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b ‘inomambor Lot's Wife.

K fug 1cmarkable miracle
}ides bed in tho 19th chap-
Miér of Genesis has boen
| vanously interpreted. The
¥ opinion has Leun held, 1st,
Bl That Lot's wifo was miracu-
k| lously changed into a pillar
Blst ek salt; 2nd, That
f{ arrying too long in the
§ | plain she was overtaken by
‘the storm of bituminous
Blind sulphurous matter and
Ribecanmo conted with the
& | faline incrustations of tho
B | 'Dead sea shore; 3rd, That
B | she perished in the storm
i of fire and brimstone, and
|.thus becamo & momorial of
Jisabedienco a8 enduring as
galt. Whichover of theso
gi/views is held the moral
B lesson is the same—the
¥ [ldanger of dizobediouce, the
b {fdanger of delay. For each
‘one who refuses to escape
B! | from tho city of destruction
f||'— who delays the great
work of repentance toward
tiod and faith in our Lord
Jesug Christ—with solemn
«mphusis come those words
f|{of 1oly Writ: ¢« Remem-
k! | her Lot's wife,”

-——i0¢

Only Once.

A prieur and once pro-
msing young man under
| entence for murder was

brought forth from his cell
io dic on tho scaffold, The
sheriff said, * Yeou huve
hut five minutes to live.
If you have anything to
ey, speak now.”

The young man, bursting
wto tears, said, ““I have to
he. 1 had a little brother
with Leautiful brown oyes
and flaxen hair, and I loved
him, But one day I got
drunk for the first time in
my Itfe, and coming home
Tound him getting berries
w the garden, and I beeameo
angry with him without a
¢ause and killed him with
oo blow of a rake. I was
# drunk that I know noth-
g about it until next
morning, when I awoke
d found myself bound
aud guarded, and was told
that my littlo brothor was
found doad, with his hair
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clotted; with blood and
brains,4 Whiskey had done
it. It has ruined me. I
nevor was drunk but once.
I have only one more word
to say, and then I am going
to my Judge. I say to
young persons, never!
never! never! touch any-
thing that can intoxicate !”
The next moment the poor
wretch was swung into
eternity. He was drunk
only once, but it was
enough !\—Jerry Meduley's
Newspaper.

HeH
Closing London Tower.

TrE Tower of London is
locked up every night at
eleven o'clock. As the
clock strikes that hour the
yeoman porter, clothed in a
long red cloak, bearing a
huge bunch of keys, and
accompsnied by a warder
carrying a lantern, stands
at the front of the main
guard-house and calls out,
«Egcort keyn.” The ser-
geant of the guard and five
or pix men then turn and
follow him to the outer
gate, each sentry challeng-
iny as they pass with, “Who
goes thero?” the answer
being, “Keys.” The gates
being carefully locked and
barred, the procession re-
turns, the sentries exacting
the same explanation and
receiving the same answer
a5 before. Axriving once
more at the front of the
main guard-house, the sen-
try gives a loud stamp with
his foot and asks, “ Who
goes there ?”

 Koys.”

“ Whose keys 7"

¢ Queen Vicforia’s keys.”

# Advance Queen Vic-
toris’s keys, and all's well.”

The yeoman porter then
ealls out, * God bless Queen
Viotoria!"” to which the
guard responds, ¢ Amen,”
The oflicer orders, ¢ Present
arms,” and kisses the hilt
of his sword, and the yeo-
man porter then marches
alone across the parede and
deposits the keys in the
lieutenant'alodging, —Jlhus-
tratsd Christian Weekly.
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HOME AND BOHOOL,

Aro the Children Home?

Eaom day, whon tho glow of sunset
Tades in the wostern sk{,

And the wee ones, tired of playing,
Go tripping lightly by,

I stenl away From my husband,
Asleep in his casy chair,

And watch, from the open doorway,
Their faces fresh and fair,

Alono in the dear old homestead,
That onco was full of lifo,
Ringing with girlish laughter,
Lchoing boyiah strifo,
e two are waiting together,
And oft as tho shadows come,
With tremulous voice ho calls me—
¢ It is night ! are the children home?”

¢ Yes, love," I nnawer him gently,
¢ They're all homo long ago,”

And I sing, in my quavering treble,
A song so soft and low,

Till the old man drops to slumboer,
With his head upon his hand,

And I tell to my elf, the number
At home, in a bettor land—

Home, where never a sorrow
Shall dim their oyes with tears,
Wheroe the smile of God is on them,
Through all the summer years ;
1 knyw, yet my arms are empty
That fondly folded soven,
And tho mother heart within me
Is almost starved from Heaven,

Sometimes, in the dusk of cvening,
I only shut my eoyes,

And the children are all about mo,
A vision from the skies

The babes, whose dimpled fingers
Lost tho way to my breast,

And the beautiful ones, the angels,
Passed to the world of tho blest,

A breath, and tlo vision is lifted
Away on wings of light,

And again we two are together,
All alone in the night.

They tell me his mind is failing,
But I smile at idle fears |

He is only back with the children,
In the dear and peaceful years,

Ang still ag the summer sunset
Fades away in the west,
And the wee ones, tired of playing,
Go trooping home to rest,
My husbaud calls from his corner,
'Sny, love, have the children come?”
And T answer with my oyes uplifted,
*Yes, dear! they aro all at home!”

~The Mot er's Magazine.

The Proof of Love,

OxE day, a missionary meeting was
being held, when the following story
way told by o lady who had hergelf
been in China for years, and who knew
it to be true,

A poor Chinese woman was afilicted
by a painful tumour or swelling, which
gave her great pain and caused her
life to be in danger. By some means
she heard that there was in a corlain
city of her native land a foreign lad

who had come from over the seas to
teach and help the people of the
country. 'This lady, it was said, knew
how to curo diseaso and the poor
woman determined to go to ker in the
hope of finding relief. She had to
travel some distance, and was accom-
panied by a young man, her ownt
grandson,

When the missionary lady, who was
in truth a doctor, saw the woman, she
said, “I think I can help you, but it
will be necessary for me to cul this
tumour away.”

To this the woman consented, for
what will not one bear in order to
egeape from death? The operation
was performed successfully, but when
it was nearly over there was wanting
a little picce of flesh to lay into the
wound, -

“Will youlet me tako it from your
arm1” asked the lady of the young
wan, Somewhat ungraciously he
answered, ¢ Yes”

IIe was searcely willing to suffer o
little pain and inconvenienco for the
sake of hissick grandmother. When
the fl sh from his arm had beon applied,
a littlo more was still wandng, Then
the missionary dooctor bared her own
arm and took from it so much as wns
needed in order to make the oporation
complete.

When the poor Chineso women saw
tho whito skin of the forcigner laid
upon her own olive-coloured body, she
oxclaimed,

“Now I know what brought you
here. It was love for us, 1 always
thought befove that you had come to
make money, or in some way to get
gam from tho people of my country,
but love, and love only, could make
you willing to shed your blood for me.”

Then the lady told her patiemu of
Jesus, the blessed Saviour, who came
to earth to suffer and die that Ile
might redcera us by His blood. The
woman listened and believed, TFrom
that time tho Lord of the foreign lady
wasg her Lord and Master too,

The fow drops of blood then shed by
tho missionary were the proof of her
lovo, Jesus gave Himself for us that
we might be saved. When 1le was
upon earth, still going about doing
good, healing the sick, cleansing tho
lepers, giving sight to tho blind, telling
the love of their heavenly Father, and
of the home above to which He would
have them go, Ho said: “I am the
Good Shepherd; the Good Shepherd
giveth His lifo for the sheep.” And
again o said: “I lay down My life
for the sheep.”

The Jews refused to beliave in Him
even when thoy saw Him dying on
the cross, Such wonderful love as
Hig they could not understand. You
cannot undérstand ib either, dear little
friends, but you camn ‘trust it. You
can pray: “ Blegsed Saviour, through
Thy death, give us life ctornal.” Then
at last in Heaven you will join with
the multitude who say: ¢ Unto Him
that loved us and washed us from our
sins in His own blood, to Him be
glory and dowminion forever. Amen.”
—The Christian.

Missing.,

Toe blst were ordered out at
twonty-four hours’ notice for foreig:
gervico; the war was likely to be a
a big ono; more troops, and more
still, were wanted, and one fine morning
the 51st got their marching orders,

It was a busy time, just twenty-four
hours, and the aciual service kits and
baggage to be served out, the mon
paraded, good-byes said, and as no time
was left for marching by road, Waterloo
Station at 7 a. w. saw the regiment
mustered in companies, whence they
wero dispatched as fast as were possiblo
o Portsmouth, where the work of
embarking was soon completed, and by
sunset tho white smoko in the distance
between the forts was all that was
left to tell of the gallant 51st on their
way to Egypt.

Corporal Tyson was among them.
He was only one of many who had
left his wife and bairn behind him,
ond though it was sad work, the
saying good-bye, there was hope beating
high ‘that the campaign, if sharp,
would be short, and he would soon be
home again to comfort Mavy,

Poor Mary! she felt ag if the sun

would not shine, and all her happiness
wasg gone, ’

“Yo'll just tak’ care of hor mither,”

his mothor to say hia wifo would como
and stay with her a fow weeks, with he.r
babe, and the motlher took her son's
wife to her home and hoart, for did
not thoy both mourn ono far awny 1

The sun shone, and the birds sang,
but Mary Tyson’s heart was gad ; sho
could tako little pleasuro oven in her
bay, and most days whon the woather
was fine, the youngster wag irtrusted
to somo neighbours' children, to play
in the grassy meadows or shady woods
of Homedenn village, where the widow
Tyson lived.

The young corporal wag no trouble,
the ohildren said, and it gave them an
excuse for n holiday.

Then came a dark day, indeed, and
news wasg flashed along the wires that
a great battle had been fought and
won, and that the war would soon end
The fortress had been taken with vory
small loss on our side.—a mero nothing ;
but small as the loss wasg, some would
have to mourn, and widow Tyson was
among the number,
dead or wounded was his name, but
below in tho official roll came the
words,

¢ Missing — Corporal I'yson, blst
Foot.”

The days passed on, but no tidings
camo, TFears became rortainty; the
field of battle had no hiding-places;
the dead were buried, the wounded
carried to hospital, and tha missing—
nowhere. Ile must have perished
unaided aud alone,

Two widows instead of vne, and the
corporal’s boy an orphan.

Months after thoie came to Home-
dean village one of Dan Tyson'’s old
comrades, to £co poor Mary and comfort
her, She looked sad in her hlack-gown,
and started visibly at the red-coat: it
was almost like Dan himself, But
while they sat and chalted of the old
times, and the chances of the war, and
Harry Smith was telling of tho fatal
days, another red-cont passed up the
cottage path, Yes—it was tho cor-
poral Inmself! and in an another
moment sho was gobbing on his neck,
her dead one given back to life,

Then the story was told, too strange
not to be true, how he was wounded in
the first rush, struck down and trampled
on, and how he wag carried off a prisoner
by the flying robels, and thus appearcd
as “migsing” in the lists, How he
had known nothing of this until he
arrived home in one of the hogpital
transports, and his comrades told him
of his roported fate, and hos Harry
and ho had got leave and planned to go
home to Homedean together, so as not
to frighten poor Mary too much |

The wrr medal, with its telling
clasp, looks handsome enough or Ser-
jeant Tyson’s brenst, for he hag got
his step, and Mary hag put  few smart
bows to her black dress to match tho
roses that have come back to her
checks eince he is no longer missing,"”
Sunday Magazine.

e

The Truth in Love.

. Apour forty years ago thero stood
in Chicago an old wouden pen. The
boards of which it was made were
rough, and tho floor was the ground,
Those who came to look at this pen
would find ab most any time of day a
curious crowd pooring through the
cracks between the boards ab a strange
creaturo within, It wag man, wiid
and haggard, with unshaven face, long

hair, and a terriblo visage. Ho was s

-

[}
gaid thoe Lrave Iad, when ho wrote to

wadman,  Tho best provision that yy
thon afforded to such wnfortunates wag
to chain them to a atako in the frronng
until a pon could bo built about they
In this mizerablo pon the uniurtungy,
being was confined, e would Tate
and spring at thoro who looked ur Juy,
and many of tho bager sort greoted Ly,
continually with taunts and 1P,
His food was shoved through n lile
tquaro hole in the sido of the building
and ho dovoured it after tho manner of
a wild boast.

Ono dny a Ohvistian woman chureeq
to seo this man, Sho asked if sha
might go ingido and talk to him, The
f;um*d laughed at her, and roplied that
16 would tear her to picces instantly
But tho keepor was finally persuaded
to lot her go in, but was suro she
would bo killed, e opened the dour

Not in tho list of |

just wide onough to admit her, and
then closed it instantly, The madman
was crouching down in tho corner,
Ho glared at her with tho fury of an
enraged avimal, She quictly seated
herzelf on o stump near tho centie
tho onclosure, and began to read in a
soft, low tone the twercy-third psalm,
A hundred oyes were watching the
scono, She does not look up, She is
ronding tho psalm for the second time,
The man crouches still lower, and i
crawling toward hoer. IIe means to
kill her, of course, IIe will strangle
hor instantly. IXe will tear her to
picces. Io is nothing but a wild
beagt. ‘This is the judgment of the
community, But the wouan keeps on
reading the psalm, and now the man
is within a fow feot of her. But he
does nobt spring, as tho obsorvers
oxpected. e curls himself up on the
ground, puts his chin on his hand, and
looks up into her fuce. She is ro. ding
the psalm for the third time, At last
she looks down quietly and says: Do
you liko to hear the Word of our
Lord? Shall I read it again? And
now the man spenks for the first time:
“DMy God, thisis the firat kind vord
I have heard in seven ycars. I wag
sick, my mind wandered, and they
have driven me to madness. Oh!
read ib again, I always wanted to
hear what God saya.” And tho wowan
read it again, Now she lays her hand
on his head, now she takes his hand,
and he walks with her up and down
the prison pon. Then she leads him
out of doors, and the keeper of the
pen, convinced that sho has some
strango power over him, allows it,
Need this atory bo followed further?
What was that strange power? Tho
same power of love and sympathy, the
old story that God so loved the world,
and that if God so loved ug, we ought
also to love one anothor, I wish I c-uld
vemomber tho name of this Ohristian
woman. It was given to me by Rev.
Mr., Mellon, the returned missionaty,
to whom I am indebted for this incident.
The man was restored, and the woman
kept on her work, and to her, and
those of like apirit, wo owo largely the
changed condition in our insane hospi-
tals over those of forty years ago.
A sronry told by Rev, Dr. Barrows
at tho Home Migsionary Society at
Saratoga, had a point in it. ‘A young
home missionary went East to Saratogd
and saw thore the splendours of tho
ladics’ coatumes, Writing back to his
wife he said it was perfectly splenil!(l,
and one lady's dreas was worth just
one meeling-house, forty-four cottago
organs, and twenty-threo Sabbath-

school libraries.”
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Early Oalled.
o ~0CH I8 THE KIRODOM OF HEAVEN."

A rrrry darling full of graco,
Was on hor pillow lying 3
The bloom hed faded from her face,
And she had run her Christinn race,
I'or now sho lay n-dying.

she was my Sabbath scholar, and
In all her work, deliglited

To hear about the ¢ Bettor Land,”

Where ransomed donr ones glorious stand,
In holy love united.

she dearly loved —with all hor heart—
Her Saviour, over gracious;
And prayed, * Oh Jesus, now impart
7o me, where Thow in glory art,
Thy light and love so precious,

That prayer was heard—a glory bright
To that young saint was given
Tfer vizago shoue with wondrous light,
Tire hor sweet spirit took its flight
To bior dear home in heaven.

And softly then she said— and amiled—
] hear tho angels singing ;

Yes thoy have some, in meroy mild,

T'o take away your little child
Whero censeloss praise is ringing.”

And so it wags—sho fell nsleep—
Aud now iu glory liveth :—

1t is not ours for her to weep,

But over God’s pure procepts keep,
Who grace and glory giveth.

Sweot npring hus come, and lovely flowers
Around her grave are blooming

Uer simple lifo and faith be ours,

11l wo shall meot in heavonly howers,
God's perfect light illuming,

-, Youny.

¢ Tato Agoin’ By.”

“\Viy, here's Tatel" observed old
Farwell from the tavern platform. Mis
remark served a double purpose—it ac-
costed Tato Sykes, nnd also lot the other
frequenters know of his approach. o
added, with the peculiar inflection of
maudlin sympathy, *Ilow do you find
yourself, after yezterday "

¢ Middiin' well,”" said "Fate, gravely ;
but walking on.

“Why, look a-here, ye ain't agoin’
by, be ye? Why, boys, here's Tate agoin’
by ‘I 4

Favwell’s tone had changed from
gentiment to intense astonishment, as if
it couldn't be that Tate was passing
their mutual haunt, Tato Sykes, whose
nostrils loved the scent of liquor that
floated through the open door, and who
always turned in for one glass. 1t
oftener became more,

But; wo days before, a gad-eyed, tat-
tered woman burst in upon their revols,
her fuce full of agony.

“Where's my man? Where's Tate
Sykes?” 'Ihen imperatively, ¢ Come
home, Tate. Bess wants you. She's
dying.”

Tate had tome manhood left, for he
tot his glags down with a groan, and
followed his wife out, bare-headed, in
an unwonted:stillness,

That was tho last they saw of Tate
at the tavern until thon, and he was
going by, Farwoll felt that it was un-
natural, 'What.had gone wrong? Far-
well scratched his slightly muddled
head for the clow, then slapped his kneo
emphatically when he thought he found
1t.

“TLold on- Tate, Mebbe you thought
wo'd ought to be there, us boys, bein’
a3 wo wag old friends?”

Tate stopped, but.did ot roply, His
hands were clenched, and a great
struggle was writton on his faco, Ie
looked liko one ready for conflict, and
he wag; not, however, with the poor,
deluded men ho had druuk with, but
with the powors of darkness, Ifarwell
broke the awkward silence.

“Wo felt for yo, Tate. If wo'd had

tho money we'd done the handsomo
thing with (lowoers and sich. 1 wal .dn't
bogrudged cumin' down with a hack 'n
gpan 'o horses, fuct, Tate; bub T hadn't
tho neodful; you kuow that, old boy.
There ain't a man in the country I'd
help out sooner, but I couldn’t. Ye
Ladn’t orter lay it up agin us, Tate,”

“Boys,” said Tato hoarsely, wita
frequent pauses to emquer emotion, “I
didn't—expeot yo—to folly my littlo
gal—to—to tho grave; and ver posics
would—a bean—too late, Ye see, it
had been—all thorns for hor—alluz—
them her fathor planted ”

A. deep sob swelled his brawny ches,
He ssmk upon the low platform, lerned
his head against o decuying pillar, and
wept like a child,

The “boys” wero silent, Old Far-
well laid his pipe aside, and rose with
the majesty of a purpose,

“'hore, there, Tate, don’t ye take on
so, man. She's gone, an’ partings
hard; but we can't call her back.
Como in and have a drop o’ tomething,
Il toue yo up,  Come, all, 1'll stand
t-oat.”

They started eagerly toward tho bar-
room, oxcept Tate. Thero was fierco
longing in his blood-shot eycs, and every
breath he drew of the impreguated air
incrensed his thirst; but, to the surprise
of all, Tate Sykes d-clined tho drink,
oven implored Farwell not to urgo him.

Farwoll paused, angrily ; tho faces of
the othors darkened, also, Their mur-
murs would have been less gentls, only
they romombored that Late’s child was
dead, and most of theso men, alas! were
fathers, too, They meant somo time to
turn about, but their good resolutions
decayed with tho old tavern. By and
by they would drop nto drunkard's
graves, their souls going—where?

“Don’t never ask mo to drink!”
criod Tate, “for I can’t! Don’t ever
call me in here again, for if I do, il
shoot myself. I wouldn’t be fit to livo
if I forgot tho vows [ made by that
little grave. Sit down a bit; T'll tell
yo how I cumo to this”

Then 'I'ate began in a strange, hoarso
voico :

« Yo all know why Meg come after
me that night. She said Bess was
dyin’, I thought she had—left us—
when I got home, she was so white and
still. *Sho wanted you Late,’ says Meg.
She couldn’t be casy 'thout yo. She
tolled me to go fetch father; she'd wait.
0, Tato, how I ran, and now iV's too
latel She's gone; without her dying
wish1’ Meg cried softly, whisperin’
this bit by bit, betwixt the tears, I
can't tell yo what I felt, boys, ssttin’
there beside my leetle gal. There
wa'n't nothing comfortable for such as
ghe, in that poor room, It goes with-
out sayie’ there couldn’t be, and me
spendin’ what I did Lere,

«Well, boys, whilst I was lookin’ at
her, all of a suddent, the colour flashed
into hor sweet face, and shem dear”
(Late’s voico shook) darling eyes flied
open—but not to see ms, boys ; they
looked straight for'ard, beyant and
up’ards, snd says she, startled like, ‘I
can't go alone—iv's davk—go. part way
with me, father dear!"

Tato groaned us ho had the night ho
was summonod from the bar-room.
When he could speak, he said :

«Thom way her last words, She
give a great sigh, and loft us. Thero
wa'n't no backin’ out for Ler, boys,
oven if hor father couldn’t go part way
witt cheerin’ words, an’ soriptur.  She
had to go alone, in the dark, my poor
lootlo gal. It come over mo then, what

I wa3gand what I might a ben, Thore’s
one other loft ma; pleige God L'l go
part ¢ the way with her IV

Tate had arieen, 1le stood erect as
ho uttered his vow, in a clear, distinet
voico that reached even tho mun behind
the bar, The fierco appetite had gone
from Tato’s oyes, they glowed with his
now-born purpose, Nono of his old
comrades detained him eg he turned
and left the old tavern forever,—New

York Qbserver.
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Talke Care,
Lirrig children, you must seek
Rather to be good than wise,

For the thoughta you do not speak
Shine out in your chects and oyes.

If you think that you can be
Cross or cruol, and look fair,
Lot me tell you how to see
You are quito mistaken thero,

Go and stand before the glass,
And some ugly thought contrive,

And my word will come to pass
Just as sure as you're alive.

What you have and what you lack,
All tho same as what you wear,
You will sco reflected back,
So, my little folks, take care!

And not only in the glass

Will your sccrets como to view,
All beholders, as they pass,

Will perceivo and know them too,

Out of sight, by boys and girls
Xivery root of beauty starts ;
So think less about your curls,
More about your minds and hearts.

Cherish what is good, and drive
Evil thouybhts and feelings far ;
Yor, as sure as you're alive,
You will show for what you are.
—Alice Cary.

Your Own Hand on tho Plough.

Mr. B , & large planter in
Alabama, was so successful in the
cultivation of cotton as to excite univer-
sal attention throughout the South.
Cortain wealthy gentlemen in Mexico
wrote to him several years ago, asking
permission to send their sons to his
plantation, “to be placed under his
tuition and to study his methods.”
A few days later, seven or eight young
hidalgos arrived, delicate, refined youths,
carefully dressed, gloved and ringed.

¢ Gentlemen,” said the planter, after
welcoming them, ‘‘you have come to
learn how to raise cotton, so thabt you
will never have a failwe in your
crops 1"

“Yes.”

«1t is my theory that no man can
intolligently direct his servants to do
work which he has never done himself.
You can never learn to raiso cotton
on horseback, I will toach you my
mothods, But the first step must be
fiannel shirts and your own hands at
the plough. If you aro not willing to
do this, you had beiter return to
Mexico.”

Thy young men looked at each other
in dismay. But the next morning
they presented themselves cheerfully
in the field ready for work, and seb
to ploughing with a will. They followed
ag actual labourers every step in tho
cultivation of the cotton from its
planting, until it was ready for the
market. They remained two yoars
with My, B——, and then returned to
Mexico, and ave now the-most success-
ful growers of cotton in that country.

« He has tho sacret of succes3,” ono
of them gaid lately. ¢ Nomatter what
o man's business may be, he must
Jearn it in detsil before he can contzol
it, and the first step is to put his own
hand to the plough.”

“3 Lot Fly.,”

Tux fifty ton hammer with which
Krupp belabors his large s*eel blocka
beara the name *Our Fritz.” [ts
atroke on the one-thousand-ton anvil,
altuough the latter rests on a chabotte
of upward of one hundred square feet
in size and is surrounded by water,
causes o deafoning noiso and a coucus-
gion resembling an eartbquake. The
hammer bears the inscription, * Fritz,
lot fty.,” This in-cription has the
following history : Wier, in 1877, the
Lmporor Wiiliam visited the works at
Kazen, this steam-hammer attracted
his attention, Alfred Xrupp, the
fathor ot the present head cf the firm,
presented to the emperor the machinist,
Fritz, who, hesaid, handled the hammer
with such nicety and precigion as not
to injure, or even touch, an object
placed in the contre of the block.
The omperor at once put his diamond-
studded” watch on the spot indicated,
and beckoned to the machinist to seb
the hammer in motion. Master Fritz
hesitated out of conrideration for the
precious object ; but Mr. Krupp urged
him on by saying, Wiitz, let fly1”
Down camo the hammer, and the
watch remained perfec ly untouched,
"The emperor gave it to the machiniat
as a souvenir, Mr. Krupp added one
thousand marks to the handsome
present, and caused the above words
to be inscribed on the bammer,

The Xato Earl of Shaftesbury,

A MERE passing notice ig all that has
been given by the daily press to the
death of the venerable Tarl of Shaftes.
bury, which eveat took placo a few
wecks ago. The noble Xarl had for
years been s loader in every good work
in Britamn, and by philanthropio efforts
had shed & lustre over the olass of
gociety to which he belonged. So
eagorly were his services sought for
and so highly were they prized, that a
correspondent of an American paper,
in noticing his absence last spring from
the chair ot all the Exeter Iall meet-
ings but two, romarked that May
meetings were scarcely May mestings
without his presence. Oune of the two
meotings was that of the British and
Foreign Bible Society, the clair of
which he then occupied for the fortieth
time. At another meeting the Ragged
School boys he had so effectually
helped to 1nise in society, presented to

him five copies of that beautiful pic- |-

ture-—~Christ the Light of ths World
—one for &ach of his children. From
Londoo. he went to his conntry seat in
Dorsetshire, riding out daily in a chair
drawn by a favourite donkey, known
as ¢ Coster Jack,” presented to him by
the costermongers of London as a
mark of their great esteem for him in
helping them and many other very
poor people. At one of his latest ap-
pearances in public he closed a brief,
but energetic address with these earnest
words: I would die in the harness”
The Earl was deeply grieved by the
Rowewa 1 tendencies of the Church
of England, of which he was a mem-
ber ; and only a fow years ago he ad-
drossed an-earnest appeal to ministers
of various Churches—among the rest
to the Rov. Wm, Arthur—asking for
their help in stomming tho tide of the
ritualism he so much dveaded. At a
period when not a littlo of ignominy
is attached to some members of the
English nobility, Lord Shaftesbury’s
nawme, ag a synonym for all that is
good, will be as ‘“ointment poured
sorth,Y— Wesleyan,
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Draw Nigh Unto My Soul,
Ps, px1x: 18,

Neaner to Thy hesart of lovo,
Nearer to Thy hand of power;
Jeaug ! nearer overy hour,

Lift me to the life above,

Noarer unto Thee, my Lord,
Who art always near to mo,
Though Thy hand I may not aco
As it guides me heavenward,

Neaver to Thy gracious throne
May Thy Spirit draw my feet,
Nearor to Thy mercy-seat,

Secing none but Theo alone,

Nearor when tho morn shall break
Nearer when the sun goes down,
Lot Thy loving-kindness crown

All the way my feet should take,

Nearer in the crowded day,
Nearer in the secrot place,
Let the sense of present graco

In my peaceful bosom stay.

Nearer when my trembling hand
Lifts the dreaded cross with fear,
Though T zhed the human tear

When, %oroft, I mutely stand.

Nearer, Jesus! to Thy broeast
As my daily need is more,
'Till Thou openest the door

Loading to the heavenly reat.

w—=Thomas MacKellar.
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The Hev. Jacob Freshman,

Tris esteomed brother, the son of
the late Rev. Dr. Freshman, has been
inbouring for a fow years as a mission-
ary among the Jews in New York.
Hia labows have not besn in vain,
He ig incesrantly employed in holding
meetings oi one kind or another, more
particularly on the Jewish Sabbath,
and on the Ohristian Sabbsth, The
ministers of the vavious denominations
have great sympathy with his work,
and extend to him much practical holp.
For some years he has been struggling
hard to secure the erection of a place
of worship, for which he hus succeeded
in collecting more than $6,000. An
extra number of the Hebrew Christian
(Bro. Freshman’s little monthly, which
he publishes at 50 centz per annum)
has just reached our table, It containy
the plan of services to be held iu con-
nection with the dedication of ¢ The
First Hebrew Ohristian Church in
America,” The services extend over

two Sabbaths and intervening evenings,

and include sermons, addresses, tompor-
nnce meetings, and a sgervico in G@r-
man, Bish p Harris, of the Motho sist
Episcopal Church, and Bishop Nichol-
son, of tho Reformed Episcopal Chureh,
ure announced to prench. Among the
ministers the well-known names of the
Reva, Dr, Orn:istoa and F, H. Marling,
formerly of Canada, are announced,
Bro. Freshman deserves success, smd. if
any Canadian fiiends desire to aid him
peenniarily, ho can he addressed at 17
St. Mark's Place, Now York; or the
Editor of this paper will gladly for-
ward subscriptions,

Joseph Oook on the Ligquor Traffic

I ax grieved, with an indignation
which [ dare not expresa to the fuli,
when I hear preachers and church
members quoting the exsmple of our
Lord in the support of tho use of dis-
tilled liquors, which were not invented
till the Lwelfth century. If our Lord
were in London or New York to.day,
face to face with our present drinking
customs ; if He were here in porson,
as He is in spirit, listening %o the
cries of orphans and widows; if He
could see how the best portions of our
civilization are imperilled by these
who fieece the poor and sell to them
strong drink, I believe, on my soul,
that e would agsain, as He did of old,
knot up the whip of small cords and
purge the Church—shall I say from
thieves? Yes, I will apply that term
to the whiskey xing. He would purge
the Church of moderate drinking, and
in doing that, He would only be giving
cicncy to the texts: It is good
neither to eat flesh, nor to drink wine,
nor anything whereby thy brother
stumbleth, or is offended, or is made
weak ;” ¢“Lead us not into tempta-
tion;” ¢« Have no fellowship with the
untruthful works of darkness;” “Do
not drink wine, th-~ ye may put dif-
ference between holy and unholy ;*
‘¢ It meat maketh my brother to offend,
I will eat no meat while the world
standeth,”

Literary Notes.

What Harm is There in It? is a
vigorous iittle pamphlet by the Rev.
Byron Laing on worldly conformity,
outward adorning, tobacco, pleasing
the palate, and tho demand of the
hour — tho world for Christ. We
believe it will do good, und hope it
will have a large sale,

The Voice—a Nationsl Prohibition
Party paper—was starled as a regular
weekly puper January 1st, of this year.
(Funk & Wagnalls, New York; $1.00
per year.) It hes had a surprising
success, The weekly issues ave now
over 60,000, The paper has aroused
great interest among temperance men,
Axel Gustafson, author of ZThe Founda-
tion of Death, writes from England :

*“ The Voice has become the leading
temperance journal of the world, I
feel compolled to declare it the ablest
agitator of the drink question ever
published.”

Gen. Neal Dow declares: “We
have hed no such temperance paper
before in all the years of work for tho
temperance cause.”

A Baprisr minister was once agked
how it was that he consented to the
marriage of his daughter to a Preshy-
tex:ian. “ Well, my dear friend,” he re-
plied, “as far as I have been able to dis-
cover, Cupid never studied theology.”

Assyriay Kina,

Assyrian Xing.

Tue Rev, Dr, Newman, in his recent
lecture in Toromto, gave a graphic
account, of the recent discoveries in
Nineveh and Bezbyion, and their re-
markable corroboration. of the truth of
Scripture aud fulfilment of prophecy.
Many of the old seulptured slabs have
buen recovered, illustrating the life of
the royal palace. The above cut is a
typical example. From theso old slabs
and their accompunying inscriptions
much of the history of that dead and
buried empiro has been recoustructed,
and hag been found msrvellously to
¢rrespond with the records of Ioly
Writ,

NMethodist Missions.

As would bs seon from reports in
the Globs, the General Mission Board
of the Methodiss Church of Canada
has been holding its yearly meoting in
Halifax, and has had, upon tho whole,
a very encouraging account to render
of missionary eaterprize during the
past year. The field embraced is a
very wide oue, e¢xtending over the
whole of Canada for domestic missions ;
and to other lands for what may pro-
perly be described as foreign,

The work in Japan is represented ag
proceoding with an encouraging smount
of success, while the spiritual interests
of the Chirese in British QJolumbin are
boing cared for Loth in the way of
teaching and preaching, and with
results of the most cheering description.

In British Columbia, Methodist mis-
sions date back more than a quartor of
a century, and while the white mem-
bers of the Obwich in the colony do
not yet exceed 600, stil! the infiuence
for good being exerted on the goneral
community iy great and growing, It
has been a stern contest which these
missionaries have had to wage against
prevailing ungodiiness of every kind,
and when all the circumstances of the
case are considered the wonder is, as
the Rev. Dr, Sutherland, the General
Missionary Secretary, who has lately
visited that country, remarks in hig
special report, not that so little has
been accomplished, but that the mis-
sionaries have accomplished so much.

_Among tho Indiang of British Colum-
bia missionary work has been con-
ducted by the Methodists for many
years, This, says Dr, Sutherland, fur-
nishes one of ‘the mogt interesting

chapters in the whole history of Ohris-
tian missions, Wo are glad to add
that the Doctor promises to give that
chapter by-and-bye, and when it is
furnishoed—as the Doctor can, and we
have no doubt, will give it—it will, we
are quita sure, be interesting indeed,

Statistics aro specially uninteresting
in the estimation of many. We, how-
over, are convinced that in many cases
they tell their story far more effectively
than the most eloquent and ecarnest
descriptions could do.

When we are informed that the
total number of Oanadian Methodist
domestic missions is 443; shat the
number of paid agents in connection
with theso is 444 ; and their aggregate
mombership 38,870 ; that besides, thore
are 47 Indian missions, with 33 mis.
sionaries, 14 native assistants, 27
teachors, 12 interproters, and a mem-
bership of 2,786; that there are 12
French missions, with 11 missionaries,
two native assistants, and threo teach-
ers, with a membership of 280; and
that, still more, thore are eight foreign
missions, with 15 missionaries, six
native ascistants, and a membership of
465—wo can form a very distinct idea
«t the extent of the enterprise, the
great amount of hard, honest work
porformed, and the encouraging degreo
in which success has crowned very
self-denying efforts,

Ot course all this has not been ac-
complished without a Jarge expendituro
of monoy, as well as of labour, The
incomo contributed for these purposes
by the liberality of the Ohurch during
the past year has been $180,313. This
is & large sum, but it scoms that it is
not #0 large a3 the necessities of tho
cage require, and that hence there is a
deficit of 321,729, as the total ex-
penditure has been $202,042. Some
might conclude that such a cendition
of the finances was discouraging. It
is veslly the reverse, Every way it it
better than if there bad been a surplus,
for the Methodists know well how to
raise mission funds, as well as to do
mission work.~—Zboronto Globe

‘Wz can understand why poor people
toil eurly and late until life itsolf
becomes almost a burden; but why
rich people should do so is » mystery.
The covetous man is a slave, Indecd,
thero are labouring men who have
more leisure then thoir employers.
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After the Rain.

ALl day nbove the tired earth had lan,
Hueless und gray, the funoral pall of cloud;

All day the s‘xﬁen sweeps of chilling rain
Had' broken, fitful, from the lowering

shroud :
All day the dreary sobbing of the breeze
Had sounded sadly from the yellowing trees.

At orce the wailing wind rose higher,
Rousing to flash and foam the aullen sea ;

And the great forest, like a giant lyre,
Lchoed tho key-note of the harmony -

It furled the clouds bofore it like a tent,

And, lo! the sunshine dazzled from the rent.

And all the wet world gladdened to the ray,
As tear-dimmed oyes gleam to a loving
word ;
Answeringits call out-laughed the weary day,
As o fond siave springs joyful to her lozd,
Forgotton chill and ltiesrknesm, deubt and fear,
** Abseut, I droop—I joy, thou art hero '™

—All the Year Kound.
——e>
An Overruling Providence.

During the siege of Sebastopol, a
Russian shell buried itselt in the side
of a hill without the city, and opened
8 gpring, A little fountain bnbbled
forth where the cannon-shot had fallen,
and during the remainder of the siege
afforded to the thirsty troops who were
Stationed in that vicinity an abundant
supply of pure, cold water. Thus the
migsilo of death from an enomy, under
&n overruling Providence, proved an
almoner of rercy to she parched and
weary soldiery of the allies. So
often tho efforts of mon against God's
kingdom have been overruled to its
furtherance.— &,

GaNnEsA, THE Gov or WispoM,

" duced the distanco to minutes,

Ganesa, the God of Wisdom,

ONE of the most pepnlar of the many
idols worshipped by the Hindoos is
that of Ganesa, the tiod of Wisdom.
It is partly in the shapm of a2 man and
partly in the shape of an elephant.
Tho children in the schools are taught
to worship it, and it 18 adored by all
who wish to bec.me acquainted with
Hindoo learnin : and so-called wisdom,
The 1mages of this god are found not
only in the temples and schools, and at
the corners ot the streets in the cities,
but under trees on country roadsides.

But multitudes of the Hindoos are
pow learning that the beginning of all
trus wisdom 18 the fear and worship of
Jehovah, the only liviag and true God,
and many are the changes for the
better which are pow taking place in
idolatrous India. A few of thom ave
thus stated by the Lucknow Witness :

s Should Cary and Thomas visit to-
day the sceno of their life-labours, it
would seom to thrm a stranger land
than when, in 1793, they first touched
its shores Then a letter twelve months
old from England was new ; now ateam
has brougnt London within thirty days
of Calcutta, and the telegraph has re-
Then
clumsy boats, the ox-cart, the palan-
quin, and the pony, wero the only sids
to travel ; now tho railroads of India
carry annually more than sixteen mil-
lion passengers. Her sacred Ganges 18
ploughed by Goveinment steamers,
wlhito twelve thousand miles of wire
carry messages fov her people. Then

§ the wholo interior was souled, and ity
ronds almont impassable ; now it is all |
open and surveyors are vverywhore,

Then no native thought of learning,
Iinglish ; now it is hardly a barrier to |
i & professor going among the educated
clugses thore that he speaks Euglish

only, while in the counting-houses of ‘
overy large city may be found hundreds
who read thoe language readily,

“Then it was with dificulty th:t
children could be hired to attend Chris-
tian schools; now staunch Hindoos
contribute to the support of thoso
schools, Then, if natives could be in-
duced to take Christisn booka as a gift
the migsionary rejoiced in his suco=ss ;
books are now sold, Then the educa-
tion of women wag looked upon with
iorror or utter contempt; to-day the
education of the girls of India receives
more attention than did that of the
boys thirty yoars ago, In Calcutta
eight hundred women are regularly
taught in their zenanas by the ladies
of the Woman’s Union Missionary
Society ; and many a young Brahmin
sscrotly imparts to his wifo daily what
he learns at the schools.

“Then the dezen or fifty fathers-in-
law of a Kulin Brahmin quarrelled for
tho honour of supporting him ; now be
can be compelled to support his wives.
It is not fifty years siuce the high-casto
widow of India coveted the funeral
pilo ; now, though at very long in*er-
vals we hear of attempts at suttee, ity
condemnation is almost universal,
while the most intelligent look back
upon it as we do upon the human sacri-
fices of the Druids, It is not sixty
years since sn order was issued by the
Indian Government that ¢ missionaries
must not preach to natives, nor allow
native converts to do so;’ mnow the
officors of the Government vie with
oavh other in praise of the work dono
by missions.

Iris & most 1uma kable thing that
horible cruelties should for so long
have heen perpetrated on the poor
victims of mental diseage, Into the
present century even absurd iders in
reference to the insane, and gbill more
absurd methods of treatment, havo
lingered. Happily at last the humane
spirit of Christianity has been applied
to the care and cure of those afilicted
with brain and nervous disorders. Dr.
Daniel Clark, who, as MMedical Super-
intendent of the Toronto lnsane Asy-
Jum, has been so successful in his
humane and enlightened manrgement,
has written = brochure, ‘ Insanity of
the Past,” which first appeared as an
article in the Methodist Magrzine, in
wrhich he briefly mentions some of the
former methods of treatment and shows
how, through ignorance and super-
stition, the insane were subjected to
torriblo.cortures. He traces the rise
and progress of the more kindly and
common-sense methods of dealing with
the insane of our own day. By this
great reform he tells us that the cruel-
ties and neglects of over 2,600 years
were put into juxtaposition with a
benevolent Ohristianity, so that the
shadows from the dark mountains
might look the more sombre in the
light of that «charity which suffereth
long and is kind.” The upwaxd pro-
gress of the last half-century toward
forbearance, pity, and intelligent treat-
ment of theso brain-afilicted and storm-
tossed mortals has yet to be told, and
it will bear repeating a3 an unanswer-

able chaptor in the evidences of Chris-
tianity.—Canada Presbyterian.

A New Leaf,

HARRY WiLDE says he bas “turned
over 4 Low I at” His teacher thinks
he has, and his mother knows ho has,

| *The boys,” Harry's old companions,

laugh a little, and eay, “Just wait
awhile and ycw'll gee |”

What hag Hairy done?

Ho hus smuked his last cigarette;
ho has bought his last eensational |
story-paper ; he has taken hold of his
#ohoolwork in earnest; he hag turned |
his back on the *fast * boys, and says
to them in some manly way, when they
want him to join them in some of their
old-timo wicked fun, “I can't go into
that with you, boys.”

At home ho is a difforent boy.
There is no more teasing to spend his
evenings on the strest ; no more slam-
ming of doors when he is not allowed
to have Lis own way; no more sour
looks and lagging footsteps when re-
quired to obey.

Just this: A looking-glass was held
up before Harry’s eyes; in it he saw
himeolf a selfish, conceited, wilful boy,
on the road to ruin, The sight start-
led him, as well it might, He did not
shut his eyes, a8 he might have done,
but he looked long encugh to see that
he wasg fast getting to bear the likeness
of one of Satan’s boys, and he said,
“This won’t do; I rmust be one of
God’s hoys,”

Harry soon found that he could not
change one of his evil ways, so he was
obliged to let God make the chango in
him ; and it is indeed a great change,

Harry has chosen ¢ the good part.”
Wlll; you, dear boy? Will you, dear
gir

The Three Wishes.

_WuiLe sitting at the dinner-table
with his family, a gentleman had these
words said to him by his son, a lad of
eleven years :

‘ Father, I have been thinking, if I
could have one single wish of mine,
what I would choose,”

“Fo give you a better chance,” said
the father, “suppose the allowance be
increaved to three wishes, what would
they be1 Be careful, Charlie "

He made the choica thoughtfully :
“ First, of a good ckaracter; second, of
good health; and, third, of a good
education,”

His father suggested to him that
fal_ne, power, riches, and various other
things, are held in general esteem
among men, '

“1 have thought of all that,” said
he; “but if I have a good character
and good health and a good education,
X shall be ablo to earn all the money
that will be of any use to me, and
everything will come along in its right
place.”

A wise decision, indeed, for a lad of
that age. Leb our young readers think
of it and profit by it.—.Sel.

TaE most deserving of henour can
often not bs rewarded—here at any
rata—those who die in saving or striv-
ing to save others. "'When noble brutes,
too, do good and dangerous service,
nothing can be done to honour thera
and encouvage their kind—brutes like
the dog who refuged to leave tha burn-
ing house at Rochdale recently until
the two children had been saved,
although it nearly cost him his life, for
the smoke had made him senseiess be-
fore the brave fireman, who had saved
the two boys, carried him, oo, out into
the air.
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The Stork of Lucerne.

Way this awful rush?
Whenee this push and erush?
People running madly,
Church bells tolling sadly !
But why noed inquire,
Whon the ery i ** Fire?™

Now from tho house-top
I'iles begin to drop;

FFolk still hurry faster

To the sad disaster,

And gome, bold and brave,
Try to help and save.

Horo's o moving sight !
Somothing dressed in white
On the roof | A spot

One would thmk was hot,
'Tis a stork at rest,

Seated on hor nest,

‘This puts us all about,
Some begin to shout 5,
Othors stones are shying
To set the poor bird flying ;
But her young sre thers,
She their fate will share,

Things are looking black,
Floors begin to crack,
And the fire ascending
Soon will make an onding
Of both house and bird

If her flight's deferred.

But look at yonder lad !

Sure he must be mad ! .
Though the flames are spreading—
Hg, no danger dreading,

Climbs up to the roof,

As if fire proof.

Now some offer prayer ;
Others cry, *‘ Ho's there !”
The young birds he's seized,
The mother follows, pleased ;
Down he comes all right,
We shout with delight.

And where’oer he goes,
Everybody knows

Who he is, and stands

To shake him by the hands,
And his praise is sung

By both old and young.

Many books have told
Of this deed so bold ;
Yet with all its fame, |
They have lost his name.
- * * »
But & Pen of Love

Ias written it above,

Sam Jones.

THE NEW SOUTHERN REVIVALIST AND
HIS SAYINGS.,

Tuere has come into prominence,
especially in the South, during the past
year, s man of poculiar ability and
peculiar power, known popularly as
“Sam Jones” No man before the
public has had his goings and comings
chronicled with greater minuteness
than he.

To try to explain this phenomenon
is impossible, He has a work and
place in the world, and fills it.

The Rav Samuel Jonos was born in
Chambers County, Alabama, but was
educated and grew up in Georgia, where
his parents moved while he was a
child. Myr. Jones, who is now about
38 years old, is the son of a lawyer,
and was cducated to tho law, Until
the death of his father a few years ago,
Mr. Jones was noted for his excesses ;
but at the deathbed of his father he
was converted, and immediately began
to preach {o hig former companione.
At tho present time he is a member
of the North Georgia Methodist Con-
ference, apnd the agent of tho Orphans’
Home at Decatur, Ga. His mode of
expression is very peculiar, eccentric,
but his power over his heavers is mar-
vellous., Ho moves them alike to
tears or laughter, having the control of
his audiences as a master would of the
kays and stops of an organ. Mr. Jones
is of dark complexion, weighs about

THE CHARACTERISTICS OF A DETERMINED
AMAN.

While some of his sentences read
groterquely, when he auys them they
do not give that impression ; in fact,
pathos and earncstness aro tho most
marked features of his address. N
Jones is surprised at his own success,
both as to the numbers who always
attend his meetings, and the number
who are converted while attending
thow, The following will give n faint
idon of his sermons .—
*“ An ides is s thought worded into
ghape ready for haund, tongue, ov foot,
Ag you think, go you are, Toll me
what you are thinking about to-day
and Tl tell you what you will be
doing to-morrow ; so, let me tell you,
brothren, you'd botter mind what you
are thinking about to day, if you know
what's good for you—if you would
have any respect to what you may be
doing to-morrow.
“You partake of the nature of the
men and things by which you areo
surrounded. You are very much like
the world around you--like your cir-
cumstances and associntes. Place the
warat man in Murfreesborough in good
company and ho'll be as good as any-
body, No man can stay with me an
hour and not be as good as I am, and
I don't mean to say that I ara overgood.
[ only mean to say that in ny presence,
or in the presenco of any minister of
the Gospel, he will not swear. I know
no good man would ; or, I should say,
o gontloman would. I have overheard
men swear who, on noticing my pres-
once, would begin {o beg my pardon.
‘Poor man,’ I have answered such,
‘you'd a great deal bebter be on your
knees begging God’s pardon, not mine.’
“It's ten thousand times harder to
be just than generous. It is easy
enough to give a poor women a dollar,
but when it comes to following a
straight line, being just in all things,
just to God, to your family, to your
children, to all men, it is a different
thing. Some mea are

NEVER JUST TO TIHEIR WIVES,

They pay their cook five dollars very
willingly Saturday night, but when
the hard-working, economical, pains.
taking wifo asks for a little money on
Monday, the brute will say, ¢ Oh, wife,
what do you want with money?’

“1 knew a fellow in Georgia who
bed been married ten years. His wife
ouno morning suggested that that was
her birthday, and he faid to himself,
‘I've got a good wifo; she has been
kind, solf-sacrificing, and true in all
regpects; L must buy her a present.’
So he went down town that day, and
walked into a store, and bought himself
anew hat, consoling himself thatnothin
would more please a good wife than to
make her husband a present cf a now
hat. He's the meanest man I over
saw, and there are a great many men
just that way,

“We are too often unjust to our
childron, exacling of them things we
don't do ourselves, and berating them
with our tongues when they don't
understand what we want, And then
wo are too mean to say ten words to
mako one of them happy. ITow unjust
wo are to wives, husbands, children !

“If you pub o little downright
justice in your conduct with your
‘children you'll have happier homes,
Did you ever start anywhore with
your wife, and keep hurrying ker up
when you ought to know she has not

150 pounds, and shows in his physiquo

only to

PRESS HERSELE, BUT FIVE CIUEDREN
BRSIDKS,

wlila you have nothing to do hut got
toady ¥ * Hurey up. hurry up; 1 don't
want to be too lato | Tf you don's hurry
I'il go on by myself.! And aftor s while
she tells you to ¢ Go on, husband ; 'm
afinid T can’t get roady in time for you ;
1 don’t want to hinder you.'

“TI've dono just that way. I have
walked off, out the gate and fifty yards
down the road, ani then I'd stop and
think, I'd say, ‘Sam Jones, you are
the meanest man living, and you shan't
go to church nar anywheve elsa till
you learn how to behave yourseif.’
And then I walk back and go in and
find worry in my wifo’s face and tears
in her eyes, and I go up and put my
arms around her and kiss hor-—and
there's nobody thore but ug two-—and
say, ‘ Wife, I'm as mean ag a dog; I
know I am, aud I want you to forgivo
me,’ and she forgivesrme, and we got
ready and go—and find ourselves the
first ones there,

“The Lord havo meroy on us; how
unjust we are to owr wives, our chil-
dren, our brothers and sisters, and our
neighbours !

“There are men in this very town
who meet a neighbour's wife on the
streot, and take off’ their hats, and bow
and smile as sweot and tenderly,
‘Ilow aro you, madam!’ and then go
howe and wound thoir own wives with
their tongues. Clover to all wives
but their own! And go it is with some
wives; they are all swiles and kind
words in company, and cut their hus-
bands to the heart with their tongues.
God pity the man who hay such a wife
ag that |

“J don't geold; if I do, I intend to
scold somebody elsc’s wife. I have
heard mothors say, when a neighbour’s
child would break some article of
value, ‘Oh, it doesn's matter!’ when,
if their own child were to do it, they'd
slap him clean across the room, Lord,
give us a religion that will make us
good to our wives and children and
friends and neighbours.”

A. Sense of Honour,

THERE is little doubt that the thing
which most needs to be preached to
this generation of young people, by
ministers of the Gospel, by both cleri-
ical and lay instructors of the youth, by
all who have public interest or private
authority, is—n senso of honour ! It
raust be shown and insisted upon that
every position in life where one person
is employed by ancther to do a cortain
work imposes an obligation to fulfil
the duties of the place with an honour-
ablo and disinterested rogard for the
interests of his employer. It must be
shown that this view of employment
applies to the cook, the errand boy,
the cashier, the legislator, the Gover-
nor. This is « trite, and apparontly
simple, and somewhat stupid view of
the opportunitics of a “smart” and
ambitious boy of our day, But, unless
this commonplace view of responsibility
is Iaid hold of by increasing numbers
in the future of our country, wo will
not say that our society will go to
pieces, but we will say that calamities
will increase, and that wo will get into
troubles and not soon out of them,

compared with which the dangers and

distress of the past will seem almost
insignificant,

Gob has infinite and wondertul ways
of caring for His people.

The Sorrow of & Homae,

At tho Tombas, yestorday, Jopy
Harly, of No, 81 Mulberry Nim, g
comparatively young man, was a iy
oner. 1lig young wife and a [ reity
flaxen-hatred glrl of four years stoog
by his side. The littlogpno seir 1 the
young man’s hand and said pleadingly

O papa | please, paps, come home "

“ What & wrotoh I am to bring iy
wifo and child to such a place as thy"
aaid the man in & choking voice (i,
home, Jeunie, and leave mo. 1'm «pj
disgracing you, and you can got along
without e.”

“T couldn’s go home if I tied,"
faltered the wifo, “for I am a pusoner
like yourself.”

“Ig this moro of my work1” ssid
tho man bitterly.

“T was using porsuasion to g+t you
homo, and g0 did baby. You tried to
push us away to go baok to the saloon,
but I held your arm and screamed,
and wo were both arrested.”

“ Judge,” said the husband, ® pleao
givo me six months and digchargo my
wife. Drink gets the botter of me at
times and I mako a brute of myself."

“T waub six months, too, if he get,
it,” spoke up the wifo, *for it's moro
my fault than his that we stand befors
you to-day.”

“Your fault?” gasped the hushand
¢ No, no, Jennie, it’s mine, it's mine,"”

1 say it’s mine," remarked tho wife
“Don't you remember, John, what
you said to me yestordsy morning as
you started for work? *Jennie, be
gure now,’ was what you said, ‘and be
at the &' op ab six o’closk and induce
me to come home or elge it will be like
other Saturday nights and T'll come
home drunk and penniless. 1 met a
womean on tho street and we got to
talking, and before T knew it, it was
ten minutes past six. I hurried to tho
shop, but I was too late.”

He was discharged.—N. Y. World.

Homaes,

Tloxe ought to bo the most pleasant
and comfortable spot on earth, Better
be provoking anywhere cise than at
home. One should never plant thorns

whero he has to spend so much of his|.

time himself. A little self-denial, a
babit of pleasant speakiag, 2 consider-
ation of the wants of others—these
munke home delightful. Ob, the eternal
nagging and fault finding and cavping

that go on in meny a family ! Every| g

little porsonal, overy little harmless
pet indulgence, every ingrained trail
on either side, comes in for a pestering
firo of unpleasant romarke, that prick
and searify und sting until that house
is no more Gt to live in than a pate
of nettles is for n tived man’s bed.

It was & woman who sent tho first
message over the firat telegraph land
lino in the United States, and sho sent
theso four pregpant words: * What
has God wrought $”

“Is the man honest?” asked olgi'
Iyson. ¢ Honest ay the day is long.
“Ye-0s,” said old Hyson; “but then
he won't do at all. I want him for 8
night watchman.”

SoMe people aro very entortaining
for the first intorview, bub after they
are exhausted and run out; on 3
second interviow we shall find thom
very flat and monotonoue, Like haud-
organe, we have heard all their tuns;
but, unlike those instruments, they a0
nob now-barrelled onsily.
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Looking to Jesus,

F {1 1111 looking to Josus thou burdoned with
. uin

im s
B! 1 ue heaviest load that a mortal can boar

Is e10 unforgiven, and gloomy despuir,

: ; » 1 looking to Jesus whon darlc is thy way,
‘ lj\;;:sldurk clgnda of night soon diesolve with

i the day,

& 1] And Ho lathe Sun that flumines thy path,

B Aud can fill thee with light in the dark vale

of death,

heep looking to Jesus, tho brightest, the
Legt
The Ligf\t of the world never sinks in the
west,
At moru,' or ab eve, at the noonday or night
shincs the Sun of thy soul with inoﬂ‘tﬂ)lo
light,

Keep looking to Jesus, for life has tmoroe care

And sharp disappointments than mortals

«an bear;

Thy triale, thy losses, temptations and fear

Are borne, or aro lightened when Jesus is
near.

heep looking to Jesus, when doubts like
the tomb

Envelope thy soul with impassable gloom ;

No other on earth, or in heaven can dispel

The deo[;!clouds of doubt in thy bosom that

dwell.

Keep looking to Jesus, whatevor betido,

Thy cares, doubts and darkness, and griof
will subside

If cast unon Iim who is waiting to share

Tho burdens humanity struggles to bear,

Queboeoc,
BY MARK TRAFTON.

As I stood upon the battloments of
the unpregnable fortross, and looked
out upon the grand swecp of the gliding
river, while others wore chatting of the
beautiful views and glorious scenory,
my thoughts were back with other
d.ys and scones, when Quebeo was the
brilliant gem in the crown of the
Grand Monarque; when the bay was
alive with richly-freighted ships from
Irance; when French nobility were
tager in their financial vontures, and
conttnded for tho honours of the vice.
royalty ; whea Madam TPompadour
ruled the king, court, and piovinces,
and enriched her favourites by liberal
bestowments of monopolies of trade;
when Pope and priest and Jesuit wore
filled with & buining zeal for the con-
version of the heathen in theso wilds,
and the dream of s mighty empire on
this new continent created a glamour
that dazzled and blinded the eyes of a
nation—a dream so suddenly dispolled
by the roll of English drums and the
volloyed thunder on the plain yonder
wo had just visited,

Looking up the river to the time of
the prosperous duys of the courtly and
the energotic Governor Gontreceur and
his brilliant court and pompous lovees
held in this old town, and I saw a
thousand canoes como floating down
the river filled with the choicest furs
of the American forests, and the great
chiefs of various tribes arrayed in bar-
baric splendour to pay court to the
governor ; and then, shooting out from
the point below us, the adventurous
La Salle and his few heroic companions
starting on & voyage of discovery
through those vast inland seas, and on
to tho unknown Mississippi. Gone
now are all—governors, chiefs, tribes,
watriors, and advonturers; goune the
g8y throng of revellors whoue foot
onco trod theso streets, and paced this
rock oz which wo stand.

. Franco has never succeeded in colon-
Zam,  She had = great opportunity,
& mighty field opened to hor in this
new world, but she adopted a false
Policy, end signally failed. Sho was

* 1]
A lnw can condemn theo when locking to !

hore, on thin spot, before tho hardy
mon and women who atepped from a
shallop upon the frezen sands of Ply-
mouth were born, They (the French
coloniats) had behind them the whole
powor of the proadest throne upon
earth, joined with tho infallible auth-
: ority ot Itome while the Pilgrims had
bahind them the bigoted, persecuting
govornment which drove them into the
wildernces to shift for thomsolves, “Chio
French haa but the thirst for gold and
prrsonal aggrandizement, with no truly
ennobling and life-giving instrumen-
tality to elevato and restrain the vioious
prasions and appetites of the people.
Thoy came among the savages with a
false roligion, sunk at once into living
with, and as, the savage, and had no
power to lift thomselves or their low
aagociates to a higher plane of moral
and intellectual exeellenco ; and there,
on that same level, are the mass of
Fronch Oavadisns to-day. The Pil-
grims had love of liberty, cqual rights,
a freo conscience, a gospel of life, and
the school for all. Mark the reault of
the two experiments carried on side by
gide. God willed it. TLet us go.

We now started for the I'ulls of
Montmorenoy, distant nine mileg—
down a fearful descent, out through a
gate, nud 8o on over the St Oharles
river through a farming region. On
the right hand we pass a large mass of
raing of brick buildings, One-storied
cottages appear all slong the way, and
the women und girls are in the gardens,
engaged in weeding and hoeing., 'Whero
are the men1 Gone to the city to the
colebration, * What a host of chil-
dren,” we remarked. “ Quebec has
sixty thousand inhnbitants, of whom
only fivo thousand are English Pro-
testants, ‘The French are gaining on
us in population rapidly. The average
of children in these families is ten or
twelvo,”

Bub hero wo are ab the little hotel.
Our horses are put up, and we staxt off
down a well-worn path to see the cas-
cade. We pass on around a point of
Iand, and there it is, DBut either the
talk about the children, or the excite-
ment in the old walled city, or want
of dinner, had acted upon my organ of
wendeor, so that to me it wag not much
—only a small river dropping suddenly,
and with a sheer fall, some say, of two
hundred fect. A suspension bridge
was constructed some years since across
the falls, but one morning a farmer
wag driving over it with his daughter
in a waggon, when the wires gave way
and all went down together into the
gulf. The abutments remain, but it
will never be rebuilt, it is said.

Going to Church.

REV. MR, STAFFORD’S REASONS FOR DOING
1T HABITUALLY,

AT the re-opening of the Parliament
Streot Mothodist Church, Toronto, the
Rov. B, A. Stafford, after picturing in
a striking manner the return of Jesus
of Nazareth to His howe and His ap-
pearanco in the synagogue, “as His
custom was,” proceeded to consider the
reasoas which prove church-going a
thorougaly good custom. Ohvrch-going
gives rest instoad of weariness. It
also is conducive to habits of ecconomy,
On this subject he said: I know that
much is said about tho axpensiveness
of churches and the keeping of them
up. But thoro is much exaggoration
in all this. To begin with, & room
large enough to accommodate several
hundred cannot be coastructed without

considernble oxponditure, And it is
very oasy for those whose thought ia
to tear down and not to build up, and
whoso circle can be azcommodated in a
very small space, Lo raise a somowhat
popular cry about useleas oxpense in
cliurch building. But even admitting,
which cannot be denied, that unneces
sary expenso is put upon church edifices,
it is put there by those who can afford
to do it, and by the very men whoso
contributions are largest and most
cheerful to every public and private
charity, s it not better thus given
for the honour of God than selfishly
hoarded or spent in personal indul-
gence? It is & guarantee against cer-
tain habilts which aro wasteful and
ruinous, It is not by going to church
that mon form drinking habits, or learn
gaming, or are drawn into any of the
thousand paths which lead to temporal
and eternal ruin. A man will spend
in drinking at s public house more,
often in one evening, than his church-
going neighbour gives to his church in
half a year, At the gaming table
more will disappear in an hour than
would keep up the worship of God for
a year, The ticket to tho theatre
costs from fifty cents to a dollar, Need
I attempt to specify whut other ex-
pentes, unlimited and beyond control,
mvst follow the prico of that licket?
Now the expenses of public worship
havo this merit, that they can be cal-
culated with a good degreo of certainty.
If we may judge by experience this
custom helps rather than hinders
worldly prosperity. The other points
considered were that church-going
brings us into contact with the best
and truest people in the world ; itis a
cugtom men never repent having formed
when they grow old; i6 brings the
gpiritual naturo into the ascendency,
and finally it leads to Christl.

I Have Beon Expecting This,

It will be ten years in September
sinco the following incident occurred :
The nine train from Broad Street was
signalled to start, and was already on
the move, when the door of the com-
partment in which I wag seated was
quickly opened, and a portly, well-
drezsed man of five.and-forty years of
age or thereabouts, struggled to get in,
and, missing his footing, slipped be-
tween the platform and the moving
carringes ! An alarm was promptly
given, the train wes stopped, balf.s.
dozen officials guickly came io the
rescue, and the poor fellow was with
with some difliculty extricated. That
he was much injured goes without say-
ing. He was carried into one of the
warting-rooms, and a few fellow-pas-
songers with myself followed to see if
we could render any help. A doctor
happened to he in the station, and
advised the removal of the sufferer to
the General Hospital, hither we ac-
companied him. One of the officials
who went with us remarked by the
way, *“I'vo been expecting this for a
long time.”

# Expecting it1” I replied inoredu-
Tously.

“Yes, oxpecting it,” with even
greater emphasis, wus the rejoinder.

«“You ses, sir, he was oue of our
geason ticket-holders, and comes this
way daily. Most nights he goes home
rather fresh, and often and often I
have stopped his getling in when he
was too fuli to know what he was
about. The drink has indeed much to
answor for! I happened to be on the

far platform to-night, or this would
never have taken place, Poor, poor
fellow 1"

Upon reaching the hospital, almost
tho first words of the surgeon in at-
tendance woro, “ Why, the man's been
drinking heavily |”

His pockets wore searched, and some
lotters found giving an addiess at a
certain road leading to Hackney Downs.
I hurried there to break the news to
his relatives, wishing very much in-
deed that someone clee had undertaken
the painful errand.

‘Tho house was a detached one, stand-
ing in its own grounds, a little off the
road, and wag evidently the homne of
well-to.do follk,

The servant was somewhat taken
aback when I asked to sce Drs, .

“ Why,” sho stammered, * why, my
master has been a widower for more
than seven years, His sister, who
keeps house for him, is at homs, and
also the young master.”

* How old is the young masteri”

“t Seventeen, sir,
matter 37

“« Well, I had better gee Miss .
She does not know me, bt I have a
messago of importance,”

In a few moments a lady camo to
the kall, and invited me into the morn.-
ing room, whers I discharged my
delicate duty as best [ could, but
clumsily enough in all conscience.

“Ohb, my poor, poor Led! Is he
badly injured?” was her piteous in-
quiry.

“T fear go.”

“What a blow for dear Robert!
Oh, pray, pray stay, while I break the
news to him, Me is in the library,
poor fellow, poring away over his
books.”

Drying her eyes, she led the way to
this apartment, and, gently opening
the door, she rushed forward, and, put-
ting her arms round the lad’s neck,
exclaimed,

“It's very, very dreadful news,
Robert dear. Poor father has met
with an accident, and we are to go to
the hospital at once !”

“An accident? Whoen? Wherel
Oh, sir, tell me everything!” was his
agonized entreaty.

‘ Bear up, bear up!” was all that I
could say. *Come along at once ; we
had better get away as quickly as
possible.”

We hurried off to the hospital, and,
upon arriving there, learnt that all was
over. Tho internal injuries were so
severe the unlkappy sufferer had suc-
cumbed without even regaining con.
sciousness,

I shall never, never forget the even’
of that evering. The blow was indeed
a severs one for that only sonm, and
threw him into an illness which st one
time threatened his life, ¥appily, by
dint of good nursing, he weathered the
storm, and to-day he is one of the most
active workers in the ranks of the
abstaining clergy in the Diocese of
London,

Not many nights ago I attended a
mesting at which he presided, and ono
of the speakers enlarged upon the fact
that drivk entered every circle, and
that there were few families that had
not lost one by intemperance. A
wearied, painful look passed over the
chairman’s face—a Ilovk of +which
probably none present but myself
really knew the origin.—Fred, Sherloci,
in ¢ On the Line.”

Aty

Tuank God for a good mother,

But what is the-:

———
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FITLIRG I¥ TR KINGS AND FROPHEDA
BCT13) LE3SON 1X. {Nov. 28,
Brisswi A PRAYER AS~u LREL.

2 Kirgy 20. 1-17. Commal tomem, 18, 1 3.
Gouprx TEx?.

Tre Lord Lear thee in the day of tronhle.
—Ps. 20. 1

Caxraar Taryn.
(rend is the hearer and azawerer of prayer.

Dany Bravivea,

3. 2 Kinga 18. 13-37. T4 2 Kingz 20. 121
7. 2 Kinge 19. 1-19. P, 2Cnren. 32 2433,
W.2 Kinga 19. 20-57. %2, 1aa 33. 152,

Su. Ina. 39. 1-5.

Tixe.—B.C. 713, the 14th year of Hezs-
kiah's reige, and seven or eigit years after
the end of the kingdom of Inrael.

Prace.—~Jeruzalem, in the kingdom of
Judah.

IntROLTCTION ~One-half of Hezekiah’s
reign had passed away. He had carried out
his religivus reforms, and had no doubt
accumulated some of the treasures mentioned
fus 2 Chron. 32.27-20. In the midst of his
reign he was taken very sick.

Hrirs ovier Harp Pracrs.—1. In (hose
days—His fourteenth year (7. 26 and 2 Kinga
18° 13).  Was sick—0f a boil or carbuacle
(s2¢ v. 7). 3. Wept sore—(1) He had a
natural! desire to live longer. (2} His work
was unfinished. (3) The ancients had no
clear assurance of immortality. 4. MHiddle
court—0f the palace. 7. Lump of figs~A
usual remedy for boils in the east. 8. Said
—Immediately after the promise, but before
the recovery. 9. Ten degresa—0Or steps.
11, The dial of Ahaz—Obtained,at least as to
idea, by Ahaz from the Asesyrians, It was
probably a column murrounded by steps, on
which ttie shadow of the column marked the
time of day. 12. Kingof Eabylon s:n! leliers
—Probably wiith a deaire to form an alliance,
Babylon was just then rising in power
againat Asayria, 13. Hearke Favoured
the alliance. Shewed, ete.—Partly from
pride, partly to show that he was a worthy
ally. 16, Mear the word, ete.—Hezekiah's
sin was (1) inzratitude; (2) pride; (3)
ambition ; (4) alliance with a heathen power,
againat which Isaiah had often warned hir: ;
(5) hence want of faith and obedieace. 17,
The days come~DB.C. €06.588,

Sursrcrs vor Spreiar Reronta.—Inter-
vening history.,—Hezekiah’s sickneas,—His
prayer.—Why he desired longer life.—The
answer.—His song of thanksgiving.—Tho
dial of Ahaz —Theshadow moving backward
ten degreea.  Hezekiah'’s 2in (va. 12, 13),—
Its punishment.

QUESTIONS,

Intropycrony.—How longaftertheevents
of the lant lesson was Hezekiah's sickness?
What great trouble is described in the
previous chapters? In how many books of
the Bible is this lesson recorded?

Sussrer : Lrssoxs vroy Hezgkian's
Pravex.

T, Hezsxian’s Sickness (v, 1),—When
did King Hezekiah become sick? (2 Kings
18. 13.} What was the trouble? (v. 7.)
How dangerous was it? Why does God
allow good men to hecome sick? What
{eszons does sickness teach us?

11, Hezesian's Praver (vs, 2, 3),—Why
did he turn his face to the wall to pray?
What did he ask for? Was it right to deaire
life g0 carnestly ? What reasons had he for
desiring life? What was his plea? What
characteristics of true prayer do you find in
thiy?

I, Tue A=swer (vs, 4-11),—Tlow zoon
wasg his prayer answered? What was the
answer? What more was given than asked?
Ty this God’s frequent way of answering

rayer? (2 Chron, 1. 11, 125 Jomes 1, 5.)
Q’Vhat means were used? Js it a mark of
true faith to ugse mcans as well as prayer?
(James 5. 16; John 8, 6,7.) What sign
wasg given to strengthen his faith? What
was the dial of Ahaz? What was the miracle
in this? What aids to our faith does Ged
give us? What lessons con you learn from
this answer to prayer? What song of
thanksgiving did the king compose? (Isa.
38, 9-20.)

1V. A’I'rian or Farrit (va, 12-17),—Why
did God lct the following tria) come upon
Hezoklah? (2 Chron, 32, 31; Deut, 8. 2.)

recoveryt How far away waa Babylen®
What waa the real ohject? How did Hesv
kiah receive bho embassadors® What %.x
the +in in wbat be1id? How was jt puniahed?
How long afterwards was tbis prophecy
fultilled ?

Lg-x4 PROM Brzen1an™s PRAYER.

1. Sickneas teaches somo lezons geldom
learned elsewhere.
2. It iy right to pray for temporal bless-
inga.
2 His prayer was (1) earnest ; (2; heliav-
irg: 3y tne prayer of the rightecus; 4
pleading the promises.

4. Lhe answer was immediate,

5. The answer was abundant, overflowing.

6. 1t wasaccompanied by the uis f means,

7. He was encouraged by other proofs of
God's love and power.

X. God tries us in various ways to show
us our hearts,

4, Even high experiences do not make vs
perfect at once.

Review Exercise. {For the whole School
in concert.}

1. What happened to Hezekiah about the
middle of his reign? Axx, He was sick unto
death, 2 What did he do in hic distresa?
Axs He prayed earnestly 3. What answer
did God give him? Az, He added 15 years
to his life, and gave deliverance from his
great enemy. 4. What was his one failure?
Avs. Pride and ambition in reference to the

embassy from Babylon,
B.C. 738.] LESSON X. [Dee. 6.

THe SINPCL NATION.

Ita, 1, 1-18.  Commil to mem. vs. 16-18,

GoLpex Texz,

) C¢l:asc to do evil; learn to do well.—Isa. 1.
6, 17,
' CextraL TROUTH.

Sin is a deadly diseare, and can be cured
only by rerentance in man and forgiveness
and renewal from God.

DaiLy Reapixes,
M, I, l.1-18. Th, Matt, 21, 12, 13,
33-41

7. Tea 43.1-15. F. Deut. 32, 7-40.
7. Matt. 11. 16-20 Sa. Ro. 11.1.5,11-22,
Su. Ps. 51, 1-19.

Tisg,—Probably about B.C. 758,
Prace.~The kingdom of Judah.

IxTtropucTION,—The fitst chapter of
Isaiah is probably a general intruduction to
the first series of visions (chs. 1-12), which
was completed in the third or fourth year
of Ahaz, I' gives a general view of the
state of the nation,

Heres over Haro Praces.—v, 1. This is

the title of the whole book, 2. Iear, 0
keavens—"That which he calls attention to iy
£0 astouishing, that heaven and earth are
summoned to witnesas it. [ kave nourished
—All the life and blessings of Israel had
been through God’s care. He had beenasa
father to them. 4. A s2d of evil-docrs—
Children of had parcnta. ome avay lack-
wards—Choten to be the holy, happy reople
of (xd, they became idolatrous, wicked,
and suffering. 5. The vhole head is sicl—
The nation is now compared to a sick man,
7. Your eouniry 13 deslats—See 2 Chron.
28, 5-8, 18, 20, 21. 8, Davghter of Zion—
Jerusalem. l'oltaye; lodye—Rough, lonely
shelters, put up for the keepers of the vine.
yord and garden, The country surrounding
Jerusalem was laid waste. 9. Peon as Sodom
—As bad in churacter, as 2ad in fate. 10,
Ye rulers of Sodom—X.ulers were like the
people of Bodom. 11. 1 delight not—Tho
zacrifices and feasts spoken of were com.
manded of God, and good in themselves, but
God hated their insincerity and hypocrisy
in them. He could not delight in religious
services which were mere forms, without
heart, without obedience. 13 I cannot
avway with—1 cannot endure. 16, Wash ye
—Cleanse yourselves from your sin by re-
penting of i§, and putting it away, 18, Sins
s serlel—Glaring ; staing almost impossible
to remove,

Soesee2s POR SPECIAL REPORTS,.-~TIsainh.
~—The book of Isaish.~The state of Judah
at this time.—The ingratitude of sinning
against God (v.'2).—Vain religious services,
—Man's part in salvation (vs, 16, 17).—
God’s part ic salvation (v, 18).

QULSTIONS,

‘Who sent to congratulate Hozckiah on his

IntropucrTony.—What do you know

reigos did he prophesy? (v. 1.1 In what
anntry t What wan you tell about tne buok
of lsaish? TIo what part of libls history
dosa it vorreapond 1 To what portion of that
history does this lesaon apply? Vnea was
it written?

Nri. 0T : S1vyrL CHARACTER AxD THE
WAy aF SALVATION.

I Tur CHARACTER oy THE NATION (vs.
2ty —Why does the prophet call on heaven
and earth to hear? What had God dons for
tms penple? How had they treated him?
What has he dene for us? How ro we treat
him? In all sin mean and ungrateful? How
are the people contrasted with the animals?
How is the wickedness of the nation
described * What ia **a seed of evil doers? *
Are all sinncrs corrapters of others? They
had gone away backward, from what? (Ps.
33.12; Ex. 19. 5, Deut. 7. 6; 25, 9-11,) To
what? (2 Kings 16. 3, 4, 8, 17; 2 Chron. 2%
2.4, 22.25.; To what is the sinful nation
compared?iva. 5, 5} Areall mensinful by
nature?

If Tue Froirs of THI1S CHARACTER (vs,
7-9;,—What had befallen the nation? Who
is meant by ** the daughter of Zion?™ Why
is Jerusalem compared to a cottage in the
vineyard? What saved them from being
like Sodom?! What was the character and
fate of Sodom and Gomorrah? Where had
they been warned that these ovils would
come upon them if they sinned? (Deut. 25,
15-22, ete.)

111, Farse Errorzs ror Rettep (ve. 10-
15).—What things are condemned in these
verses? Were not the sacrifices, Sabbaths,
and feasts appointed and commanded by
God ! What was there wrong in their doing
them? What like condemnation from Christ
in his day? (Matt 6. 1.7; 23. 13, 14, 23,
25.28.)

IV, Te True WAY OF SALVATION (vs.
16-18),—What was their first duty? What
i8 meant by ‘“wash ye?' What must they
put away? What should they do? What
would God do for them? In what respects
are sins lize scarlot? What must bo done to
make the sinful heart white as snow?

PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS,

1. Sin against our heavenly Father is not
only wicked, but mean and ungrateful.

2 Sin is like a deadly, all pervasive
disease,

3. It affects both our thinking and our

4, No forms of religion are pleasing to
God as substitutes for love and obedience,

5. Thefirst duty of the sinner is to repent
of hix sin, and to forsake it.

6. God cleanses thesoul (1) by forgiveness;
(2) by giving a new heart.

7. Religion appeals to the reason,

Review Exgroise. (For the whole School
in conzert.)

5. What great prophet lived in the times
of Hezekiah? Axs. lsaiah, who prophesied
for nearly sixty years under four different
kings. 6. What had the Jowish nation
become? ANs, Very sinful 7. What had

desolations and troubles. 8, What did God
call upon them to do? (Repeat the Golden
Text.) 9. What did God promise them if
they would do this? (Repeat v. 18.)

. Usk makes practice ea y, and prac-
tice begets custom, and a hebit of things
to facilitate what thou couldst not con-
ceive attainablo at the Erst under-
taking.— Fuller.

A FULL-BEARDED grandfathe-recontly
had bhis beard shaved off, showmg a
clean face for tho fist tima for a num-
ber of yea's. At the dinner-tabls his
three-year-old granddaughter noticed
it, pazed long with wondering eyes, and
finally she ejaculated :—¢ Grandiather,
whose heed you got on "

Y Wherk did you get this French
Bible 1" asked Smith, taking up a bo ke
from Black’s tuble. Black: “¥rench
Bible! T haven't got any French
Bible, Tho only Bible I havs i the
one you have in your hand. Had it
ever gince I wus married.” Smith
(bolding up vhe book): “ What do yon
call that but French$” ¢ Well ! go it
is! Fuuny I never found that out

about the prophet Isaiah? During whose

hefore !
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