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TORONTO, SEPTEMBER 8, 1888,

.*‘ An Abandoned Camp-
. Fire in the Arabian
] Desert.

He belongs to o clan, or tribe
able to muster a good many
lances. A rough, wild-look-
ing set they are. He is very
proud of his tribe and its
sheikh. He knows of only
one person that can surpass
that sheikh in wisdom and
valour, and the one person is
old Mustapha. He has a
long string of facts at his
tongue’s end about: his tribe—
how grand it is, how numer-
ous, while its origin is as far
distant as the high-lands of
the cold white moon. Old
Mustapha has no books; he
never could write h's nawe.
All his information, there-
fore, he carries in the saddle-
bags of his memory. It is
justly suspected that old Mus-
tapha rides this patient beast
too hard sonetimes, and what
Memory cannot bring to hin
the wings of Imagination

casily furnish,
In his religious preferences

Y THE REV. EDWARD A, RAND,

An! what is this? The
ray ashes of o firo gone out;
few clustered sooty stones
j: that served ag fiveplace; o
# littls debris scattered hero
- and there,  All avound us is
2 a rough, sandy pasture-land,
E with seanty herbage—no
B house, no flocks, nobody. We
B are in tho open pasture-lands
i of Arabin,  Just here hulf
i 00 lour ago was o Bedouin's
¥ tent. It rises up before our
gl thoughts oven as it stood
g then—a roof of rough gout’s
Bi hair, stained black, thrown
I over several small poles. A
% s\ fuot mman could reach up
B ool touch the dark ceiling,
2 Under this one roof are
$ Lused the wale and fewalo
wenibers of the encampment,
& partition shutting oft by

f thouselves the women and il ‘ ‘ i TR U s X\ S "'m«. old Mustapha is & Moham-
the chtldren. You will not ‘ | ‘ - ; ¥ "”’}““% .;{’i"; wedan, but out in the open,
g ¢ much furniture in the L O @ ; RTINS e ,“l",;‘ | ‘I sweeping pastureland he is
g tut. Old Mustapha, the head IR g = . : RY b not that devotee he might be
i uf thus encunpment, was onco if living in Mecca. The five
{ w Damaseus—a fact hoe has prayers o day that n good

Mohammedan raises old Mus-
tapha thinks are unnecessary.
1f Mecca were Damascus, he
might make o pilgrimage
there; as it is, he will visit
Mecea by proxy, content with
the pilgrimages of other
Arvabians, Still, his langnage
may be—at times—very reli-
gious, and he can say “Allah”
as devoutly as any one in
Mecea. Like some other
people, even in America, he
is apt to divorce religion and
morality. fIe can make a
thing big, exaggerating, as
when he talks about his
verdure to which the heat has been | great ancient tvibe, or he can make a
taphn, want? When he moved this | heap, those stones that the five left 1ts | more kiudly. big thin{; nothing. How to cut down
Wworning, seo what quick work he | imprint upon, are all there 1s to say, \\.'lmb a life old Mustapba leads?}and pufl’ up old Mus‘tn;.,lm well under-
made of it.  Ho packed his tent and | «Old Mustapha vamped here.” e 'l[u is a noad, o shepherd, a hordsx:mn, §tunfls. {f he should lie to y'ou;' lfnce,
lus other goolds into a few bumllvs‘lms gone beyond that low ridge of | in th.c rough, open Pus‘tumlunu of | it u‘.m.ht trouble you, but 1t‘\\ou( not
\ Arabia, and hus Bedouin father before | bie likely to annoy his conscience. e

£ that e bound to the backs of his | land lying bure and brown to the sun, | ! ) e Seralur id 1 ¢
| woels,  Now he can go where ho | hoping to find for his flock or lus hewd  him was just that, and nothing wove. has some siugualar ideas, also, nbo..u
L
’ 3*UUT\U
3 15 NZ%

- o3
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8 vover forgotten.  As a relie
{ ol tius visit o brought buack
with lnm & prece of old car-
tr g, That 1s on the ground
i Today, and old Mustapha is
vty bkely to appropriate it
ty lnself,  Seattered nbout
sou will see halters and sad-
dies for the enmels, seseral
platters, a demking bowl of
wuad, two or three vessels
fur covking, At one side of
thos tent you notice old Mus-
g tepha's arms--his rusty old
B uatchlock, his crooked sword,
s big sheath-knife. At the THE ARAB CHIEF.
# door is his spear, thrust into
f the ground. What more does Mus- | pleases, and he has gone. This ash-

- s

b
Pl
V-




138

HOME AND SCHOOL.

property. If you actually intend to
travel through the district of hig tribe,
you had better obtain a passport from
his sheikh ; otherwise, when you get
beyond that low ridge of land whers
old Mustapha's camp now is, you
might find it difficult to keep all your
baganage. Indeed, you might not find
it easy to get on at all. The Bedouin
reasons: “This land belongs to us;
others have no business on it unless
they have a passport. They ave tres
passing, and we will ine them for it,”

Just now, old Mustapha is not
aware that you are iu the neighbour-
hood. While you are contemplating
his late camp-fire, he is enjoying a
meal. His living is apt to be rather
scanty. At times a millet-cake, black-
ened, if not cooked, in the nshes, or
broth made out of the sveds of the
samh, must serve him in the place of
bread ; yet when he has the chance,
he can stuff like an Eskimo, To-day,
one of his mons killed two partridges,
and others of the camp tan down
three hares; and old Mustapha will
doubtless improve his opportunity for
an unusual bite, washing it all down
with a bowl of coffee—a drink to
which he does not always have access,
though living in Cofleeland. Then
he will probably pull out a vile to-
bacco-pipe of clay. Richer Arabs can
sport the traditional long pipe, with
big bow), that we ses in pictures, and
probably the so-called water-pipe. The
stem of the pipe will grow shorter and
shorter as you get down where poor
people are, like old Mustapha, until it
‘will be no longer than the ugly stub
we #0e befors some people’s faces in
our land. But—— .

It there is not old Mustapha sud-
denly appearing above that ridge of
land, decked in all his rusty, ragged
srmoue! While we were dreaming
by the side of this blackened fireplace,
in the wild, sandy land, he was cut-
ting short his meal, proposing an in-
terview as soon as possible. Here he
comes! We will leave, and take our
baggage with us.

.

How Oth;rs See It.

Tas mounted police (who seem to
do most of their travelling on foot)
give amusement to the passengers by
their searches through the train for
violators of the prohibitory liquor law
of the North-West Territory, They
tramp up and down the long nisles of
the coaches in their acarlet coats, boots
and spurs.  This liquor prohibition
has the good object in view of keeping
whisky from the Indiaus, Before jt
was enforoed, *whisky-traders,” who
came many miles across country from
the States, sold “fire water” to the
Indians in exchange for furs and made
enormous profits, while the unfortunate
red :nan was the sufferer. There are
many thousands of Indians an regerves
in this region, and the strict enforce.
ment of this law does great good. Dut
itis at thie same time & genaral meastire;
the Dominion Parliasment, bolding that

what is good for the Indian must also
be good for the whito man; and these
policemen are paid 2s. a day maiuly to
enforce this law, Tt is, however, a
rather comical commentary on the
prohibitory principle that on the rail-
way the traveller can get all the fluids
he wishes when in the “dining coach,”
but at the same time commits a deadly
sin if ho does his imbibing or carries n
bottle on any other eonch. The gov.
ernor's “permits ” are availed of in the
former ; the railway management hav-
ing discovered that a great transcon-
tinental tourist line cannot be success-
fully run on a prohibitory liquor busis
in free America. Some of the se'zures
of spirits made by the police are very
large, for the ocontraband trade is
carried on extensively, most of the
whisky coming from Montana, and
being vile stuff, though often com-
manding 158, or 20s. per Lottle,”

The Mails of the Olden Time.

In these days we ure so acoustomed
to the almost hourly visits of the post-
man, and to the conveniences for cor-
respondence which have well-nigh done
away with separation between friends,
that it may be well to “stip up our
thankfulness” o little by reading the
following extract from the Youth's
Companion :—

“It has been declared that all ro-
mance passed out of the mail service
with the old posting-days. This may
be true; but it is also & fact that
suflicient interest is to be found in the
infancy of letter-writing for the satis-
faction of the ourious. The ancients
hed no convenient postal Arrange-
ments—a fact easily mocounted for by
the poverty of their writing materials,
as neither the waxen tablots uged by
pupils under tuition, nor the leaden
plates upon which the pilgrims wrote
questions when they consulted the
oracle of Dodona, were of & suitable
shape for transportation, The first
step toward portable writing materials
lay in the adoption of the papyrus ;
but for a long tine after that man-
kind seemed little inclined toward an
interchange of written thought,

“The real origin of letter-writing
was in Egypt, and the two forms of
letters first in use were an open sheet
and a closed roll. The two most pro-
gressive states of antiquity, however,
the Persian and Roman empires, were
the first to attempt systematising
the mail service. Rorme, probably,
followed the lead of Persia in the
matter, and the origin of the cursus
vublicus, or public-post system, is
traced back to the time of Augustus,
Aovording to this arrangement, s,
system of communication, whick® was
rapid for those days, was effected be-
tween all parts of the empire, Be-
tween one mansio, or station, to
another, was a day's journey, and at
each of those points forty mules were
at all times kept standing in rvendi-
ness for travel, The ‘ mutations,’
which were between the mansiones,

wero mtended simiply for the exchange
of horses, and not as shelter for travel-
lers, and here also twenty animals
wore always waiting,

“During the Middle Ages, no
general postal communipation was
preserved, as letter-writing had quite
fallen into disuse. Only the monks
still practised it, and the monasterics
and universitics became the only
postal stations of the time.

“Of course no convenient postal
arrangeinent could exist without refer-
ence to some oentral departinent, or
office; and, consequently, none was
successfully attampted as long as the
empires of the Middle Ages consisted
werely of independent states held to-
gether by & loose feudal system,

“France first attempted a uniform
postal aystem, which, under Louis XV,
reached quite a respectable condition.
Still, the postage was extravagantly
high, and the secrecy of a cotres-
pondence was so little respected, that
people did not tuke the trouble to seal
their lesters, but merely fastened them
together with needles. Richelieu’s
maxim was well known, and also the
coolness with which he ucted upon it:
‘Bire, if one wishes to know what
there is in a letter, ok bien/ one must
open it and read !’

““In modern times, all the appli-
ances of sciences have been pressed
into the mervice of expediting the
mails. There are still peculine methods
of transit, In Dritish Indin, the
velocipede is the vehicle of the car-
vier; the oamel bears the mail through
the desert; and the reindeor effects
communication among the frozen re-
gions of the north.”

-

The Mountain Flower.,

Ix Ross-shire, Scotland, there is an
immense mountain gorge. The rocks
have been rent in twain, and set upart
twenty feet, forming two perpendiculur
walls two hundred feet in height. On
either side of these natural walls, in
crevioes where ‘earth hag collected,
grow wild flowers of rare quality and
beauty. A company of tourists visit-
ing that part of the oountry were
desirous to possess themselves of speci-
mens of these beautiful mountain
flowers ; but how to obtain them they
knew not. At length they thought
they might Lo guthered by suspending
& person over the oliff by a rope,
They offered & Highland bo y who was
near by, a hundsome sum of mouey to
undertake the difficult and dangerous
task. The boy looked down into the
avful abyss that yawned below, and
shrank from the undeértaking ; but the
money was tempting. Could he con-
fide in the strangers? Could he ven-
ture his life in their hands? He felt
that he could not, but he thought of
his father, and, looking once more at
the cliff, and then at the proflered
reward, his eyes brightened, aud he
exclaimed : “I'l] go if my father holds
the rope” Beautiful illustration of
the nature of faith, If the Highland

——————

boy could only place the sbrong 1,
and loving heart of his father w.
other end of the vope, he woyly
descend the precipios with fentloy
mind, Love sad pawor would heop
him from falling, and bring him up
again with his oral prize, a trophy of

the father's sffection and Lis win

faith,

The Emnpty Hands,
0, ovERwoRKxD, woary mothers,
Worn out with the day-loug tail,
With uerves that tingle and quiver
At the children's wild turmoil,
8ee, where one mother, weeping,
By an empty cradle stands;
No butden you besr i harder
Than her burden of empty hands,

For her is no hurry and bustle,
Fevorod days after wakeful nights;
No brushing and mending and stitching,
And **setting the room to rights,”
Nay, but for her no kisses,
No clasping of baby arms,
No smaothing of golden tresscs,
Ko fondliug of dimpled charms,

Think of the dreary silence,
When the children's tones are stilled,
And the lagging hours of the long, long days
By loving tasks unfilled ;
Then take up the duties gladly
That tho husiest day demands,
O happy mothers, who know not
The bit-leu of empty hands !
—Christian Register,

-t

Lapwings, or Pewits.

Tur lapwing is about. the size of a
pigeon. It has s beautiful crest of
black feathers upon its head. Its
belly is white, and its back & pale
brown, with a metallio lustre.

These birds feed on earth-worms,
insects, and grubs, and they are very
useful on account of the number of
these which they destioy. They make
use of rather an ingenious way of
getting the worms, They pick down
the worm-hill with thejr bills, and
then walk around it; or thay striko
the ground with their feet, and when
the worm comes out to see what is the
matter, it is instantly seized and eaten,

The nest is slightly built of a fow
stems put together in a hollow place,
and because of the colour of the sggs
it is seldon scen; but, should your
foot turn in that direction, the mother-
bird will spy you out—even at a great
distance. She will rise up and ap-
proach you, flying about in « stats of
excitement, and trying to lead you
from the nest; and the lapwings in
the neighbourhood, as if quite under-
standing the matter, will come and

Join her, and fly and flap, and “ Pee-

wit1” or “Pee-wel” over your head,
with great energy,

All at once, however, it appears as
if the mother-lapwing had suddenly
becowe lame. 8he runs limping along,
and it seems the easiest thing on earth
to oatch her. Bhe will allow you to
come very near indeed, and entice you
to a great distance ; then, when all

danger is over, she will spring up, s |

if laughing in your face, and fly off.
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Fishers of Men,
BY L. A. MORRISON,

*“ And he saith unto them, como ye after
we and [ will nnke you nehers of men,”-—
Moate, iv, 100 (Revasion).,

Freks of men ' 'tis the voice of the Master

Calling his children to-r v, 23 of old 3
tCalling thrm up to a work that is vaster;

Challing them,
Each of them,
QOut of the moil of the mirl and the mold ;
Away from the stain of the earth work,
8o lowly,
Up to the sanctifled labouy, so holy,

Fishers of men | {-v the waves of perdition ;
Calling them back from the shallows of
sins
Culling them up fiom {ts penal fruition;
Calling them,
Each of them,
Kindly and lovingly, now to coms in:
Away from the atzin of the earth.life,
so lowly,
Up to a life that is God-like and holy,

Fishers of men | and the One who command.
eth,
Calling his servants by name, is the King,
Calling them up to the light where he stand-
oth;
Calling them,
Kuch of them,
Tribute of loving life-service to bring;
Away from the night of the earth.life,
0 lowly,
Up to the light of his own life, s0 holy.

Fishers of men ! in our heart-heats we hear
him
Calling to each with importunate breath ;
Calling them up in his love to be noar him ;
Calling them,
Each of them,
Outof the bondage of darkness and death ;
Away from the earth-life, so sinful and
lowly, '
Up to the home-life, sternal and holy,

On the Temperance Question.

Tueke is no mistaking where the
Christian sentiment ought to be on
tho temperance question, The terri-
ble ruin wrought by strong drink, and
the gigantic orgunized efforts that are
being made by the liquor interest to
resist all reform, and to fix the evil
ineradicably in the midst of our
Christian civilization, should compel
oven the most indifferent to earnest
thought and decisive opinion and
action,

There seems to be no place what-
ever for neutrality. There may be
diversity of opinion as to methods
and measures in pressing the reform;
there certninly can be, among think-
ing Christians, no diversity of senti-
ment concerning the desirability of
the reform itself.

The influence of the saloon is evil,
and only evil. it has not one redeem-
ing quality. There is no shadow of
moral reason for its existence or its
continuance in any community. There
is no sense in which it can be said to
be a benefit to society, or to confer
blessings, It surely can claim no
mission from God to men, nor can it
receive the divine sanction and bene-
diction, God never gives to any man
a commission to ruin his fellow-men,
and to scatter woe and sorrow.

The sentiment of Christian men
and women everywhere should be

unit on this point, The saloon is un-
questionably a fue to Christian pro
gress. It 18 dsrectly antagonistic to
the work which the gospel is orduined
to accomplish. It 15 perpetually un
doing what the Chureh of Christ is
striving to do

No Christian ca. ignore the ques-
tion and say, “It is nothing to me,
I have no responsibility in the mat-
ter.,”  No sheltered home is secure
from the peril of the saloon. The
beautiful boy—clean and innocent—
whom a foud mother presses now to
her heart, may some day boe laid at
her feet, an utter ruin—destroyed by
the saloon. The question touches the
dearest interests of every household.
Even on personal grounds there is no
one who should be indifferent to it.
It nay be one of our own that to-
morrow shall fall a prey to the blight-
ing curse of the suloon.

This is a question with which pa-
rents and teachers have very much to
do. The sentiment of Christian tem-
perance should be fostered in every
home and in every Sabbath-school.
If the drunkard of yenrs caunot be
saved, lot the young be snatehed from
the peril. In a little time the children
that now play about our doors, and
sit in our classes, will mould the social
life and direct the political affairs and
shape the moral character of the na-
tion. It is vitally important that they
should learn to lonk with clear eye at
all questions of duty and responsi-
bility, that their lives should be kept
clean for God's holy service, and that
their hands should be trained to do
manly and heroic work in the cause of
Christ, in the day when they shall
have to tuke their places in active life,

Let the children and the young be
taught to keep themselves pure from
the defiling touch of intoxicating
drink. The power of early impres.
sions is well nigh invineible, A child
taught from the mother's knes to
lonthe and hate the saloon, will not
be likely ever to cross the fatal thresh-
hold in later years.

Let the children be instructed, be-
sides, in the true principles of Christian
temperance, based upon the teachings
of Christ and his apostles. ILet them
early learn for themselves the duty
of self-control, and let there be deeply
impressed upon their hearts the far-
reaching requiremnents of the law of
love, which works no ill to a neighbor
and seeks the good of all men,

Faithful and ecareful teaching in
these lines, in the home and in the
Sabbath school, will train a generation
for pure, sober life and for earnest

advocacy of Christian temperance

throughout the land.

iobe

“Thers is & pleansure in reaching
after higher things,” said Johnnie, as
he put a box on a chair to reach the
top shelf, where the preserves were
kept.

Trx Sunday-school is a garden in
which God grows noble characters.

Stand Firm,

QENERAL Er.iorr, (overnor of
(hbraitar doring the siege ot that
fortress, was mnking a tour of inspec-
tion to gee that wll under his ontrol
was in order, when he suddenly came
upon a German soldier, standing at
hig post, silent and still, but he neither
heldl his musket nor presented aring
when the general approached,

Struck with the neglect, and unable
to account for it, he exclaimed: © Do
you know me, scutinel, or why do you
neglect your duty 1"

The soidier answered respeetfu'ly:
“I know you well, general, and my
duty also; but within the last few
minutes two of the fingers of my right
hand have been shot off, and 1 am un.
able to hold my musket.”

“ Why do you not go and have them
bound up, then?” asked the general.

“ Because,” answered the soldier,
“in Germany a man is forbidden %o
quit his post until he is relieved by
another.”

The general instantly dismounted
fromm his horse, Now, friend.,” he
said, “give me your musket, and I
will relieve you; go and get your
wounds attended to,”

The soldier obeyed, but went first to
the nenrest gunrd-house, where he told
how the general stood at his post ; and
not till then did he go to the hospital
and get his bleeding hand dressed.
This injury completely untitted him
for active service; but the news of it
having reached England, whither the
wounded man had been sent, King
George 1II. expressed a wish to see
him, and for his bravery made him an
ofticer.

-

The Meeﬁngv of Two Old
Mates.

A n temperance meeting Mr, Clyde,
an evangelist, related: There were
two shopmates, who, for many yeurs,
had wrought beside each other, but
had lately been for some time separated.
When they met again, the one asked
the other, * Well, Towm, how are you
getting along?’ ¢Oh,’ was the answer,
‘T am a brand plucked from the burn.
ing ¢*What do you mean? Are you
not going to have a drink$” ¢No,’
was the reply, ‘I tell you I am a brand
plucked from the -fire’ ¢Explain,
please,’ said his companion, ‘I don't
understand you.'! ¢Well,” began the
other, ‘there is a great difference be-
tween a brand plucked from the burn-
ing and a green stick, The bran!
which has beon plucked from the fire,
if it be put near the fire, will soon be
burning again. I, who have been
snatched from the fire of strong drink,
am not going to put myself near its
terrible flames agnin, for I have seen
myself exceedingly sinful, and have
placed my hand within the pierced
hand of Christ, who died to save me,
and I now feel that I am a forgiven
sinner,’ Those who pray the Lord to
deliver them from temptation should
be careful not to rush into it sgain.”

Story of a Wrecked Life,

BY THK REV. CANON FITISON, M.A., CHAP-
LAIN TO TII¥ QUEKN,

[Ty the year 1877, the bhody of a
young man, about twenty-five years
of nge, was found in the Mersey, at
Liverpool, He was well dressed, evi-
dently one of the well-to-do classes,
There was no clue to his identity, but
in his pocket a paper was found with
these words written on it:

“ Lot me rot I—1I have good friends,
have had good friends, but am now a
wiser: ble sinner — not a farthing.
Everything has been done to make me
a useful citizen of the world, but I
have abused everybody’s confidence.
Let me perish! God be merciful to
me a sinner} Nothing will be found
on me to show who [ am, but I might
have. Leen in a very comfortable posi-
tion all the days of my life, if it were
not fc- drink, This accursed stuff has
led me to commit suicide.”

The report of the inquest went the
round of the press. In less than two
months the coroner received more than
200 applications from parents in dif-
ferent parts of the countty, asking for
patrticulars-——such as height, color of
hair, etec., 200, that is, who had sons,
loct to them, and to whom the descrip-
tion in the papers right have applied.]

“Jet me rot!” 'tis all I'm fit for!
Not in consecrated grave,
Where Christian nwn, whom mourners weep
for,
Their resting-place and burial have :
But down amidst the aflent waters,
Dark and deep as my remorse,
Away from wondering eycs—forgotten,
Let me lie & nameless corse,

“Let merot]” 'Twas notso always!
1 was once a happy boy,
Strong, courageous, hopeful, truthful,
A father's pride, & mother’s joy ;
And I had visions, like my playmztes,
Of a futurs yet to come,
When I perchance should gather round me
The blessings of & Cliristian home,

And I had friends :—one friend who gave
me
The love of her young, trusting heart;
Friends to help, and friends to save me,
1f 1, poor fool ! had done my part.
\Where are they now?” all, ail have left wme,
As, yielding to the cursed driuk,
Step by stop it has bereft me
Of prospects, reasen, power to think,

¢ Let me perish 1" none will miss me,
None will seek to know my end ;

No mother's lips would care to kiss ms,
No weeping ayes would o'er me bend.
¢ Let me perish t” Fieuds are round me,

Mocking, beckoning, urging on.
They have temptod, fast have bound me,
Now they claim me for their own,

4 Let me rot ! ” but oh, my brothers,
You whe hold your lives in hand,

By your love for fathers, mothers,
By your love for fatherland ;

By the name o¢f him who bought you,
And who now your service ¢lainw

By the holy Book that taught you
Not to live for selfish aims ;

Up and drive the drink-fiend from you,
Dash his poison from your lip;

Yo are freemen—{ree your country
¥rom his desolating grip.

*Let me perish { "—but let othore
Musizg en thie shipwrecked lifs,

Take arma, and look for no discharges
In their righteous, life-long strife.

b o E————
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Treasure in Heaven.
BY JOHIN 0, S\xXP.

Every coln of earthly treasure
We have Javiahed upon canth,
For our simple worldly pleasure,
May be reckoned something warth ;
For the spending was not lo<ing,
Though the purchase were but small ;
It has perished with the using :
We have had it— that 12 all.

All the gold we leave Lichind us
Whet. we turn to dust again,
Though our avarice may blind us,

Weo have gathered quite in vain ;
Since we neither can direct it,

By the winds of fortune tossed,
Nor in other worlds expest it :

What we hoarded, we have lost.

But each merciful oblation--
Seed of pity wisely sawn,
What we gave in selt-negation,
\We may safely call our own ;
For the teeasare freely given
Is the trensure that we hoard,
Since the angels keep in heaven
What is lent unto the Lord |
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Tnis collection, it will be remem-
bered, is ordered by the General Con-
ference to be taken up in each and
every Sunday-schooi in the Methodist
Church ; and the Review Sunday, in
September, is recommended as the best
ime for taking it up. This fund is
increasing in usefulness, and does a
very large amount of good. Almost
all the schools comply with the Discip.
line in taking it up. In a few cases,
however, it is neglected. It is very
desirable that every achool should fall
into line. Even scliools so poor as to

need help thewselves are roquired %o

eomply with the Diseipline in this ye-
spect, to be entitled to recoive aid arom
the fund,  Supermtendents of (i
cuits and Superintendents of Sihwls
will kindly sec that —in every ewe-
the coilecdon is i iken up, It should,
wheu taken up, be given in clinge of
the Supcriutemlmt of the Circunt, to
bo forwaided to the Ihstriet Fiancial
Secretaries, who shall transmit the
same to the Conference Sunday-school
Seeretary, who shall, in turn, remit to
Warring Kennedy, Iisg., Tovonte, the
Iny-t> casuver of the fand. The claims
on this fund are inereasing faster than
the fund. We neced a large inerease
this year to even paitially meet the
many applications made, Nearly 600
new schools have bLeen started in the
lust three years by means of this fund.
No fund of this comparatively smali
amount is doing more good.

Work of the Sabbath-schoo! Aid
and Extension Fund.

Tue Editor of the Nunday-school
Banner performs also the dutics of
Secretary of the Sunday-school Board
of the General Conference, and Execu-
tive Administrator of the Sunday-
school Aid and Exteasion Fund.
During the last quadrennium, this
fund had made over 930 distinet
grants to poor schools, involving a
correspondence of over 3,000 distinet
communications. With each of these
schools & distinet nceount is kept, and
credit given for the partial payments
on grants,

EXTRACTS FROM LE’I"}‘ERS.

The following are extracts from a
few only out of several hundreds of
letters received by the Secretary of the
Sunday-school Board, showing the
nature of the operations ot the Sab-
bath schooi Aid Fund, and the char.
acter of the benefits it confers. Tt
will be observed that these schools are
doing all they can to help themselves,
and to pay back part or the whole of
the grant given Ly the 8. S. Board,

From New Brunswick: “I cannot
find words to express the welcome
which these papers meet in the schools,
and also in the homes from which no
scholars can come, for surplus num-
bers from one independent school are
promptly dsstributed in the course of
my pastoral visitat' n,”

A missionary in Manitoba writes:
“Please find enclosed 26.00, from the
Sablath-school at Stoney Creek. This
is one of the mission-schools I formed
this year, and to which you gave books
and papers: and I am sure that if
you could see the avidity with vhich
thess are read, and knew the good
that they are doing, Yyou would be
more than gratitied,”

A brother in British Columbia
writes: “There hus not been much
done in Sabbath-school work on this
mission before this year. The greater
part of the scholars ave half-breeds,
and their puarents care nothing ubout
Sabbath-school vork, Many of them

are wor-e than Indiane,  If you ean
belp us still further, T will 1y and
~sart one or two mopre schools i the
Thi~
hundrved nnles in length, and we em

&xwiuv_v His ok i emvel twao
only gt a fow seholns in « place ;
but we must do what we ean to save
them,  Although a very hard field,
we vejoice that the work of God js
miking some advancement.”

Another missionary  writes: ©To
those seholars and teachers who €0 on
the Labrador, we shall send papers,
ete, duripg the fishing season. so as to
keep them supplied with profitable
reading matter.”

A nanister in New  Brunswick
writes: “These precious papers are
about the only religious hterature ever
put into some of these homes. This
tund is as truly a mission fund as that
which bears the name. Favoured
wiaisters of independent schools and
churches, composed frots homes of in-
telligence, little know how Lard the
work is in uplifing children and adnlts
where parents, because poor, will not
spend a cent in religious literature.”

Another missionary, in Newfound.
land, writes: “The poverty here is
extreme. For three years the fisheries
have failed, and it is very dificult to
earn any money, The teachers in
these schools are working very faith-
fully ; and last summer a large num-
ber of our people went to Labrador,
and we had some of the Sunday-school
papers sent down to them, for the
benefit of the scholurs, teachers, and
parents.  And they gave them to
others—sailors, fishermen, and others
who resort thither. I am sorry to
say, that many children are not able
to attend school this winter for the
want of clothing ; but we have n large
number of young men and women
who are coming in to learn to read
God’s holy Word.”

Another missionory, in Newfound-
land, writes: “The papers come with
surprising regulavity, and afford inf-
nite pleasure to the children. In
some of the poorer homes, no other
literature—periodical or otherwise—
is ever scen. The parents con the
papers almost as eagerly us the young-
stets.  Cur enterprising Canadian
Church is doing a grand work, in the
gratuitous  distribution of healthy
literature for juvenile capacities, We
sincerely hope that the present gener-
ous grant may be continued after the
cwrrent half-year closes. With many
thanks on behaif of one hundred and
fifty delighted childven.”

A missionary in Newioundiand
writes: “The papers are a great boon
tous. They are eagerly sought after
by adults as well as children, and
cternity alone will reveal the amount
of good done by them. Mothodism
hus a hard fight lhere, The people
dure not attend a Methodist service,
or allow the Methodist minister to
pray in their houses, on pain of expul-
sion from the sacratment, which to
them is the samo ns locking heaven
aguiust them. DBut if they caunnot

f

take the gospel from the Hpreadypr
m the usual way, they will o i), fake
1tin the shape of Phoavpr 11, . o
Howe and Nehnd, o
and the stmple esage, 1okt o, nnply
and lu-ulllifuil.\‘. attraety )
When  goig thinng
these people, 1 have often thanked
God that 1 lind papers that | s ol
give them so full of the gospel e

e

them about

A missionny on the Tk
Manan, N.B, writes: ] am thauk gyl
to be able to report that God 1s biey
g our efforts to win the Yung

people of our village for (it
Several of our Nabbath-sehool Pupils
have
Church.  Praise the Lord' W, frel
exceedingly  wrateful to You for the
generous aid you lhave already jon-
dered us.  Your Sabbath sehoo] pub-
lications are considered by all elasses
here superior to any extant, as far ag
we know, You are doing a glorious
work for the youth of our fair do-
minion.”

A wminisier at Lion's Head, writes:
“Our school is the ouly Methodist
Sunday-school on this large mission,
and a few of its teachers are very
earnest to maintain it both winter
and summer. Your papers are highly
valued, and anxiously looked for; and,
in my opinion, are a credit to the
causo of Methe *ism, being of a very
oxceptional order of merit.”

An enthusiastic missionary writes
from New Brunswick: «I organized
a Methodist Sabbath-school at W—
where our blessed cause has been per-
secuted 80 much. The school has all
the appearance of a glorious success.
Up to date I have collected back
numbers of your soul-gtirring papers,
which I have given to the scholars—
even the old papers have worked up
an interest. Thank God! I expect
the new ones to influence many to
gather into our schools. We have to
contend with the diabolical elements
of infidelity and mormonism. By
this you may form an idea of our op-
position ; but we find, that ¢ He that
is for (and with) us, is stronger than
all who can be against us,’”

Another superintendent writes :
“Wo live on poor land. Some have
hard work to get enough to live on;
but we try to do what we can, We
are thankful for your help, that our
young people may have something to
help them to live aright. They would
rather read those little papers than
big books.”

Tarrur three-year-old Harry loves
to gather flowers, so one day, while
his Aunt Ellen was there on a visit,
he brought in some * Sweet Williams”
and held them up to her, saying:
“Aunty, I couldn’t find only two
Uncle Williams.”

A “PoLiTe” MaN.—¢ A polite man,”
said the Duc de Moruy, “is one who
listens with mtereat to things he knows
all about when they are told by a per-
son who knows nothing about them.”
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Bird Talk.
“WiaT nows, what comfort, do you bring?
Say, gossip, suy !
As you come back with tired wing
Adown the uiry way.”

**So high ubove the trees I fiew,
High, gossips, high !
1 saw & littloe rift of blue,
A lovely glimpse of sky.”

* And is it true that storms will cease?
True, gossip, true?”

O yes, the winds will be at peace,
The sun will shine ot you !

*So chirp and chatter, sweet and gay,
Call, gossips, call 1"

Faust comes the happy spring this way
Brave gossips ail 1”

&

St. Paul's Cathedral.

Rieur in the heart of mighty Lon-
don, and rising in grandeur above
surrounding buildings, is the noble
Cathedeal of Suint Paul. It is the
most conspicuous object in the city,
and a fitting emblem of tho Protestant
faith. TIn its size it is somewhat sur-
passed by the cathedral at Rome, and
by the one at Milan ; but its majestic
dome is the finest in the world.

Iv would be easy to express by
figures the height and width of the
structure, and the dimensions of the
various parts, and to talk in a learned
tone about the nave, the transept, the
pediment, and the other parts which
have harder and more high-sounding
names, I never found, however, that
such a description made a vivid im-
pression upon the youthful reader.
Figures only mar the picture. A good
photograph gives a correct and instant
impression ; and blessings rest upon
the head of him who invented this
beautiful art, which enables us to
travel to the ond of the world on a
winter's evening while seated at our
own warm fiveside,

What a history clings around the
site of the cathedral! It is said that
in the days of the old Romans there
was on the spot a temple to Diana,
and it is certain that the Saxon Chris-
tians had here » church which the
Saxon Pagans destroyed. Then there
arose old 8t Paul's, which was twioe
burned wand rebuilt, which fell into

BT, PAUL'S CATHRDRAL,

neglect and decay nand which was
finally completely destroyed in the fire
of 1666, which was tho greatest that
ever afflicted the city.

It was to this churclr that Queen
Eiizabeth came in regal state, in a
chariot like a throne, -vith sound of
trumpet and waving of cuntured ban-
ners, to give thaunks to Ged for the
great victory over the “I vincible
Armada,” sent forth by Spain o hum-
ble the pride of England,

Here Wyecliffe was cited for heresy ;
here Tyndale’s New Testament was
publicly cast into the flame ; and here
many famous 1en were burned, among
whom was Sir Philip Sydney, whose
life breathed & higher spirit of poetry
than is to be found in his poems,

The present building was begun in
the year 1675, and was completed
thirty-five years later. During this
period it had but one avchitect, and
he the first in genius that England
has ever had —Sir Christopher Wren.
The work became one of national im-
portance, and the greates part of the
vast cost was met by a tax on coal.
It was a glorious day when this tem-
ple of worship was opened for divine
service, and Bishop Compton——who
preached the sermon—took as an ap-
propriate text, “ I was glad when they
snid unto me, Let us go into the house
of the Lord.”

Queen Anne went in royal state to
the cathedral seven times, to render
thanksgiving for victories nchieved by
the nation under the Duke of Marl-
borough ; and at a later period George
the Third went there to express thanks
for his recovery from an attack of in.
sanity.

Many funcral ceremonies have here
taken place ; but one of the first was
in memory of the architect, who has
here found a fitting resting-place.
There is a tablet to his memory over
the north door, and on it the Latin
inscription, which has often been
quoted: ¢ Reader! Would you seek
Lis monument—Ilook around you.” In
truth, the whole cathedral, while it is
raised to the worship of God, is also a
monument to the geniug of Wren,

Near old Saint Paul's once atood «

fanous eross of stone, and at itz base ;
a pulpit, waich was one of the features
of the town,  Here many o premcher
wld forth, but noue wore fanons o
popular than Hugh Latnner, who hal
prety, wit, and Jatied of popery m
abundunt mensure, and who ended o
glorious life by a brave martyr’s death
in the streets of Osford, Irom this
pulpit the decrees of the Pope were
announced, and at another time de |
nounced.  Heretics were urged to 10
ennt, witches to confess, and the con-
denmation of Luther by the Pope was
proclaimed in the presence of Cardinal
Wolsey, who came under the displea-
sure of the king, and fell from power,
It is o pity that this eross should have
been destroyed by the Puritsns; but
it was a cross, and that was enough to
condemn it--for the cross, in those
days, was not the symbol of the pure
Christian  faith, but of popery, and
the stern asserters of religious freedom
would not endure it

Such is the Cathedral of Saint Paul.
Though its cost was great, it was not
in vain, It is proper that, in the most
populbus city in the world, this grand
building should rise as a witness to
the power of the Christinn faith, even
to those who care not to enter within
its walls. It is a monuwent which
the nation did well to build, and
which will long endure. What the
future may bring we cannot tell; but
many centuries must elapse before the
“traveller from New Zealand shall,
in the midst of a vast solitude, take
his stand on a broken avcli of London
Bridge to sketch the rnins of Saint
Paul’s.”—Classmate,

[
|

The Tomb of Napoleon.

Maxy yews after the death of
Napqleon Donaparte, his nephew, thei
“citizen king,” had the remains of his
uncle removed from St. Helena and
conveyed to Paris, the city of his love
and pride, the scene of his pomp and
power. They werve temporarily placed
in a small side chapel in the Invalides,
Chapelle de St. Jerome, to await the
completion of the prepurations for their
being deposited in their final resting-
place.  While lying in the chapel,
Queen Victoria, the granddaughter of
the king who most vigorously and
bitterly opposed him, stood, with her

husband and Napoleon I1I., beside the
cofin. The Queen and
Napeleon 1I1. were
close friends and allies,
and side by side rend-
ered their tribute to
him who would never
again disturb the peace
of the world.

The interior of the
Invalides is one of the
most impressive in all
Parvis. Thereisa beau-
tiful marble floor every-
where. At the base of
the dome there is all
around a stair, consist-'
ing of six marble steps ;
these lead down to &

Inrge circular space, in the centre of
which is a deep, open erypt, more than
sesenty feet in diameter,  There i, far
the protection of thowe who look into
the crypton manble poapet Beueath
the pavapet are taelve colo-wal statues
which 1epreent the twelve great vie
tories, with whose names the world is
so funliar; iu the spaces between the
statues clusters of banners that were
eaptured in battle are arrauged ; there
iy o gigantic wreath in mosaie, and the
nataes of victories are inseribed on the
pavement, and all these emblems and
trophies face the great r1ed Russian
granite sarcophagus which stands in
the centie of the crypt, and in which,
1 solemn, solitary state, lie the mortal
reumins of Napoleon Bonaparte, In
beholding this picture of his tomb, it
is sad to reflect that the brave soldier,
victorious general, and all-powerful
consul and emperor, at last ignobly fell
through unscrupulous self-love and
boundless ambition,

&

The Grain Beside the Railroad
Track,

StaND here on the railroad embank.
ment.  Two tracks are before us.  As
far as you can see, the righthand
track has a green friuge of grain-
stalks, but there is none along the
other track. How did it happen?
Along one track go the cars grain-
loaded, and bound for the east. No
such freight is in the west-bound cars.

Sowing where we go; sowing
whether we intend it or not ; and have
as little thought about it as a grain-
car. Sowing becaus~ we must. These
are the lessons taught us; and how it
should sober every one!

Every Sunday at church, every
prayer, every chapter read in the
Bibic, e.ery good deed, word, and
thought-—all that is seed.

That boy idling at the covner, who
pulls a cigar from his mouth enly t.
drop out an oath, disobeying his par-
ents and neglecting church—he too is
sowing ; but how terrible the harvest
will be from such seed! We sow ag
we go. .

Lirri.e Willie when he first saw his
baby cousin gazed on the tiny thing
for a moment in awecdsidence and then
whispered @  Mamma, is he & hert”
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Vote it Out.

““THER®A & nuisance in tho land

Rank with vice and foul with erime,
Stronyg with many a legal band,

With the strength of wealth and time.
* How shall we the wrong o'erpower?’

Is the question of the honr—

Vote it out |

That will put the thing to rout.

“IWe have begged the traffic long,
Beyged it both with smiles and tears,
To abate the flood of wrong;
It has answered but with sncers,
We are weary of the scourge ;
Vote it out !
Loysl people ralse the shout,

“ Never shall the promise fail,
God is with us for the right
Truth is mighty to prevail,
Faith shall end in joyous sight ;
We shall see the hosts of rum
Palsied with affright and dumb ;
Vote it out |
This will put the trade to rout,

‘ While the broken-hearted pray,
Where the bitterest tears are poured,
In low anguish every day,
In the sight of God, the Lord,
Let vs pray and say * Amen,’
Lifting holy hands, and then—
Vote it out !
It will bring the victor’s shout.”

A BOY'S FRIENDSHIP.

A Story of Boy Life in England,

CHAPTER VIII,

THE UNITY OF THE SPIRIT IN THR
BOND OF PEACH.

SPSIEORGE CHRISTIE pulled

through, For days it seemed
a8 though the thread of life
which kept him from the
grave was growing thiuner
and thinner, and would, ere long, snap
and set his spirit froe. Too weak to
talk, even if the doctor had permitted
it, passing the hours in a half ugcon-
scious state, he lay, watched by his
loving mother and not less anxious
father. Once it seemed as if the end
had come. One dny, ns the sun was
setting und castirg its golden beams
through the white window ourtains,
he had opened his eyes, and was gazing
towards the light. A strange, un-
earthly look was on his face—not of
trouble or pain, but with a meaning
which made his mother sturt from the
chair at his bedside, and lean over him
anxiously. He did not notice her for
a few moments, but kept his gaze
steadlaatly on the window, with its
flush of glory. His mother whispered
softly over him:

“ George, darling, what is the mat-
ter! Whas do you see there 1”

He turped his eyes languidly to-
wands bov fnoe, with a wondering
laok,

“ Mother, dear, is this the end §”
¥Why, dearest boy, should you
think sof* .

s _ ”n

tndew, and the Sirans xprossios
was coming again. Presently, in an

almost inaudible voice, as  though
speaking to himself, ho said

“He is hobding the door op'n
open still—with all the light on the
other side ; and the hand that holds it
is piereed, and on his brow are many
cruel thorns,”

“ Darling, it is the Tord,”

“Hark ! He speaks again : *Though
they be red like crimson, they shall
be whiter than snow.’”

The mother hurriod to the win-
dow, and eagerly beckoned to the old
Squire, who was sitting in the garden,
with his face slways turned towards
George’s room. With wonderful speed
he made his way to the side of his son.

“Qeorge! Georgel It's your father,
lad. Do you know me?”

Ho swmiled; and a few moments
afterwards closed his eyes, aud lay so
still and motionless that his father put
his hand upon his breast to see if he
yet lived,

This was the turning-point with
poor George, in more ways than one,

When Dr. Anderson saw him next
morning, in answer to the pale pa-
rents, who had watched him -all the
live-long night, he sad ;

*The crisis is past, thank God, and
the boy will get well, if we can only
kecp up his strongth,”

“ But, dootor, are you sure }”

And they told him all about the
way he looked, and what he said at
the setting of the sun,

“It was then that your sun touched
the point when his life hung in the
balance, and, by the mercy of God,
his good constitution and youthful
strength enabled him to tide over it.”

The old Squire walked down the
garden path with Dr. Anderson, talk-
ing earnestly about his boy, He was
indescribably happy and relieved to
tind there was still hope,

“I tell you what I think, my worthy
friend,” said the good doctor ; Wif
George’s life is spared, it may prove
that, like 8aul of Tarsus, he saw the
Lord in that beam of glory, and he
will never cense to feel the grand in-
spiring impression of that sight on
his heart and life,”

*Thank God, it may be 50, I am
sure he is a changed fellow ; T can see
it in his poor face.”

He is changed, indeed ; and may
God grant that he may be spared to
be & comfort to you and his mother,
and a praise to his Baviour, whom,
henceforth, he will aim to serve.”

“Amen,” devoutly said the old
man, as he watched the doctor leap
into his gig.

Mrs. Darrell, smiling, told Frank
that he almost lived at the manor,
Early in the morning of each day he
hurried to the house to usk after
George, and was constantly in attend.
ance to run anywhere or do anything
to help. And when night came, dark-
ness had spread over field awd tree
before Frank's light figure sped home-
ward through the lane.

His thoughts were much shout the

gick boy.-— whether he would really
recover: and, if so, would fresh
strength of body bring new life and
happiness to his soul.  Frank prayed
for him ns though he had been his
own brother,

Littlo by little the progress toward
recovery was made, By short and
gradual stages the patient eame from
his bedroom to one of the sitting-
rooms down stairs ; and at last, in his
bath-chair, he was able to pnss a few
minutes in the path by tho roses in
front of the house,

At these timos it was most touching
to seo the devotion of the old Squire.
None but he must wheel him. Like
a younger man, he would run to pick
the fairest flower for his boy, nnd look
into his face, and feel amply repaid by
the smile of apprecintion with which
it was received. And often at such
times he would look up and see his
wifo at the window, just where she
looked out and saw George that night,
and they would exchange glances of
thankful love over the recovery of
their lost boy,

One sunny afterncon, old Mr.
Chrictie had driven over to a neigh-
bouring town, and Frank was walk-
ing in the orchard under the trees,
with George hanging on his arm.

Presently they stopped for him to
take breath,

“I think Il sit down a bit, old
boy, please.”

Tho two friends were soon side by
side sitting on the branch of a tree.

“ Frank, it scems like n dream.”

“I dare say it does, George. It
does to me, and how much more it
must to you,”

“ Bad as I was to steal that rod of
yours, Frank, do you know I some.
times have felt reully thankful that I
got that hiding in Church Meadows.

“Why! It's not generally the sort
of thing one prefers.”

* Perhape not.  And I can’t say I
liked it at the time; but it drove me
away,”

“But how your father and nother
suffered in your absenca !”

“Yes; but my sufferings brought
me to my sonses ; and, what is better
atill, to Christ.”

It was the first time that George
had spoken on the subject so clearly,
and Frauk’s heatt beat light at the
sound of his words. Had he not been
praying and watoching for this, day
and night, these many weeks past -

“ George, my dear fellow, you inake
me 80 happy to hiear you say this,”

“Do 11 Well, I'rank, it's all right
now. I foel that if T do get strovg
again, my life is not my own, but His,
who has bought it with an exceading
great price.”

“Thank God.”

“Whea I came home, I didn't
know how father would take it; and
it was a long time before I could
bring my mind to allow the gipsy to
g0 in search of help. My heart had

got very softened with trowble, and T

was really very sorry for my Wrong
doing,” °

“I am aure you were, dear by

“Yes; but only as regands g
father. If he had turned me A ay
from the door, I should have des iy,
it; but you know how he tool it,
when he found I had returned.”

“I believe, George, really it .
his renson—he had got into suli 4
poor, low way.”

“Then, Frank, the Tord showed e
that I had sinned nginst Heaven, a
well as in the wight of my father,
and one evening, just at aunset, Clirict
came, called me by my name, aud
guve me peace.”

Frank grasped the hand of his fricud,

“Qeorge, at one time I lite
thought to call you friend; nw I
feel that that word is not half good
enough, for I love you as n brother.”

“It was very good of you to for-
give me, my dear follow, I can hetter
understand now why and how you did
it. I hops, please God, we shall never
be separated.”

“1 hope not, too. At any rate we
will make up our minds here, nnd
now, to give ourselves—every whit of
us—to the Lord Jesus Christ, so that
his will may be done.”

“Now, I shall just say ‘Amen’ to
that, Frank; and s I ought not to
talk more just now, will youdomea
favour{”

“ What's that, dear boy?”

“Repeat that hymn old Ben sings
at his forge$”

“ Do you wmean, ‘A Charge to Keep
I havet’”

“Yes; that's it.
words so well.”

“Then I'll sing it to you with pleas-
ure; but, of course, I haven't cld
Ben's strong lungs

“ *A charge to keep I have,

A God to glorify,

A never-dying soul to save,
And fiv it for the sky :

To serve the present age,
My calling to fulfil ;

O may it all my powers engage
To do my Master’s will |

¢+ Arm ma with jealous care,

As in thy aight to live;

And O thy servant, Loril, preparo
A atrict scoount to give,

Help me to watch aud pray,
And on thyself rely;

Assured, if Iy trust betray,
I shall forever die.!”

The sweet notes of Frank’s clear
treble died away among the trees, and
the two friends, friends in Jesus— the
holiest and best of all attachments—
slowly wended their way, arm in arm,
back to the house,

Firm in their faith in each other,
and their reliance upon the grace and
mercy of God, these two were spared
many years to walk the journcy of
lifo togetner. But they mever forgot
the trial whish cemented their (me}ld-
ship—a union of hearts, spiinging
from forgivenvss in one and repent-
ance in another, and in both pro-
ducing those peaceable fruits of right-
eousness which are well fpleaatswghu"w
him who hath said, “If ye loye.me,
ye vill keep my commandments.
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The Silver Boat,
foe room was hashed, and the muoulight
fe il
1o nohen bands on the «apet Qoor
= ol and damp  the shad>w of death
[rul fallen thiee hows before,

vl ' ~he was the child of his ol age,
vned she Jay in hus ans a-dyingg

The night wind erept up the narow stadr,
£t fled through the window sighing.

o vellow hair fell in sheaves of gold,
ifer breathimg was huried and low ;

11 mother had died, & might like this,
Just goven lung years ago,

P by day, with a terrible love,
\ love that was unavailing,

He bl watehed the hght in her blue eyes,
steuddy, hopelessly paling,

wspare her, good Lord, for she must not
diet”
His words were distracted and wild 3
Gedd help hin now, for the old man's lifo
13 bound up  the lifo of the child.

# Father,” she cried with a sudden strength,
** Look, oh ! look at it, sailing theve !

Tie good Lord hath sent his silver boat—
ile has heard and answered wmy prayer,

It came last night, but you were asleep,
The windows were fastened tight ;

I held out my arms, but it sailed away,
Satled far away out of sight.”

The old an's cyes were blinded with tears,
As they followed hers to the sky,

And he only saw the crescent moon
In o storm of clouds drift by.

But a light, not born of earth or aky,
Shone now in the syes of the !!I}lidcllt

It comes, denr father; it comes,” she cried,
“ For the weary and heavy-laden.

I shall sail on through the brilliant stars,
T'o God’s beautiful home on high,

And he will send it agun for you
In a little while. Good-by t”

The moonlight strayed from the garret floor,
The erescent moon sailed out of sight;
But the old man knew that his wife and
cluld
Had met in God’s hotne that night.
The Quiver for August,

He Redeemed Me.

A grxrrEMAN. had paid his money
for the ransom of a slave, aud had
swen her her freedom.  She had been
‘ born o slave, and knew not what
| freedom meant,  Her tears fell fust on

the signed parchment which her de-

liverer hrought to prove it to her ; she
| only looked at him with fear. At
" last he got ready to go his way, and
as lie told her what she must do when
he was gone, it did dawn on her what
freedom was, With the fitst breath,
“[ will follow him,” she said. «1
will follow hine; I will serve him all
wy days ;” and to every reason against
1t she only eried, * Ho redeemed me!
o redeemed me! He vedeemed me {7

When strangers used to visit that
master’s house, and noticed—as all
did —the loving, coustant service of
the glad-hearted givl, and asked her
why she was so cager with unbidden
service, night by night, and day by
day, she had but one answer, and she
loved to givo it: “IHe redeemed me!
e vodeomed me !  He 1edecmed me!

ls this your motive-power for serv-
g God—* lie redecmed wel” or is

L

AND

SCHOOL,

it ouly, *“Well, I hope [ may yet Le
found amony the redeemed, and nean.
while Ldo the best Lean 4" Wietehed
slavery, with the chain of death or
doubt hanging on the limbs ! Rather
tuke God ut his word now, and joy-
twily exelim, “O Lord, traly T am
thy servant. . .
loosed my bonds.”

Thon hast

A Child’s Prayer.,
BY FANNIEL L. ARMSTRONG,

Lirrue Johnnie lay buening with
yellow fever, and, becoming very
hungry, suid, “Aunt Kate, ean T have
a piece of bread ? I am so hungry.”

His aunt said, % No, darling; the
doctor says it will make you worse.”

Then another aunt camne in, and
was et with the same plaintive
ery, * Aunt Alice, give me & piece of
bread.”

Tears came into the eyes of both
ladies, as Aunt Alics suid, ¢ No.”

1n a little while some one else came
—probably the mother—only te hear
the same pitiful cry.

The little Loy, finding that his case
was hopeless, went to another source
of comnfort. He, like mmany boys and
girls of larger growth, found that
“man's extremity is God's opportu-
nity.” Like grown peopls, when
human help failed, he turned to God.
His parents and teachers had taught

him to pray, and the evening incense

of prayer and praise went up nightly
from the little boy’s heart. Now, in
his hunger, he remembered the peti-
tion, “Give us this day our daily
bread.” With hungry lips and weuk
voice, laying his little hands on his
breast, he said earnestly, “Dear Jesus,
your poor little boy is starving for a
piece of broad; pleuse give it to him.
He is so hangry:”

Of course, mamma and aunties all
began to cry; but, wonderful to re-
late, grandma came in, and seeing the
state of afinirs, said, “Girls, don’t
you remember the doctor said if
Johnnie wanted to eat, we could give
him some milk #”

Every ono ran to get it. Tender
hands raised Johnunie's head, and held
the cup to his lips, and never did milk
go gurgling down & more grateful
throat.

Instead of lying down immediately,
the child raised his beautiful eyes, and
said, “Thank you, deav Jesus, It went
to the part what hurted.”

Jolnnie is not n story-book boy,
ade up for this occasion, but a great
fellow in his teens now. Then he
was about six years old, or, may be,
cight. He was as good a boy as ever
delighted the heart of a Sunday-school
teacher.

Childven, bear in mind the last
part of this story—the “Thauk you,
Jesus.” Any of us ean bLeg for o
thing ; but do we, like Johnnie, always
give thanks when the blessing sent
goes tu “ the part what Jwrted 7”7

Like little Johnnie, let us go to God
with all cur wants; and when ho
auswers our prayer, let us be thankful.

148

Brspor . DL Hevisioy, of New
York, addiessed schioul - girls
awlile ngo. on  “Talking ns a Fie
Art” e used his opportunity to
brand women who indulge in scandal,
“I say to you, weighing my own
words, that you would be less de
praved, less savage, would less dis-
grace your womanhood, would he less
it eurse to your kind, and, if God 18
vightly teveaded to us in bis Waord and
his Son, would less offend him by zoing
to see dogs fight in their kennels at
the Five Points, or bulls gore horses
in Spuin, than by putting on your
bonnet and gloves and going from
house to house in ygur neighborhood,
assailing absent acquaintances, drib-
bling calumny, sowing suspicion, plant-
ing and watering wretchedness, stab-
bing character, alienating friends by
repeating to ono the detraction that
you ‘hewd’ another has spoken. [
believe that before the judgment seat
of Christ the prize-fighting man will
stand no worse than the slanderously
gossiping woman.”—Qccident.

PN o

What May be Expected Next.

£« PRYSICIAN in good standing and
reputed to be skilful, finds himself in
need of putients. He has one or two
cases of malignant scarlet fever and
diphtheria. He decides that the
public owes him a living, and appears
before the common council of his city
and demands the right to scatter
everywhere the seeds of the above-
named diseases. Ile says, “Gentle-
men, my business is a reputable one—
well known as required by the world ;
the world owes we a living, and I can
get it in ths way most easily.”
“But,” answer is made, *you cannot
do that ; you have no right to scatter
the germs of disease among innocent
people ; that is wurder.” *“True,”
the physician replies, “it i3 not the
best of business, but if you don’t grant
me protection, I'll do it anyhow I
am bound to have a living, but am
willing to pay fov the protection of
law.” 'The council carefully study the
matter, and after finding that the
most harm would be done to the
women and children, counclude this,
«We lave decided to grant this
license to you, for which you will pay
$500 per annum, providing you will
understand that we chargo this amount
as a restrictive tar. We recognize
that you would do ti is nefarious work
in any event, s0 we grant you the
license which will give you the protec-
tion of the law. If, however, you kill
too many women and children, you
may expech the restrictive rax to be
doubled.”

The physician accepts, pays the
money, and straightway goes to the
undertakers’ and agrees to furnish
them with plenty of work, provided
they will pay the cost of license.
This the undertukers willingly agreo
to, as they will charge up all the
“extra expenses” to the relatives of

sulne

~

the departed ones. Jt works beauti-
fully —the license system—and this is
given us wn illustration of how many
applieations it may have in futuve.
The leading daily newspapers all are
sure that license is the remedy for the
liquor evil. Why not have small-pox
licenses, and cholera licenses? It has
be=n shown that they could be made
to work finely, especially in making
the victims~—or their friends-—pay all
the expenses thereof. If the law has
power to “regulate” that which con.
fessedly is evil and only evil, there is
no limit to the evil that is waiting,
nay, anxious, to be regulated by re-
strictive taxation, and a tax is u levy
for the purpose of protecting the thing
taxed, The licenses issued in Chicago
for selling liquor are quite gorgeous
affairs, giving picture of council cham-
ber, ete. Just think of what elegant
black-bordered physician licenses the
undertaker could have framed in one
end of his hearse; it could be made
quite touching ! Foolish reasoning?

“License is hereby granted to sell
vinous, malt and spirituous liquors
t'o ___.H

“ Liceuse is hereby grented to cause
s.ckness t0 ~———” WLich is the
mest dangerous of the two, anyhow ¢

Little Annie Gale,

IN a sweet spot in one of the West-
ern States lives little Annie Gale.
Not long ago, she was led to embrace
Christ as her Saviour. The news of
her conversion swon spread through
the place. One day a friend called
on her father, and said : ¢ It's all non
seuse for your Annie to think she has
been converted. She was just like a
little angel always. 1 don’t believe
in religion making her any better;
she was good enough before. If Dan
Hunter, now, could be turned round
and made a Christian of, I'd believe
in it.” Annie heard the conversation,
and her heart beat with pity for poor
Dan. She knew him to be one of the
worst and vilest of characters. Im-
pelled with love for his soul, she went
to his wretch:d dwelling, and began
to talk to him in tender tones about
Jesus aud God's love to the chief of
sinners, After rveferring to her own
conversion, she asked him if he was
not a sinner, and if he did not need
the same Saviour whom she had found.
Poor old Dan’s heart was touched,
he wept, he fell upon his knees, and
erie¢ ont, “Lord, ha’ mercy on the
worst of sinners.” God heard thut
earnest, penitent ery ; and Annie left
the old man praising the mercy which
could save a wreteh like bim, It was
Dans business now to tell to all the
story of God’s love. He would say,
“Its the Gospel, the very same
Qospel, that so blessed little Annia
Gale. You wouldn’s think it could
be-—such u dreadful sinner as I've
been-—but the same good Lotd whao
takes little children in his armz and
blesses ’em, saves the chief of sinnerva
too. Jt's true. ‘1im that cometh
to me I will in no wise cust out.’”
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The Drunkard’s Wife,
I a Lospital ward @ womn lay

Paintully casping hov ite away ¢
No brotsed and boaten you scarce coulid tiase

Womanhood's seamblance m torm o1 jave,
Yet the huair that over the palbsn polied
Inu tanaled mwass was hile th ois of b,
And aever asenlpton i any Luand

Moulded & daintior toot o1 hand,

Said one who ministered to her need :

« None but o consrd conld do this deed

And what bitter hate could have nersad the
arm

That a helpless creatnre bhe this could
harm 2"

Then the dim eyes, hazy with d »ath’s eclipse,

Slowly unlock, and the swollen lips

Murmured faintly : ** He loves mo well

My husband—"twas drink—be sure you tell

When he comes to himself —that I forgive ;

Poor fellow—for him 1 would like to live,”

A shudder, a moan, as the words were said,

And a drunkard’s wife on the couch lny dead.

O fathers, who your daunghters rear,

Somebody’s daughter is lying here,

O brothers of sisters, come™ind sce

What the fato of your precious one may be,

O man! however you love your liome,

Be it palace, or cottage, neath heaven’s blue
dome,

This demon of drink can enter in;

For law strikes hands and bargains with sin,

You have legalized crime, you have the gold,
Now hand them over, the sons you sold—
Keep pushing them forward., Drink, boys,
drink !
Your fathers are puid for your souls, they
think ;
Andin the great mart where mammon strivas,
Chioapest of all things are human lives,
. —thicago Inter-Ocean.

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER,
STUDIKS IN THE OLD TESTAMENT,
B.C. 1451) LESSON XIiL [Sxrr 16
THE SMITTEN ROCK.

Num, 20,1.13. Memory verses, 7, 8

Gorbrx Trxr.

They drank of that spiritual rock ‘that
followed them ; and that Rock was Chuvist,
1 Cor. 10, 4.

OUTLINK,

1. The rock of Kadesh ; Rebellion,
2. The water of Meribah; Rebuke,

Timg.~—1451 B.C.
Prace.~—~The desert of Zin,

CoxNgcrina Links.—Thivty-seven or
thirty-eight years have passed ‘since the
last lesson. Back and forth throngh the
desert they hawve gone, camped in vulleys,
camped by mountains, camped by sca.  Re-
bellions, mutinies, and idolatries huve mark-
ed the course of the years, A whole genera.
tion haus passed away, and now we are com-
ing to the closing ycar of the wunderings,
The lesson begins with the first inonth of 51.
last ycar, .

ExrraxarioNs. —The firat month—The
month Nisan, thirty-nine years after the
Exodus. Whenour brethren died—Referring
to some one of the occasions when God had
visited them with deatn for their sins, Sce
Nwn, 11, 33, Fell upon their faces="The
attitude of prayer. Glory . . . appewred —
The ususl immediute answer which God
gave to the prayers of Moses,  7'ale the rod
~Not a rod, but the rod; the one that hie
had in his hand at the bush when God first
appeared to him in Midian,  Speal wnto the
rock—God would thus work a most notice.
abl& miracle.  He smote—He disobeyed

od,

QuEestioxs ror HoMk Stupy,

1. 7'he vock of Kodesh ; Rehellion,
How many years huve passed since the
last lesson ?
How had these years heen spent
Have we ever before atudied about. these
cople ut Kadesh ?
What is the stery of this lessony

OHOME AND SCIHO0OTI.

Wht sinvlar seene hnd oceurred at or
near tas very place?

Wit wands s this lesson remind you of
words m the last lesson ?

Were these the same peaple who had re.
Lelted at Kakesh Letere?

Wha does this lesson show  of their
memory of tiod™ grace i the past years?

2 Tae warce of Moy thak r Behule,

What 1 the first act of Moses and Aaron
m tiue presence of the rebellion ?

What yiacious answer did God give them?

What vl is meant in ver. 8, ** Take the
rod 2"

What was the command concerning the
vock 7

What difference between this command
and the one in Exod, 17,51

How did Moses. ex-eed the instruction
which God gave hin ?

Name three things m which Moses was
sinful?

What was the penalty which Aaron and
Moses were compelled to pay?

Pracricar JLraciixas,

How hard trials are to bear! We take
God’s daily blessings with never o thought,
they are socommon,  We mumur and rebel
with the fiest trial, great or small.

Forty yoars had not taught shem to trust
God implicitly. We ave not much better
after forty centuries,

How the heart will forget past mercies!

After all, Moses was a man, and not God,
He forgot too,

See God's patience with Israel; sce his
bounty ; sco hislove. Canwe not be u littlo
patient with sin ?

Hixrs ror Home Stuby,

1. Read this lesson till you are sure you
know it,

2. Write a synopsis of it, and compare
that with the book,

3. Muake an outline showing (1) God’s
character; (2) Moses’s character; (3) the
people’s character.,

4. Compare with the atory of the provious
supplies of water given to them.

6. Read the story of the vest of Aaron’s
life, und seo how the promise of the lesson
was fultilled,

Tie Lrssoy CATECHISM,

1. What memorable event happened at
the sccond visit to Kadesh? Mirinm died
and was buried 2. While the people were
camping what calamity came? A searcity
of water, 3. What sins were occasioned by
this water faminet The people murmured
and Moses disobeyed. 4. Why were Moses's
words sinful? He assumed power that was
only Christ’s, 5. What proof does the Bible

ive us that the work and the water were of
hrist?  «‘They drank of that spiritunl
rock,” ote, .

DoCTRINAL SUGGESTION, — Perversity of
human untuve,

B.C.1451] LESSON XIIL  [Sker. 23
DEATIL AND BURIAL OF MOSYES,

Deut, 34. 1.12, Memory verse, 5.7
Gorpen Trxr,

The path of the just isus the shining light,
that shineth more aud more unto the perfeet
day. Prov. 4, 18,

. OUTLINE.

1. The Prophet's vision,
2. The Prophet’s Death,
3. The Prophet’s Memorial,

Tiar.—14531 B.C.
Pracs.—Mount Nebo,

CoNxgctiNG LINKs,—After the incidents
of the lust lesson Moses prepared to maveh
to Canaan, not northward througlh the soutl
couutry, but almost eastward through tle
mountainsof Edom.  The murch was hegun,
and o requestsent on to the king of Edom for
o friendly alliance. It was refused, and
the host was compelled to make u long de-
tour. At the middle of the year, at mount
Hor, Aaron died. The six months which
followed were of great moment to this people,
The great ty icuzf presentation of the cruei.
fied Christ, the brazen serpent, was erected
during this time.  Foreed marches were
made, the law was once more rehearsed,
battles were fought, the people weie num.
bered, and ut last they are in full sight of
the promised land, Then Moses bade them
farewell,

LEXPLANATIONS, «—%"he 1most seq~"The far-

thest point visible on the Meditervancan,
1he sowth—The msouth country, now often

called by wiiters by the name in Hebrew,
The ‘\'q;- he 1 have cunsod thee to s o —
Some thmk thiswas pens plons: other<thimk
that the wountain was < hich and the ar
g0 dear thit woman with gool siston conld
easily see 1. Llevordeng to the werd o the
Lord  God had told lom at the water of
Meribah that tor his sin he should ot entet
Canaan,  Jle Iwwd D That as, God
buried im ;. how or where no man knows,
This 18 one ot the secrets of history, Full
of the spirit of swesdom - ~That is, with a rich
endowment of practieal wisdom for govern-
ing.
QuisTions o HoMme Srupy,

1. The Prophet’s Vision.

What was the vision which (ol gave
Moses ? .

Why did he give him such o vision?

Why did he not allow him to enter the
land ?

How much of it was he permitted to see?

Was the vision miraculous, or could the
land as described be seen from this sum-
mit?

Were the regions which Moses saw enlled
by the names here given when he saw
them?

To whom had this land been promised ?

What comfort was there for Moses in this
vision ?

2. The Prophet’s Death,

When had God spoken the word to which
allusion is mde in ver, 6?

What is meant by ** this day * in ver. 62

Dud Moses die?

What Lelief of the Jows is alluded to by
Jude in the epistle?

What view have some people taken about
Moses’s departure?

Wag Moses ever scen again in the body ?

What two remarkable things are said
concerning his condition ut the time of
his death ¥

3. The Prophet's memorial,

What was the first memorial of Moses?

What is the the second hiere given?

How long was Moses remembered in Jew-
ish history ?

How was he vegarded in Christ’s time?

What metovial of him has endured even
te our day ?

What wus his chiaracter?

What place should we give him in the roll
of the world’s great men? *

Can ver. 10 be truly said of him to-day in
its broadest application ?

Pracricat ‘I'raciixas,

Think of what one sin cost Moses, Think
too of God’s grent kindness to him after il
his work was done, It was better thut an.
other should do the fighting,

His work lins remuined through the ages?
Will yours?

His work remanins to.day, Why?

Notice, Moses did not know the Lord face
to fuce,  No man con thus know God on this
carth. The Lord knew him face to face,
God made this man his intimate friend,
Why not you?

Hixts vor Home Stupy,

1. Reviow the life of Meses,

2. Study the Jocnlity of this mountain
range,

3. Draw an outline of the territory he was
shown,

4. Recall the things mentioned in ver, 11,

8. ud who is the probable author of this
chapter,

THe Lkssox Cartoniss.

L. Where did Moses die? In Mount
Nebo, cast from Jericho, 2, What sight
was given him from this mountain top? Of
the whole promised land, 3 What memo.
rial id the people give him? "They wept
for bim thirty duys. 4. What memorial did
the histotian give him? "Theie avose not a
prophet like him. 5. W hut seutiment of
Solomon did s life exemplify ¥ ¢ The
path of the just,” ete,

Docrrixat, SveersTroxn, —The prower of
rectitude,

CATECHISM QUESTION, -

12 What is the providence of God? The
providence of God'is the preservation of ull
his creatures, his care for all their wants
and his vule over all their actions,

Acts xvii, 28,  In lum we live and move
andd huve our being,

Hebrewsi. 35 Nebemialix, 03 Psalin ciii.
19; Psalm exly, 16¢ 1 Timothy vi. 15,

1l

It is good to begin well,
to end well,

but better

e e et

BARGAINS

., 'OR THE HOLIDAYS,

—————

In order to reduco our stock, us well o to
give the reading public an oppattunity g,
procute goud books at gieatly reduced P,
W e propose from time to time to pwaue o,
of bouks, stating to whom most stitabile, 4t
prices less than ever offered bLefore,

The following list, handsomely Lowud iy
cloth.  Gilt edges. Only

Thirty Cents Net, Post-paid.

The feature of this serics of books is to
encourage in childhood a apivit of love, gen-
tleness, and choerfulness, while affording
amusement and interest.

Original Poems for Children, By
Anu and Jane Uaylor,

The Basket of Flowers; or, Picty
and Truth Trivmphant.

BEllen's Idol. By author of “Tiny," ete,
Sermons on the Wall, By Joba
Tillotson.

Goldy and Goldy's Friends.
Mary Densel,

The One Thing Needful; or, Lthel's

Pearls.

I Don’t Know How.,
of **The Gates Ajar.”

Sayings and Doi of Children,
lg' Regv. J. B, Smitlf.ms

Tiny, By Elizabeth Stuart Phelps,

Tiny’s Sunday Night. By E. Stuart
Plielps,

By

By the authn

The Orphan Boy ; or, From Peasant to
Prince, .

Tom, Tom, the Printer's Son. A
Boy’s Story,

Only a Dandelion,
‘¢ Stepping Heavenward.”

Follow Me, By the author of *Stepping
Heavenward,”

N ]ewlw Year's Bargain. By Susau Coo-
idge.

In the Beginning; or, From Edeu to
Cunaan, "

Conaquerors and Oaptives; or, I'rom
David to Daniel,

The Star of Promise; or, From Beth-
leliem to Calvary,

The History of the Robins.

Mure, Trimmer.
Hymns for Infant Minds, By am

By author of

By

and Jane Taylor,

Rhymes for the Nursery. By Am
and Jane Tay'or,

Lii‘;tle Susy’s 8ix Birthdays.

E. Prentiss,

Little Susy's Little SBervants. By
K. Prentiss,

Little Susy's Six Teachers, Iy k.
Prentiss,

On'y a Penny. By author of *“ A Trsp
to Catch a Sunbeam,”

The Contented Home.

* Basket of Flowers,”

By

By author of

Help One Another: or, The Way to
be Happy.

Buried in the Snow. By Frank Hoil-
mann,

The Lost Child, By Iiank Hoftmarn.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Punrnisuer,
78 & 80 Kixe St Kasr, ToronTo,

C. W. COATES, Monireal, Que.

8. F. HUESTIS, Halifax, N. S.




