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JESUS WALKING ON THE SEA. | the water to go to Jesua. But could upon the water, he began to sink; Jesus can tuke care of His people
. . ' Peter waulk upon the water as Jesus because then he did not trust himself now, as He took care of His disciples

HEN the people had finished , did? Not by his own power; but he to Jesus’ care. But Jesus did not let on the stormy sea. He is with them

J eating, Jesus told His dis- | looked in faith to Jesus, and Jesus Poter sink, He put out His hand and in all their troubles and sorrows, und
ciples to get into a ship, and : enabled him to walk on safely. But caught him, eayine, * O th u of little they wmav trust everyth ng to Him,

go to the other side of the sea of the wind was very high and the waves faith, why didst thoun doubt?” Then and never feel afraid. But when they

Galilee. Then lie sent
away the multitude and
went up to 2 mountain
alone, and there He
spent many hours in
prayer. Jesus was weak
and tired; but He was
never too tired to pray,
nor to do goxd to any
who came to Him. But
where were the dis-
ciples all the time?t
They were in the ship
in the midst of the
sea, And they were
in great danger, for the
wind was high and the
sea was rough, and the
ship was tossed with
the waves; and Jesus
was not there to com-
fort and take care of
them. But He had
not forgotten His dis-
ciplez; He had seen
them all the time ; and
now, when they were
in sorrow and dunger,
He came to help them.
How did He come? §
Did He get into = }
ship, and sail to them
across the seal No;
Jesus did not want &
ship to take Him
across ; He came to
thern ¢ walking on the
ses.” Bat did He not
sink into the water?
Ko ; He had made the
ses, and He could do as
He pleased with it. The
waves did not bend
under His feet; He
walked on firmly, and
came near to the ship.
The dieciples saw Him
coming, but they did
not know Him at first,
and they thought an
evil spirit was coming §
to hurt them, and cried }
out for fear. Then Jesus
spoke gently to them,
and said, “It is I, be
not afraid.” The dis-
ciples knew His voice
directly ; and how glad
they were to have Him

Jests WALKING ON THE SEA.

are in ditliculty, they
must look in faith to
Him Jor help and
strength, not o them-
telves, nor to anything
on earth, remembering
that Jesus says, ** Witb-
out me, vé can do no-
thing." John xv. b —
Young DPevples Bible
Ihstory.

JRUSEY, V——

FIGHTING TRIFLES

MHAT a world
of trouble,time,
aud nerve irri-
wtion would be gave’,

§ if boys, and men too,
® would learn to never
8 miud trifling annoy-

ances, Only the other

g day we overbeard one
] boy telling another

what a third boy bhad

f caid about bim, ana
| urging him to “lick
| him.” * Oh,” said the

second boy, “'tisn’.
worth mitding. Hc

knows it 1sa't so, ard

| won't stoop to his
level by taking any ne-
tice ot it.” We in-
wardly thought, “that’s
a very wire hend on

A voung shoulders.”

It reminded us of
two men, one of whom
started ona foot jouruey
of 130 m lesor so. Two
days lawr the other
man fcllowed in the
sawe toad, and on the
fourth day overtook
Jhe firrt one.  The lat
ter remarked: *This
i8 the worst and slowest
~oad I ever travelled.
There is tho greatest
iot of snarling, barking
little dogs 1 ever saw,
and it has taken balf
my time to drive thew
off.” “ Why,” raid the
second man, “I didn't
pay any attention to
thom, but came right
along &8 if they weren't

with them again! Peter was so glad | wers very rongh, and when Peter saw He brought Peter safely into the ship; there.” Half the time of many boys
that He said, ¢ Lord, if it bo Thou, bid | this, he was afraid, and beginning to and directly they were come into the and men is wasted in fighting triflea

me come to Thee on the water.” Jésus | sink, he cried, *Jord save me.” ship the wind cessed; and the dis- A certsin judgn was always sure of
suswered, ¢ Come,” s0o Poter came| While Poter kept his eves on Jesus, ciples worshipped Jesus, and said, 'meeting some cattiog or sneering re-
down out of the ship and walked upon | he waseafe ; but when he 1ooked down ¢ Truly Thou art the Son of God.” marks from a self-conceited lrwyer
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when ho came to a certain town in Ins
rounds, This was repestod one day at
dinner, when a gentleman present sad ;
“Judyge, why dou’t you squelch that
fellow1”  The Judge, dropmng i
kmfe and tfork, and placiug his chin
upon his hands, and his elbows upon
the table, remarked: ¢ Up in our
town a widow woman has a dog that,
whenover the moon shined, goos out
upon the stoop and barks and barks
away at it all night.” Stopping short,
ho quietly resumed eating.  After
warting some time, 1v was asked, *Well,
Judge, what of the dog and the moon 3"
* Qh, the moon kept nght on.”

A BOY’S BARGAIN.

« 8yisve? Shine ‘em up, boss 1"

“No!”

+ First-class shioe fur a nickel "

¢ No. Shut the dvor "

The cold, damp air of a stormy No-
vember duy blew in, chilling my office
and wetting the fluor with sleet , 8o I
apoke rather sharply to the unwelcomeo
intruder.

The door closed slowly, and I went
on with my work, supposing the boy
had gone vut, but presently, to my
surprise, on looking up for a moment, I
found he was still standing by the
radiator, warming his dirty, red hands.

“ Boss,"” he said, “ I am cold. Can’t
I stay and get warm 1"

I nudded assent, and was about to
take up my pen once more. but some
touch of pathos inthe tone of the young
voice caught my attention, and I turned
to luvk at the speaker. He was only a
child, but the lifo of the streets had
already given a shrewd and anxious
expression to his face,

His thin, poor clothes were outgrown
snd cutworn, his bare ankles showing
below his ragged trowsers, and his bare
toes Bticking cut from Lis ragged shoes.

He was wet through, and looked as
though he might bo hungry as well as
cold, und yet he bad cheery, self-reliant
ah, as if he knew how to bear hardship
without whining about it.

“ Young man,” said I, “you onght
not to be out in this weather. Your
foet are soaked, and you'll be having
sore throat first thing you know.”

He turned a quick glance upon me,
half-inquiring, half distrustful,und then,
finding I was really concerned about
him, his face softened, and coming over
to my desk, he held up tho wreck of a
shoe, from which the sole was half
ripped off.

« Mister,” he said, “I do want new
boots bad; that'sa fact, I'vegot forty
cents, amd if I could get a dollar and
ten cents more, 1'd buy a good pair of
second-handers.”

“ Forty cents isn’t much toward a
dollar and a half. How cun you raise
the rest of the money 1"

“ Woll, if I could get two or three
gentlemen to make a bargain with me,
I might do it.”

“ A bargain! What sort of a bar-
gain ¥’

“ There used to was a gentleman in
this hero oflico as made bargains with
me. Mr. Porter his name was, and he
lot me havo a dollar, last winter, to get
these shoes 1've got on now.”

« Mr. Porter ¥ Yes, there was a Mr.
Porter in this office before I took it;
but I've heard he died some time last
spring.”

“Yes, ho's dead, and T went to the
funeral ; leastways, X stood outside on
tho walk. He was a friend to me, he
was; took me into his Sunday-school

cluss, and puta present for mo onto the
Christmar tres. It was a Santa Claus
treo, but 1 knew who the Santa Claus
was, well enongh.”

“I've understood that Mr. Porter
was a very kind-hearted man, given tu
good workas,"”

“Ho was 80, Mister! He was tho
one a8 made bargains with me.”

* ¥ou haven't told me what thes)
bargains woro like."”

“Well, you seo, ho trusted me witl
a guarter, or somet.mes as much a3 n
dullar, and I worked it out~ -gave hin.
a syunre shine every day for twenty
conts & weok. Wasn't that fair 1"

“It was fair cnough, if you Lkept
your part of the bargain.”

“ Yes, boss, . know where the hitch
is. Nobody don't trust us little rats,
'fraid we'll go back on you ; and right
you are, mosily.”

“Didn’t you ever go back on Mr.
Porter ¥’

“You bet I didn't! I ain't one of
that kind, and besides, he taught me
better. No, sir, we made fair bargains,
and I stuck (o 'em, I did! Thats
business, ain't it 1’

“Yes that's business. Andnow you
want to make one of your bargains
with me, for a dollar, do you?”

“There's a pair o’ boots down in
Carter's Alley as I can get for a dollar
and a half, and I ain't got but forty
cente. It is so rainy and drizzly this
week that X hain’t made my hash for
threedays. Nobody don’t waut a shine
such weather as this, so thers ain’t
much chance of gettin’ them boots unkss
I could make « bargain for a dollar an.
ten ceats.”

“If you should get the money and
buy the boots, what would you do for
‘hash,’ a8 you call it ¥ Do you live at
home 1"

“Don’t live nowhere. But that’s
nothing. I'd go short of my feed to
get the boots. Done it many a time,
und can again.”

“Suppose I make a bargain with you
for part of the money, can you get any
other gentleman to advance you the
rest

“ Mister, I ain’t askin’ folks to trust
me any more. It ain’t no use, and
they'd only think I was a fraud. I
told you about it along o’ him ; he used
to set just where you're a setting’ now,

¢ Well, my boy, you haven’s asked
wme to trust you; but your old friend
had faith in you it seems, and so will I.
Here is half a dollar, which you can
work out by the week, and here is a
dime, free gift, towards the boots,
Naw, for the -est. Take my card in
to Mr. Newell, next door, and he and
bis partner will also make a bargain
with you, at my request.”

““ Mister, I thought, somehow, you'd
help me, ’cause he used to. Iremember
once his sayin' 10 me, ‘A deed
never dies” I didn't know what he
meant at the time, but I do now. Il
come in every day and give you a parlor
shine, see if I don't.”

Mr. Newell and I usually to~x lunch
together, tnd when I met him, the
following day, ho was inclined to rally
me sbout my bargein.,

“Your boy hasn't turned up to-day.”
he said, “You don’t fancy you'll ever
seo bim again, do you$”

“ Certainly !” Ireplied. X believe
he’s ar. nonest little chap, and will keep
his word.”

I spoke confidently, but it was in
spite of some fear of my own that my
experiment might turn out a failure,

About four o'clock, however, the boy

came in, much to my mtisfaction. He
had his new boots on, and seemed quito
proud of them, but he wan very qaiet,
and not at all talkative. I thought he
was mnot looking well, but he did not
complain, and I neglected to yuestion
him.

Tho next day was Sunday, and on
Monday I was out of town. Tuesday,
at lunch time, Mr Newoll mentioned
that my boy had not been in, smiling,
as if to say, “I told you s0.”

I looked fur the little fellow that
aftornoon with a good deal of interest,
and, whon obliged to closo my office
without seeing him, was much disap-
pointed. On Wednesday I  watched
and waited again, but again he failed
to appear. My neighbor next door,
made some jesting remarks at my ex-

"ponse, but, on the whole, was very

patient, considering the circumstances.
Toward the close of the week, [ men-
tioned the matter to him myself, and
said [ was afraid the boy might bo sick.

“Yes,"” said Mr. Newell, “sick of
his bargain. We've seen the last f
him. Pity, too! Bright boy! But
what can you expect? They are all
alike.”

-I was obliged to acknowledge that
my friend was probably right, and very
sorry I was to come to that conclusion.
It was not the loss of the dollar that
troubled me, though no one likes to be
detrauded out of evena trifle, but I had
taken a fancy to the child, felt an
interest in him, believed in him, and
wanted to serve him. I liked his
looks ; thought he had a good, honest
face and true eyes, aud to be forced to
admit that I had been deceived, that
my protege was & common little cheat,
was really quite 2 severe trial,

A busy nian, however, has little time
for regret in this world, and after a
{% days my boy and his bargain began
to fade from my mind. At the end of
about a week, as nearly as I can re-
member, coming down town late one
morning, [ found a lady waiting for me.
I bad never seen her before and she
had evidently never seen me, for, after
looking at me closely a moment she
gaid :

«J think you must be the gentleman
Y am seeking 1’ )

I replied that I hoped so, if I could
serve her in any way. ]

¢ Xt is not for myself,” she answered ;
“but Xam one of the visitors at the
Children’s Hospital, and there iz &
pstient in my ward very anxious to see
a gentleman whoso name he doesn’t
know, but who bhas an office here, as
nearly a8 I can follow the directions.”

“ A boy of nine or ten years, with a
pleasant smilo and bright blue eyes?”

« He is too sick to smile, but he's’
about that age, and certainly has blue
eyes. He hasbeen in a high fever and
delirium for ten days, and, now that
his mind i8 clear again, he is sorely’
tronbled about some bargain he has
made, which he cannot keap.”

“That's my little friend. His bar-
gain is with me, and I'm very grateful
to you for coming to me. I will go to
him at once, and shall be only too ylad
to do anything I can for him.”

Excusing mysslf for 8 moment, I ran
and opened Mr. Newell's door, calling
out:

“T've found my boy. He'ssick in
the Children's Hospital.”

“You don’t say so!” he exclaimed !
“Delighted to hear it! That is, of
course, I'm sorry he’s sick, but glad
you've heard from him. Mactis, I
couldn’t bear to think that little fellow

could be a fraud. Here's five dollars
to help take care of him.”

1 said the hospital would take care
of him, and I would see he did not
want for anything, but he insisted I
should take the money, and give it to
the hospital if tho child did not need it.

On tho way up town, I asked the
lady visitor if her patient was in a
dangerous condition, and she replied
thut the doctor considered the case a
criticad onme. The child had suffered
from exposure and hardship, until his
constitution had been undermined, and
the fever had left him so low it was
questionable whether he had vital force
enough to pet up again.

On arriving at the hospital, I was
shown into a plainly-furnished but
pleasant reception-room, whils my guide
went to prepare her churge to see me,
She presently veturned and conducted
mo to a large, welllighted, cheerful
room, with a row of five white little
bedgon each side. I looked along from
one to another, but did not recogni.o
my boy.

Some of the patients were proprcl
up, looking at picture books, or trya..
to read, and others were lying, palea.- i
still, seemingly asleep, but there w.;
1o ono among them that I knew.

‘When the lady stopped beside one of
the beds, and lifting up a thin wasted
hand from the counterpane, said, “The
gentleman is bere, my child,” I felt
sure that some mistake had been made,
and that the sick boy was not my little
debtor, after all. His hollow cheek
was as colorless ast.the snowy pillow
against which it rested, and there was
an innocent, child-like expression upon
his features, so utterly diffewent from
the sharp, wary shrewdness, that X could
not believe him to be my little street
Arab.

His eyes were closed, and he lay so
quiet that he hardly seemed to breathe;
but when I took his hand, he looked
up in my face and a wan smile hovered
around bis pallid lips. Then I knew
him, and I'm not ashamed to confess
that for a moment my eyes dimmed
and I could not trust myself to speak.

As I bent toward him, he whispered,
50 faintly that I could scarcely catch
the words :

« J felt sure you'd come, mister, ‘cause
you was kind to me.”

“ Of course I'd come, and Y've been
anything bnt kind to neglect you so
long” =~ )

“Jt'sall right. 1've been taken care
of the best kind, but I wanted to tell
you that I didn’t mean to go back on
my bargain.”

“My desr boy,don’t betroubled about
that oc anything else. I know you're
honest and true, and I'm very, very
glad to know it, too ; but you mustn’s
think about business now. You have
made friends all around you, and we all
want you to get well very soon; soyoun
must help us by trying to rest contented
and free from cara.”

“ Yes, overybody is good to me, and
now that you know I've been sick, I'll
be satisfied.”

I sat with him a few minutes, and
then the watchful nurse, seeing a flush
oonling to his'cheek, warned me it was
time to depart.

But I returned the next morning and
visited him every day thereafter. He
lingered between life and death for two
weeks, and then I had the grateful
satisfaction of telling him he was fiirly
out of danger.

As soon as he could be muved, we
found & homs for-him ina suiet friend’s
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household, where he now is, and where
the family care for him as they would
for a son and o brother.

He gains but slowly, and has been
ghut up in the house all winter; but
very soon now, he is going out on to a
Chester county farm to spend the sum-
mer, and we hope he will then grow
strong and be as well as ever.

He is already able to study a little,
and takes an easy iesson or two every
day. When we ask "him what he is
gong to do in the world, he says :

“J'm going to work hard and make
some money to help the poor little
chaps that live in the streets. A good
deed never dies."—Golden Days.

THE PRICE OF A DRINK.
BY MISS JOSEPHINE POLLARD.

“ ' IVE cents a glass ! dves any one think
y That that s reailythe priceofa driuk!?

¢ Five cents a glass,” I hear you say,

“Why that isu’t very much to pay’

Ah, no, indeed ; 'tis a very small sum

You are {)sssing over ‘twixt finger and thumb;

And if that were all that you gave away,

It wouldn't be very much to pay.

The price of a drink ! Let him decide

Who has lost his courage and lost s pride,
And lies a grovelling heap of clay,

Mot far removed from a beast, to Jday.

The price of a drink ! Let that one tell
Who sleeps to-night in a murderer’s cell,
And feels within him the fires of hell,
Kunour and virtue, love and truth,

All the %lory and pride of youth,

Hopes of manhood, the wreath o fame,
High endeavor and noble aimn,

These are the treasures thrown away

As the price of dnnk, frum day to 3ay.

“ Five rents a glass " How Satan langhed,
As over the bar the young man quafled

The beaded liquor ; for the demon knew
The terrble work that dnnk would do.
And ere the morning the victim lay

With his life blood swiftly ebhing away ;
And that was the price he paid, alas!

For the pleasure of taking a social glass.

The price of a drink ! If yuu want to hnuw
What somo are willing to pay for it, go
Through that wretched tenement over there,
With dingy windows and broken stair,
Where fou{ disease, like 2 vampire crawls
Withoutstretched wings o’er the mouldy walls.
There poverty dwells with her hungry brood,
Wild-eyed as demons for lack of food ;

There violence deals its cruel blow ;

And innocent ones are thus accursed

To pay the price of another's thirst.

¢ Five cents a glass " Oh, if that were all,
The sacrifico would, indeed be small!

But the money’s worth is the least amount
We pay ; aud whoever will keep account
Will learn the terrible waste and blight
That follows the ruinous appetite.

* Five cents aglass! Does any one think
That that is really the price of a dnnk ?

—N. 0. Christian Advocate.

THE EVIL OF WAR.

N, a magnificent speech which he
gave before 2,000 students, at
his inauguration as Rector of
the University of Glasgow, the

great British Statesman, John Bright,

spoke on this subject 2s follows :

Less than onefifth of all our ex-
penditure bas been in our civil govern-
ment, more than fourfifths has been
expended on wars past, or wars present,
or wars prepared for in the future.
This very year, I supposas, the expendi-
ture in military affairs will be very
little short of £60,000,000 sterling
(nearly $10 for every man, woman and
child in the kingdom.) I want to ask
sny sensible body of men whether it
can bo necessary that the wealth, the
labour, the means, the comfort, and
the happiness of the population of
35,000,000 of people of these islands
should be taxed to the amount of this

4

6%

tremendous and inconceivable expeondi-
ture. I ask vo:, then, what of the
people and what of the millions we
find in poverty and misery—what does
it mean when all these families are
Yving in homes of one room? To us,
who hnvo several rooms and &ll the
comforts of life, it means more than I
can describe and more than I will
attempt to enter into. And as need
begets need, so poverty and misery
beget poverty and misery, and so in
all our great towns, and not a little in
some of our smaller towns, there is
misery and helplessness such as 1 have
described. There is much of it which
excites in me, not astonishment only,
but horror. The fact is there passes
before my eyes a vision of millicns of
families—not individuals, but families
—fathers, mothers, children, passing
ghastly, sorrow-stricken, in never-
onding procession from their cradle to
their grave. I wunt to ask you
whether the future is to be no better
than the past. Do we march or do
we not to a brighter time? For my-
self, u8 you know, it will not bo possi-
ble for me to see it ; but even while
the sands of life are running out, it
may be one's duty, if even in the
simallest degree, to promote it. Upon
you, and such as you, depends greatly
our future. Look round you and see
what exists, and endeavour, if it be
possible, to give a better and a higher
tone to our national policy for the
tusure. Shall we strive to build up
the honour—the true honour and the
true happiness of our people on the
firm basis of justice, morality, and
peace ! I plead not for the great and
the rich ; I plead for the millions who
live in the homes with only one room.
Can you answer me in the words which
tell from the crowned minstrel who
left us the Psaling—* The needy shall
not always be forgotten, the exp~cta-
tion of the poor shall not perish for
ever”

THE WASTE OF THE DRINK
TRAFFIC.

AD we the complete statistics
of the destruction of food in
the manufacture of intoxica-
ting drinks throughout Chris-

tendom, we would be overwhelmed

with astonishment and dismay.

Thus does this hideous traffic take
thie food from the mouths of millions,
and by an infernal alchemy trangmute
it into a loathsome draught which
maddens and destroys mankind. This
is no rthetorical figure, but a sober
litersl fact. During the horrors of the
famine-year in Ireland—when hunger-
bitten men and women were literally
dying of starvation in the streets—the
grain which God gave to supply the
wants of His children was borne by
waggon loads into the vast distilleries
and breweries of Belfast (we bave the
testimony of an eye-witness to the
fact), and there, for all the purposes of
food, destroyed ; nay, as if to aid the
task of famine and of fever in their
work of death, it was changed into a
deadly curse, which swept awsy more
haman lives than both those fatal
agoncies together.  °

Dr. Lees thus eloguently describes
the horrors of that famine-year:
« Mobs of hungry, and often dissipated
poor, paraded the streets, headed by
drunken and infuriated women crying
for bread. Was there at that period
a natural and inavitablo faminet No
such thing? It was distinctly proved

H

that we had an awple supply of food
for all the natural wants of the people,
and that the impending horrors of
starvation might be averted by stop-
ping the broweries and distilleriea in
their work of destruction. Wasted
and wailing children wandered through
tho streets; yet appotito went on to
the next tavern and drank the bread
of those innocents dissolved in gin.
Famished mo'’ w8 walked the village
lanes, where bric. y scents und blossoms
mocked their hunger. Respectability
cast the hungered one a copper and
passed on to drink its beer. The pub
lican, while the voice of hunger aund
suffering nscended to the skies, still
went on dispensing the pernicious
product ; sbove all, sanctioning ali,
waved the banner of the mistaken
law . ¢ Licensed to destroy food and
create famine.” That period of wditfer-
ence is # blot upun our history--an
indelible stain upon our patriotism
and humanity. The work of wasto
and wickedness went on. Half a
million of souls were sacrificed to the
traflic.”

The Z'imes newspaper, speaking of
this waste of food, says: “It is far
too favourable a view to treat the
money spent on it as if it were cast
into the sea. It would have been
better if the corn had mildewed in
the ear. . . No way so rapid to in-
crease the wealth of nations ana the
morality »f society, as the utter anni-
hilation of the manufacture of ardent
spirits, constituting as they do an
infinite waste and unmixed evil.”

During the Lancashire cottoa famine,
when money flowed mn trom all Eng-
lish-speaking lands to relieve the
starving uperativss, the brew eries were
in full blast destroying the food of the
people, and more muney was spent in
liguor in the famine district than
would have maintained the entire
populaticn in cumfort during the entire
period of depression in trade. If any
Government, at a time when the wail
of famiue rose upon the air, and gaunt-
eyed hunger clamoured for bread, were
to authorize the gathering of immense
heaps of grain and its consumption to
ashes, it would be hurled by an indig-
nant people with execration from its
placo ; yet it may permit the change
of the same food to a death-dealing
poison—a crime a thousand-fold =worse
—not only with impunity, but with
applause,

The table of imports into Ireland
during a period of scarcity, when the
distilleries were closed, show that there
was a greatly incressed consunption
of excisable articles; 8o we sece that a
year ot famine, with prohibition, is
better than a year of plenty without
it.— Withrow s Temperance Tracts.

THE CHOICE MUST BE MADE

N OUNC man, you are starting
- out in life; you have, as it

were, two paths before you ;

the one is the path of virtue
and happiness, the other of mitery and
woo ; it is yours to choose which path
you will travel ; if you choose the first
you may have a happy home and be
surrounded by many friends; if you
choose the latter, it may seem a pleas-
ant path at frst, but at last poverty
and ghamo will stare you in the face;
if you desire to travel in the first path,
abstain from what can intoxicate and
ruin you; if you desire to travel on
the latter path, frequent the dram-shop,

(=)

drink tho fiory poison, and von have a
fuir start on the road to destruction.
It is at the dramshop that men start
on the road to the almahouss, the ail,
lunatic asylum, inebriate asvlum, and
many to the gullows. Young man,
evory dramsbop is a snare of Satan;
if you go there you are in danger of
being caught. Shun it.

Somo young men think that it
makes them look more like men to
have u cigar in their mouth, and bo
found in (what are termed) first-clas
saloons. ‘They think that they drink
liko ** gentlemen * when thev drink n
these tine agencien of Satan, but that
is impossible. They will sooner or
later become drunkards. Young man,
it you would be bappy, keep away from
the dramshop, If the young men of
the land would help the temperance
causo, temperance would soon be the
me*to of every true American man.
Young man, give this worthy cause
your aid; it is needed to crush this
monster evil.—Good Templar's (Fazetlo.

B a0 o d - -
A PINCH OF DUST.
ELLA WHEELER.

.g:i? READ of & king taat sat on & thrunc,
And rueed 8 nabol s itpal alale,
As great & king as the worl 1 has kn wn
Yet he Bad at last but a beggar's fate
For he died ; as cach and ail of us wust,
And s royal fame 13 a piuch of dust.

1 read of & warnior of great renos o,
From veean tu wral fusuuldel Pierame
With a sweep of hiv sahre be mowed men down,
And the world cried ** Bravo '’ and ths
was fame ;
Hut he died . as each g0 2 of ws wmast,
And hisoword s adic anl el with b

Out of my reading T gathered this,
As every rvader and thinker must,—
Power, and giory, and earthuy by,
Are nothing wore thau a s b £ luat

Py

THE HODMAN’S ROPF

§ E felt the ladder swaying under
3B him, and as he turned to de-
%% scend, he tound that the cord
which bound in 1ts centre the
spliced ends of t21e two picces of which
it was composd wes slowly unwrap.
ping. Cer’  destruction was before
him, for asc.n. and descent were alke
impracticable, and his height was such
that a fall on the flags beneath—for it
was & five-storey granite building—
would have dashed him to atom:.

But at this moment he saw a rope
tossed out to him from a window
above. There was nothing bebind
that he could see, because the window
was high and the desesnt almost ver-
tical. He caught it, 2nd band over
band mounted upwards till at last he
was safe. Two thiogs saved hun,
Faith in the unseen hand that extended
to him the rope and kept it afterwards
firm, and human effort to first seize
and then hold tightly on.

So, reader, it is with you. God's
hand, it is trus, is unseen in the tender
of salvation made to you from the pul-
pit, in the reading of the Wond, in the
working of aflliction ; but it is unseen
becauso it is past our vision, not be-
causs it i5 beyond our reach. Butit
serves you mot without your fuith;
you must p it in order to hold .
And when?g’: grasp it once, You must
grasp it ever, hand over hand, till
heaven be reached. }and over hand,
over grasping, ever rising, dependent
on alone, and at the same time
by the very enagy of your dependenca

mounting upwards.
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X,
LICENRED -TO DO WHAT?

5]
{ P ICENSED to make a strong man wesk ;
S Licensed to lay the wise man Jow ;
Licensed a wife s fond heart to break,
And make her children's tears to flow.

Licensed to do thy ueighbour harm;
Licensed %o kindle hate and strife ;

Lacensed to nerve the robber's arm ;
Jacensed to whet the murderer's knife 1

Licenned thy neighbour’s purse to drain,
And rob hun of his very last ;
Licensed to heat s fevensh brmn,
Till madness crown thy work at last.

Licensed whers peace and quiot dwell,
‘To bring disease and want and woe ;

Licenred to make this world a hell,
And fit inan tor a hell below.

OUR PERIODICALS,
PER TRAR--POSTAGE FAER.

Ohristian Guardian, weeklY « «.o.o coivrenees 9?00

Mothodist Magasine, U6 pp. monthly, {lluy.rated 2 00

Methodist Megazine and Guardian together,... 3 60

Tho Wesloyan Halifax Weekly . .......... 200

Hunday-Hchool Banuer, 8% pp. 8vo,, wmonthly
Undor 6 coptos, 65¢.; over8coples ...... 060

Canadiav 8cholar’s Quarterly, 20 pp. 8vo,..... 0 0b

Quartorly Review Horvico. By tho year, i¢c. s
dozen ; §2 per 100 ; per quarter,6¢. a dos.;
80c. per100.

Home and 8chool, 8 pp. 4to,, coml-monthly,
single coples .... . wesatsasecss 030
Loss than 20 coplos .......... e 025
Over 20 coples ...... ceiseennaa. OR

Ploasant Hours, 8 pp. 4t0.,00mi-monthiy, single
copies cuuiianiecnanas 0

Losa than 20 copt . 025
Over 20 coples...-coaoues . 0922

DBezean Loaves, monthly, 100 coplos per month § &0

Brnbesm—8emi-monthly —whoen less than 20
OOPIBS uueivees sennsasctttaranserceceeees 016

20 coplos and upwards. ..... —- 01%

Addresr WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Meothodlat Book and Publishing House,

78 and 80 King Street East, Toronto.

C. W, Coates, 8, ¥, Hueatls,
8 Bleury Street, Wesloyan Book Room,
Montreal. Halifax, N. 8.

Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLES:
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, D.D., Editor.

TORONTO, MAY 5, 1883.

DONATIONS OF RELIGIOUS
READING.

FEW weeks before last Christ-
mas, the thought occurred to
the editor of this paper of the
desirability of sending to the

Hospitals, Asylums, Poor-Houges and

Prisons of our country, and to the

lumbermen in the lumber camps remote

from religious privileges, a donation of
religious reading.  'The thought was
mentioned to a triend who heartly ap-
proved of it, and expressed his practical
sympathy by the generoas donation of
£50.  Other fiiends were appealed to,
and the total amount of $156.30 was
contributed. Through the liberality
of the Rev. Wm. Briggs, Book Steward

of the Methodist Churzh of Canada, a

large quuntity of Sunday-school papers

—back numbers of PLEasaxyt Houns

and Sunbeams and Methodist Maguzines

wore given at about one-fourth the cost

p ice. We were thus onabled to send

outover 600 wor.h of religious reading

for the amount contributed.

We wrote in tho fitst place to che
Inspector of Prisons and Public
Cuaarities for Ontavio, to the wardens
of the prisons, to the physicians of the
hospitals and asylums, and of other
charities of the country—sénding speci-
mens of the papers, otc., proposed to
bo donuted, and asking if they would be

Dr. Daniel Clark, Medical Superin-
tendent Tor.nto Asylum for the Insane,
wrote: * We would be very much
pleased to have the papers and wmaga-
zines you write about. No one outside
can tell how much such things help to
roliove the monotony of our wards to a
large percentage. They, ate virtually,
news from the outside world.”

Dr. O'Reilly, Medical Superintendent
of the Toronto General Hospital, wrote:
‘“ AHow me tothunk you for your kind
letter and liberal offer to send us reading
material for the patients, Weshall be
delighted to see that the papers are
distributed properly. Should you care
to visit the huspital at any time you
will be welcome.”

These are specimens of the very many
responses recieved. A very busy day
wags spent tho week before Christmas
in sorting, packing, and shipping by
express the bulky parcels of reading—
and numerous letters have been re-
cieved from the institutions to which
they were sent expressing thanks for
the donation. The following are a
couple of examples :

The Superintendent of the Ontario
Institution for the Deaf and Dumb,
Belleville, writes : < Accept the grate-
ful thanks of many of our pupils—those
large enough to read—for your gener-
ous contribution of pamphlets and
papers for Christmas and the holiday
time. They were very suitable, and
were much appreciated.”

The Medica! Superintendent of the
Asylum for the Insane, Kingston,
writes: “I have much pleasure in
acknowledging the receipt of two par-
cels of reading matter you kindly sent
to us a8 a Christmas donation. Both
the magazines and papers are in the
hands of many of our patients, and 1
assure you they are afifording the read-
ers much pleasure. We will be glad
to receive zny such reading matter you
may be able to send us at any time;
and we will gladly pay express or
other charges on them.”

THE LUMBER CAMPS,

In addition to the above donations,
a large quantity of religicus reading
was sent to missionaries of our Church
in the Muskoka regiun, on the Upper
Ottaws, and in New Yirunswick, who
visit the lumber camps in those regions
—for distribution among the lumber-
men. In the case of thess brethren,
the express charges on the parcels were
prepaid, as it was not deemed just to
ask them to defray, out ot their own
pockets, those charges, in addition to
the labour of distributing them. The
Rev. H. F. Bland, Chairman of the
Pembroke District, who made an ap-
pesl, through the Guardian, for such
donations for the lumbermen, wroe:
“Thaak you much fpr the two pack-
ages of reading matter for the lumber
men. I will dissribute them as soon
as [ can. Two Methudist Missionaries
are now operating from M.ittawa asa
centre. The work will bo more thor-
oughty dene this year than last.”

Wae shail be happy to receive from
the Missionaries in the lumbering
Ty, .08 aun account of their success in
the Iuwber cawps,

The following is a lis' of the Insti-

tutions to which theso « nations were
gsent :

Magdalen and Mercer Re-
formatories.... . . . Toronto.
General Hosptal........ Hamilton.
Asylam for Jusane. .... ¢
Protestant Orplian o Hospi-
tal . ..
General Hoepital .. .. ..
Asylum for In«ane........
Pomitentiary Hospital. . .. Kingston.
House of Industry. ... .. .
Genernl Hospital

London.

Asylum for Insane ... .. o
General Hoslpiml. ...St. Catharines.
Instatution for Deaf and

Dumb . ...Belleville.
French Math. fustituti n Montreal.
Ladies’ Benevolent Institu-

tlon ........

City Hospatal ... .... Halifax, N. 8.
Asylum tur Insane .. '
Sailors’ Home ......

Industrial School .. .. ¢
Provincial Asylum..St. John, N.B.
Prov. Asylum..Charlottetonwn, P K1,

The applications of several
other Institutions came tothand
too lcte, us the distribution was
made 8o that it might ba re-
ceived before Christmas.

Supplies of reading for lum-
bermen, most of whom pass the
winter far from any religious
privileges, were sent to the Rev,
Chas, Fish, Bracebridge; Rev.
W. A. Strongman, Port Car-
ling ; Rov. H, F. Bland, Pembroke ;
Rev. 8. Houghton, Mattawa ; Rev.
C. W. Hamilton, Boistown, N. B.;
Rev. J. Goldsmith, Naaswaak, N.B.;
and Rev. T. Stebbings, Stanley, N. B.

The Rev. Hugh Johnston, ML.A,,
B.D., Pastor of the Dletropolitan
Church, Toronto, kindly assisted the
writer in allotting the donations to the
several institutions; and in no csse
were they sent except upon the definite
promise that they would be properly
distributed. Richard Brown, Esq.,
kindly audited the accounts.

The following is a list of the contri-
butors to this donation, to whom it
must be 2 satisfaction to know that for
& comparatively small sum of money, &
large amount of good reading has been
distributed, from which, under the
blessing of God, great spiritual benefit,
we trust, may result. The heartfelt
thanks of many a sick person, whose
hours of pain have been cheered, of
many a prisoner in his lonely cell, of
many a lumberer in his distant camp,
we doubt not, will be theirs.

John Macdonald, Toronto...... $50 00
John McAree, e 2 00
S. Lelean, Port Hopo......ae.. 100
Isaac Sunpeon, Kingston ...... 200
R. Wilson, Cobourg.......-... 2 00
Dennis Moore, Hamilton .... . 5 00
John Skinner, Hanulton ...... 100
A Friead, tingal............ . 200
Wi, Gooderham, Toronto .... 5 00
Smith & Fudger, o e 00
W. H. Austin, Trenton........ 2 00
Rev. 5. Might, Prescott........ 500
Stewart Wilson, Picton........ 10 00
A Friend, Elfrida ...oveeuvnn.. 5 00
W, H. Withrow.....ccooaunn 500
Ralph Brecken, Charlottetown, 00

J. M. Treble, Toronto ..
Annio Mellick, * .
Mrs. F Vaux, Ottawa

ANOUYIMOUS. ceve oouonvnnarnan

Dr. Rosebrugh, Toronto ....... 2

J. Bowes, Hamilton ........... 2 00

T. Rogers, St. Marys.......... 5 00

Maple Grove 8. 8.....ccveeenns 130

A Friend of the Affiicted ...... 100

W. H.Cross ..c.ovvveaencncnas 100
$156 30

Less 25¢ excbangs on L. S.
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A PICTURE THAT MADE A
MISSIONARY.

TABIHERE has seldom been given a
better illustration of the influ-
ence of pictures than is affurded
by a story which accompanies the en-
graving on this page. The Rev. Mr.
Richardson, of Madugagcar said in a
recent speech that when he was a boy,
only seven years of age, he saw a pic-
ture in the Juvenile Missionary Mug-
azine, representing the martyrdom of
Christians in Madagascar by throw-
ing them from a high rock to the plain
below. The picture, with its story,
impressed the lad so much that he said
to his teacher, “ Oh! teacher, if ever
I am a man, I will go and be & mis-
sionary there.” Seventeen y :ars afier
this, when he had finished his studies
and was ready for service, he said,
«Of course I go to Madagascar, be-
cause that story made me a mission-
ary.” A late number of the Juvenile
Missionary AMagazine has reproduced
the picture, and we have here & copy
of it. It shows how, in the days of
persecution in Madagascar, the Chris-
tians were suspended by a rope over a
precipice, and after hanging there for
a while, the rope was cut, latting the
victims fall to meet instant death.
Many Christians perisbed in this way,
and others were speared or poisoned.
Some of the brightest stories of faith-
fulness, even unto death, are,to be
found in the history of the converts in
Mudagascar. .

Tae other day a veteran Sunday-
school worker and class-leader said to
the present writer— There has not
veen a quarter for thirty years in
which three or four persons have not
~»mp out from the world and joined
my class” Just think of it—the
honour and privilege of helping on in
their spiritual life from 360 to 480
souls, What & glad meeting in the
better world to greet those whom we
have been enabled to help here!
‘What an encouragement to Christian

uccopted and properly distributed. We | Home for Incurables...... ... .Torontc. Boer'scheque....enere-. 0 25 | workers. Ob, brethren, when worn
rec’sved very hearty rosponses, in every | General Hospital............. s ———— {and weary and disheartened think of
case thankfully accepting the offer, and écsil:‘.:? {grrislo!:]sauo ............ “ $166 05 |thoreward! “Let us not grow weary
i engeging to pay express charges on the Boy»' and Gurls' Homes, & Poor This report has been crowded out of jin well doing, for in due season we
donation. HOUSE «uvvenarnnan ounae “ earlier issues for lack of space. shall reap if wo faint not.”
) W
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Cuixese CHILDREN.

NATIVE SCHOOLS IN CHINA. |to tell them; the girls are treated as

TIIE Chinese think a great deal
about education. The Em-
4. peror appoints schoo] examin.,
ers all over the country, and no one,
can become u great man who has not'
studied diligently for many years. Of
coarse only & few of the boys who go.
to school can get the Government;
appointcents, which the Emperor,
gives to those who pass the best ex-
awinations ; but all, even the poorest,,
may try for them, and go every one is,
encouraged to go to school and study.

They have nct large school-houses,
and play-grounds; not mo.e than
thirty or forty boys learn together in
the same school, which is generally
held in one swmall room. A Chinese
boy goes to school when he is about

f

'
i

like an American school-boy, with his

loose, blue clothing, his shaven head,

and wee pig-tail.

WHAT A CHINESE BOY TAKES WITH HIM
TO SCHOOL.

Besides his books he always carries
a fan. When he comes to school for
the first time, he must bring incense:
sticks, candles and paper money to!
burn as -n offering to Confucius, whom
the _hinese scholar is especially or-
dered to reverence. Copy-writing is
very carefully taught in these schools,
and it is a much more dificult task
than your copy-writing. They are

quite a low order of beings, and though
there are some stories in Chinese books
of wise, clever women, it is not gen-
erally thought worth while to teach
them reading or writing. One writer
advises that they should be taught,
but even he does not even think them
much bettor than animals, for he saye.
“ Monkeys may be taught to play
antics ; dogs may be taught to tread a
mill ; cats may be taught to run
round a cylinder ; and parrots may be
taught to recite versea. Since then
even hirds and beasts may be taught
to understand human affairs, how much

~DI0Te 50 may young wives, who, after

all, are buman beings.”
There is no gladness in a Chinese
family at the birth of a .ittle girl,

" {though friends and neighbours come
eight years old. Ho looks very un- | together to rejoico when a boy is born.

. Parents think it a great disgrace to

have only daughters in thewr famity,

and they fear the gods must be very
jaugry to send them such a misfortune.
And though it is almost too sad to
believe, little baby-girls are sometimes
put vo death by their own parente,
who do not want the trouble of lring-
ing them up.

A GIRL SELDOM TAUGHT TO DO ANY-
THING BUT TO USE HER HANDS.

A Cbninese girl is seldom taught to
do anything bat to use her hands, to
cook, weave, do embroidery, etc. She
is taken away when quite a child from

most particular about neat wiiting,
and a piece of paper on which words
are well written is so much adinired

that it is a favourite preseat to receive. 1

FIRST LESSON-BOOK.,

her own father and mother to be mar-

{ried, and then, unless she belongs to

the poorer clrsses, she is seldom secn
outside the house of her mother-in-law.

{Indeed you will not wonder at this 1f

As there is no alphabet, of COUrSS | you remember their strange custom of
the scholar has not spelling-books, i cramping the feet of women to make

but, instead of this, lessons which are
called ¢ Character Classics.” “ The
Thousand Character Classic” is a
lesson-book with a thousand different
words or signs. When the pupil

them small. The mother begins to
bind the foot when the little daughter
is only two years old, and the bandages
are worn for years, though some chil-
dren die of the cruel pain. At last

knows these, he begins the stndy of | the poor foot loses all feeling, but it is
the  Nine Books,” being the writings  crippled and almost useless.  The

of Confuciug, Mencius and others ; and
he is thought to have made fair pro-
gress who can read these books well,
after ten years of study. I wonder if
you can guess the reason of one odd
custom in a Chinese school. The boys
are made to repeat their lessons with
their backs turned to the master.

HOW THE GIBLS ARE TREATED.

Onr little girl-readers would like to
know something about the school-girls
as well as rhe school-boys in Chins,

small-footed girl cannot walk any dis-
tance without the help of a stick, and
her hobble must indeed be painful to
see. Yet the Chinese admire the walk
of small-footed ladies, and say it is like
‘‘the waving of willow boughs in &
breeze.”

CHRISTIAN MISSION SCHOCOLS FOR GIBLS,

Arxe you not thankful, dear girls, for
your own loving mothers and happy
homes, for your freedom to learn and
play, to walk and ran? Chinese girls

sorry to ssy there is nothing

are just as willing and as quick to

laarn as their American sisters, when
the opportunity is given them. Thore
are now somo schools in China, where
girls aro gathered together to learn,
from gentle, patient teachors, leseons
moro precious thun heathen mnsters
can teach their pupils. These are the
Christian Mission Schools for gitls, of
which soveral are connected with our
Mission.  We give u picture of a girl
and boy of the Mission Schools.

-

A LITTLE ROGUE.
‘_@I{ANI)M:\ wasnodding, I rather thaink,

Harry was sly and quick as a wink |
fe citubed un the back of her great arm-chuir,
Aud uestled binsedf very suugly then
Grandmas dark locks were mungled with

W hite,
And quiek this Iittle fact came to hus sight,
A sharp twinge soon she felt at her bair,
And woke with a start to find Harry there
“Why, what are you dong, my child 7* she
saud,
He answered : “I'se pulling a basting fread ™
——

THE PRISONER'S FRIEND.

&€ N connection with the report on
Cd another page, we beg to call
Y- attention to the following, as
suggesting a sphere of useful-
ness in which many of our readers
doubtless may take part. A Flower
Mission or Reading Mission for the
sick in the lospitals would be espec-
ially interesting and heneficial, blessing
both “ himn that gives and him that
takes.” The Christian Union gives a
very interesting account of the Miss
Linda Gilbert, who is emphatically the
« prigoner’s friend.” Her interest was
awakened, years ago, when young and
residing in Chicago, by the beckoning
of a hand through the grated cell win-
dow of the old prigon of that city. A
sad face met her view as she approached,
and a sadder voice asked for something
to read Her mission was at once
decided upon. She immediately began
to supply books from her father’s lib-
rary for prisoners,  Her first prisoner
died in jail, saying to her, in his last
moments, ¢ Little girl, you have saved
my soul ; promise me that you will do,
all your life, for the poor people in
prison, what you have done fur me.”
Of course she promised, and has kopt
ber pledge faithtully. All through
Cook County, Ills., she supplied liora-
ries, and became fumiliarly known and
respected by all the cruninals, securing
a sogular power over them. Ten
_ 2ars ago she came to New York city,
and has continued the same “enigu
work there. Her own means e not
large, but persons of wealth have placed
woney in her bands for the accomplish-
went of her mission, and she is full of
noble plane for the reformation and
reinstatement into virtuous society of
the criminals that now scourge the
community and fill our jails. Every
good man and womsn may well wish
her God-speed in her eminently Chris-
tian enterprise.

Tae recent accident which befel our
beloved Queen has strongly manitested
the deep solicitude and intense sym-
pathy felt for her by all clasws, even
labouring men ceasing from their work
and crowding with uncovered heads
around the bulloetin boards while oue
of their number read the successive
bulletins about the state of her health.
This incident beautifully illustrates
Tennyson’s lines in the dedication of
his ¢ Idyls of the King."

The lovo of all thy sons encom thee,

The love of all thy daughters chertah thee,

The love of all thy poople comfort thee,
Till God’s love set thee at His side agrin.

DRINKS® DOINGS

LARGE number of old pen-
sioners of the Brituh aruy,
living 1 ur near Toronto, were
. the other day pad the amounts
of their pensions.  Many of these were
accompanied by their wivea who saw
them safely home, as unfortunately
some of the old veterana have » weak-
ness for drink. But many of them
a3 30on as thoy woere paid repaired
to the taverns and drnk vath
their old cronies und ¢ fought .ur
battles o'er again. Asa consqu ce
seven weore arraigned at  the Polico
Court next day, snd two were robbed,
one of 822, the other of 13 and n
watch, and many squandered u large
part of their halfyear's pension. Is
it not an outrage that unprincipled
rumsellers are thus allowed to rob
those old veterans by taking their
scanty pension money and giving them
that which ruins both body and eoul?

R. A.,, a man of about fortyfive
yoars, died in Toronto, on Enster Sun-
day, from the eflects ot a prolonged
debauch. He was n» widower, with
two daughters, the eldest of whow is
12. Two wevks before he hud disposed
of all his property, und after he had
paid all his dobts he had $20U to the
good. Sinco that time he had been
drinking heavily, and on Saturday
night when he roturned to his home
s little girls noticed he was very
drunk. On going into his room in the
morning his children found him lyiug
dead in s b, Who kitled this man
and made these cinldren orphans!
Was 1t not drink and the drnk-gelior ?
If 0 draggist had ae! { hun poson which
had thus killed Inn , he would vrobably
be tried fur the offence. No one may
sell arsemic or other drug without a
doctor's order, but by paying a paltry
heense, a grogsellor may acquure the
night to take a father's lust dullar for
what will make his clularen orphans,
and which destroys more lives than all
the other poisons in the wotld?  When
will the people rise in their might and
destroy this guilty traflic 1

Tus following note and answer will
explain thomselves : * Dear Sir,—The
Rev. T. Crosby and his excelient wife
are my ‘ideal’ of mimionaries, and I
would like very much to send them a
word of cheer and a five-dolinr bill
occusionally, just when I had it w
spare. Would you be kiud enough to
toll me the best way of dung it? I
am not sure of their addrers, and dou
not know whether it would be safe to
send wmoney in a letter to ther country
Please answer this i the PrLrasavr
Hotry, but I d) not wish my name to
appear.” The address nsked for in
« Rev. Thomas Crosby, Port Simpson,
B. C. Small amonnts of mon ¥ can br
sent safely 1y wail registered.  If the
sums are for the * Home" or for the
Mission, send through the Mimion
Rooms, 8o that the amoun.s tuay be
credited in the Annuzl Report. If
sent throngh the Editor o. PLEasaxT
Hours, they wiil bo acknowledged in
this paper.

WE beg to acknowledge, with thanks,
the receipt of 75 cents from the Ade-
lside Sunday School, per W. T. Gallo-
way, for the Crosby Mission Boat.

-

Tug Persians say of noisy, unreason-
able talk: 1 hear tho nowe of the
mill-stones, but I seo no meal”
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PLEASANT PHOURS.

SPARE HOURS,

T is really astonishing what great
results can be brought about by
attending to spare momonts.
Young mon, mechanics, clorks

A

03/

und others are upt to say they havo no,

timo for study! No time! Find it,
then. Wind it up. There is time
somowhere,  Rely upon it there is
time for vigorous self mmprovement ;
and if there is only the will you cor-
tninly can find the way to get it
George Stephonson found it, und hun.
dredss of others besides him. A leaf
out of tho dinry of Elihu Burritt, the
learned blacksmith, will show the mode
he adopted to obtain knowledge.

Mondny, duno 18th—Sufferivg from
headache ; forty pages of Cuvier's
Theory of the Karth, sixty-five pages
Fronch, eleven hours forging.

Tuesdny, June 19¢h—Sixty five lines
Hebrew, thirty pages French, ten pages
Cuvier, eight lines Syrinc, ten Danish,
ten Bohemian, three Polish, fifteen
nuwes of stars, ten hours forging.

Wednesday, June 20th — Twenty-
five lines Hebrew, cight Syriac, eleven
hours forging,

Thursday, June 2lst — Ifty-five
lines Hebrew, eight 8yriac, eleven kours
forging.

Friday, June 22nd—Unwell ; twelve
hours forging.

Saturduy, June 23rd—Unwell ; fifty
pages Nutural Philosophy, ten hours
Jorging.

‘There's work for a week! 65 hours
at the anvil! more than enough, wany
would say, in itself ; but boyond that
his self-imposed mental work was some-
thing enormous, After such an exam-
ple of earnest solf-cultwre as Burritt's,
who will venture to say tley have no
time for self-improvement?

A Canadian in Europe. By the Rev,
W. H. Witurow, D.D. Cr. 8vo,
pp- 376, cloth extra. Hunter, Rose
& Co., and Wm. Briggs, Toronto.
Price, 81 25.

The articles of foreign travel which
during tbe last year have appeared in
the pages of the Canadian Methodist
Magazine huve been received with such
favour that the writer has been urged
to reprint them in book-form, He has
dono 80, with copious additions, giving
a much more detailed narrative than
the original articles. The book is
illustratod by 109 handsomeengravings,
only part of which appeared in the
Magazine. It is got up in extra ele-
gunt style, suitable for holiday pre.
s»nts, and is one of the handsomest
specimens of book-making yet produced
in Canada. It is also suitable for
Sunday-schools. It is dedicated to
Mr. John Macdonald, Missionary Treas-
urer of the Methodist Church of Can-
udn. For sale at the Methodist Rooms,
and all book stores,

WE have this day filled up the Zun-
dredth o dor for help for paor schools,
issued since last October. It is for
tho benefit of the Oka Indians who
have taken refuge from the persecu-
tions of *“ the gentlemen of *he Semin-
ary,” of RMontreal, on the Gibson Re-
serve, away rorth of Geavenhurst.
“ All the Indians, both old and young,”
says tle application for help, “are
auxious to learn to read the Scrip-
tures.” This is the sort of work that
the 8. 8 Aid and Extension Fund is
doing. We think it deserves the sup~
port of one collection a year from every
school in the connection.—Ep. P. H.

THE SCHOOLMASTER'S SLEEP,

%HE schoolimaster was weary,

Was weary old and gray ;
And heariness came o'er him
Upon that summer day.

The morry days of childhood
Returned : he saw again

The faces of old pln{mates.
Who now were white-haired men.

And then he saw his scholars
An air of study feign ;

He heand the buzz of insccts
Agamst the window pane.

The drowsy school-room murmur
He heard, and in a trance

Ho saw the urchins watching
His faco, with stealthy glance.

Ho saw, and for a momont
He roused his dreamy brain

To loose his sluggish fetters
Of stupor’s leaden chain.

In vain ; for, with tho effort,
Has head dropped on his bxeast,
His breath came faint and faint
And soon he sank to rest.

And then arose an uproar |
Aund boundless was the glee

Among those little scholars,
'Lhe schoolmaster to see.

Their youthful, wayward sﬁirita
Took many a metry treak ;
They boldly rolled their marbles
Or romped at hide-and-seek.

The study-hour was over,
And still the master slept;
And greater grew the tumult
These thoughtless scholars kept.

Until a littlo mnaiden,
Who watched the pallid face,
With grave concern and wonder,
Stole softly fromn her place—

Stole softly to the master,
And gently touched his head,
And started back in torror—
‘The schoolmaster was dead !

HOW A BOY HIRED OUT, AND
WHAT CAME OF IT.

HEN Michael Angelo
was twelve years
f \ Y of age, although he
N ‘ had hax‘i no instruc-
' : tion in' art, he did
~N X a piece of work

3\% which greatly
pleased the painter Do inico Ghir-
landajo. This artist at .ce declared
that here was a laud of genius, who
wust quit his studies and become a
painter.

This was what the little Michael
most wished to do, but he had no hope
that his father would listen for a
moment to the suggestion. Xis father,

i» :Xs

Ludovico Buonarotti, was a distin- |

guished man in the State, and held art
and artists in contempt. He had
planned a great political career for his
boy, as the boy knew very well.
Ghirlandajo was enthusiastic, how-
ever, and in company with the lad he
at once visited Ludovico and asked
him to place Michael in his studio.
Ludovico was very angry, saying
that he wished his son to become a
prominent man in society and politics,
not a dauber and a mason ; but when
he found that young Michael was de-
termined to be an artist or nothing,
he gave way, though most ungraciously.
He would not say that he consented
to place his son with Ghirlandsjo; he
would not admit that the study of art
was study, or the studio of an artist
anything but a shop. He said to the
artist: “I give up my son to you.
He shall be your apprentice or your
sorvant, as you plesse, for three years,

and you must pay me twenty-four
florins for his servicos.

1n spite of the insulting words and
the insulting terms, Michael Angelo
consented thus to bo hired out as a
servant to the artist, who should have
been paid by his father for teaching
him. He had to endure much, indeed,
besides the anger and contempt of his
father, who forbade him even to visit
his house, and utterly disowned him.
His fellow-pupils were jealous of his
ubility, and ill-treated bim constantly,
one of them going so far as to break
his nose with a blow.

When Michael Angelo had been
with @hirlandajo about two years, he
went one day to the Gurdens of St
Mark, where the Prince Lorenzo de’
Medici—who was the great patron of
art in Florence—had established a
rich mussum of art-works at great
expense. Ono of the workmen in the
garden gave -the boy leave to try his
hand at copying some of the sculptures
there, and Michael, who had hitherto
studied only painting, was glad of a
chance to experiment with the chisel,
which he preferred to the brush. He
chose for his model an ancient figure
of a faun, which was somewhat mutil-
ated. The mouth, indeed, was entirely
broken off, but the boy was very self-
reliant, and this did not trouble him.
He worked day after day at the piece,
creating a mouth for it of his own im-
agining, with the lips parted in laughter
and the teeth displayed.

‘When he had finished and was look-
ing at his work, a man standing near
asked if he wight offer a criticism.

“Yes," answered the boy, “if it is
a jus$ one.”

“Of that you shall be the judge,”
said the man.

“Very well. What isit$”

“The forehead of your faun is old,
but the mouth is young. See, it has
a full set of perfect teeth. A faun so
old as this one is would not bave per-
fect teeth.”

The lad admitted the justice of the
criticism, and proceeded to remedy the
defect by chipping awa, two or three
of the teeth, and chiseling the gums so
as to give them a shriveled appearance,

The next morning, when Michael
went to remove his faun from the
garden, it was gone. He searched
everywhere for it, but without auccess.
Finally, seeing the man who had made
the suggestion about the teeth, he
asked him if he knew where it was.

“Yes,” replied the man, “and if
you will follow me I'll show you where
it is.”

“ Will you give it back tome? I
mede it, and have a right to it.”

“QOh, if you must have it, you
shalL.” .

‘With that he led the way into the
palace of the Prince, and there, among
the most precious works of art in the
collection, stood the faun, The young
scdlptor cried out in alarm, declaring
that the Prince Lorenzo would never
forgive the introduction of so rude a
piece of work among his treasures of
sculpture. To his astonishment the
man declared that he was himself the
Prince Lorenzo de’ Medici, and that
bo set the highest value upon this
work.

“I am your protestor and friend,”
he added. ¢ Henceforth you shall be
counted as my son, for you are des-
tined to become one of the great mas-
ters of art.”

This was overwhelming good fortune,

Lorvenzo de’ Medici was a powerful
nobleman, known far and wide to be
a most oxpert judge of works of art.
His approval was in itself fame and
fortune,

Filled with joy, the Jad went
straightway to his father's houss,
which he bad been forbidden to enter,
and forcing his way into Ludovico's
prescnce, told him what had happened.
The fasher refused to believe the good
nows until Michael led him into
Lorenzo’s presence.

When the Prince, by way of em-
phasizing hir good-will, offered Ludo-
vico any post he might choose, he
agked for a very modest pluce indeed,
saying, with bitter contempt, that it
was goc:d onough ¢ for the father of a

mason.”"—Iarper’s Young Peopls.

STRIKE FOR PROHIBITION.

wy TRIKE for Prohibition

Ask for nothing less;
Labor for its triumph;
Pray for its success.

Put it in your school books ;
Teach it to your young ;
Let it be the key-note
Of the Nation's song.

Sound it from the pulpit
Through the public press ;

Speed it on its mission ;
Every home to bless.

With its holy incense
Burthen ev’ry breeze,

From Lake Huron's waters
To the Southern Seas.

Waft it on the zephyrs
Over ev'ry State,

From Atlantic’s borders
To the Golden Gate.

Onvward let the echoes
Roll from shore to shore,

Heralding the demon
Banished evermore !

HOME POLITENESS.

BOY who is polite to his father
4 and mother, is likely to be
polite to every one elss, A
boy lacking politeness to his
parents may have the semblance of
courtesy in society, but is never truly
polite in spirit, and is in danger, as he
becomes familiar, of betraying his veal
want of courtesy. We are all in
danger of living too much for the out-
side world, the impression whichk we
make in society, coveting the good
opinions of those who are in a vense a
part of ourselves, and who continue to
sustain and be interested in us not-
withstanding these deitcts of deport-
ment and character. 'Wu say to every
boy and to every girl, cullivate habits
of courtesy and propriety at home—in
the sitting-room and kitchen, as well
as the parlor—and you will be sure in
other places to deport yourself in a
becoming and attractive manner.
‘When one has a pleasant smile, and
graceful demeanor, it is a satisfaction
to know that these are not put on, but
that they belong to the charucier, and
are manifest at all times and under all
circumstances.

JoAQUIN MILLER pays the following
tribute to the late Peter Cooper, the
philanthropist :

1 reckon hij greater than any man
That cver drew sword in war ;

I reckon him nobler than king or khan,
Braver and better by far.

And wisest ho in this wholo wide land
Of hoarding till bent and gmf;

For all you can hold in your cold dead hand J
1a what you have given away.
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THE QUYSTIONINGS,
BY K

@ms Latin Grammar i8 a hore !
G

. SUMNER BURIM.

Sometimes I think I'd rather
1ve up at once and be a dunce,
Than be at such a bother.

Musa, musde, musae, musam ;
'The avcent s provoking !

Just once you try; you'll see that I
Am not the least bit joking.

When musa, musae, I have said
1 quite forget the ending ;

And you can't guess tho mixed up mess
That in my head is blending.

Since no one speaks the Latin now
\Why not correct its errors,

And simple make for cluldren s sake
What now 1s filled with terrors.

I acked my mother :- ““ What’s the uso
Of Latin lessous saying t*

She told me why, but somehow I
Am still her answer weighing.

She said : **The discipline is good !
(There's none more wise than mother,)

And more she said, but my poor head
Knows neither one uor other.

But this I know, my mother loves
Her boy, and knows much better

Than I, indeed, the thing 1 need ;
Aund so 1 must not fret her

With foolish questions, o’er and o'er;
Buat, day by day, obeying

May grow at length to manhood’s strength,
Her tender care repaying.

SELF-CULTURE.
BY A. W. KIRKWOOD.

BEAUTIFUL bride, during
the gay season, appeared in
one of the brilliant and elegant
saloons of the metropolis.
Critical eyes were upon her, who for
the first time met new friends and
connections.

As far as uappearance could go there
was everything to attract and pleass,
nothing to criticise; but when the
astonished city cousin heard her re-
mark, “I seen him when he went
through Chicago,” his heart sank
within him ; her beauty dissolved like
a mist, and the disparity between the
lovely exterior and the deficient men-
tal culture jarred like a discord in
music.

Our familiar friends know us, and
with all our faults are good enough to
love us still, but it is often important
to make a good impression on strangers.
The voice, speech, snd menner are im-
portant factors in the estimate.

One can respect a threadbare coat
if it is worn with dignity, but the per-
sonality it covers must be above
criticism.

It is impossible to forget the im-
pression received upon one whose first
observed remark was of something he
“done.” If he had beer unoouth and
boorish, the sentence would have
passed unnoticed or been accepted as
harmonious with the belongings of the
man, but he was apparently = gentle-
man, ot manly bearing, with the stamp
of genuineness and honesty of char-
acter in his frank, open countenance.

We tried to forget the error, which
we found to our regret was no slip of
the tongue, concluded charitably that
he, poor fellow, had been away from
home where his mother could not
watch and warn him, or had no sister
to torment him into propriety of
speech.

We must feel that krue excellence
is to be esteemed far above personal
accomplishments ; bt to a cultivated

ear—and in good society overy ear is
cultivated—grammatical errors are
positively painful.

Those of us who have been unfor-
tunate onough to misa the drill which
would have saved us from mortifica.
tion owo to onurselves the culture of
that correctness of spoech which will
mnke us accoptable to the society ¥n
which we wigh to move, a credit to
our friends. Surely none of us aro
willing to be a disgraco to them.

Young persons are apt to consider
these matters as very trivial, and are
often impationt of corroction. It was
said by a great artist, wheun his atten-
tion to dotail was remarked, ¢ Trifles
make perfoetion, and perfection is no
trifle.”

To correct the faults of others isa
thankless task, and it is from our
enemies rather than from our friends
that wo hear unpleasant trathy,  Taere
is no favour that we ought to receive
with more ready and grateful acknow-
ledgements.

We may not have wealth or posi-
tion, but the least of us have more or
less influence upon others, the strength
and power of which depend in a great
measure upon what we are in our-
selves, Let it not be hampered and
weakened by defects which a little
attention and care would soon correct.

These instances and many others
observed in what are regarded as culti-
vated circles may remind us that if
our schools are not a failure, as has
been gravely charged, we ourselves
have failed ignominiously in not having
derived more benefit from them.

“ The facility with which human
creatures escape knowledge ” is no less
a marvel here than it was in London
to the gifted author of Middlemarch.
We all certainly have opportunities
enough for securing it.

An English writer observes that in
the House of Parliament “a false
Latin quantity was a stigma from
which a member could not easily
recover.” We, in our Western world,
have not reached so high a culture thac
e can dare to be very critical, but we
do wish to reach the grade of lwing
able to speak our own language with
correctness and propriety if not with
elegance.— Religious Intelligencer.

A BRAVE LITTLE DAUGHTER.

THERE i3 a very pretty story by
Miss Strickland, in her * Queen’s of
England,” of a little girl who saved
her father’s life :

It was in the time of Queen Mary,
and Lord Preston, the futher of the
child, was cond-mned to death for con-
spiring to bring back the exiled King
Jumes to the throne. Her name was
Lady Catherine Graham, and she was
only nine years of age. The poor child
was, during the trial of her father, left
in the Queen’s apartments, in Windsor
Cestle, The day after the condemna-
tion of Lord Preston the Queen found
little Lady Catherine in St. George’s
gallery, gazing earnestly on the whole-
length picture of Jamee IL, which
gtall remains there, Stiuck with the
mournful exnression on the girl's face,
Mary asked . er hastily what she saw
in that pictuie which made her look
on it so particalarly. “f was think-
ing,” said the innocent child, ¢ how
hard it is that my father must die for
loving yours.” The story goes that
the Queen, pricked in conscience by
this artless reply, immediately signed
the pardon of Lord Preston, and gave
the tather back to the child.

“DOWN WENT THE ROYAL
GEORGE.”

ANY years ago an Enghsh
fleat lay at anchor in the
roadstead at Spithead, near
Portsmouth, England. The

finest ship in that fleot was * The Royal

Gearge.”  She was tho Admiml's ship.

and carried a hundred guns.

Just as overything was on board, and
she was ready to go to sea, the first
lioutennnt discovered that the - ...
pipes were out of order. In order o
repair them, it was not thonght neces.
sary to put the shipin- .o dock, but
only to heel her ove .al that part of
the hull whero the pipes were was
brought above the water.

Heeling a ship over, you know, is
making her lean over on one side
The port or left-hand guns are run out
from the port-holes as fur as possible ;
and then the satarboard .or right-hand
guns are run over toward the other
side. This mnkes the vessel keol down
toward the water on one side, and rise
high out of the water on the other.

A gang of men from the dockyard
was sent to help the ship’s qarpenters.
The workmen reached the pipes of
“The Royal George,” and made the
needed repairs. But, just as they had
done so, a lighter, or largs open boat,
laden with rum, came alongide.

Now, the port-holes on the lower
side of *“The Royal George" were
nearly even with the water before this
lighter came near; but when the men
began to take in the casks of rum, she
keeled over more and more. The sea,
too, had grown roagher, since morning,
and water began to rush in through
the port-holes.

The carpenter saw the danger, and
ran and told the second lieutenant that
the ship ought to be righted at once.
But the lieutenant was a proud young
man, who did not like to be reminded
of his duty; =and so he said to the
carpenter, “ Mind your own business,
and I will mind mine.”

But soon the danger increased , and
the carpenter went a second time, and
told the young man that, unless * The
Royal George"” was instantly righted,
sll would e lost. Instead of tuking
advice, the foolish youth, thinking tha.
the carpenter wus meddling with what
did not belong to him, again told him,
and this time with an cath, to £o about
his business.

At last the proud second lieutenant
began to see that the carpenter hed
‘been right, and that the danger was
very great. He ordered the drummer
to beat to quarters ; that is to summon
every man to his post; but before the
drummer had time to give ope tap on
the drum, the ship had keeled over
more and more.

And now the men scrambled down
through the hatchway to put the heavy
guns back in their places. But, ah!
it was too late, too lute! The water
was rushing in. Bhe was filling up
rapidly.

Belore help or rescue could be had,
down went ¢ The Royal George,” car
rying with her the admiral, officers,
men, and numercus visitors who were
on board, to the number of nearly a
thousand souls.

The gallant ship was lost, with all
on board, because a young man was
too proud to take advice. Beo into
what peril a stubborn, unreasoning

pride may lead one.

|

PLEASANTRIER,

Food well chow, and tobaceo aachow,

A reputetion once  hroken may
possibly be repaired, but the world
will always keep their oyes on the
spot whore the track was,

Of a miserly man somobody wmte
His head gavo way, but his hand never
did. His brain softened, but hix heart
covldn’t,

“Timo is money,” said a debtor to
Lo sendBitgr, and, therofore, if you
wili give mo timo it {8 just the same
thing as if I gavo you money.”

A writer in the New York Herald
shrewdly calls the bill introduced 1n
the New York Legislawure to reduce
the tax on cigarettes, “ A bill to make
idiots.”

An Aberdeen writer has aptly re-
matked : “Take a company of boys
chasing butter{lies, put long-tailed conts
on the boys, and tarn the butterflies
into half-crowns, and you have a tine
panorama of the world.”

After the choir in vnes of the
churches in Ithaca, N (., had por-
formed a rather heav, selection, the
minister opened th. Biblo and bogan
reading in Acts xx., * And after the
uproar had ceased.”

An auctioneer, by birth a native of
the Green Isle, of course, caused to be
printed on his handbills at a recent
salo—* Every articls sold goes to the
highest bidder unless some gentleman
bids more.”

A servant who prided herself in
living in a gentesl family, being asked
to define the terms said—* Whore they
keep a carriage, have three ¢: four
kinds of wine, and never pay a Wl
the first time it is called for.”

Little Robbie went to a show and
saw an elephant for the first time in
his life. When he eame home his
mother asked him wha. he had seen.
“ An elephant ma,” he nnswered, * that
gobbled hay with his front tail.”

THE CHILDREN AN IMPORT-

ANT FACTUR IN [HE MIs-
SIONARY PRUBLEM.

UENJ UR great hope is in the rising
v.‘- gencration, It is casier
; ® train erect the tender twigs
than to straighten up the old gnarled
twisted trees. We can take the chil
dren of our Church, whose habits arv
now forming, and easily instil into
them principles that will insure their
hearty support of God's cause in all
time to come ; make them love to give
of their means into tho Lord's treasury,
and become habitually liberal, untii
eventually, when the boys und girls of
to-day become the inerchants aud
farme:s, wives and mothers of to-
morrow, every philanthropic Christian
enterprize will have all the money
needed to carry it on; and this high
pressure, tooth-pulling process, by
which we get the pitiful suns we now
do, will be abandoned for un intelli-
gent, systematic  all-the-year-round
giving. The children are an L purtaut
factor in this wissionary prob.em, and
we must not be slow to recugnize and
act upon this clue to future succews.
We must teach them, talk to them,
koep them posted, orgunize them into
gocieties, mnke the most of the “ C..il-
dren's Day,” enciurage them to brang
in their pennivs, asd to work to get
pennies t» bring in. — Metholist Pr.
testant Missionary.
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THIS SIDE AN THAT.
A Godly Ballad of Dives and Lazrus.
By wBohie K MAL DuNAT D

S HE rn% man sat on his father's seat
s 2 wry Caq L aes, an’ &' thing tine !
The poar wuau Iy at hia gato in the stroet-
a8, a. Btlers, AN weary o’

To thie rich man s ta le cach daintv oomeos ;
Mauy a morsol gaed fran’ it, or foll ;
The patr man (am wad hae dined on the
crumbs,
Bat whesher ho got them I canna tell.

Servants prood, saft-fitit, an’ stoot,

Stand by the neh man's curtained doors ;
Muunsterleas dogs that tin abost,

Cam to tho juwr man an’ bekit his sores

The rich man de'od, an’ they buried him

gran'y
In linen fino his bady thog«wmp;
But the angeis tuik up the beggar man,
An’ Jaud him doon 10 Abraham’s lap.

Tho guid upo this mdo, the 1l upo’ that—
Sic was the rich mans waesomeo fa';
But tay bnthers thoy eat an’ they drunk an’
they chat,
Au’ care na a strao for their father’s ha',

The trowth's the trowth, think what veo will:
An' some thoy kenna what thoy wad be at;
But the beggar man thoncht he did no that

i
Wi the dogs o this mde, tho angels o' that.

—_— vl

DEATH DEALING TRAFFIC

THE MURDERS RY THE LIQUOR TRAFFIC.

FA AL HE liquor traflic of the United
g]-\ States, which has already made

& 1ta mlhions of drunkards, one
hundred thousand of whom perish by
it evory year, hus killed mure people
than all the explosions of dynamite,
nitro-glveerine, kerosene and gun-
powder ; more than the devouring
maw of all the devastativng of human
life by fire, udded to the list ; more
than have gone down in sinking ships
amid heaving storms to the depths of
the sea, still added to the number,
movo than the host hurled out of life
by ratlway accidents, still added ; more
than have filled the programe of all
other accidents throughout the land,
atall added , moure than have perished
in all the epdemics which have deso-
lated portions of onrlind, added again;
moure than all the deaths by murder
which have arisen ovut of the uucon-
trolled passions of humamty, adding
yot another line to the general footing ;
more than ail the sum total of all thes.
go down year after year under the
traflic in intoxicating drinks.

A MODEL BOY.

“8in,” suid a lad coming down to
ono of the wharves in Boston, and
addressing a well known merchant,
“gir, have you any berth on your
ship! I want to earn something.”
“ What can you do §* asked the gentle-
man.  “Ican try my best to do what~
over I am put to do,” answered the
boy. “ What have you done{’ «IX
have sawed and split all mother’s wood
for nigh on two years” * What have
you not done i” asked tho gentleman,
who was a queer sort of a quéstioner.
 Well, sir,” answered the boy, after a
moment's pauss, **I have not whisp-
ered in school onco for a whole year.”
« That's enough,” said the gentleman,
t you may ship aboard this vessel, and
1 hope to see you the master of her
somo day. A boy who can maste a
wead pile and bridle his tongue must
b made of good stuft."—T%s Southern
Criurchman,

Search the Scriptures.
LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.
A, D, 41.] LESSON VII. May 13.
THK KPREAD OF THE GOSPKL.
Aets 11, 19 3u, Conmit to memory vs, 21-26.

GoupexN TxxT.
And tl.e hand of tho Lord was with them :
and a ,reat number believed, and turned
unto the Lord. Acts 11, 21.

QUTLINE,

1. Tho Gift bf Judea to Antioch. v. 19.21.
2 The Good Work a2 Autioch. v. 22.26.
8. The Gift of Antioch to Judea. v. 27.30.

Tiste.—A D. 41 to 43.

Prack.—Antioch, in Syria.

Expruanations.— They which were scaticred
—See Lesson XL, First Quarter, Acts 8 4,
Upon the Persecuuun—The persecution only
spread the Uuspel more widely, 7raveledas
Jfar—Some of these places were three hundred
miles from Jerusa{am. Preaching—Though
porsecuted, they kept on preachiug.  Unte
the Jews only—They did not at first suppose
tuat the Gospel was mcant for the Gentiles,
Spake iv the Grevuans —Here meauing *‘ the
Greeks,” Gentiles, people not Jews, who
spoke the Greek language. The hand of the
Lord—1he power and help of the Lord,
Beacced—Ju Jeaus as that Savivur.  Turned
t the Lord—Giving up their adols and be-
coring followery of Christ.  Tidings—News
that at Antioch there was a Churca of Gen.
tiles, FEars of the Church—The mother-
Jharch at Jerusalem,  Tacy sent forth Bar-
nab :s—-To visit the Church at Antioch, and
sco what was its condition. They were not
sure that a Gentile Church was right  Seen
the grace of God—In giving salvation to the
Gentiles, Jfas glad— Lo have the doors of
tho Gospel open to all men. Cleare unto the
Tord—Stand fast and faithful., AMuch people
was added—By the preaching of Barnabas.
To seek Saul—Barnabas needed Saul to help
him 1a the work of preactung  Assemoicd
theinselves—Met with the Church., Cuiica
Christars—The name means *followers of
Chnat,” and was given by the heathen around
them, Prophets—DMon who spoke Gods
word wirh mepiration.  Agebus—He met
Paul twenty years afterward. Acts Zl1.lv.
Stgmified by the Spirit—prophesied or foretold.
Great dearth—A famine. Days of Claudius—
Ha was the emperor of Rome. The disciples
—The Church at Antioch. Erery man—All
the members gave. The brethren .an Judea
—The followers of Jesus in Judea seem to
havs oeen mostly poor people. 7o the elders
—The leaders in the Church.

TxAcHINGS OF THE LEssox. .
Where in this lesson do we find—

1. How Chuat makes his enemies help his
Courch?

2. How we should feel at seciog souls
converted !

8. How Christians should lelp each other?

Tux LEssON CATECHISM.

1. What was done by the believers who
vere scattered abroad in the persecutions
stter Stephen’s death! They went every-
where preaching. 3. To whom did they at
firs. preach! 2o the Jeas only. 3. Where
was the first Chuarch planted awmong the
Gentiles? At Antioch in Syria. ¢ %tht
name was firse given to believers in Chrust at
Antioch? Tbe name Christians. 5, What
did tius Church do in tune of a famine in
Judea? They seut relief to the CLucches,

DocrriNAL SuecEsTION.—The umversality
of the Gospel,

CaTECHISM QUESTION.

21. What were the chief miracles which
l(x;e lwrought to prove that ho was sent from

od?

The chief miracles that he wronght to
prove that ho was sent from God were such
83 these :—

1. Ho fed many thousand persons twice
with o very faw loavas and fishes, )

2. He jave might to the blind, aud hearing
to the deaf ; he made the dumb to apeak,
the iame to walk , and healed all manuor of
direases by o word.

3. Ho commanded ev1l spirita to dopart
out ot the bodies of many whom they had
p rsacssed.

4. Heramed several persous from the dead,
and ouw (oamoly, Lazarus), out of the grave.

A.D. 44.] LESSON VIII. [May 20.
HEROD AND PRTER.
Acts 12, 1-17, Commil to memory vs. 5-8.

Gorprs TrxT.

Tho angel of the Lord encampeth round
about them that fear nwn, Psa, 34. 7.

OUTLINE,
1. Herod's Prison. v. 1.6
2. God’s Augel. v. 711,
8. Mary's House, v. 12-17.

Tise.—a. D. 44,

Prace.—~Jerusalem.

EXPLANATIONN —Herod the king—This was
Herod Agrippa I, not the one who killed
John the Baptist, but related to him.
Stretched forth his hands—Undertook, began.
To vex—To do harm to  Alled James—The
apostle who had been one of the three most
wtimate with Jesus  Pleased the Jews—They
were always pleased to have Christians slain
To take Pster—\Vho was the leader among the
apostls.  U'nleavened bread—The time of "¢
Passover. Fourqualernions--Sixteen soldiers
wmall. After Easter—This should be *“after
the Passuver.”’ 7o bring Aim forth—To be
pus to death. Prayer was made—Prayer is
mightier than a wicked king. N ould Aare
browght ki furth—1lntonded to do so on the
nextday., Jeter was sleeping—Showing that
he was at peace. B. ind wdh twco chaing - A
chain fastening him to each scldier  Keepers
—Guards watching. The angel—*‘An angel”
is more correct. Smole Peter—To awaken
him, Chains feil o f—Showing divine power,
Gurd thys'f - Wrap your clothes arcund
Wist not— Did nos understand. Sawa visicn
—As he had seen in chap. 10  Second ward
—The two guards are meant. Jron gale—
The outer gate of the pr.son. Through one
street—Ove block. Cume to himsslf - Found
himself really awake, Surety—tor a cer-
tainty, truly. AU the exprctation—The Jews
expected him 10 be slain.  Considered—
Toought.  The house of Mary —Not the
mother of Tesus, but anotuer Mary., Together
praying— Praying for Peter, as they thought,

1n prison, Door of the gate—The door to the
porch, outside the honse. A damsel—A
young girl. Knew FPeter's voice- she had

uften been there bplore. Opened no.—Forgot
to open it in her joy Agfirmed—Declared.
It 'is his angel--The Jews believed that each
person was attended by his own guardian
angel. o hold their peace—Not to make a
n.ise, which weould attract notice. Tl
Jumes—Not the apostle, but *‘the Lord's
brother.” _Another place—Hiding from the
enemy.
TRACHINGS OF THE LXSSORN,

Where does this lesson show—

1. The safety of God’s people?
2, The weakness of God's enemies?
8. The power of prayer?

Tar LxssoN CATROBIBM.

1. What did King Herod do in opposing
the Gospel? He killed the Apostle James.
2. Whom did he next seizeintending to slay?
The Apostle Peter. 3 Whatdid the Church
do for Peter in prison? They prayed with.
out ceasing, 4. How did God answer their
prayers? By sending an angel. 5. What
did the angel do for Peter? Hoaet him free
from prison. B}

DocTRINAL SUGGESTION. — Answer to
prayer. .

CATECHISM QUESTIOR.

22. How did he train up his Apostles for
thuir public service ?

He traioed up his Apostles for their public
Lservice n theso four ways :

1. He exg]mned to them in private what
ho tauvght the people by parables aad simil-
tudes 1n public.

2. He told them moro plainly that he was
the Messiah, the Saviour of the world ; and
that he shunld dio as a ransom for sinners,
and rize sgain the third dag.

8. He prayed with them often, and taught
them to pray, .

4, He promised them to send the 8pirit of
Gou, after his departure, to fit them for their

public service.

STANDARD LIBRARY.

Previous numbers of this Library were
known by the name Standard Sories. A
Lint of theso 79 books can be had on applica-
tion. Itis proposed to issue 26 books in the
year, or one overy fortnight. Tho rogular
selhg prices of the 26 buoks 1n this couatry,
wonlrg aggregate from 8§50 to $100. Our
prices will be trom 15 ceuts to 25 centa each;
the average will be about 20 cents; in all
about $5.20. Subscriptions for tho whole
26 books for the year,

$4.560 Cash in Advance;

or any hook in the list mailed post-fres on’
receipt of price,

No. 1. OLIVER CROMWELL. His Lifo,
Times, Battle.ficlds and Contemporaries.
By Paxton Hood. 12mo. size—286 pages,
bound in heavy paper, and letteced on.
back. Prico 25 conts, -

No. 2. SCIENCE IN SHORT CHAP.
TERS. By W. Matticu Williams, F.R.S,,
F. C. 8. Price 25 conta,

No. 3. AMERICAN HUMOURISTS. By

H. R. Haweis. .

This author presents in fino setting the
wit sand wisdom of Washington Irving,
Oliver W. Holines, Jas. R. Lowell, Artemus
Ward, Mark Twain, aud Bret Harte, and he
aoes it Con Amore. Price 15 cents.

No. 4. LIVES OF ILLUSTRIOUS SHOE.
MAKERS. By Mr. Edward Winks
This 18 a most interesting bouk, writte. in

a very popular style. Mr. Winks has

written what everybody will love to read.

The Shoemakers of Englaud have always

been remarkable for two things. first, they }

have always beea in advance of other trades. |
people 1 their love for religious and political |
treedom, in all movements in England for }§
progress they have stuod together as one
man. The shoemakers of England have also
been remarkable for their intellizence,
humor, lovo of honesty, md their hatred of
all affcctations and shams. From their
ranks have sprung, more than from any other
class of trades-people, men of great power
and influence. The great Wesloyan de-
nominatiun, owes more to the cobblers of

Eungland, than to any other clasa. Mr.

\Winks tells some exciting stories of some of

them. Price 25 centa.

No. 5. FLOTSAM AND JETSAM. 8y.
Thomas Gibson Bowles. Price 25 cents

This master mariner evidently Iaunched
his yacht with his eyes in his head, just’
where they ought to be. He has usedthem
well, and succeeded in gakhering much vala-
able Flotsaw, and in fishing up from the dee
strange specimens of Jetsam. The boo
litenlily abounds in new and sometimes
startling thoughts, put in a style which
proves the striking originality of the author's
mind. While sailing from place to place in
his yacht he meets the varied experiences,
and notes down in graphic pen-pictures, facts
and the lersons he gathers from them. His
strongest characteristic is his deep knowledge
of human nature, and sometimes he gives us
such pictures of it as must make the reader
differ trom his opivions and conclusions, and
smart under his portrayal of human weskne «
We cannot lay the book down until it is a |
read, and even then intelligent readers v |
not be satisfied, but will retura to 1 a.d
read it again.

No. 6. THE HIGHWAYS OF LITERA-
TURE; or, What to Rezi and ron to
Resd. By David Pryde, M.aA., LL.D.,
&c. Price 15 cents,

The eminent author of * Highways of
Literature” is a Scotchman of grea learn-:
ing, aod has occupied some of the hi lest
poeitions as an educator in Edinbugo, a
city famous forits schools and colleges. Dr.
Pryde, 13 Lecturer on the Enghieh Lanyuage
and Literature in the 8chool of Arts, Edin-.
bargh. The London and Scotch press speak
most flatteringly of his writings, and de-’
scriba his style as *“clear, elegant, and
terse.” We remomber a time when the
work wounld have been a boon to us of un-
gpeakable value, as we doubt not it will
prove to be to thousands of younger students
aud readers now,
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