & helping hand axe luxuriating in
the afiluenco that has been purchased
hy the tears and sorrows and blood and
lives of guiltless bub drink-cursed wives
and little ones. .

Truly the “trail of the gorpent” is
in our midst, aud in Toronto, and all
over our land ¢ the strings hang loose.”

God grant that the recent victory that
has won over selfishness and

rum may be the inauguration of an era

our city

of decuy, that will ultimate in death,
for tho awiul disgrace and crime that
bas long been onr country’s greatest
ourio,—Canade Citizon,

e e e

Mother’'s Work.

Arr avening four

Littls forms in white ;
Pra:{ere 111 »aid,

And tho last good-night,
Tucking thom safe

In cach downy bed,
Silently sakin

G'er cach head,

That the dear Father
In heaven will keop
Safo all my darlings,
Awake or asleop,

Then I think the old adage true ever will

rove,
“It x1)15 casy to labor for those that we love.”
Ah me't dear mo ! I often say,
As I hang the tumble clothes away ;
And the tear drops start
While my hardened heart
Aches for tho mother across the way.
Whore, oh where are
Hor nestlings flown?
All, all are gone,
Save onc alone |
Foltled their garments
With tenderest caro,
Unsre&acd the pillow
And vacant the chair,
No ribbons to tie,
No face to wash,
No hair all awry;
No merry voices
To hush into rest;
God save them,
He took them,
And He knoweth best ;
But ah 1 the heart anguish ! the tears that

fall !
This mother’s work is the hardest of all !

Temperance Notos.

Tug citizens of Toronto were asketl
to say ab tho polls whether liquor skould
rule the city, and they answered with
a moat emphatic ¢“no” The liquor
dealers made common cause with the
worst olementa of the city, and the
people rose in their might and buried
the combination under a majority of
nearly two thousand ~ Mr. Macdonnell
and Mr, Milligan could scarcely get a
hearing at & meeting called to diecuss
the license question. The traftic would
be satisfied with nothing less than the
crushing of Mr. Howland. He was
not crushed to any great extent, The
abuse heaped upon ministers and others
over all this Province by two or three
paid agents of the traflic did more to
carry the Scott Act in many counties
than almost any agency we know of.
The conduct of some of the liquor men
in this city did quite as much to elect
Mr. Howland as his committeos, All
wo need to ripen public opinion for
prohibition is to give a certain class of
liquor dealers a chance to display
themselves.—Canada Presbyterian.

Tue Church of to-day, much more
the Church of the future, must take
to its heart the duty of combining
and massing its forces against that
gigantic atrocity of Ohristian oiviliza-
tion that mothers nine-tenths of the
woes and sorrows that blight and cuvse
our modern age, the traflic in intoxicants
which hides its deformity under forrs
of law. Are we reduced to the shame
of admitting that a civilization that
has grown up saround our altars is
mpotent to curo the evili How can
wo go to the heathen with this cancer
of worse than heathen infamy festering
in our own bosom$ Our Church from
the first has borno testimony against it,
but we must renew our protest with
louder and more solemn emphasis until
our land is rescued. If ever the pulpit

t wag a cauge which deserves to
unt.o phitanthiropy snd patriotism with
piety in restless endeavor, it is this,~-
Bishop Foster, of M. E. Clowreh, 1884,
Eviry day’s cxperience tendd mors
and moro to confirm me in the opinion
that the temperance cause Jies at the
foundation of all social and political
roform,—Richard Cobden,

Eveny benevolent instit: tion utters
the same complaint, A monater ob-
stacle is in our way., Strong drink——
by whatever name the demon is styled,
in whatever way it presonts itself—
this prevents our success, KRemove
this one obstacle, and our cause will be
onward, aud our labours will bo blessed.
—John Bright.

Wro hath woa? who hath sorrow !
who hath contentions? who hath bab-
bling? who hath wounds without causo
who hath redness of eyes?

They that tarry long at the wine:
they that go to seek mixed wine.

Look not thou upon the wine when
it is red, when it giveth his colour in
the cup, when it moveth itsolf avight.
At the last it biteth like a serpent,
and stingeth like an adder.—Bible.
‘WAt makes these slums (of London)
go horrible? I answer with certainty,
and with the confidence’® of',one who
knows—drink?....I tell the nation
with conviction founded on experience
that there will be no remedy until you
save these outcasts from the temptation
of drink. Leave the drink and you
might build them palaces in vain.
Leave the drink, and before the year is
over your palaces would be reeking
with dirt and squalor, with infamy and
crime.—Canon Farrar.

Whiskey Changed the Picture.

Tue other day we noticed him as he
came across the bridge, with his waggon
full of cotton, and chickens, snd eggs.
Ho found a ready market for his pro-
duce, and we thought how happy his
little ones would be when he returned
home in the evening with toys, and
dresses, and shoes, and food for the
morrow, and some clear money in hig
purse. We thought we could see his
wife standing in the doorway to give
him a cordial greeting on his return,
go desirous were wo that he should
make one contented and happy. We
could almost ses his cheerful face as he
returned to his family after a day's
absence, So we thought and returned
to our work, . . . Buteventide
came, and he passed by our window

again, He had nothing that we
thought he would have had. The
bed of his waggon was bare. No

little shoes, nor toys, nor dresses, nor
food for the morrow, nor money in
his purse, we dare say. The poor
man was drunk., He had changed,
or whiskey had changed him. This
changed our thoughts of his home.
We could see the children shrinking
from his approach, and the wife 80
careworn and sorrowful. She could
not meet him with the pleasant smile
with which she had hoped to greet
him, He was breaking his wife's
heart and preparing to make paupers
of his children.—Alabama Baptist.

Ir is all very well to have noble
theories about (fod, but where is the
good of them excopt we sotually trust
in Him a8 o real, present, living, loving
Being, who counts us of more value
than many sparrows, and will not let
one of them fall on the ground without

had the right, the duty to flame with
unsparing rebuke, it is here, If ever

Him,—Ths Vicar's Daughter.
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$250,000

FOR MISSIONS
For the Year 1886.

BY ALYRED J. HOUGE.
Tuzow dowa your gold ! throw dowa your
1

The nv"enly Shepherd seeks s way
To bring His millions to the fold

That wander shepherdlem, astray.
He-wthemtromﬁiardlbon,y
WtHis heart was moved to bear their ory ;
He secks them with a

Ihm'donymmmby!

srmal,

Throug ~ary’s dark, mysterious nigh
That ali the w=rid might be redeemed ;

¥or this He ross from death agai
Amepdedtoﬂhthmgeon i

Y,
righteous claim deny !

Lat grateful hearta their tribute pay—

Tk ow down your gold ! He passes by !

How to Meet the Missionary
Deficiency.

A ivister in Montreal writes thus:
‘When the missionary boxes for 1885
weee distributed to the infant clsss in
my school, one jiitle girl weat home to
her father at onoe for a contribution.
This is the substancs of his reply : “I
have uted tobacco for over thirty-two
years; a8 a Christian I cannot justify
myself in continuing this wasteful,
fi.thy, injurious habit. I will give up
its use and put my average daily ex-

iture 1nto the missionary

box.” Paithfully this wea
done up to the date of opening
the boxes, when I found thero-
in $35 for ths Mission Fund.
Only ten ceats per day s low
AV for cigar smokers).
Yet in the 350 days behold
the result. .
This brothes’s present fosti-
mony is: “I am much beiter
off without the tobmoco, and
would not return to the habit
on any considerstion. My
conscience is st rest om this
point, and I no longer ocet &
bad example to the growing
boys. The cause of Ghiist is
helped to the extent of $35,
and I am not a oen;d the
poorer.” I am away below
the actual nomber when I
write tbat there are in the
Methodist Ohurch to-day 5,000
God-fearing men, active mem-
bers, many of them offi-ial
members, who greatly desire
the Church's prosperity, who
sre wondering what can be
dons to help cur poor mimsion-
aries, and yet rpend on tobacco
from $15 to $40 every year.
COsanot these brethren be per-
suaded by the calls of perish-
ing men and the love and
self-denial of their Saviour to
give up this habit, my for one
year, and put the amount thus
saved into the treasury of the
Lord? Look at it—35,000 men
saving, for Christ's sake, 325
Ler Yesr On an aversge—
£125,000 in ons year, and
everybody the better for the
self-denial. Thix might Ye mul-
tiplied four-fold by regular
ing th pusel In the e
ing the in the M !
(?fnrch. ‘Who will follow the
good example set from
MoxTRRAL Eanr!

Only One Life.

Rexzxzer, dear young reader, that
though you may have many years given
¥03, you ars in possession of only ome
life. Days and yecars are the threads
that are woven in the web of life, and
an illwpent hour or day or year in our
vouth makes an ugly flaw in that web,
Life’s web, a3 it is woven, passes into
eternity, beyond your reach to alter it

David’s son, the wise King Solozno:,
got ome golden opportunity, and he
koew iuggnlue, and seized it. In a
dream by night, the Lord appeared to
him, and said, “ Ask what I sball give
thee,” and Solomon at once made choice

224 of & “w'se and understanding hesrt.”

This 20 pleased the Lord that He not
only granted the king’s request, and
that too in the fullest measare, but
gave in addition riches and honour,
above all o.her kings, all his daya
Had Solomn chasen some foolish
thing, or he preferred somethi
of little value, wgat a loser heh};nugi
been |

Do not forget that this One Life
which we enjoy is a precious time of
choice and that youth is the golden
seasn of it. Each swifily flying year
warns vs that the opportunity is pass-
ing. wise in seizing it, and so
spending it as to receive at tha close of
life the Master’s weloome, * Well done,
good and faithful servant.”

Tax only source of help is in God.

SEAL SITTING ON A CHAIR.

TrrouGk the kindness of the Hon.
Jamea Ferrier, who has for a0 long a
time been the honoured superintendent
of the St. James' Street Sunday-echool,
we ate in receipt of the statistics of the
Methodist Sunday-szhools of Montreal
for the year 1885, from which we
glean the following : Total number of
officers and teachers, 350; total namber
of scholare, 8,051; conversions, 8€;
meeting in class. 399; volumes in
library, 6,587. Expenses during the
year, $1 575 53. and missionary money
raised, $4,154.80, of which sum the St.
James S8treet School raised $1,745.4,
and the Dominion Square Scheol §1,-
153.71, These figures give Montreal
the first place among the districts, and
St. Jamee and Dominion Square the
first and second places among the cir-
cuits of the denomination in the
amount contributed to missions,

THE second great federation has been
formed within the British Empire,
Under the terms of the Australian
Foderation Act—the British North
America Act of the antipodes—the
Austalasian  colonies of Victoria,
Western Australis, Tasmania, Fiji and
Queensland have agreed to unite. The
confederation will embrace an ares
about as large at that of the United
Sutes,. with a population of 8,500,000,
and with natural resources sufficient
for the building up of a great nation.
The growth of this distant New Eng-
land is indicated by the fact that there

are now in these various provinces
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4,312 miles of railroads,’and "about 13, No
000 ruilss of telegraph lines. The}
anoual in wheat, fraits, flou,
gold, and other commcdities exceel
$140,000,000. It is evident thats
new nation is to grow up under the
Southern Cross, which in the not distant
future may take its place among the
great industrial forces of the world.
Just Three Things.

*I oNcE met a thoughtful scholar’
said Bishop Whipple, “who t-1d me
that for years he had rend svery book
he could which asailed the religion of
Jesus Christ, and he said he ubould
have becoms an infidel but for three
things

“First, ] am a man. 1 am going
somewhore. Tonight I am s day
nearer the grave than I was last night
I have read all auch books can tell me.
They shed not one solitary ray of hope
or light upon the darkness. They
shall not take awsy the guide sud
leave me stone-blind.

“Secondly, I had a mother. Inv
her go down into the dark valle
where I am going, and she leaned upon
an unsecn arm as calmly as a chl
goes to sloep on tho breast of
mother, I konow that was not &
dream.

“Thirdly, I have three motherles
dangbters (and he said it with tears io
his eyes), They have no protectet
but myself. T would rather kill them
than leave them in this sinfal world if
mzt out all the teachings of the
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The Tapestry-Weavers.

Lt us take to our hearts alesson —no braver
lesson can be,

From the ways of the tapestry weavers oa
the other side of tho sea.

Above their hoads the pattern hangs, they
study it with care—

The while thelr figers doftly move, their
eyes are fastened there.

They tell this curious thing, hesides, of the
pationt, plodding weaver:

He works on the wrong side evermore, but
works for the right side ever.

1t is only when the weaving stops, and the
web is looned and turned,

That he seex hix real handiwork—that his
marvellous skill is learned.

Ab, the sight of its delicate besuty, how it
' pays him for all his cost !
No raver, daintier work than his was ever
don» by the frost.

Then the master bringeth him ,l;olden hire,
and giveth him praise as well,

j | And how happy the heart ¢ the weaver is,

| no tongue but his own can tell,

4 | The years of mun are the looms of God, let
1 .., down from the place of the sun.
i | Wherein we are weaving ever, till the
1 mystic web is done,
Weaving blindly, but weaving surely, each
for himself ){ﬁs fate ; 8
We may not see how the right side looks, we
can only weave and wait,

|
* But, looking above for the pattern, no
weavsr hath need to fesr,
Only let him look clear intn heaven—the
Porfcot Pattern is there,
i
{

If he keeps the face of the Saviour forever
. aud always in sight,
Hie toil shall be sweeter than honey, his
weaving is sure to he right.

l And when the work is ended, and the web
1 is tvrned and shown,

i He shall hear the voice of thu Master, it
. shall say to hira, * Well done!”

4nd tho white-winged angels of Heaven, to
bear him thence, shall come down ;

4nd God shall give him old for his hire—
not coin, but a glowing crown !

A ramous stone formerly stood in:
front of the chiof heathen temple at
Bay, in the Fiji Yslands, against which
in the days of paganism the heads of
Innumerable victims of the cannibal
orgies wers dashed. For thirty years
10 human blood has stained it, It has
now been taken into the great church
3t Bau and transformed into & bap-

]

SEALERS AT

WORK.,

¢ Love to P’int Him Out.”?

A GENTLEMAN, while travelling, came
to a river, which he must needs cross
before he could reach his destination.

Jos Brown, a coloured boatman, wasg | 8F

accustomed to ferry paasengers over
the river; and the boat biing ready,
the young msn seated himself in the
bow. Joe stepped into hia place, snd,
taking up his oars, the two glided
swiftly along, There were sloops going
up and down the river, as they did
every day when the winds would carry
them on their way, Suddenly, Joe
drew in his oars, and springing to his
foot pulled off his ragged old straw hat,
and, with his hand, shaded his eyes,
while he strained his sight to some
object on a sloop in the distance.

 Ag 1'm a libing man,”’ he exclaimed,
#dat am de captinl”

The young man started out of his
musing, followed the eyes of Joe, bub
could distinguish nothing but the forms
of three or four men on a sloop in the
distance.

#See him, mister?” exclaimed Joe.
“Don't yer soe that strong, kind look-
ing man agin tho mactf” urged Joe,

¢ Parhaps 1 shall see him when tho
vessel gets nearer.”

« [ wish yer could see the captin,”
said Joe, in a tone which seemed to
imply he might if he would but look.

 Who is the captain?"” ho asked.

“Deo captint” said Joe, tux_'ning
upon him & look of surprise, a8 if he
should have known. ¢ He am de man
dat sabed me.” But quickly turning
his eyes again to the sloop, he said:
#J can't miss secing
in sight.” And he gazed with intense
earneatness.

The sloop did not come very near,
and pased by with no apparent signal
to Joe, who stood a8 steady 28 & masat
in a ship, with his hat in his hand, and
his eyes still shaded, As the sloop
gailed on, the figures of the men became
hidden, and Joe sat down again to
oars. ‘I tole you, sar,” said he, ¢ dat
he am de man dat sabed me.”

« How did he save you, Joe?”

«He strip off his coat, and jumpsd
into de ribber, and cotch hole of dis
chile wid his strong arm, just as he
was sinking into de great depths, wid

him while he am |

his | falling

de ropes around his feet, Dat's do
way he sabed me,” said Joe, growing
eloquent with emotion,

#“You have not forgotten to be
ateful, I see,”

« Grateful | Joe Brown would breave
every breff he draw fur Lim ef he
gould, I tole him I would work de
rest of my days widout no pay. It
would bo enough and more ; and I pay
him just to be allowed to sarve him.
But,” he added, rather sadly, “so I
stay a8 close by him as I ken. He
runs by here once a month, I watches
fur him allers, and ‘I love to pi'nt him
out.’ It'sall dis poor nigger can do.”

The travellc:, who was s Christian,
was deeply moved by the earnestness
of the poor negro, and at the depth
and tenderness of his gratitude.

In a moment there flashed across
him a humiliating sense of his own
ingratitude towards One whose strong
arm had snatched him from the jaws
of an eternal death. Why should he
ever forgot the high privilege of point-
ing out Him, whose name is ¢above
every name”—the mau Christ Jesus?

Has not this little incident a voice
for us too? What power there would
be, if every soul which has pub its
trust in Jesus, and can say : *“He loved
me,” and gave Himself for mo,” were
to mako it the joy and glory of life to
point Him out? Might we not hope
that thus the world would soon be
brought to His feett

- +-
Steering by Mother’s Light.
BY THE REV. E. A. RAND.

Hx put his hands to his mouth a8 if
he had placed a speaking-trumpet there,
and then shouted through them,

« Hul—lo! Hul—lo—o—0!"

Thero was no answer save that of
the heavy swash of the sea at his feet.
Neither was there anything to be seen,
only a vast thick ourtain of gray mist
everywhere over the sea.

He made another speaking-trumpet
with his bands and shouted again, but
there was no response. Neither did
the fiag break before his piercing cry.
Sullen gnd gray, it hung down over

the ses. . ‘
«T don’t see,” mid Pierre, ¢ where

the fishing-hoats are, And, of courss,
it don’s do any good to call, but then,
when one don’t know what to do, why
—why ho will try anything, Guess
I will go into the house and seo
mother.”

He walked up the hard sandy beach,
climbed the hummocks in the rear, and
thon dropped down into a cozy valloy
that several aged willows overshadowed.
Under one of these trecs was Pierre's
home,

¢« Any word from the boats?” asked
a musical voice.

# That is mother,” thought Pierre,

She was stooping over the fire of
driftwood that she had begun to make
on the broad and blackened hearth,

“ Any news from the boats?” she
asked again, “Jt is time for the
fishermen to be at home.”

¢ Nothing,” he said.

“Three boats went out, Pierre—I
saw them go— your father's, your
uncle Louis’, and your uncle Pierre's,”

Yes, three boats had gone to the
fishing-grounds just oft a rough, rocky
point—three boats rocking on the rest-
less, surging sea.

“Four of the neighbours went with
your uncle Louis.”

«JT know it, mother,
that boat.”

« And Cosette went in your father’s,”

#Yes, and she is a8 good as a man
in a boat.”

“Good as & man!” Cosette, Pierre's
big sister, could manage a boat better
than gome ruen.

Besides Cosette, two others of the
family were in that boat—Clem and
Victor, Pierre's big brother, strong and
muscular.

«] gaw the boats off the point,
mother, two hours ago, and I could see
Uosette standing in the stern of father's
boat. Uncle Pierre's was farther out,
its sail set, and the boat was skipping
away.”

“God keep them!” murmured the
mother. “I don't like to have them
late when the ses is rough. God keep
them "

«Y will go out and see how things
look now.”

He soon came back, and reported
that the fog seemed to be scattering
and the wind rising.

«“Could you hear the waves off the
Big Rock1”

:J‘:E.'ee, I l::cmld h?&r {them.”

e mother sighed again and again.
The waves off “Big Rock” meant the
surf around a lofty shore-ledge at high
tide ; and when a storm was approach-
ing, the agitation of the sea about this
ledge was very violent and noisy. She
went to the door, listened, and then
slowly climbed the worn stairway lead-
ing to her little chamber under the
roof. X

“X think I will upatairs,” she
murmnured. g up

«Jt won't do any good, mother,”
cried Pierre, who knew what she pur-
pased to do.

«T wish you only thought it would,
Pierre.”

She lighted & lamp, set it in the
ansrrow window, and then bowed her
head in prayer. It was her habit on
stormy nights and Pierre liad carelesely
joked about it, and yet it was only talk
on the surface. The terrible wrath of
tho sea awed him; and if his pride
had not prevented, he would have
declared his prrpose to look to that
Glod who holds wind and wave in His

All men in

grasp.
While a xother at home was praying

\ Bmal font,
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by tho lighted lamp sonls at sex were
waltching it, The three boata had been
bowildered i the fog. Two of them
had stumbled on a little ixland, in onc
of whoso voves they sought sholter for
the night, The boat belonging to
Pierre's father had not been so for-
tunate. Wher the wind roso cnd the
fog seattered Clsette’s keen oyes ware
tarned in overy direction, searching
for somo ray from a guiding light,

“Qb, thero! See!” she cried,
pointing toward a dim flash of gold off
on the water’s edge,

¢ Make for that,” 1eplied her father,

The bow of the boat was pointed
toward that golden spark, Slowly but
stendily they advanced thiough the
reugh waters, and the boat was beashed
in a little sheltered nook not far from
the home under the willows,

«“ Hore we"are!" shouted Victor, ab
the door of the house.

¢ Oh,'thank (God !” oried the mother,
coming down the stairway, her lamp in
herj hand, ¢ Oh, how did you get
here?1”

#'We "ateered by “mother’s light,”
said Cosette, “We gaw it in the
window, though we did not kuow what
it was out there.”

“Ah!" thought Pierrs; * it is time
I were steering by mothor’s light.”
When he lay down that night, he firat
knelt and asked God to guide him over
life’s xough sea.

J'he months went jrapidly by. The
cold, hard blasts of the winter drove
across the sea, and like"ploughs they
turned up the dark waters. Then came
spring, with its gofter airs, and the
longer days kindled in the sky that
longer light in which the sea rolled and
flashed like'a vast crystal. Spring,
though, did dot soften the cough that
had;attacked Pierre and with which he
vainly wrestled.

 He can't live long,” said the old
doctor of the family ; *he may go any
day.”

One stormy night the boy lay dying ;
father, mother, Cosette, Victor, Clem-
entine, gatherd in tears about hiy bed,
Pierre was wandering in his thoughts;
he fancied he was far off on the sea,
The waves, he said, were running high,

“Don’t you be afraid for me,” he
said, in low tones, looking round on
those who wept at his side. I shall
—make—-harbour: I'm steering by
mother’s — light;” and, guided by
prayer, steering by a mother’s light,
the fisher-boy quickly reached hesven
and home.—Foruward,

The Orown of Thorns.

Tuey did not seek the pearl’s unsullied
whiteness,

Nor the dark splendor of the ruby’s shine,

Nor flash in dazzling light the diamond’s
brightness,

Nor kring their cherished gold up from its

mine
To place in glory on that head of Thine,

Nor did they strip with cager haste their
garders,
Nor send to Sharon for its roses red ;
Nor shower sweet lilies (through them
cravin% pardon .
Forall the bitter things their lips had said)
And l:veaéve these into garlands for Thy
cad.

Nor did they crown it, lone and unbefriended,
With heartfelt blessings for its weary
years;
Nor on those looks where night-dews oft
deacende:
Let fall the balm of grief's repentant tears,
And strive with love to wipe out sin's
arrears.

Ah, no; with none of thesc, Thoae eyes
undaunted

Shone ealm the whils the hleod drops
tefekled down,
So through all timo men'a nwemories are
haunted
With visiony of tho ciowd in Salem’s town,
And of that Chriat who wove the tharny
Lrown,.

"Fwas not the Roman soldiers’ coarse re-
viliug,
Not the fierco rabble’s spurnir:; of His
name,
Not these nlone,  The world is hourly filing
Now chains for Him, of mockery and
blame---
'Tis wa who put Him’to open shame.

"Tis we although His love is still defending

Our path from foes we never could subdue:

No less for us the prayer i« still ascending,

The prayer of old, and yet forever now—

v Fn(t‘he’r, forgive, they know not what they
0.”

For we indeed brook not the least delaying
In swift pursuit of pleasure’sgolden dower;
Grow heodless near the places of His pray-

ing,

Let Bllll;lbel' rob His plcadin% of its powor,

“Cogld yo not watch with Me »ne little
our !

Glad seraphs tune their harps in mighty
chorus,
Archangels praise Him in the white-robed

throng,
But to the ear which Christ is bending o'er

us

It is earth’s coldness sots the music wrong.

And steals the sweetness from the angels’
song.

Oh, Thou whom heaven contents not ! inter-
cedin

ing
For souls, 8o heedless, for whom Thou
hast died,

Draw tihcm to place—0, Saviour, ever plead-
NQe—
Theiréands of faith within Thy pierced
side
See of Tixy travail, and be satisfied.

How Joe Preached Before the
8quire,

“ Apour thirty-four yeara ago,” said
A voteran Methodist minister, “I was
stationed in a rural district in York-
shire, I was one evening going to an
appointment at the village of Norton,
when I was accosted by a farm-
labourer just returning from the field.
He was a classleador, and, in his
own eyes, s man of great importance.
When he saw me, he called out in a
loud voice—

“¢ Halloa! parson.’

“I stopped, and asked him how he
was,
“*Oh! hearty,’ he cried. ¢Isuppose
you havn’t heard 3’

¢¢Heard what?' I enqaived, think-
ing something serious had cceurred.

¢ Why,’ said he, grinning in & most
ludicrous manner, ¢Th’ Squire and his
lady wor at th’ chapel on Sunday.’

“¢I'm glad to hear it I remarked.
‘I hope they heard a good sermon, and
profited by it;’ and reminding him of
the ovening service, I walked on, leav-
ing him standing in the middle of the
road, evidently astonished that his im-
portant pieco of news hnd not taken a
greater effect on me, T was not at all
surprised at the Squire's visit, though,
I must confess, I felt & little pleased
to hear that he had been among our
people. He was & rich mwan, and well
educated, but quite plain in his man-
nors and conversation. I had several
times called at his house to ask for
donations towards carrying on the good
work, and he had always responded
liberaily, and expressed his good-will
toward us; ‘for, said he, ‘it is a
good work, and thero is plenty of it to
bo done before you get the peoplo
otvilized.!

“On reaching the chapel, I found

the one topic of conversation there was

mecting after jreaching  the leaders
hugan diseussing the morita aad de-
werits of the loeal proachers, aud their
fitness to preuch hoforo the Squire, “l.ld
even myaif and my eolleagne cama in
for our share of eviticism,

*+Jt wor a blessing,’ said a groy-
headed old man of newr thres score
years and ten, ‘that Johnny wor
planned last Sunday; for if it hed
been gome on 'em a3 are on th’ plan th'
Squire would ha run away. T fairly
tiembled lest Johnny ahould begin a
shouting as he does somotimes,’

“1 Ayo, paid another, ‘we mun bo
move careful who we han in th’ pulpit.
Th’ head parson thero mun get here as
often ag ho can of a Sunday,’

“¢But how do yonu know, my good
man, said I, ¢whether the Squire
would care to hear mo preach i’

“ \Well,’ replied an old farmer, ¢J
think he would ; though for that mat-
tor, yo' make a girt noise sometimer,’

“ I could rcarce keep from laughing
outright at theso foolish men ; and yet
I felt sorry to see this spirit of pride
and worldliness creoping in among
them. It was quite evident the Squire’s
coming among us would have a bad
rather than a good effect, for the con-
gregation would hear the sermons not
for themselves, but for him; and if
this was the case, the epiritual life and
power of our little society would soon
die. I searcely knew what to do or
what to say. 1 was instructed to be
carcful who I sent to preach, and I
found there were only two or three of
the local preachers who were considered
it to preach & sermon to the Squire
and his lady, However, I told them
not to say too much on this matter,
but pray to God to give them more
grace and humility; and as to the
Squire, why he might never como again
among us, With this advice, I left
them,

“Several raonths passed away, and
the work of God prospered under our
hands in all places except Norton,
Here great changes hnd taken place.
The Squire and bis lady now attended
our chupel regularly, and a special pow
had been assigned them. This pew
was lined with crimson cloth; velvet
cushions were on the seats, and stools,
covered with rich carpet, were used for
foot-rests, Tho Squire’s pew was so
grand that a number of the officials
erabellished their pews with cushions;
and a sum of money was voted for
repairs and painting. The communion
tuble must be re-polished, and the
pulpit stairs have s carpet on; and it
was whispered about that the window
behind the pulpit ought to be of stained
giass, 80 as to throw a softer light into
the chapel, and keep the sun from
coming too powerfully into the eyes of
the Squire and hie lady, It was asten-
ishing, also, to see the chenge in the
dress of the congregation. The women
(especially the young ones) tried to
imitate the Squire’s lady, and the men
imitated the Squire, They slso began
to talk fine; and I laughed heartily at
their attempts in this respect—such a
mixture of vulgarity and refinement !

* But what became of their religion }
Where was their love for perishing
souls? What had become of their im-
passioned prayers for the outpouring
of God’s Spirit? No hearty ¢ Amens’
now proclaimed the happy enjoyment of
the.sermon. Scarcely a sound was heard
while the preacher was pleading with
Goa in prayer, If he spoke in & loud
tone, the congregation blushed and

the Squire’s visit; and at our official

hung down their heads, or cast side

I ghwneen at the Squire.  And wou bo g,

him if ho blundered, or beeame prezzh ||
wha to ray.  Tho oflicials wonld gathe; ||
round him at the close of the suvie
and frowningly ask him whetley 7. | [
thought hirwelf fit to preach in #hi
ohapol,  What would the Syuire sy
his lndy think! And he was wamnd
not to come again, unless ho had gy
something bettor to say, and eould sy
it in a better manner. The cope
quenco of thiy was, I had a diffiealty t
gut any of tho local preachers to pros:t
at Norton; and several of them wey
go insulted and grieved that they
threatencd to have their names taken
off the plan, ,

I wag Borely porplexed what to do,
I saw with sorrow the change which
hiad come over this once humble people;
and the words, * Woo unto them that
are at oage in Zion,’ often came to my
mind. I preached to thom faithiully
from the pulpit. and talked to them
plainly in the official meetings; but all
to no purpose. ‘The evil grew; and I
saw that something must bo done, or
there would soon not be a spark of
vital religion left among them. Pride
and vain-glory were enting godlines
up.

p“[ never posgessed the bump of
craftiness to any great extent ; but I
saw I should have to exerciso craftiness
in order to put a stop to this growing
evil. 'The disease had become desper-
ate, and & desperate remedy would be
needed ; and I waited my timo to
carry out an idea which had come for-
cibly into my inind.

“In one of the villages distani about
nine miles from Norton, lived a msu
whose heart God had changed, He
was one of the roughest and most un
cultivated men I over knew. His
ignorance before his conversion must
have been fearful, When a lad only
six yoars old, he was lelt without
father and wmother, and Ins grand:
mother took him to live with hen
But she was 80 poor, that livtle Joo had
to go ard work in the coalpit. As ho
grew in years he grew in sin; and
there was not & move wicked young
man in all Yorkshire. He delighted
in drinking, fighting, foot-racing, bull
baiting, cock-fighting, snd every descrip-|§
tion ot wickedness. His mind wa
dark as night. He could not tell one
letter from another. His old grand:
mother, a good though ignorant womas,
talked and prayed with him oftcn ; but
all to no purpose. He sinned cor
tinually, and was deep-dyed.

“But Joe one night entered our
chapel at Gainsford, and there the
Spirit of God showed him his vile and
polluted condrtion, and he was soon &
miserablo as a guilty soul sand an
awakened conscience could make him.
Ho wept, and cried for God to have
mercy on him, in the chapel; but lt‘
was uo use, He went out of the chapes
into the lanes, and there he atartlF‘d X
the birds from their nests, and macs
the rabbits run away in fright by his
cries for mercy, Sometimes he ran 8
fast as he could, and then suddenly
prostrated himself on the ground,
weeping und crying to God to tell hllm
He forgave him., Thus Jos ramb!
about until near two o'clock in b0\
morning, and then, prostrating h_lmﬂ‘?]
before the cottage door in which he
lived, he told God he wouldn't enter
there again unless He blessed hio
God did bless him, and ho sprang upo?
his feot, shouting and praising God %
loud that he wakened all the peoplo 1
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ek night rervice,
Bi.n to read, but hiz mind was 1eady
to grasp u good hymn; sud soveral of
B ilcco Lo committed to memory. He
&, ;al o very poworful in prayor; und
B Lo Joo was on his knees in the

"0 und
Varned
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“L?“fg & ayorneoting  there  was ftlwag_'u' 8
proa:a gy holy inflnence, He carried hiy religion
I Wely b

with him down tho coalpit ; and it had
como to my knowledgo that he wus in
R ito Lubit of cxhorting hiy follow-work-
Bp.cn during tho dinner-hour to fles from
the wruth to come, and several had
gtecn powerfully wrought upon, and
were giving ovidenco of & newness of
fheart in thewr lives

wtNow,’ thought T, *if I can man-
L300 to get Joo into the pulpit at Norton
eomo Sunday morning, he will take a

: tlwy
taken

to d,

which
eople;
n that
to my
thiully
) then

bal:]tdalll Bgood deal of that sinful pride out of
one, or| R theD> And if the Squire is offended

at him, lot him take himself off; for
sinco he came the great object I havo
in view—the conversion of sinncrs—
bas been frustratoed.

i« It was not long beforo T had my
B opportunity. The person appointed to
preach sent mo word he could not ye,
and ho requested me to get a substitute.
‘Now, Joe,! said I to myself, ‘thou
shalt have a turn before the Squire
fand his lady, May God bless thee,
band make theo tho means of doing
tthese poor blinled people at Norton
good. A difficulty, however, was in
fthe way, There was a rule of the Con-

ark of
Pride
dliness

np of
but 1
ftiness
rowing
desper-
uld be
mo to
ne for-

 about

& a0 : h
. Ho|[Erexion that no person should preach in
st un {IER20Y of the pulpits without permission

from the Circuit Committeo and the

His
Of course,

+ must | IR Superintendent  Miniater,
d only ] beivg the Superintendent Ministor,
Aithout was ensily persuaded; but the diffi-

culty wag with the Circuit Committee.

and-
8t EWhen T brought the matter before

b hen

oo had [J them of the inubility of the planned
As ho|J preacher to attend his appointment at
1 and Norton on the following Sunday, I

jacked them if they had any one to
propose in his stead.
“‘No,’ they all said.
sny one '}’

“*Yes,' T replied.
“‘Who is he ¢! asked one,

“*Mr. Joseph King,’ I replied, and
waited tho next question with some
anxicty, Buec the next question showed
lne my man was not known to them
tunder the title of Mr, THad I said
J ¢ King, they would have found me
out at once, and no doubt refused the
requested permistion.
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2(1)?) :1;3 “‘Ishe a man full of faith and of
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“*He s’ I replied.
“‘Then he will do.
Im know te-morrow,’

ce him.

0 have You can let

it s
atls)l‘ll:p:i If they had ssked me whether
gtartled r. Joseph could read or writo, or
1 mads [ L cstioned me about his knowledge of

docrine or Sciipture, I should have
been puzzled. But 1 could conacien-
ticusly say that he was & man ¢full of
faith and of the Holy Ghost.” I re-
Jiced ag I wended my way home that
night, for I thought I saw the hand of
God in this attempt of mine to get Joo
10t the pulpit at Norton,
L ‘1 saw Joe the next day, and told
lim he wag appiinted to exhort the
Peoplo on the tollowing Sunday at

orton, Ie stared at me for 3 moment
or two, and then said—
"‘IH that true?’

by his
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uay nnother word about it ; hut It the
Lord know in prayer; wnd e will
ousble you to may something profituble
to the people,’

“Jon's oyen filled with tears, and ke
promised mo faithtully ho wonld
attond,

“Sanday morning came, The hirdy
sang, and all nuture seomed glad to
wolcoma the return of God's holy day.
Joo wended his way towards Norton,
joining with the birds in singing God's
praises, and at the sume time lifting
up his heart in prayer for o blessing
on his coming labours, On parsing
through the village ho attractod con-
aiderablo notico, for his dress wag some-
thing extraordinary. Ho wore a pea
green cont with brass buttons, a red
{rlush waistcoat, and buckskin trousers;
18 nocktic was of u glaring yellow,
and on his head was a wide-awake hat
A sooro or two of children and young
persons followed him to the chapel, and
when ho arrived there and nxade known
his errand, there was quite s commo-
tion, The officials could not helicve
their own oyes, and one of them pom-
pously said to him :—

¢ Who sent yo' to preach ¥’

“ Joe, quito unconcerned, replied,—
#¢God and Mr, Lengworth,’

“<If that mon goes into th' pulpit,’
gaid ancther, ¢I'm off home.'

“But Joo had come to preach, and
preach he would; and very soon he
wag on his knces in the pulpit. His
bristly hair, more like a hedgehog's
back than anything else, was just seen
sticking above the pulpit top.

“Soon there was a whisper that the
Squire was coming. And sure enough
he was, and what seemed to the people
worse than all, there were five ladies
with him. Several of the officials
went out, and both the women and
men that remained held down their
heads tor shame. But Joe gave outa
hymn which he knew well, and after
the hymn he engaged in prayer. The
Lord blessed him wonderfully in pray-
ing, and whon he rose from his knees
he saw not & fow of the congregation
in tears. Joo took for his text, * The
blood of Jesus Chriat, His Son, cleans-
oth us from all sin, o could not
preach a sermon in the orthodox man-
ner; but he began telling the people
how wicked and sinful he once was;
how he bad been left when but a child
without parents, and sent into the
coalpit to work among wicked men ;
and how he soon learned to curse and
gwear and diink worse than any of
them. Io told thera about his grand-
mother’s prayers, and the tears trickled
down his cheeks ss he related his last
interview with her. She got him to
kneel down by the bedside, and pnt
her trembling withered hands on his
head, and with tears made him promise
he would meet her in heaven. He
promised her; but when she was dead
and buried he furgot his promise, and
became more wicked than ever.

«Tyug Jos went on relating his past
exporience, and there was scarcely a
dry eye in the chapel. ‘When he gpoke
of God’s mercy in sparing him throngh
all his wickedness, and how at last Lle
woubled him so much with a guilty
conscience that he was obliged to cry
for mercy, there was loud eobbing in
tho Squire's pew. Joosrw the Squirs
weopiug, and in his joy shonted out,
¢Glory; glory bo to God! Though I
was a3 black a sinner as the devxl. could
make me, and far deeper sunk in the
miry pit than any of yo' here, the

wy #ine, and scb mo freo, wnd proved
to mo that ¢ the hlood of Jesus Christ,
Hig HBon, does clearso fiom all sin
I'm on my way to glory. 1 shall keep
my promige to my poor old grand-
mutbor, and shall one day meet ber in
heuven,’  The Squire wept; the five
Indies wopt; and the congregation
wept,

“When the morvice wag over, the
Squire took Joo in the carriage to dine
with him, When they arrived at the
big house in the park, the servants
wore full of wonder at seoing the gro-
tesquo gnest of their master. They
looked at each other, and one of them
wont to the old coachiman and engnired
who this man was, When they learned
that ho was a * Methodist parson,’ they
began to giggle and laugh, and say the
Squire had brought him for a joke, to
amugoe the lady guests, But what was
their astonishmont to learn, when
dinner was over, that the Squire and
Joe had retived into one of the private
rooms, and werve praying together.
Yes, Gd’s arrows had pierced the soul
of the wealthy Squire, Jue's sermon
in the morning, by God's blessing, had
opened his spiritual eyes, and showed
him his lost, sinful condition. He had
had & grandmother, who had made him
promise her before she died he would
meet her in heuven So far he had
neglected to get ready for heaven, but
now he cried for mescy, snd that ory
reached the mercy seat, and answers of
parden descended, There was joy in
tho presence of the angels in heaven
over tho Squire’s repentance that
Sanday afternoon,

“Tn the evening the chapol wus
crowded, »nd many could not get in
Joo again delivered a powerful exhor-
tation, A rather hnmorous incident
occurred during the evening service.
The candles wanted snuffing, especially
those at each side of the pulpit. Now
Joe was one of those men who never
attempted to do anything which he
was sure he couldn’s do. There were
snuflers to snuff the candles with, but
Joo knew very well if he had used
them he would have snuffed the light
out altogether,and so he used his fingers.
This left a bluck mark on bis fingers,
which somehow was transforred to his
upper lip, and gavo it the appearance
of a moustache, The people, at seeing
this, could not keep back their smiles
But socn Jue's powerful words made
them forget his appesrance, and many
of them could see him only through
their tears. It was & glorious time
Many foun peace with God, and many
more went away from the chapel groan-
ing under their burden of sin, to weep
alone until they found forgiveness of
God through Jesus Christ,

«The Wednesday week following I
had to go to Norton to preach in the
ovening. As I was passing through
the village an old woman called out—

«iHalloa! Mr. Langworth, you
have done it at last.’

«¢Done what?’ I asked, feoling
gomewhat timid; for Y had nobt then
heard how Joe had gone on.

#¢ Why, man, there never was such
times before. Glory be to Gad. That
fellow you sent has turned Norton
upsido down. Hey, praise the Lord.
My old man has gotten convexted, and
our Sally.  Glory, glory 1!

« Many witl praise God throughous
oternity that Joe the collier went to

Norton.”

'fax best power of song should be

What Bhall We Do?

“ Waar shall we o for our givls and boys?”
Is questioned in snxious tone;

“ But what of the friendless ones, I pray,
Who battle the world, alone?™

Aye, sorme huve parents and home, in name,
Warm clothing and wholesome food.
Yotsturve for home love,and thirst the while
For u life thut's true and good,

Who strive for the right when temptingsare
strong,

Who fight ’gaiant curscs and rum ;

How hest can we reach theso needy ones,~

Who Into such hearts may come?

How cheer the poor vagrant, beggar child,

Whoso heart is ready to sink

When from his basket tho best is grasped

And pawned away for drink?

And what of the outeasts, orphaned ones—

The street-arab girl and boy,

Who weave in the wob of their humdrum life

No threads of comfort or joy,—

Who live without mother, home or friend,

Are jostled by crowd and wind,

Who thinl}: through the days and dream at
night,

Of something they never find |

Who go about in their tattered clothes
To earn their pennies for bread ;
And find on steps, in cellars or barns
Their cold and comfortless bed.

And iu the gray li%ht of morning roam
The hedges and highways broad,
With never a step in church or school,
And never a thought of God,

How can we lift this helpless throng,

Their bodics and souls be fed ;

How save from xuin and make thenm think
There’s something botter ahead ?

If life is a strife to every one

Whose heart with sorrow ix bowed,

How denso the shadows, and long, to those
Wto find no rifts in the cloud !

From blackest mould of the fern-grown wood
Most beautiful fronds are brought ;
And the grandest sculptured works of art
Are from roughest marble wrought.
As richest treasures of mineral wealth

In the under soul abound,
So down in the drift and delris of life

The brightest gems may be found,

0, smile on the child as you pase along,
Heavy-burdened souls help to live ;

Out yonder, sometimes, we yet may need
The smile they, in turn, will give.

God pity these poor, unfortunate lives,
Supply what earth may withhold,

And save all the :hildren, rich and poor,
At last in the upper fold.

~—Selecled.

Joux FLETCHER was by nature a man
of a tiery, passionate temper ; yet John
Wesley says of him that “lor twenty
years and upwards before his death no
one ever saw him out of temper or heard
him utter a rash expression, on any
provocation whatever,” This was in-
deed a victory worth winning, It was
the subjugation of an unruly nature by
the indwelling Holy Spirit. Seeing
that God is no respecter of persons,
He must be as willing tv do this great
thing for every believer as for John
Fletcher, What hinders any man from
b-ing as meek as he! Surely, nothing
but his own lack of earnest purpose,
persistent prayer and utterly trustful
faith, ¢ Lhe frvit of the Spirit” in
every disciple is ¢ love, joy, peace, long-
suffering, gentleness, goodness, faith,
meekness, temperance,”—Zion's Herald.

-

Ox Chautruqua leke on the Sabbath-
day some of the steamers run as they
do on other days, But they do not
approsch the dooks of the Chautzuqua
Agsomb’y grounds, but pass up and
down far out in the widdls of the
lake. The resson of this is, the gates
of thu grounds are firmly closed againsé
all ingress on the Sibbath, So whan
the heart is sealed against sin, the
crafts of the tempter may hover round,

used in the service of God.

eoplo in

; dows|[ " Ccrtainly, Joo,’ T roplied. *Don't

Lord liftec. mo out, and pardoned all

bub they find no place for entrance.

——
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HAOME AND BCHOOL.

IV, Faurms or Bises Sropy (ve. 912).—
What did the reading first the people
to do? Why did they weep? How does the
law of God oonvince us of sin? What did
Nehemiah tell the people to do? Show how

LESSON NOTES.
FIRST QUARTER.
STUDIES 1N JEWIRH HINTORY.

B.C. 444.)  LESSON X. {Marck 7. § jo hi" muffe mu!lt of rudinghthe ‘I.}ible?

" t acta of benevolence were ¢! r-

RRADING BHE LAW. form? (v. 10.) With what ovesant did

Neh, 8. 1-12. Commit vs. 5-10, the‘va copsecrate themselves to God? (Neh.

GoLpxx Txx? 9, 88; 10. 1-39.) What other fruits of read.

* ing God’s word ? (Neh. 8. 14-18; 10. 29-37;

8o they resd in the book in the lawof | 13, 15.21,) What will be the effect of Bible

God dhxudy and gave tbéenr;:. sad | study upon us?

m‘:ﬁ s o Svooxsrioxs ox BieLk StUDY,

Cxxrral, TRUTE

Blomed are they who study, and under-
stand and obey the Word of God,

Dairy RrapiNcs,

M, Noh,7.1-6,06-78. Tu. Neb, 8. 1.18,
W, Neh. 9. 1.38, 7h, Neb, 10, 1, 28-39.
7 Nek. 13.1.31. 8a. Deut. 11, 1528, Su,
P 19, 1-14,

Tyun. —About the middle of September,
B.C, 444. It was the Bnt::;yo! the 7th
moath, their olvil New Year's Day; two
months after Nebemiah’s arrival at Jeru-
salets (our Jast leason).

Pracx.—Jornsslom, in the open square of
Ophel, south-east of the templs ares,

. Rurzas, src.—See last lesnon.

Boipixo s WaLs or Jxavsarex.—(1)

srrival, Nehemish

1. There is great valne in large assemblies
for Bible study.

2, Therefore, attend teachers mestings,
Sunday-achool smemblies, normal classes,

«tc.

3, Prom the Bible we learn (1) God’s will,
(2) how to live best in this world, (3) the
way to heaven.

4. Worship from the heart, and in be-
eou:lhg attitudes, is & great help to Bible
sta

5. yWo should learn many of the words of
the Bible by heart.
8. We should use every means for under-
standing God's word.
7. The fruita of Bible mdymhmnt-
anos, consecrstion, obedience, joy, erly
lives, poble character,
national pros .

in building the
What did do
i, sl 1 el o Ty
) asssmbly for y o s
o‘wofd.&wmﬁd do at this
pu%’ﬁ."i. 3.“ :1..&' 9 w"":
to | #x w t0 people. 9, Wha
was the effect on the people? Awx
becanse they had so failed to kesp
law. 10, What did Nehemiah tell them to
do? Axs, To rejolos in God, and henosforth
to obey his law with perfect hearts,

v
¥

8

%
S

B.C.474.] LESSON XI.

Earasn’s PrriTioN,
Esther 4. 10-173 6, 1-8. Commit ve, 128,
GoLpex Txxr.

8o will I goin unto she k
to the law;

perish.—Rather 4. 16,

Cexrrat TrurH,

God causes all things to work together
for good to his people.
DaiLy Reapixas,
M, Estaer, ch, 1. Tw. Esther, ch, 2,
W. Eatber, cha.3,4. 7ThA, Eather, chs. 5, 6.

». Easther, ch, 7. BSa. Eather, ch.8. Su,
Esther, ohs, 9, 10.

Tiux.—B.C. 474, between Lessons 8 and
9, 30 years befors Nehemish came to
Jerusalem,

[March 14,

8
3

3

, which is nos
1 perish, 1

our last lesson.

Praox.—Shushan, or Susa, one capital of
the Persian em 250 miles south-east of
gtﬂlon, 125 miles north of the Persian

Puack 1% 7ux Bistx.—The story of
Eather belongs in the interval of 58 years
b;tguo: the sixth and seventh chapters
0

Book or Karuzs.—Author unknown, bat
Lelleved 30 be & Petsian Jew who lived about
the time of the sventadescribed, I$isastory
was | of Divine providence, withous the name of

God onoe in it, but God manifest every-
where in it.

Hztrs ovEr Haxp Praos.—The story
must be read, buta low(;ox‘phudou are
here givea, Why showld 80 care for the
proservation of the Jews? Beoauso they
were his ries 40 the beathen natioms
whaere they were (scattered, and were pre-
rﬁn‘gthomybytho Wordolmm&.d
or the coming of his son Jesus Christ.
Xercea—The Greek and common form of the
name Abasaerus is well known if anclens

11, Tus Orsxivg Wonsmip (vs, 5, 6).— | history. The feast mentioned in chap. 1
WMW&WW“ waa 166 one in which he pro hhggon
*W'l' powture s expedition into Gresce, whers he took
we ake!? is $o bless the Lord?] 5 000,000 and returned with 5,000,
How did tae people ? Should we | The -xpagiﬂon took betwesn the feast
fake part in $he worship What is the use | and the of Hather, 10, Esther—
of worship? How will I6 help us in Bible | 54 star.” Her Hebrew name was
shady? “Myrtic.” She oould have been only 15 or
111, Sroprive mWo;n.-&n. 7, 8h— w old at her marriage. Mordecai—
mmwmm‘ h‘olp-n or's cousin and adopted father, a
de with the of the law? How did { descendant of Kish, s Benjamite oarried

nue? ’gnbyl‘o\m\hm B.C, 890, 11,
Wi is one lsw ¢f Ms—Rather for him, for

sll. Put to death—This was to pressrve the
life of the king from those who might wish
to ki)l him, and to save him much annoy-
ance. Golden scepire—A snd
ornamented with gold. EsTHXR'S DANGER—

SUNDAY SOHOOL

REWARD BOOKS,

(1) of death, The chances were againsé her.
(2) The king sesmed to have lost some of his
attraction to her, (3) The king's decree,
which ocould oot be ¢l ed, was to be
averted,—a seeming im bility. (4) His

favourite was oppossd to her, (5)
She belongod %o a despised race, and the
king would now have to kmow it. 13.
Mordecai commandzd—He urges four argu.
ments. (1) She will perish if she does nct

Neatly Bound in Cloth aad INustrated,

At 81.40.

Classic Btories S8imply Told and
Finely Illustrated.

--Ch:&o-r'l Stories Simply Told. Gilt

go. (2) She 7113 lows not onl lif:;i bat t(l;o) 8.

oppottanity o s g service. —~Sisge of Troy (The), and th .
Gl:)d will q.mf;"g.uv-r hmph. 4) lg;. of Ulyyu(u. bi‘l‘: o 8; 'Wlnder
God had given hor all the bl she en- | giorie of the Days of King Arthur
joyed for this Yery purposs. She would be Gilt edges .
carrying out God's plan, 1. Pul on royal .

Stories of Old Rome: The Wanderi
e s, Gilt sdgee. orite

Uxitrorx witk Crassic Srorizs,
—Coleridge’s Ancient Mariner. Illustrated
by David Scott, R.8.A. Gilt edges,
Works of Travel and Research.
—In the Holy Land, By Dr. Andrew

apparel—To appesr as attractive aa possible,

sSomssorsrorSprciar RrrorTs.—The Book
of Eather,— Xerxes. — Kather.—Haman.—
Mordecai.—The danger of God's people.—
The heroism of Father.—Haman's ambition
and ita fruits.—~Mordecal's success com
with Haman's.-—The deliverance of 's
roplo.—Divi.no providence as seen in this
osson.

QUESTIONS, Thgmzm‘ Exoloratio
InTaonucorony.—Did the story of Eather —Kane's Arctic Explorations,
gour b ot st th arvte oo 08| ey Phytnt Gongrah
esson ere the o oss | —Maury's o) hy of the Ses.
hu. tot belong ? Imh:o:ur did Eather —Mon:yuiu synd um‘fcﬁm;
ve?l oan you about Ahasuerus? On the Desert. By Heary M. Field,
Soasxcr: A Srory or Divixx PROVIDENCS, D.D.

1. Tae DaNcER To Gob's ProrLr.-—Who
was Mordeoai? His character? Who was
Haman? His character?! Why was Haman
an with Mordecal? Why would not
Mordeoal bow down before him? Was he
right in this? What did Haman do in re.
.snge for this? What did he give the king
for the privilege? How did he expect o get
back this money ?

11. Quaxx Esrmza's Hxnotsx (ve. 10-17).
—~How did Quesn Esther learn abous this

r to her o? What did Mordevai
d:h:g.hcr to dop?.o gl\n made this difficult
[

Select Library of Kintorical Tales.
-—Cliy snd the Castle (The). By Annl
UCAS,

—Léonie. A Tale of the Franco.-German
War and of the Siege of Paris. By
Annle Lucas,

—~Wenzel's Inheritance ; or, Faithful unto
Death, Ry Annie Luoss.

~Arthur Erskine's Story. By the Author
of **The Spanish Brothers.”

—~—Helena's Household,

nd dengerous? How old was Kather?]| —Joan the Mald, By the Author of
What reasons did Mordecal give why she ¢Chronicles of the Schonberg-Cotis
should do itt How did she prepare for her Family,”
dn%v'r&u duty? How did she accomplish | —Pendowsr. A Story of Cornwall,

is? ¢ lewons do we learn from Queen | __g B T

Esther's conduct ¢ TP“““ rothers (The),
“}wm"":m' Jum&.—:ht '.i: - Ii:o S‘m. A Tale of the First Napo-

Haman's ! How was

accomplished at last? Waa this justice? Do —Under the Southern Cross, By the
such happen in ovr 4.?.3 What Author of * The Spanish Brothers.
lessons do you learn from Haman's career? —PFamily Fortunes. By Edward Garreit.

1V. DariveRaxce,—What stood in the
way of saving the Jewa? (8. 8.) How was
deliveranos accom| ? Trace the
workings of Providence in accomplishing
this result? What promise was fulfilled?
(Rom. 8, 28.) Why should God interfere
the Jews?! What comfort and

At 81.60.
Arnot's Works.

—Arnot’s Laws from Heaven for Life on
Earth

»

Yo_protect —Arnot's Lesser Parables of Our Lord.
help can you galn from this story ! —Arnot's Parables of Our Lord.
PrAori0AL SUacEsTIONS, —Whiston's Jossphua. Iilustrated. 8vo.
1. God puts us in our place f pecial .
purpose. pu Placs fora ® At 81.78.
“?i. Am‘»‘i:on leads to pride, selfishness, } A 1, O. H, Series. Gilt edges.
8. Pride before a fall. —Exiles in Babylon,
4, &fﬁ ties in our way make herolsm | -—~Hebrew Heroon.
5. Wisd om, pl 4 —Resctied from Egypt.
oy lodom, plety, pradence; and courage | gy pherd of Bethlebem,
. : m&f:ﬂ‘:ﬂlﬂo'ﬂ, pisty, ave the | —Triumph over Midian,
s save his people beoauss he has | Klingston . H. G, o8,
work for them to do in thsl:mrld. —In the “Sm of Flori)d?.. ri
REVIEW EXERCISE. —My First Voyage to Sonthern Seas.
11, Who was Kether! Axs, A Jewish | —Old Jaok.
3:2: ‘;l‘t'o m. the quesn o:‘)s:{xmo —Saved from the Sea.
- r Ovel
people? Amx, H s od po o: —go::h Sx::.t Whaler (The).
to y them all. 13. Kow was that| —+™i°® i
danger averted? Ans. By the kerolsmof | -—Vuyage Round the World (A).
Queen E‘athe&who braved death in their | —Wanderers {The).
Bis pride and ambison 100 oo bl foll o | —Youns Lisnero ("),
Frodt sad | _young Rajah (The).
Travsl and Adventure.

Ix Mod v, where us late as
1857 nearly 2,000 puople were put to
d ath for adbering to the Christian
faith, there are now 1,200 churches
snd 71,885 commnnicants. The native
churches during the p st tn years
bave given ucarly $1,000,000 for the
spread of the goapel, )

—Kartern Archipelago (The), Gilt edgos.

—Hudson Bay, By R. M, Ballantyne
Gilt edges.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
78 & 80 Kino Senzer Easr, ToRONTO.

O, W. COATES, Montresl, Que.
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