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TOLEDO.
I waz 8 fresh mo

M pet me at the railway-
B sation In the south of that
By s of ain, Toteds
D o.
S Tha sun shono with » oot?-
o kting warmth, and the
B tiree hours’ ride southward
S orer the rolling platean of
% Ccotral 8pain, which would
B bive been pleasant in itself,
% v made doubly eo by the
B sxisty and conversation of
PR vy companion, His fall
By blormation with regard to
M s oountry and peopls,
[ (reely given, ehortened the
BE vy both happily and in-
% droctively. It was sgree-
£ 1ble, t00, to note the grace-
B ful courtesien of the Span.
B isrds in that too often moat
R wlfish place the railway
B wrisge Ooentering they
8 would lift the hat and galuts
3 ll in the compartment ; at
laving they did the same
¥ vith # indly 4déos/ DId
& s open & basket of re-

% Yay.

4

kﬁ\?._—: mcdvg you and dashes toward
¥ f the portal, through it, over the

TorepoO

aro clossly-packed clusters of
y-pac high

|
and for nirs months in the year ban-em,

: hg.'hllll elavated platean of old Oastils | of crope.
B ttls  beant, sractivenese.
b The Onglhn &x{ne:rh::no lovator:and Tolodo suddenly rites to view— :witb their closed gates studdad with
¢ Madetreen : indeed, he looks apon suddenly, for it bes no suburbe. The,
B Gem with approhension ; heuce theee ,rugged rock on which it is built is eo

Bat the fifty miles are nooacroue_d,'

sacormpassed (on throe gides fally)
by the dazhing Tagus )
standsa out frem the country about
it like a fortrees. Guarded by
lofty walls, which surmount the
granite cliffs, only the towers, and |
especally mgtz Agimm appoer
28 you sp a city.
The train draws up st the
T station outside oll) tke ‘x:xi:{e :nd itg
L\ endrcling river, but a rickely an
: \! o drawn by mules

9 " historlo bridge Alunma,b;ig‘
the Tagus obafing its oraggy
belaw, through another erched snd !
. turreted porisl, sgain throogh the
2" poble Moorish gate of the Buy,
. between the solid walls, up and,
up, antil you emerge within the
defences and are dopcalted in ths
Zocodover, ths 8 Open ¥pRco
whers (he wits and gallsuis of
Toledo In the oldem tims were
want to gather to exchange the

that the city  and

,moique sud church. The hugs

day.

Toledo fs fall of attraction to the
viritor for what it is a3 well 24 for
what it has been. Its Orlental aspect .
its narrow, steep, winding strects,
descending and contineally ;
the blank walls of the stons honses

iron spikes, the Saracenic arches, the
old synagogues, the charches azsociated
with Ferdinand and Issbells, the vast
t Qothic cathedral, and
all that meels the eye—opeak of
wealth, Juxury and power and of long
oenturica of exciting history. Bat the
Toledo of to-day is a city of
the past, gave a3 its buildings
recall that psst. A Roman
army captured it before our
Lord wzs born; Gothic Xings
reigned hege; under the Moora
it grow in grandeur, and under
ths Christian Spanisrda it waa
a omire of learning and of
occlesiastical ay well as of civil

ot for Spain. Goths, Jews,
Arabs ard Ohristians sdorned
it with palace, syasgogue,

squars bail

ding seen 20 ocn
ously In gur Mlustration
was reballt by Cbharles V,
doublless on the sile of s
Moorish palacs, as is indicated
the title, Alcazsr, the title
ven by Arshs of Spain

B freshments, he offsred it to &ll with a plains are treeless and cheerless. The news and retail the gosip of the ! panion recognized
B miling face that was a gratification
% wen thongh you might be expeohed:hom with the church |
3 © decline. Americans might learr.above them, like s hen with her chicks
& wosthing from Spapiards on the rail-about hez. The opon oountry is bare,

E———

to their government houses,
It is now used for a mill-
tary schoal, a “V7est Polnt”
for the army of Spain,

But with all thess grand

* bufldings rich in art and
architecture, and with fita
lofty historio memorics, To-
ledo is & desd oity. No
traflic resounds in its
gtreots ; even the manufac-
ture of ita famous * Toledo
blades” iy carrled on with.
out the walls, Ita popula
tion has shrank from two
handrod chousand w cwenty
thousand. Many of fta con-
vents have bean sup,
Althongh ft has mors black
robed priesta than it needs,
thelr aumbers and wealty
a0 00 redmoed that they
cannot fill even ita narrow
strests and give them life.
The rumble of cart or
carriago is almost unknown,
Meny of tho churches are
unuoed and closed. The
old Inyawition has becuws
a posada - tavern,

1 do not know that thare

is one Protestant In all
Toledo, :.hough my com-
r » shopkee
from whom I bought a small memerx:et;
of Toledo’s cutlery a man who had
attonded Protestant msorvices snd
seemed interested in the truth, but it
in a glorioun fact that the may
be preached in Toledo if the Churches
of Christ will send thelr m
thither , whilst it i3  nad fact that ons
zoal so far fails to cnter the doors
opening po widely and so appealingly
aven in the anclent etromgholds of
fanstioal zeel and blind superstition.

Joex W. DurLes.

Hoxour thy father and thy mother.
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PLEABAN

T HOURS,

NEPAPATET AND UNITED,

A,QEN an ancient <haft of Falun

e Year by year a body lay,

Gies preseryey, as though a treasure
Eojt unite the waking day

¥.t the turmoil nor the pesstous
0Of tho busy world o'erhesd,

Suunds of war, or posce-rojoicings,
1 ould disturh tho placid deail,

Onco a youthfu) ininer, whistling,
Hewed the rhamber now his totuh ;

Crash 1 tho rocky frsgments tumbled,
Ciored ti2ms 12 abyainal gloom,

8ixty years passad by ere muners,
roiling, hoodred fsthoms decy,

Broke upon the shaft where rested
That pour maner 1n his sleep.

An the gold-graios lie untarnished
In the dingy soil and sand

‘T1l! they gloamn and Micker, stainless,
In the digger's saftiog hand;

As ths gem fn virgin brillianco
Reats till ushered into day,—

8o, uninjured, uscorrupted,
Fresh and fair the body lay.

And tho miners Lore it upward,
Lail it in the yellow sun:

Up from out the neighbouring housss
Fast the curions peasants ruu.

“Who is he 1" with eyeuthst guostion ;
“Who is he!" tbey ask alond.

Hash ! a wizened hag comes hobbling,
Panting, throngh the wondering crowd,

Ob 1 tho cry—balf joy, balf sorrow—
As she fings her at his side!

“John ! the sweotheart of my girlhood !
Hero am 1, am I, thy bride.

**Time on thoe has left no traces,
Death from wear has ahieldod thee ;
I am aged, worn, and wasted,
Oh, what life hes dono to me 1"

Thou, his smooth, unfurrowed forehead
Kissed that ancient, withered crone !
And the death which usd divided
Now united them in one.

THE ODD THREE HALFPENCE.
A TRUE STORY.

Ox the first Monday evening in
every mouth a clergyman ugod to bave
s littlo missionary meoeling in his
school-house, to pray for the mission.
srice in foreign lands. One aevening
ho was tolling the people who were
agscmbled, what cause thero was for
sending missionaries to theze distant
lands.

Whilo the minister, Mr. B, was
spesking, he observed all the time a
poor working-msn, black with lsbour-
ing in the nelghbouriog iron-works,
who had come in rather late, and
stood with his back to the wall, at the
end of the room, exactly opposite to
him. It was not the man, howover,
who attracted his nolice 8o much as a
littlo girl ko held in his arms. She
was 8 very littlo ono, and losked very
delicate ; her face was palo and thin,
and her eyes too bright and large, as
if she were in a decline, DBut what
surprised Mr. B was to sse the docp
carnest attention with which this
gickly-looking child listened to every
word he said. Whenever Mr. B.
looked at that little pale face, it was
the same, quite full of earnest atton-
tion and intorest,. 'When all was over,
ke renoded his peopls that tho poor
heathen could not hear of God with-
out & -veacher, and no preacher oould
go to chem unless he waa sent; and
that to send him, and to baild achool-
housss, and givo him the mesns of
keoping them up, and of living bim-
sclf, a good doal of monoy was necess

wissionsry moetings, and hesr what

sary ; and that no ono should go to

they had beon hearing, without
somothing to help the expenses
missionr.  1Te hud brought some little
tin bLoxes, prottily covered, and with
ploturcs of gome Indian places on the
sido; and he offored to give ome of
theso boxes to "any ome who would
undertake to eave a lttle, over so
Uttle, frcm their own and
drop it in theso to help the heathen.
He told them that a penny saved from
nelf might be a penny glven to God ;
snd that a peany saved by self-denial
was worth more than a pound which
cost the giver nothing,

Now, while he steed holding ane of
the boxes in his hand, and speaking
thus, he could scarcely belp amiling to
8co tho sickly child, with one arm
round the blackened neck of her father,
tho other pointed to the box, while her
little coaxing faco and eager manner
showed she was trying to get her
father to go forward and ask for one
fcr her. Mr., B, could emsily believe
that tho pretty box plessed the child,
and when he saw that she had partly
prevailed on her father, and that he
had moved on a good deal nearer, but
was still ashamed to come quite up
and ssk for the box, he held it out,
and said,—

“ Will you take a box, my friend ?
Perhaps your little girl may some day
earn somothing to put into itt” The
child smiled, a8 ber father angwered,

“ Why, yes, &ir, if you pleass, My
little girl here wants to have one ; but
I do not know if the lass will be able
to gather much for you.”

Mr. B. smiled, and said, “Let her
try; where there'sa will theio's s way;
and it she saves or earna one penns
for God's work, it will do herself
good.”

The child esgerly received the box,
and a flush of pleasure passed over her
pale face.

A year passed away. A year makes
many changes in the world ; changes
in ourselves, changes in the few people
wo know. Thero was another miesion-
ary meeting, and the boxes were to be
sent in that had been given out. But
a yesar had pagsed and msde ita changes;
some hands had taken them, and other
hands brought them back. The year
before they had brought & sad change
to the poor blackened man and his
little girl; bis wife had died. The
child had lcgt her mother, and she was
dclicate, and wanted her ; but she was
herx father’s only one, and he loved her
tenderly. His wife's long illness and
death left him many debts: all his
work and labour could scarcely pay
them ; but he did pay them, and then
he was content to labour on for bis
littlo girl and himgell.

And now snother yesr had come,
and another change had come too,
That time last year the man had stood
leaning against the wall, holding his
cbild in hiz arms, sod she loved bim
dearly. Hé stood there now B,
leaning against the wall; but the
child was not in arms, and tears were
in his eyes.

‘Whero was she$ His hand held
the missionary box which bers had a0
gladly taken; sho was with God, far'
botter, far happler than she had been.
when her kind, tender father held her
fooble little body in his arms. The
child was ione to ths Bavlour, who
bad bidden her come to'him, -

When everyone else had given u
thelr buxes, counted the cohtents,
gone away, the man atood nesr to

‘bad not pro

again, | wronging

B. had buried his child, and knew
that the lamb had been taken to the
fold above ; but the father's faco was
pale with feelings which hia manner
did not show,

¢ That was her box, air,” he maid;
“tho box she got this might twelve
months, She made me give her a
halfpenny every Saturday night out of
my wages, when sho had been good
;x:;l ploaned ahl-m ; lhg never loat ber

fpenny, sir;"” and then one ¢
tear burst out, and rolled do'n‘r;?l
check. ¢ Count it,” he said, hastily
pushing the box over the table;
“ there wero fifty-two weeks ; fifty-two
balfpence is twenty-six pence; two
and twopemoe, sir. You will find it
sl right, I think."

“J am sure of that,” eaid Mr, B.;
and they oounted the money, which
seemed to be all halfpence. At last
up turned a large pemny piecs; and,
when all waa counted, there was two
shillings and threepence halfpenny,
instesd of two shillings and twopence.
Mr. B. did not mind the difference at
all; but the father looked quite
puzzled. Ho counted it over again;
but there it was, just three halfpence
too much ;—and thkat big penny, too,
which he had never given his child.

“Y oannot make it out, sir,” he
waid, rubbing his forehead ; “my
blessed child would never do an
wropg ; but there it is. How that
odd three halfpence came there, I do
vot know.”

¢ Perhaps you may think of it

” sald Mr. B, s he looked
aboat it, but not knowing

why. “J will look in upon you soms-
times in the evenings, and trust God
will comfort you, and ba a futher to
you, instead of the child he has taken.”

The man bowed his head, and wen!
away; but long and y did ke
think how thewe old thres halfpence
got into the mimionary box. :

‘The poor have often a strong sense
of bonesty ; indeed, honesty and in-
dustry are the first loseons taught by
the respectable and decant parents of
England to their children. Now this
was the secret of that poor man's dis-
treas, His little girl used often to go
on messages to the shopy, both for him
and for the neighbours, who kindly
sssisted in the care of his house after
his wife died. The father knew how’
anxious she had been to put money
into the box, how esgerly she ran to
it with her halfpenny every Saturday
night. He could not bear to think
that the dear child, who was now in
the grave, could have been g0 foolish
and gomx':t a3 t0 suppose she would
do God's service by giving money abe
ly earned, to sny good
objoct ; or that she could be lempted
to drop the penny into the missionary
box, which she had not paid at the
shop. The thought, however, dis
tres¢ed himn much; he feared he was
his departed child by even
imagining it ; yet how oould the three
balfpence get -there? His child never
got any mcney but what he gave her
for it. ' !

Thus was be still meditating as he
st &t bis lonely fireside one morning,
juat after bis breakfast wag ended. A
isdy, koowing thst it was the omly
hour to find him in, called at the door
abcut some message. She spoke kindly
to him of his affliction, and’ consoled
bim by expremiog affection for the
dear child he had lost, whose sweet-
Does, gentlenes, and patiepoe in suffer-

Mr. B. Hig words were fow; M,

ing, aho Tad been much touched with.

ything | thought it wés weakness that prevented

In the fulmess of heart, the bercaved}
father mentioned to this kind Iady the
anxiety he felt about the odd thres
halfpence in the misiomary box. * My§
swoot child weuld n:v::l go hwbnt T
wrong sbout momey, 0; “‘but]
how cawe they there "

The lady t for 8 miouto, and
then crled out quite joyfully, I can
tell you!" 8he then told him that
the day before Ely's death, tho had
called in to see her, after havivg bem
shopping in the towm, The childs
mouth looked hot and dry, and she
ssked her it she would not ke aa
orange, * Very much,” was theoply,
She searched for some money, but had
only three hal/pencs lett, which wers
folded in & shop bill, She gave them
to the dying child, and desired her to
send the old woman who nurscd ber
for the orange.

“J remember it perfectly,” she sald,
“because I was a0 sorry I had mo
more to give; thare was & penny pi-ee
and a halfpenny in the paper. 1 wa
sending my msid, the next morning,
with some nipe things to tho bild,
when the old woman came up fo sy |
sbe was dead. I asked her if she had

got her the ge, aud she sxid ahe
had never he:‘rm child apeak cf ik
I reproached myself at the tims, a5 ws |
all do when kindness is too Iate; I |

her from sakiog for what she wished |J
to have, and regretted I bad not gons
and got it myaself,”

“God be praised, and may he for-
giveme ! 7 gald the poor father, *the [
child deaied hsr dying lips the urenge,
and 80 the odd threa halfpence got
into the missiowvary box,Y—Asssionary
Present.
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A WORKING BAND.

Tux ¢ working band * js made up of |}
girls eleven, twelve and thirteen years |}
of age. They like to-play and bave |
“-good times® na well is other girly, |b
but when I tell you what they did one |
summer vacation not very long sgy, if
you will sce that they have learned |
sometbing -about self-denia). These |3
are all achool-girls, and when the hot |f
days came on it was very pleasant to
think about vacation. You know how
that iy, girls and boys, aud so you zre
the better able to appreciate ‘the self-
sacrifice which led thess girls, a8 tox
a8 echool was closed, t6 unite in o
working band, which was to meet |}
every Batarday afternoon. A desr |§
Iady who had lcng been an active {J
worker im the Lad's yineyard won |f
these young hearts to the work, and
they met a¢ her honse.

We will not tell you abeut their
meetings, but we will tell you this
that in the.sutumn they sent away s
barrelful of warm, servicesbls ¢lothing
‘;axcng. hoy hed made or colleél:d’ from
f rho were willing to help on
the good work, to a home for old {}
people who had no children to and.
care for*them, but who were tenderly |t

Tt at bt BANt Nt A MO B B & OO B

o 4 e B e~

Cveag ey tven

‘Taux .goodoess Is' like the glow-:
worm in this, tkat it shines most whes

no eyes but tho. of l;e.w!en are upon it. 4
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PLEABANT HOURS.

ONLY A PENNY.
NELLIR X,

: AMDMA, I've only a jeuny,”
pi¢! I heard a wee gitl ny, )

s

g " Aud it seens 30 very littla

For me to give away.”

) N “Togive away 1 where1* said mamma,

Yy

-

}
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3| will be ans long

| ¥Iii bo no.longe:

70 4N
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Wby, don’t you understand !
I want ever 80 much money
For our new miwsion band,

Bl There's a lot of little heathons

o & country far away,
Who don't know hardly auything,
Not even how to pray

" A+ we do Lere, Thuir gods, you see,
Are made of stono sud wood ;
Thoy'ro tanght all kinds of wicked things,
Aund 20 thoy are not good,

“We are going to send them Bibles,
So they'll kaow the God wo do;
And when thoy read how good he s,
They'll love our Juu.n too.

%And then they'll all be heppy,”’
Said the child in swest content,
' Bat it takes a lot of monoy,
And I only have a cent.

“]{ it wera ouly a fivo.cent piece
it wonld not iook 20 amall ;
But it scoms as if a peony
Was not aryching at all,”

“My dear,” said hor mamma quistly,
Though a smile o’er her featurea played,
"You s1y yon have only a penny;
Of what sro dollars madet "

"Of cents,” siid the little maiden,
“Thea, darling, don't you see
That it thezo were no panniocs,

There wauld no dollers be ¢

“8appose thst cvery little girl
ghou)/’ say as y:m have done,
‘A pon- ='s such a tiny thing
it cun't help 2ny ons'—

“How many Bibles do you thick
That you would send away f
8o don’t destii:o the penrfes,
But save then day by day ;

| “And soon you'll find you have cnough

. For all you wui to do.
or in savmg up the peanics,
You save thc%olhn hoo."‘
—Children's Work for Children,

PLEASE ANSWER THESE
QUESTIONS. .

WasRE do you intend to spend your

B -eternity? You have been deciding

quations all your life; heve you
decided thisx one? Have you thought
that indeciston is decision? Chriat
siys “He that is not with me is
spainst me.”  Apply this test to your
life: are you for or sgainst himt If

]| jou do not choose to- love and- follow
k| Christ here, beaven wonld’ not be a

placa of happiness to you. What
Peasure cguld yon take in being
forever with the King to whose essy
yoko you will not now submity In
gis {1:':, ;lusb your soul be sttured to
venly music, or your eterni
discord, o

When do you expect to.diat  You

§i ceonot tell how eoan the time for you
| tochoose happinemaybsover. How
@1 many of those whom you have known,
% have gone from you when
a| expectedt it} God forbid that the one,

10y lessy

whose eyes now rest upon this page

N 1|-®oud be of thase who wait for & to-
i narow, which tkey ars never to. sea
Wi Today, put yourself in Christs hands

for lesnsing and guidance; then you
sgainst.bim who-has
loved you with an “everlasting lowe”
—vwha died that you might. live,

Do you say yom do not know howt
This is his own dircetiom.— Ask,

o8 24 it chall be given gou, ecek, and
70 shall nd; knock, and it £hall bs

9 - e -~ e
oo - -

opened unto you: for overy ono that
askoth reociveth ; and he that soeketh
 findeth ; and to him that knocketh it
shall bo opened.” KHo docs not say
wait and it shall bs given you, bat
“pook” Who wails for wealth, or
honour, or power, or ploasure, to comse
tobim? Do wo not seek theso thingas !
How much more then, eternal life!
* For what shall it profit a man, if he
galn the wholo world and loss his
lifo}™

But if wo think of this lifo only and
not of that to come: are you happy,
are you satisfied? Burely hoe who
mado you understands you best. He
intended you to boa worker © together
with him” Your highest earthly
happiness will ba found only ia thws
service. ¢ Wherefore do ye spend
mouey for that which is not bread!
and your labour for that which satis-
fieth not1” You baveoften praved that
it satisfioth not. Try working for Ohrist
—with Chriet. © Whatsoever he eaith
unto you do it;” then you will have
satisfaction. Do not wait for some
myeterious influence to draw you
irresintibly towards Christ, Take him
at his word :—* Bahold I stand at the
door, and koock : if any man hear my
voice, and open the door, I will coms
in to him and will sup with him, and
ha withme.” ¢Him that cometh unto
me, I will in no wise cast out.” O, do
not put it of. Come to him now ; for,
‘“Now i the accepted time; now is
the day of salvation.”

One other rezson why you ghould
belong on the right side. Every day
your life touches other lives, and thess,
in tarn, other lives—a widening sixclo
of influence, Even when it may ba
farever too Iate for you to say, I
will eeek the Lord,” your inflasace
will gtill be going on. Which way kas
it beeni Which way will yoa kave
it for the future? Qod hes lsit this
matter for you to decide, Seitle it
now ; settle it right, M, C

JPicton, Ont. .

#LOOSE THEY, AND LET
THEM GO.”

Visirors to Yark MMinster, Eag-

land, will remembar the crppt which
is pointed out as the place in whi:h
the golden statuas of the twelve
Apoatlea were kepb, on sesing which
the sturdy old waxrior, Oliver Qrom-
well, uttered the scutence av the head
of thia paper. Of course the command
was obeyed, and immediately the
statues were removed and melted into-
coin which was patinto circulation for
the good of the realm.
. Are thers not thousends of valames
in aur Sorday-school Libraries, which
z:;e not even ueeful sadumamenht:. tar
oy are mo longer in demand,
been already resd; and they. smv::;%'
into & dark carner as useless lmmber,
and will soon. becoms mildewed and
may, be moth-eaten,

It we the authority of
Qlirer Oromwell, wo would issue onr
mardate and say,. ¢ Loose them, and
lot thom go.” Thers are many
schools il;&ha poumtDlocaliﬁ.sd aur
lurge and growing Dominion as well
as. in Newfonndland whers the sald
books. wouid be mosi gladly received.
Sinco the formstios of she Samnday-
school Relisf and Exteoslon Fuad of
tka Methodist. Qkurch. over ten thous-
anl volumea which were no lomger
noeded. in schoals, ‘perticulacdy I o
clia of Ontario and Qaebec a8 wow ea |

—

the Maritimé Provinoes, bhave been

L. — ————

sent to localitios which, bat fur them,
would have been withont Bunday-
school lbraries.

Lot tho Bupoerintendents of Sunday
schools who may be repleniching thar
libraries this season, eond the bLooks
which thoy no looger requiro to the
Rev. Dr. Withrow, Mothodist Book
Room, Toronto, and ho will repair
such as msy bo somewhat worn or
dofaced, and, with tho addilion of a
tow now books, ho will send them forth
on thelr errands of metcy. Ho hagin
his possession wany lotrera which he
has recgived acknowledging the recelp:
of books thus sent among tho fishur-
rien of Newfoundland, thu poor strug-
gling eettlers in Afuskoka, and the
hardy pioneors of the great North-
West “Lyose them, and let them
go.” E. B.

AN ARAB BHEIK,
BY ANNETIE L. NOBLE,

Iy you were to visit an Arab town
(for ubout two-thirds of the Arab
race dwell In fixed abodes), you would
tind it a curious place. ¢ might bo
walled aboat with. a_low rampart of
sun-dried mud, with kers und thers &
wmud tower. Tho strests would be
found to wind irregularly between low
houses with fiat mud roofs, small win-
dows and nooutside ormaments. 1fis
were s town of_uny sizo, the brosdess
streat would be tho market-place; As
‘the colour of theas sum-dried mud houscs
is Iighs yellow, it is eaid that from =
distance tho town looks like a dust-
hesp in the centra of a ring of gardens
and paim trees,

Tho chiof room in an Arab’s houss
is the coflearoom, Itiafurnished with
-mats, cashions and a little farnxos for
mnking coftee. Hers the men meet,
and the womsen come sometimes if no
serangersara presmt.  Goesta are vory
‘cordially reczived, and an Arab host i
extromely polite according to hiy na-
tional ides of politenegs. e naver
asks a guest whero he is going or
.whence be came or how long he will
remain,

Arab cooking ix very simplo , course
ground wheat cooked tn butter; a fow
vogetables, boiled muttor, dates and
truit, with flat baked-cakes,—thess are
about all that is eaten unless the family
i3 wealthy. Thea boiled camel's flesh,
rice, fish and a fow other disheamay be
added. The coflse ia withoat mitk ar
‘sugat, and tha fresh geaios are each timeo
.gifted, rosstad, pounded and boiled,

' Araba, if they are strict Mohamme.

;but one solid meal a day—that of sup-
pex, after sunsst, As a rule, they ars
«dignified, olten very calm under grest
.pmmud atica, Bat t:indz:x: thia salt-con-
: is & revengeful tereper that can
Jremember uvaffsnlt or an injury for
yearsand at last panish either with
bloodshad.

The Arabs are a fino-looki

ace,
tall, well form.d, with dark cyes and |

hair. They are zimple in their droms
and: cleazly ia thair habita In the
towxa there are a fow xhools, bus lictie’
is taught thezo anvo “ho.wecupta of tha
Koran, Atlkoms ke boya who wera
very intelligens, leam of their faghera
to read, o writs acd 0 know eome
grammar, history asd postry,

The Bedouin Arabe, or dwellers iz
the opem land, are- shepherds ar herds-
men, they load a roviag lMfaand: live
intents. They are naturally ruder and:

-———

moro ignorant than those dwslling in

. ——t— e ——

dans, do not drink wine, and they make |

plunderiog of travcllers or ot caravans
a8 & eord ot right—a toll or tax wlach
ft is allowabic ‘r them o exsct of
those who pass throigh their ters.iory
To avoid this anncyance, strangers
apply to tho sbuiks of the varous
towns, and fur a present w theso viboeors
they are provided with an escor: of
Arabs to protect them traia others who
are moro lawloss,

In addition to the Arabs pruper, u
large number of mations slited to them
by raco speak the Arabic inoguage. 1t
in calculated thut no ieas than ono hun-
dred and wwooty millions of peuple,
from the borders of China to tho Biraita
of Gibraltar, use this noble tongue.
Hence the importanco of the Amurican
Preabyterian misston in Sysia, By ita
schools and colleguit ia training Ara-
bio-speaking tenchera and prewchers,
whiist by its press 1t is souding out
Bibles, books, tructs sud papors that
can be read by sll of thoio many mil-
lions, The Aralic race is a strong
mea, ‘To ovangelizs it isa glorious
work.,

THE OLD MAN UF DARTMOOR.

T'HERE was an old man of Dartmoor
wko for many years obtained las
livelihood by looking after tho csttle
distributed over those wild moorland
hills, At last, throogh infirmity and
old age, and the cynsiant and unusual
exposure to all kinds of weather, his
sight entirely failed him, eo that he
had to seek sn asylum in ono of the
West of Eogland wnfirmaries, to wad
his brief remaining days. Whilo there
be waa frequently visited by ozo of his
granddaughters, who would occazion-
ally read 10 him portions of the Word
of God.

Ono day, when the little girl was
reading to him tkLe first chapter of the
Virst Epistle of John, when sho
reached the seventh verse, ¢ And the
blood of Jesus Qhriat His Son cleanzeth
us from all gin,” the old man raised
himrelf and stopped the little girl,
esying with all earnestness :

¢ 18 that thero, my deart”

“ Yes, grandpa.”

¢ Then read 1t to mo
heard ths like before.”

The littlo girl reed again:

“¢And the blood of Jagug Christ
His Ban cleznseth us from ull ¢in’”

“Yon ere quits snre that {g tharat”

““Yes, quits gurn™

“Then take my hand and lay my
- finger on the pamage, for T whould like
 to fonl it.”

So she tcok the old bliad man’s
band and plared bis boay finger
an tho verse, wkon he eaid ;

“Now read it to me

The little girl read, with her polt,
swoet voico:

“¢And tho Wlcod of Jemzg Christ
His 8on cleanseth us {row all wir' "

“You are quits sure thot is therel

¢ Yeq, quite gure

“Then if any one shou'l gk *iw T
-died, toll them T dird in the ‘aith ¢S keso
words:

“cAnd the blotd 3¢ Jesus Christ
- Hia Son clavnge*t us “om all £a'”

And with shat ¢t%e mer withdrow
bis hand, bis *ead foll noftly Lacl 5a

agsin; I opver

the pillow, an3 be ~Lent'y fx0
the noe of flim whote “ hlvud
‘cleangeth ur from al! sin.” .

Extes nov into the puch of he
whkod, and go aut in the way ol ova

&zea.
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PLEASANT

VOTK A8 YOU PRAY,
AY DORA PIRRAON,

OUSYK, ye men of present valour
80e what shades your shadows cast!
Whiln you'zo watting almost sleeping,
An diu others in the past.

Ate yon not sahamed that thus long
Yon have lel rum have such sway |

Whll you Jonger stand and see 1t
Taking homes and lives away !

Wil yon sce the wives and children
Living on in want and paint

\Wont you do your beat to check it}
Others, then, w .} do the same.

Wil) yan ot step nirkly forward
And your treodom now redeem 1

U1 do you, as trembiing cowards,
Want to bo ahat others seem |

Rhnw your rourage and he maenly,
Pray for what yon know is right,

8top not here, but press still onwara

And be foremost 1o the fight.

i m‘ ask for prohibition,
not seek another way,
Bat be firm and show yoar colours,
Caat your vote just as you pray.

Nowport, ky., Feb, 18, 1886.

OUR PERIODICALS.
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Alrthahist Rank & Publishing House
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Pleasant FHours:
A FACERR RO OUR YOUNG FOLK,
Rev. W H WITHROW, D.0., Editor.

TORONTO, AUGUST 21, 1886,

LOOKING BAOK.

Tak young are looking forwsand;
tho old are looking backward. Per-
haps thoss who are looking forward
may learn & lesson from some who
have gone through life, and at its close
look backward upon it.

The number of t lves ia
great, and guch lives do not afford

lessant reflectiops in the last hour,
ianl Wolsey’s lamentation a little
before his death is well known : *“ Had
1 but served my God as diligently a8
I have esrved my king, he would not
have forsaken mo now in my gray
hairs. But this is the just reward
that I must recsive for my indulgent
peins and study, not regardlngmmy
asarvive to God, but only to my prince.”

«“Q, would to God that I had never

t* gaid a Spanish monarch,
O, that thoee T have opent in
my T had lived s solitary life
in the wildernces! O, that I had
livglulifogl?nevith(}tzln! Q;W;h;
doth all my g profit, but that
have much moremtnrmsut inmy desth?

A grest oardinal, in the day of

Honry VL, exolaimod, when he saw
doath at hand, * Wherefore ghould I
die, being so rich !  Jt tho whole realm
oonld savo my life, I am able, either
by polioy to get it, or by woalth to
buy it; will not death be bribed?
Will monay do nothing?”

1 have provided, in the course of
my life, for everything except death,”
sald an Itallan, great but infamous,
“and now, alas ! I am to die, although
entirely unprepared.”

Contrast this with what an aged
saint in prison onoe wrote to a young
friend. “For I sm now ready to be
cffered, and the time of my departure
is at hand. X bhave fought s god
fight, I have finlshod my conrse, I have
kept the faith . henoeforth there Is
Iaid ap for me a crown of righteous
ness, which the Lord, the righteous
Judge, shall givo me at that day . and
n‘g.t to me }gz;ly, but unto all them also
that love his appearing.”

D> our m[:im'l gow who wrote
theme words, to whom they wero
written, and where thoy are to be
found 1—Classmate.

WOODEN SWEARING.

A minister onoe said, ** I hope, dear
children, that youn will never let your
lipe speak profane words. But now I
want to tell you about a kind of swear-
ing which I heard a good woman
speak of not long ago. Bhe called it
twooden swearing! It is a kind of
swearing that many people beeides ohil-
dren are given to when they are angry.
Instead of giving vent to their {feelings
in oaths, they slam the doors, kick the
chairs, stamp on tho floor, throw the
farniture about, and make all the noise
they possibly can. ¢ Isn't thie just the
same 88 ing?' sald she. ¢It's
just the same kind of feeling exactly,
only they do not like to =ay those
awfal words; but they foroe the furni-
tare to make the noise, and so I call
it wooden swearing’ I hope, dear
children, that you will not do any of
this kind of swearing, either. It is
better to let alone wooden swearing
and all other kinds of swearing,”

SATAN'S DRAWING-ROOM.

8araN koows how to make his
places of resort sattraotive; he epares
no pains to entrap unwary feet, His
drawing-rooms shine out warm and
bright on winter nights, and many a
poar shivering wretch is deawn by this
display of show and comfort to enter
to bis ruin. These drawing.rooms are
frequented by men, women, and chil-
dren, The host, Batan himself, is not
gocn, but he is pressnt. Hoe sometimes
employs & women to wait upon his
guests, &« woman with & atrong eir and
guy dress, who dispensce tho glames
with a pleasant word for all, Nor
does her heart rebuke her when some
little ragged child, whoes head acarcely
reachea the counter, stretches up its
small, blus palm with a coin in it, to
roceive a dram for father or mother,

But, thank God, the dsy is fagt]
approaching when Satan ghell no more
hold hia drawing-room reo;a&ehm The
tempsrance movement, & grand
tzi chariot, is moving an, and
its ooursa is through all the land,

Ameries had two great stains upon
her escutcheon—alavery and o liconsad
liquor law. Ons blot has besn washed
out with the blood of trus, brave men,
and alresdy the other hss up to
palo and fsde in ibe light of the tem.

Ppesanos wovement.

THE ARCH OF TITUS,
BY ROBIN MERRY.

Tae anclent Romans, like the
people of modern nations, erected
many imposing monuments to ocom-
men}ors;a great fwdlnﬁ:éu 9; ei('ior the

onour o iched oca-
m Many of theee were obellsks,
placed on massive bases, and gustalning
elaborately-carved capitals, on the top
of which was placed a figure of
the commander whose fame was to be
sated. Anocther favourite form
of monument was the arch, Twenty-
one of these are mentioned as bei
erected in the city of Rome., One of
the most famous of these is the Arch
of Titus, which after the lapse of o
many oeaturies still remaing
The special conquest which gave fame
to this commander was the destruction
of Jerusalem, tho overthrow of which
was scoomplished after a siege of three
years and six months. The areh con-
structed to commemorate this victory
was an impoeing and beauntifal stroc-
ture, and at this distant day it still
retains the marks of the skill which
was lavished upon it. We have much
pleazure in presenting to our readers
s view of ono of the interior faces
of the arch, of a most interesting
canrscter. Tho sides and under por
tioa of the arch are all covered over
with the richest , the human
fignres introduoed being of fall life
size., The section represented by our
cut oonstitutes the chief plece of one
of the Inner sidez of the paszage,
Jt ocontains about fifteen or more
Roman soldiers from the triumphal
procession bearing aloft the gaolden
candlestick from the temple at Jeruss-
lam; also, the golden table of shew-
bresd, the sllver trumpets of the
priests, and other relics obtained from
the ruion of the temple. The eoldiars
are cut in stone in heavy baarelief
Time has oommitted some protty
severe ravage upon these figures, and
soarcely any of the scldiers are now
left unbroken. Of some of them a

portion of an arm, or perbaps the

Trz Aron or Tirus,

entire limb, is
loft with part of

untoward

ors, bat his principal fame rests upon
his corquest of the anrient city of Jerw
salem, The tecple, 80 grand in ils
character and sssociations, the eacred
edifico in which the Baviour so often
walked and taught, was destroyed
completely by his men, but, it may be
added to the credit of the general,
altcgether against his will and orders,

A little while before Titus con-

quered Jerusalem, and before he becams =

emperor in the imperial city, there
was taken out of prison in Rome s
man premsturely old from excearive
labours, and led a little way out of the
city, and in the presence of & small
oompany of men behesded with a

sword. There remains & monument to i
this man's name, It is coanposed of » |}
number of the epistles of the New |is
Testament; in part, also, of the great |B
Christian Church throaghout the world, [§
in the founding of wh’ch he bore o |

large a part. This man i3 not known

3 emperor of Rome, but eimply as an

apostle of Jegus. Which of the two

monuments do you think i1 the grander

and more endaring, the Arch of Titw

g’r ultihe monument of the Apostle
a

-

TEMPERANCE.

To drink well i3 a property mest for -
s gponge, but not for man,—Demos

Iris on the plaln practical ground )
of expedisncy that I advocato the |§
! it |8
snd indeed knowing it, to be the only {1
means of xttaining the habit of tem- 1§

systom of teetotalism ; believing

perance in the use of

smong the great mass of mankind, 1o
the present state of socisty,—~JoAs
Forbss, M.D., F.R.8., Physiciam to Her
Mojesty’s Houeshold,

\ et

koamgnpmt b

oy

tgtme, some feet wre |M
o leg gone, and faces, (I#
beads, and shoulders have had equally [R&
experlence. The conqueror F
Titus when he came to the throne was |
one of the best of the Roman empex- 2
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A OHINESE TRAVELLING
RESTAURANT.

“A TRAVELLING restaurant! Who
evar heard of such a thing? What is
itt A thing that walks or rides?
How can a restaurant travel §”

Did you ever hesr of s dining-
sloon on » steamboat or a dining-room
car} Why not, then, have a travelling
restaurant? But if any of the readers
of this paper wish to know what a
travelling restaurant is, let them study
the ploture

No matter now about the distant
pagoda in the background or the part
of a temple to the right; the restaur
ant i3 in the foreground of the picture.
Not only may the restaurant, but the
proprietor and ons of his ocustomers,
be seen. The man with the broad-
brimmed hat is the restaurant-keeper,
the other is the customer, snd in fiont
of the two is the restaurant or eating-
saloon, This last is not only table,
dishes, oooking utensils and farmace,
but containg alno & supply of provisions
and fuel. It is & ccmplete outfit, and
is now seen in astive operation.

The ronnd basket at the right ia the
provision-store, In that are kept not
only the provisions, but spare dishes
and whatever else may be needed.
Within the square box on the other
gide may be sesn sanother aimilsr
basket, also used aa a storeroom either
for provisions or dishes, or, more
likely, for fuel. Above it is the fur-
nacs, with a place for stowing away a
spars cooking utensil or two. In pots
or other vessels placed an this farnace
the fond f8 cooked. The pole batwean
the two btgxea orTb;akeia isalnsed for
carrying tham. oy are slung by
means of the ropes fastened to the ends
of the pole over the owner's badk, and

fitting into tho top of the one below,

A Cairesg TRAVELLING RRBTAURANT,

Theso men go about the strests and
travel from villsge to villags, usually
to be at the market-towns on
,market-days, dolng what restaurant-
; keepera do—provide people with meals.
They are ready at almost any time to
get up a good warm meal of food in a
few minutes. All the hungry wan
need do when meeting one of these is
to ask for what he wants. In s
moment the pole is dropped as the
basket and box are set on the ground,
and at once the cook begins fanning
the fire in the furnsce, adding more
obarcoal. If the fire be out, with a
flint, stee]l snd tinder-box and soft
paper the man soon has a fire started,
and then he fans it to a brighter,
atronger heat; or, ss likely, with a
hollow bamboo, cne end in his moutb,
the other in the fire, he blows until
there is heat enongh; then he
cooking. The hot charcosl fire soon
does the work, while the customer and
the cook look on, the Ilatter either
finishing his preparations or blowing
the fire now and again to empbhs-
gize bis talk to the waiting customer.
When the food is ready the two men
change places, the cook looking on
while the other works—at eating, Of
courae if another customer comra he s
served as soon as possible, the owner
taking the longer time to rest when no
customear is waiting,

The man eating is doing it asfasigss
hocan. He has his dish or bowl closs
to his moutb, and with chopaticks is
shovelling in the food as rapidly as his
1pouth will tske it. That ia the way
Ohinece frequently, if not usually, eat.
31;:{) do ;o:,gas many suppose, eat

picking up ove grain at & time,
imbea{i, after placing the bowl close
 to ths lips, they shovel in the rice with
|the chopsticka as fast as they can.

thus ko can carry his wholo regtaurant| They do, however, pick up ather
wherever heo wishes to go. Those|articles of food piece by plece; this
round beskets are ususlly composed of | they can do witn
soveral flat ones, set ons directly over)|oan even pick the bones ont of fish
tko other, tho bottom of the top ona|with the &

great skill.  They

ik, and can take op
with thes: (to ws) clumsy implementa

tho smallest particlo of food. They do
not use knives and forks at the table;
thelr food is out small enough to be
put into the mouth beforo it {5 brought
on the table. Chiness, when they
first try to use knives and forke, aro
as clumsy as wo would bo with chop-
sticks. Thoy think that chopaticks
aro the most polite and proper things
with which to oat, and regard forcign-
ers aa barbarians iir cating with iron
and atoel instruments.

Though tables have boen roforred to,
the peoplo of China do not care very
much to oat from tablee. Anything
sorven them very well as a table, and,
tf oothung better can bo fuund, the
eater aia on the ground, anl, plading
his dishes beside bim, bis rloe
bowl in one hand, chope in tho
other, begins at work at once. When
bis bowl is empty it is refilled, and
the man starts anew, eating sometimes
several bowls of soft-boiled rice at a
meal. Rice forms the principle food
of thoee able to buy it, though not the
cheapost the people can get. With
rios the hungry man wanis soveral
other dishes, from which he now and
then picks a bit with chopsticks to
make him enjoy the principal dish the
more. On these side-disheg may bo
fish, pok, goat'’s meat (seldom beef,)
beans, other vegstsbles, and often
watermelon-seeds. Nearly everything
eatable goes to make up a Chinaman’s
diet. He cares lesa about what he
eats than how {0 get it. Food with
that people is scarce, and money to
buy it etill more difficult to get, so
they must eat anything they can;
little goes to waste in Obins,

Thero are two other things in wh'eh
the people of that sirange country
differ from us in their eating, They
sometimes stand while they eat, as the
man in the picture; but that is not
new to us. The wives, mothers,
daughters and sisters do not eat with
the men ; they are not considered good
encugh. They must wait until hus
bands, fathers, brothers and sons have
finished, or at lesat eat away from
them. Whén the Chiness sit down to
eat they do not wait to sek a blessing,
but begin eating at once. The Chris
tian Chineso soek God's blessing first,
but the others do not, They are
heathens and without God. Like the

begins | prutes, they think only of the food,

snd not of Him who gives food, and
.ae ability to emjoy it. Did you
ever #es Americans who acted like
Chinese at the tablet—J, 4. Davis.

.

ON THE WRONG SIDE OF THE
SIFTER.

Dip you ever sift ashes on a windy
day and stand on tho wroog side of
the sifter? How the wind covered
your olothes with ashes, making a
miller of the body part of you, and
giving you & head like that of an old-
time judge ir bis bushy wig How
the dust, 28 if a sand-wind blowing
across the Bahara, filled yjour eyes,
coated your hands, snd sepoiled your
temper for half an hour! If you had
only atood on the windward side of
thay sifter, and then goune into the
house with your own hsir, olean
clothes, and & temper like & June
morning !

The wrong side of the eiftert That
is where some boys and girls always
goth. It may be thooghtlessness.
Thore's Fannis. If she meets a mud-

tho middle of it. If thore iv a bumble-
beo’s nest In tho field, Fannio Is the
hspﬁy mortal to lay her hand on it
I€ sho and an ink bottlo aro noighbourn
for five minutes, tho ink-bottle will
loavo its autograph on her now dresa.
It ia tho result of carclosnoms. Avold
thst. Go through life, your eyes open,
your hands out of your pockots, and
gour thoughta in your hoad. Bo
oareful.

The wropg sido of thesifter { Some
plo aro tk oro becauso thoy are mulcs
thelr disposition. Fannic's brother,

Poter, is obstinate,. Ho makos a mis
take, gets on the wrang edo of the
aifter, and then mulish)y determinos to i
stay there, though the ?ying ashes
may give bim tho blindnam of a bat
and the aluthis of a beggar.  If un the
wrong side, quit it at onoce. It in
maaly to confess an error and say, ‘' 1
mado & mistaxe.” ¢ It you will not
rotract and retroat, lock oat for an
ash-storm,
bane o d -

NOBODY'S CHILD

@NLY a newsboy, under the light
ot thod:mp-pon plying bia trade

valn
Men are too busy to stop to-night,
Hurryng home through tho aleet and ratn,
Never since -lark a paper oold ;
YWhere shall ho aleep or how be fed
He thinks as he ahivers there In the oold,
While happy children are safe abed,

1s it strange if ho turns abont
With -nfzry words, then comes to blows,
W}I:‘m hia bi:.’tle neighbonr, just sold o'nt,
‘osai ponnies, past him gosa
18top !n‘g—uomwna looﬁ'-t him, sweet and

Aund the voice that spesks 1s & tender one
** You should not strike such s lttle child,
And you should not ase such worde, wy
son ' " )

s it his anger or his feans
That have hrshed his voice and stopped
bis arm1
 Don’t tremble,*” these ars the words be
hoars ;
“Do you think that I would do ynu
barmi”
**ltisnt thet, and the band drope down,
“1 wouldn't cars for kicks and blows;
But nobody ever called me son,
Becauas I'm nobody’s child, I s'pase.”

O men | 18 yo carsless pass along,

Remember the love that has cared for yor ,
And blush for the awfal shame and wrons

Of a world whers such a thing couid be

trae !
Think what the child st your k.co bad been
It thus on lue s lonely .ullows tossed .
And who shall bear the w o of ain,
If one of these * littlo ones* be lost

- D
A BRAVE BOY.

A uTrix boy of soven years old
broke a leg, and was brougbt home on
a stretcher. His poor wother, who
weas at that time Wl in bed, trded to
get up, but presently savk back almost
fainting. They had to pat the poor
littlo fellow to some pain before they
conld eot his leg, for tue floch was torn
as well as the bone broken, and the
wound had to bo sowed up. Buat not
a single cry did the dear child give;
and when azkod why he hed borno his
sufferfog 80 patiently—if it was be-
causo the pain bad not been so very
great—ho answered quietly, ** It hort
s good deal, but T woald not cry out
becauss I thought it might make
mamms warse to hear me cry.”

A wuigsvoxany in the North-West
territory writes: Lot me copgratalste
you on the succers of the M
Tho lsst was tho best number of any

Teverread Tam proud of

puddle, she will be sure to step into § tho preduction.




PLEASBANT HOURBS,

A HARVEST S0ONQ,

TS OMY, Mary, blow the bormn! For the
4y men are all a-tlcld,
1t was ats ho .t and moto agn, I saw then
1 the corn,
Josie Las the tablo spread and the harveet
apples poelod,
Come, Mary, come and blow (Lo hoen !

Cowo, Mary, blow the barn ' F.r the n.oon
is 10 the akja,
With aweotir, Justier vor:e than youra was
usver weman born
Bat your «all wul oot reach to the bold
beyuud the ring,
80 come, Mary, como and blow the horn!

Come, Mary, blow the horu { Por tho harvost

iv begnu .
Half tho rye is fu the sheal, the ficld is
lyiuyg sborn ;
The men musi taky a breath and bo out uto
the aun,
80 coms, Mary, come and blow the horut

Come, Mary, blow the horm ' Por the hisat 13
very soro ;
I know it by the blnﬁnug sun, tho twisting
ol tho corn.
Tho parl wal) be dry an 1 the men will thirst
for more.
Come, Mary, come and blow tho horn !

Go, Mary, blow the horul The wiud istn
tha south ;
Go out upun tho hill where the echo w1l be
borae,
Then blow a nogmng blast from a full red
mouth !
Go, Mary, go and blow the horu !

Go, Mary, Llow tho horn' ¥or the men aro
stitl a-field ;
Therv's Poter tn the yeilow rye and Dennis
iu the coru :
Jewio has the table spread and the hsrvest
applod peslod.
Ab, go, Mary, go and blow the horn |

LITTLE TOMMY BROWN.

“WuAr is your nawe!” asked the
teacher.

“Tommy B:owa, ma'am,” auswered
the boy.

He was a pathetio little figure, with
a thin face, lurgs, hollow oyes, and
palo cheoks, that plainly told of {nsufli-
cioat food. He wore a guit of clothes
ovidently mude forromeone else. ‘They
were patchod in places with cloth of
different colcurs. His shoes were old,
his hiir cat equare 1a his neck, in
tho unpreclised manner that women
cut boys' hair. It was a bitter day,
. yot he wore no overcoat, and his bare
handa were rvd with oold.

“ How old are you, Tommy$”

“Nine year old next April. I've
learnt to read at homs, and I can cipher
a little.”

“Woll, it is time for you to begin
school, Why bave you unever come
beforo 1"

The boy fumbled with the cap in his
hands sud did not reply at once. It
was & ragged cap with frayed edges,
and the original colour of the fabric no
man could tell,

Presently ho said : ] nover weat to
school ‘causo—’cauge—well, mother
takes in washin', an’ she coulda’t gpare
me. Rut Sissy is big eaough now to
help, an’ she minds the baby begides ™

It is not quite time for school to be-
gin. Al around the teacher and the
new scholar stood the boys that belong-
odin tho room, While he was meking
his confused explanation some of the
boys iaughed, and ono of them called
out, * Miss Brown }-—oh, Miss Brown|
How much do you charge a dozen for
oollars and cuffs1” And another said:
¢ Yon must sleep ou a rag-bag at night,
by tho looks of vour clothea.” TRafore
the teacher could qniet them, another
boy bad volunteered the informati n
that tho father of the new boy was

“old 8i Brown, who s al wnys as drank
as a fiddler.”

The poor ohild lookod arouad at his
tormentors Jike a haunted thing. Then
(Wefore tho toacher could detsin hiwj,
with a auppressed ory of misory, he ran
out of tho room, out of the Lullding,
down tne streot and wus scon no more.

The teaoher went to her duties with
a troubled heart. All day long the
ohild’s pitiful face hauntod her. At
night it came to her desms. She
could not rid berself of tho memory of
ft. After a little trouble she found tho
place where he lived and two of tho
W. C. T. U. women went to visit him.

1t was a dilapidated housein a street
oear tho rivee. The family lived in
back part of the honse, in & frame
addition. The ladies olimbed the out-
aido staira that led up to tho room ocou-
pied by the Brown family. Wher thoy
firs: entered they could scarcely discern
obj cts, tho room was go fitled with
thesoapsuds. There were two windows,
but & tall brick building adjacent shut
out the light. Xt was a gloomy day,
too, with gray, lowering olouds that
forbid even tho memory of sunshine.

A woman stood btfore a wash-tab.
When they entered she wiped her hands
on her apron aud came forward to
mest them. Oncoshe had beon pretty.
But the colour and light had all gone
out of her face, leaving only sharpened
outlines and haggardness ot expression.

Bhe asked them to sit dowm, in a
listless, upintc-ested msnner. Then,
taking a chair hersolf, ehe sald:

“ Siesy, give me the baby.”

A little girl came forward from a
dim corner of the room, carrying a
bavy, that she lay in its mother’s lap
—-a lean and sickly-looking baby
with the same hollow eyes that little
Tommy had.

“Your baby doesn’t leok strong,”
said one of the Iadies.

#No, ma'am, she an't very well, 1
have to work hard, and I expect it
affects her,” and the woman coughed as
shs held the child to her breast.

This one room avag the place where
this family ate, slept and Jived. Thoro
was no carpst on the floor. An od
table, three or four chairs,a broken
stcve, & bed in ene corner., In an
opposite corner a trundle-bed. That
was all

“ Where is yonr little boy, Tommy 1"
asked one of the visitors,

“Ho is there in tho trundle-bed,”
replied the mother,

“Ta bo gick 1"

“Yes'm, and the doctor thinks he
ain’t going to get well.” At this the
wmother laid her head on the baby’s face,
while the tears ran down her thin and
faded checks.”

*“What is the matter with him §”

He was never vary atrong, and he's
bad to work too hard, carrying water
apd helping me {o lift the wash-tabs
aad things like that”

“7s his father dead §"

“No, ho zin't dead. He used to bs
a good workmap, and we had a comfort-
ablo home. But all he earns now—
and that ain’t much—goes for drink.
If ho'd only let me have what little I
msake over tho wash-tub, Bat half
the time he takes that away from me
aod thea the children go hungry.”

She took the child from ¢ft' her
shoulder, It was aslcep now and she
laid it acroas her lap.

“Tommy has been crazy to go to
school. I never could 1 him 6l

' this winter. Hs thought if he conld

| got  littlo education he'd be able to

help take caro of Siesy and the baby
and me. He know he'd never bo able
to work hard, 8o I fixed up his
olothes s woll as I could, and last week
ho started. I was afrald thoe boys
would laogh at him, but he thought he
could stand it if they dld. I stood in
the door and watched him go. I can't
nevor forget how thellttlefellow looked,”
pho continued, the tears streaming
down herface. * His patched-up clothos
—his old shoes—his ragged cap—
his poor little anxious look. Ho tarned
'round a8 he left the yard, and said:
‘Don't you worry, mother, I aint going
to mind what the boyssay.” Bat hodid
mind. It wasn't an hour till he was
back agaln, I beliove the child's heart
was just broke. I thought mine was
broke years egd. If it was, it broke
over agsin that day. Icanstand most
anything myself, but, oh, I can’t bear to
ste my children suffor.” gHere she
broke down in a fitof coavulsive weep-
ing. Thelittle girl came up to her
quictly, and stole a thin little arm
round her mother’s neck. “Don’t
ory, mother,” she whispered, ‘don't
or ."

Xl‘bo womun mado an effort to oheck
her tears, and wiped hor eyes. As
soon as she could speak with any
degree of calmness, she continued : —

“ Poor little Tommy cried all day.
I couldn't comfort him. He said it
wasn't any use trying to do anything.
Foiks would only laugh at him for
being a drunkard’s little boy. I tried
to comfort him before my husband
came home, I told him bhis father
would bs mad if he saw him crying.
Bat t'wasn’t any uee. Seemed like he
couldn’t stop. His father came and
saw him. Ho wouldn't have done it if
he hada’t been drinking, He ain’t a
bad man when he it sober. I hate to
teli it; but he whipped Tomumy., And
the child fell and utrack his head, I
suppose ho'd a-bzen slck avy way,
But, ob, my pooer Jittle boy ! My sick,
gufferig, child!” ehe cried. * How
can they let men sell a thing that
makes the innocent suffar soi”

A faint voice spoke from the bed,
Ons of the ladies went to him. There
ho luy; poor little defencaless victim,
He lived in a Christian land ; in & ¢coun-

that takea great care to pass laws
gy protect sheep, and diligently legls.
lates over ita game. Would that the
children were as precious as brutcs and
birds!

His face was flushed, and the holloaw
oyes wore bright. There was a long
purple mark on his temple, He put up
ono little wasted hand to cover i,
while heeald:

« Pather wouldn't have done it if he
hado't beon drinking,” Then, in his
queer, piping voice, weak with sicknees,
he half whispored, *“1I'm glad I'm going
to die. I'm too weak to ever help
mother, anyhow, Up in heaven the

gBls ain't to call me a drunkard’s
child, and make fun of my clothes,
And msybe if I'm right there where
God is I can keep reminding him of
mother, and He'll meke it easier for*
her.”

He turned his head feebly on his
pillcw, and then asid, in & lower tons,
“Some day—they aln't going—to let
the saloons—Xkeop open—but I'm afraid
—pour father—will be dead—before’
then,” Then he shut his eyes from
weariiiees.

The next morning the sun shone in
on the dead face of little Tommy.

Hei: only one of many. There are
hundreds like him, in tenement houses,

Poor little martyrs, whoeo toars iall af.
most unhecded ; who ave cold and hun.
gry In this bitter weather; whoso
hearts and bodies are bruised with un.
kindness,

And yet “the liquor traflic is a
legitimate business, and must not be
interfered with,” so it is said.

Over eighteen hundred yoars agoit
was algo sald :—

¢ Whoso shall cffcnd one of thess
littlo ones, which believe in Me, it were
better for him that a millstono were
baunged about his neck, and that he
wore drowned in tho depth of the eca,”

“NOBODY'S CHILD.

A rapy visiting an Asylum for
Friendless Orphan Ohildren lately
watched tho littlo ones go through
their daily drill, superintended by
their matron, s firm, honeet woman,
to whom her duty had ovidently be
come & mechanical tazk. One Iittls
toddler hurt her foot, aud the visitar,
who had children of her own, took her
on her knes, petted her, made her
laugh, and kissed her before she pat
her down. The other children stared
in wonder,

“ What is the matier? Does no-
body ever kiss youl” asked the
agtonished visitor,

“No., That isn’t in the rules,
ma’am,” was the answer.

A gentleman in the same tity who
one morning stopped to day a news-
paper frow a wizened, shrieking news-
boy at the station, found the boy fol-
lowing him every day thercafter, with
& wiatful face brushing the spots from
his clothee, calling a car for him, ete,

“ Do you know met” he asked him
at lest,

The wretched little -Arab laughed,
“No. Bat you called mo ny child’
one day. I'd like to do somsthing for
you, sir. I thought before that I was
nobady’s ohild,”

Christian men and women ara too
spt to feel, when they subscribe to
organizad charitios, that they have

done their duty to the great army of
homeless, friondleas, ovphan waifs
around them. A toach, a kiss, a kind
word, may do much towards saving
the neglected little one who feels it is
“'nobody’s child,” teaching it as no
money can do, that we avs all children
of one Father. ™~
When Oarist would heal or help the
poor ountcast he did not send him
Ezz:.ey ; but he came close and toiched

v

TBE BREWER'S DOG,

A cesTiRMAN t an evening
walk along the rosd near mwwn
saw two men sapporting & ,. who.
appeared unable go wfli.&

* What is the matter 1" he inguired.

*'Why,” was the. reply, ¢ that poor
man bas been sadly biiten: by the
brewer's dog.”

#Indeed I'” said he, feeling rather
concerned at the dissster,

* Yes, mir; and ho is not. the: fitss.

mischief to”

L with §”
¢ Ab, air, ho ought to have -been.
made away with long ago, buk i% wants.
regolution to do it. It ia ths. strong
drink, sir, that's.the brewer's dog.”

Bewaro of the dog !

-~

slums and alleys, in town and country, |

by & good many that be has doue a.
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REMBMBER, BOYS.

/- OUNG friends, when yon aroat play on
1+ tho street,
Half frantic with frolic, laughter, and
nouse,
Don ¢ over forget to bow whon yeu meet,
When y~r meet an old man with gray
hair, my boya.

Is the aged man fesble, decrepit, and lame?

Does he lean on his staff with unsteady
poise 1

Nevei mock at his sorrow, but stop in your

Kawo, .
Aud tuw to the man with gray hair, my |

boys.

Jiemember the years avo only a fow
Siuco ho on the stroot with his games and
his toys,
Was healthy und happy and active {ike you ;
As bright as the sun were his curls, my
boys.
*

But age has furrowed the chesk that was

air,
While sorrows have brokon his once mellow
voice ;
And now thero is many a sllvery halr
On the head whore the curla were s0 bright,
my boys,

The spring day of youth is a gem, it is gold ;
Bat timo all its glorious lustre 'dmroyl: ’

e[ And the]n, don't you know, if you live to be
d

o
Your at:aps will bo slow, your locks gray,
my boys.

8o when you are blithely at play on the
streot,
Half hmﬁc with frolic and laughter and
no
Remember to bow when you pleasantly most,

When you meet . ~ old man with gray hair,
my boye.

A TRUE INCIDENT.

“Toene i3 one thing about it,” said
George Logan as he went out into the

B world to earn his own living, “Jam
k| not going to church or to Sunduy school

wherever I risy be.”

The lad's '.ome bad for years been
in a large city, where he had lived
with an uncle, his parents being desd,
and this relative evidently felt that in
keeping the boy in Buanday echool
:illils whole duty to him was being ful-

ed.

George had spent his early childhood
in the country, and during the long
years spent in a crowded quarter of
the city his heart had constantly gone
back with a great longing to the green
fields and rippling brooks of the dear
old farm,

Now, through the kindness of the
milkman who came every moraing to
their door, he had a place on a great
dairy farm, where hiz waking hours
were busily occupied in doing chores
aod working in the garden; but on
Suaday ke could rcam at will,

His employer's wife had reasoncd
with him at first, bat finding him stub-
born, had wisely decided to let the
matter rest for the time, when the 1lad
bai said, on his own accord :

“Y will ask no cne to go with me,
Mra. Mannera. I promise that; so
yeu 8es, I shall harm no one,”

* No one bat yourself just now, I
admit,” said the good woman; ‘‘you
canot tell what harm : 1y work out
of your dievegard.of sacrew time in the
fowre, I hold that no cne can break
one of the ten commandments with
ixpanity.” )

Goorge laughed, stuffed his lunch of
douganuts and cheese into his pocket,
and walked away.

Sanday aft.r Sanday he did the
same thing; s:eming -to find delight in
the wildpeea of the.fields and fereets,
and in his own perfect freedom, At

last ono sweot June Sunday moraing,
88 he was climbiog a steep hill from
th summit of which a fine viow was
obtained, he eoomed to hear a volcs
gpeakiog to him, It came upon him
suddonly, and sald:

“ You had bette: be in church!”

The boy looked around; he was
ontiroly alone on tho groat pasture side.
Ho used to gay afterwarda iv was liko
a voice in the air king aloud to
him., Ho wagstartiod at first, and then
said aloud :

¢ My timo is my own, I suppose. I
may do with it as Y pleane.”

“Sunday is God's tinio” said the
voice. “ Mo reserrod it to Himsslf
from the beginnirg. You had better
be in church.”

The lad was frightened now, and
turniog, he ran down tho hill and into
the shade of a thick wood. He cower-
ed under the great, dark hemlock in a
thicket from which the lightof day
wag almost shut out, Here it ssemed
that all the religious teachings of his
toyhood rushed upsnhim with bewilder-
ing force. Half forgotten chapters of
committed Soripture lessons, the words
of precious hymns, and at list & prayer
that his mother used to repeat over
him when he was ~lmcst a baby. It
wag packed awn> tn his brain, Other
matters had kept it hidden. He
nover had recalled it before; be had no
idea it was there. Ho rememborsd
that his mother uced to kneel with him;
now he beard the prayer as if anew,
#QOh, Lord, let my little boy grow up
to love Thes, to love Thy house, and
Thy way, and Thy work, and thus to
make an earnest Christian man.”

“ Yes, that was the prayer,” he aaid
aloud, *and eho prayed so long, and 8o
earnestly, and so faithfolly, her prayers
must bs angwered. Oh, father in
heaven who heard my mother’s prayers,
help me now as I pray for myeelf,” and
there, in the deop lonely wood he pray-
d uotil the asgurance came that his sins
were forgiven,

Ho then went back to tho farmhouss,
and making himself ready, he went to
the charch, arriving in timo for Sunday
school, and astonished Mrs. Manners
by taking his place decorously with her
class of boys,

Ho related his ezperience in the
prayer-mesting that evening, and when
some one arcse to explain away the
marvel of *“a voice in the sir,” the pas-
tor interposed.

Tt was the way the tender Shep-
herd took to call back His own,” he
ssid, “The mother’s prayer had to be
angswered. Qod had passed His word,
We each have a different experlence,
The more spiritual-minded we beoome
the lees ready wo aro to explain the
ron-explainable,”

George Logan united with the church;
ho grow tolove the Lord and His hougs,
Bis way and His day, and Hia work,
and now, as & faithful, earnest Chris.
tian wan, if he has any special depart-
ment of work it is in getdng forth to
all claeses the beauty and sublimity of
our obligation es children of the
Heavenly King to obey His beneficent
decree: “Thou shalt remember the
Sabbath day t« keep it holy.”

s c—— (Pl e

TaERE are & thousand things we
love mova than God, without being
senxible of it. He whom we love is
he whom we are mcst -concerned to
please, and are most atraid to offend.
Let us try our love by this rule,

A “SAMPLE ROOM."
MATTIK DYRR BRITTS,

Wauexeves I go to church, or up
town on_ s shopping expediticn, I pass
a corner where a gllded sign hangs over
the dcor, bearing tho words : * Sample
Room.” Oa the side of the bullding,
near the door, i3 a largo black-and gold
ghield, and upon it, again, in gold
letters, we sco ‘ SBample Roon”
Very often wo hoar a piaco and violin
golng within, and men singing; and
eomotimes we seo somo of tho “samples”
thoy make inside, leaning agsinst a
tree box, or staggering alo o aido
walk, or even Iylag in the gutter!
Now you know what I mean! They
make drunkards inside that corner
building, and then turn them out as
“gamples” of their work,

Not long ago, a young msn went
into ono of thess ‘‘Sample Rooms,”
with three hundred dollarsin his pocket,
He had just sold s hores to a friend,
and at his friend’s urgenoy he stepped
in to havea glase of beer in honour of
the trade. He had scldom entersd
such a place; but ho went this time,
took one glass of boer, then & glass of
whiskey, and stoppod to seo a game of
cards played.

Next morning he awoke in a jail,
and presantly found himaslf in court,
sentenced to pay a fino of ten dollars,
or go to jail for ten days. He put his
band in his pocket—not a dime there!
Yesterday, three hundred dollars; to-
day, not a dimel That was another
“eample” of tho work done in the
corner saloon. He could remember
nothing, except that he went in there,
and took two drinke—beyond that, his
memory failed. I{aving no money, he
had to go to jail, and bear the disgrace
of having the stury known at homs, as
well ax the dreary imprisonment. Had
ho kept away from that plaocs, he
might have gone gaily homs with his
money in hiapockst. Asit was—boys,
did he gain or loss by going there!

-G+

THE BOY'S BEST FRIENDS,

TaE best friends & boy can have ars
his own parente. How much they
love him and care for him it is im-
pesaible for him to know. By-and-by,
when he beoomes a man, he will doubt-
less have a better understanding of it.
Some things, which are now very
strange to him, will then be msde
plain. if he can now only balieve
this and trust his parents fully, even
though ho does not fully comprehend
their plans fur him, it will indeod be
well for him.

Wo.can hardly expect boys to bo as
thoughtfal and as considerate as men,
yot they may be thoughtful and con-
siderato boys. Thlis is far better than
indolging in perpetual hesdlesmmess,
which is sure, sconer or later, to bring
sorrow., A loving, respectful deport-
ment toward one’s parents ehonld ever
be observed, while obedience should
be prompt and complote. If there be
a congisnt endeavour to lighten the
burden which daily falls on the parents,
this endeavour will be appreciated,
and must, in some messnre, be euc
cessful,

Thoughtless acts on the part of the
shild may give great pain to the
ysrenta, and the day will coms when
these psrents have passed away, and
the remembrance of this thooghtiess.
pesa will givo groat grief. ¢ What
would I give,” eard Chaslea Lamb, ¢ to
call my mother back to earth for one

day, to a*k hee parden upon my knoes
for all thoso a:ts by which I gavo her
gentlo epirit pain1”  Here, you see, is
& min's cosncier o Ixinglog beck the
days gone by and tho pafo his thought
lessnoss had given to his gentle, loving
mother,

Boys, train yourself to thoughtfal
noss aboat othore, espxial'y abut
your psronts It will do you goied,
besldes adding t5 their happiccs ; und
in tho ocowing yosrs, whon taoy have
gone, and you become men, the thoughts
of this roapect for them and obodirnce
to them will bocome to you a source of
sweotost pleasuro,

-

THE SPHINX RIDDLE,

You bave heard, may be, of the
Sphinx riddle, and koow that the
termw * Sphinx riddlo* is otten applicd
to mysterious pozzles.

Hero {8 tho Sphiox riddle. <" What
animal walksa on feur lege in tho morn.
ing, two at nyon, and three at night 1"

Tho study of tho anclent Theban
8phinx was ae follows : Juno, the wifo
of Jupiter, tho ruler cf tho gods, seat
the Sphinz to waaste the country of
Thobes in Beotis. The monstor bad
the head and bast of a womsn, the
bedy of a dog, tho tail of a serpent, the
wings of a bird, the paws of a lion,
and a humsn voice.

You have romaetimea seen piotures
of tho 8phinx a8 duscribed above, but
you are more familiar with that Sphinx
in Egypt, which noo oanly shows its
woman's head, and lion's pawa above
the sand.

The old fable tells us that the Sphinx
gave out tke riddlo abovo quoted and
devoured overybody it eacountered
who oould not explain it

So the mons:er re:amoa great terror,
snd eproad oonsternstion throughout
tho country,

The Oracls was consnlted, and told
the poople that if any ono shduld ex-
plain the Sphinx riidle that tho
8phinx wonld destroy itwif

Upon hesring tbis, Croten, Ring of
Thebes, promised to give his cross,
and his slgler Josasta, in mazriago to
sny one who would explsin the riddle.

Oedipus heard of this and wens to
Thebes; he met the tarible Sphinx
and she propoundod to him her niddls.
Oedipus answerel that the auimal
which walks on four legs in the morn.
ing, two at noon, and three in the
oveniog is man ; for in the eatly
morning of bis life msn goes on all
foury, 1n the ncon of tus prime walks
upright, and in the oveming of ufe
?oes stoopirg upon a stafl.

As goon u3 the Sphiax heard tho
wise man's answor, gshe dushed her
head agaipst & rock, and expired.

Now you koow the story of the
8phinx, and what the Sphinx ndais
WaY, Urcr 3 Jonn,

¢ Youn trip to Italy maust havo been
very pleasant,” 8aid a young lady to
Simpson, who had just returned from
a foreign strand. ‘¢ Very interestiug,
indoed,” answered be, ¢ Now tell
me,” gsid ahe, ** duvea Ltally really loak
likc & boot! You know that is the
way it locks on tke map.”

A GENTLINAN was oocd walking
threugh o lunstio asylum, when s
paileat came forward and sccoeted
him, * Sir, have | .u thenked God this
mornisg for gour resson? T have lost
mins 1"
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Are flyiog to and fro,
No foeman’s hand hath amote him,
‘The soldler trus and grand,
Whose battle-cry has boen for
God, Homo, and Native Land.
But the brave heart was weary ;
God saw ho needed rest,
And sent » bright-wioged angel
To call him to His breast,
‘The **loved disciple ™ lon;h.go
Lsanod thero, and knew His peace,
Aud the brave, toil-wora soldier
Has gained a sweet rolesso,
A wall of bitter mourning
From myrinds doth rise,
13ut 1t cannot drown the pxans
Of welcomo from the skies,
*'To him that overcomoth,”
This ix tho strain they sing,
** He shall bave power forever
In the city of our Eing,
And the thousands he has rescned
Bhall join the lound acclatm,
And bless him for the work he wronght
In the Radoemer's name.

A WORD TO THE BOYS.

Asuaur of work, boys1—good, hard,
honeat work? Then I am ashamed of
you—ashamed that you know ao littla
about groat men.

Open your old Roman history now
and read of Cincinnatus, On the day
on which they wanted to make him
dictator, whore did they find him ! In
the field ploughing. .

What abont Marcus Cuatius, who
drove Pyrrhus out of Italyt Look
him up: you will find him %usy on his
little farm.

The great Cato; you have sarely
heard of him—~how he roge to all the
honours of the Roman state; yot he
was often secn at work in the fields
with his slavea.

8oiplo Afrioanus, who oonguered
Hannibal and won Oarthage for Roms,
was not aghamed to lahour on his farm,

Lucrélla, one of the noblest of
Roman matrons, might have been seen
many & day at work spinning among
her maldens.

Retter even than the example of
noble Romans is the advice of the wiss
man: ‘ Whatsoever thy hand fiadeth
to do, do it with thy might.” Botter
than this even are the beautiful New
Testament words: ¢ Not slothfal in
businees; fervent In'spitit; serving the
Iﬂl’d."

Theret after hoaring of thees in-
stanoes you will surely be ashamed not
to work.—Selected,

+&r

SEEING AND OBSBERVING.

Tazkk is & great diflerence between
seeing and observing. Observation
may be spoken of as the crozn-examina-
tion of tho tcatimony of the senses or
of obvius facts. The reader, says
Mz, Paxton Hood, in his ¢ World of
Proverb and Parable,” will remember
the old story of the Chiness traveller
in England. In thoze days, not so
long ago, when the pleasant shores and
banks of the Thames were lined by
watermen, out Ohigeso traveller was
landod by one of these ancient worthies
who had a wooden leg. It was a fact,
and it etrack him; the straxger saw
that tho wooden leg was used to stand
in the water, whilo the other wap kept
high and dry. The esonomy of, this
fact etruck him very much; he gaw in
it strong ovidenoes of design, and be
wrots home that “in Eagland one-leg-

- god men were kept for watermen, to

Thore is a story told by the once
very popular writer, Dr, Johu Moore,
of a French student in Loundon, who
lodgod in tho same house with a poor
maa ill of a fover, who was continuslly
toased by his nurso to drink, although
quito nauscated by tho liquide she
offored bim, At last, when sho wag
more importunate than usual, hs whis-
pered, * For heavon’s sake, bring me a
palt herring, and 1 will drick as much
as you please!” Tho woman granted
his requeat; tho maun perspired pro.
fuely, and recovered. Tho Fronch
student Insorted in his note-baok this
aphorism, #A galt herring cures an
Euglishman in his fover.” On bis
roturn to France he preseribed tho
same romedy for the first pailent in
fever ho was called to attend, The

patient disd. The student inserted in | 81

his note-book, “N. B. Though a salt
berring cares an Englishman, it kills a
Frenchman.”

——— et ———

THE GRIP OF THE GLAOCIER.

A Russiax gentleman onoe fell into
one of these chasms caused by breaks
in the ice of the glacier, Ashiagunides
looked over the edge they saw him far
below, wedged in between two walls of
ice, waving his right arm pitecusly for
help, They let down a rope, but it
was not long enough to reach him,
One of the guides ran to the noarest
habitation, several miles distant, to get
a longer ons, while the other remained
beaide the spot. ¢ Pray for me; I
need ycur prayers,” came in a faint
volce from the depths. For five awful
hours the poor prisoner’s hand was
seen rizing and falling in dumb en.
treaty. Blower and fesbler grew the
motlon, and at last the arm fell in atill-
ness of death. When the guide camo
with the rope all was over. The man
bad perished in tho merciless embrace
of the glacier, which grasped his warm,
palpitating heart ag carelessly as though
it had been s stone it was clasping to
its icy bosom.

A single life is mightier and more
merciless than the glaciar with its cold
and crael olutch, grinding humanity to
powder in its grssp, and crashing
humansouls in {ts adamantinesmbraces.
But thero is one Almighty Being who
pours the glacier from the hollow of
hia hand; and Hecan cause gln to
relax ita grasp of the soul that cries to
Him out of the depths. He will send

g the angel of meroy to fiy on swift wings

of love, and let dowa the rope of re-
deeming grace, which is long enough to
reach whery reason’s eye grows dim,
and the plummst lino of earthly help
swings idly in the void. That cable,
strong and sure, can draw the helplesa
penitent from the very capstone of the
pit to pure air and sweet surifght
that foat from the gates of giury.—
T.M, G

“ AonTie,” enid & pensive urchin to
bis instructross, * wha$ comes o a’ the
auld moons?” ¢ Deed, laddie, I am
no very sure,” was the tardy reply.
“ They'll maybe clip them doon, and
make stars o’ them ”

Nxxr to true friends, the best ao-
quaintanocs is that of good booke,

Taxy that drive away time spur a
free hores,

John 14. 1-14, Commdt to mem, vs, 1.6,

GoLpan TzxT,

Lot not your heart be troubled :
in God, bellove also in me. John

OvurniNg,

1. The Houss, v. 1.8,

2. The Way, v. 4.0,

3. The Father, v, 7-14.

Timm, PLaoox.—800 Lesson VII,
BxyranaTIONS. — My KNather's Rouss—

Hoaven, Gud's own dwelling-place. Aan.
sions~8taying placss or rooms, There is
room for all in hesven. I am ths way-—
Christ is not ualy the teacher of trath, and
the giver of life, but he is also the var{nplth
over which we walk to our room our
Father's honse. Hath scen the Fathsr—
Jesus does not mean has seen God really,
sinco God is a Spirit, but has ssen an
exhibition of his character. Baides ko thus
asserts himeelf to be God. The works that I
do shalb ke do—Jesus thus promised the
power to work miracles, and it was actoally
ven.

TzacHINGH OF THE Lxsson,
Where:r:‘n this lesson, are we taught—
1. The resurrection of the heliavera {
2. The divins ucity of Fathe: and Son?
3. The prevailing uame in prayer ¢

Tar Lxsson Carzomisx,

1. What comlorting words of Christ tr
his disciples are given in the GoLpENX TmxT!
‘‘Let not,” otc. 2. For what purposs did
Josus say that ho was golng sway feom them 1
To preparo & place for them, 3. What did
he promisst To coms again, 4, What did
Joaus eay that ho is to ment The way, the
truth, and the life. 6. How nn% we have
our prayers to God answered! By asking
in his name, .

DoorriNaL 8vcoxsrion.—The kingdow of
heaven,

OaTxcuism QuesTION.

44, What is meant by saying that God i3

graclous and mercifal! That he is fold of

compassion, slow to punish sin, and ready to
forgive.

The Lord, the Lord God, mercifal and
graclons, long-saffering, and abundant in
goodness and trath,~-Exodus xzxiv. 6.

N

A.D. 80.) LESSON X,
JEsU8 TUE THUK VINE,
John 15, 1-16. Qomm{t to mem, vs 46,

GoLoxN TrxT,

161 gm the vins, yo are the brauchee, John

¢ bolieve
i1

[8ept. &,

OovrLING,

1, The Vine aad the Brauches, v. 1.3,

2. Abidiog in the Vine, v, 4.6.

3. The Blessedness of Abiding, v. 7-18,
Tixs, PLaos.—8es Leason VII.
ExrLANATIONS. — TRs frue vine—In a
ape-growing land this was s very natumal

Ergure, and shows the relstion of Chriit to
every disciple, Purgeth it—Pruaes and
cleans that it may be strong.  Cast forth iica
branch—OCut off and thrown away. Jfy
words—My That is the true
spirit whizh can control and sincti'y lite,
Ordained you.—Not ordained ss is dons
in some churches to church officers, but set
apart in the sense of being commanded to do
s speclal thing, namely, to preach the
Gospel.
TRACHINGS OF THER LX8soN.
Whers, in this lesson, are we taught—
- 1. The nead of abiding in Christ t
2. The tests of abiding in Christ?
8. The resalts of ablding in Christ?

Tarr Lrssox Catxonisx,

1. What is said in the Gorpxn TxxT!
“Iam,"” etc, 2. What does Christ tell us
to do in this relstion? To ablde in him,
3. What shall be the result of abidisg in
Christ? Mach fruit. 4 What does Ohrist
call thoss who cbey him? His friends,
6 How has be shown hiilove for his friends?
By giving his 1ife,

DocriRaL  SucogsTion, — Man's end
God'e glory,

Oarzonisu QUxaTION,

46, In what mannei tben onght you to
think and speak of God Y I ongngt to think
of God with foar and love, and speak of him
ith revereuce and praise,
{Palm v. 7.]

Each 50 cents.

An Old 8ailor’s Yarn.
Above the Breakers,
Alice L'Estrange'a Motto,
Agatha Lse's Inheritance.
Amos Fayle,
‘Aston Cottage.
Anna Rose.
Adventures {n Faati-Land,
Arthur Hunter and his First 8hilling,
Aunt Jane’s Hero,
Always Happy.
Aunt Alice,
Admiral's Will. ¢
Auriel, and Other Storlea,
Broken Parposes.
Boar's Den, The.
Breakfast Half Hour,
Biblo Wondors,
Bible Jewels,
Buried Bible,
Beasie Harrington's Ventute,
Bertis Lee,
Babe at the Wedding.
Boy’s Book, The,
Bastio Among the Mouutaics,
Birth of the Century,
Broaking the Rulea.
Burriers Barued Away,
By Land and Sea.
Blind Bartimeous,
Bags of Gold.
Black Cliff,
Bittle and Yictory.
Oloverly,
Cliftons, The,
Clerical Testimony in Favour of Tutal Abati- S
nence,
Children of the Plain,
Consideration for Othera.
Child’s Banyan,
Clario’s Little Charge,
Cosmo’s Viait,
Courage and Cowardas.
Chr'stian Contemplatsd, ,
Call to Christ, “
Canal Byy, and How He Became Prealdent, igR
Child's Influence.
Chip Boy, The.
Cinstance and Nellie,
Corner Cottage aad its Inmates,
Diirvian’s Daughter.
Diamond Broooh.
Daniel Qaorm. 1at seriea.
(1} " Qnd "
Danallen.
Dick's Hero.
Dailly Governess,
Daisy.
Daisy in the'Field.
Distant Homes,
Discipline.
Dorothy, -
Englishman's Bible, scd How He Galned it; {3
Elleraloy House,
Ellen and Marian,
Exiles, and Other Tales,
Eitio Enott.
EQith ‘Hiaton,
Family Walking Sticks.
Father Clement.
Forest Homo, The.
Facts and Fancles.
Forrgman's Family,
Faithfal Rover.
Fuaithfol Unto Daath,

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
78 & 80 Kna By, 2Ris0, TonoNTa.
C.W,00ATA3, Moutseal, | 8, F. HUESTIS, Balias.
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