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EVERYDAY LIFE IN BIBLE
LANDS.

Ox this page we give a couple
of cuts illustrating customs of
evoryday life in Bible lands, and
throwing much light on Bible
usages. Tho first cut shows the
custom common throughout the
Orientofeating together out of the
same dish. In ordor that due
cleanliness may be dbserved the
Arabs very carefully wash their
hands both bufore ahd after eat-
ing, as shown in the picture. The
many references to eating with
washed or unwashed hands will
oceur to the reader, and also the
touching words of our Saviour
** He that dipputh his hand with
me in the dish the same shall be-
tray meo."”

Tho second cut shows a com-
mon custom of treading ont the
grapes in a stone wine vatona
hillside. The women bring the
rips clusters in baskets on theiwr
heads and throw them into this
stono trough. The men, having
washed their feet, vigrously
irample oat the grapes. We
bave seen mauy of these wine
vats in Palesting, often with the
driod grape-skins in the bottom.
This cub brings to wmind the words of the
Scripture, *‘I Kave trodden the winepress
along ; and of the people there was none
with me.”

The cut on the inside page shows the
Arab sandels bound by thongs upon the
feot, after the manner referred to in the
Guospels. These things are the “latchet of
the shoes” which John says *‘he was not
worthy to unloose.” Thess cuts are speci-
mens of scores which will accompany a
series of articles on Bible customs in the
new and enlarged series of the Methodist
Magazine for 1895. These will be of apecial

. interest to all Sunday-school teachers and
[ »cholars, and indeed to all Bible readers.
! Amopg the subjects treated will bo agri-
-culture, domestic and other industrics,
i dwellings, food, clothing, oraa-
uients, social customs, weddings,

ARABS EATING OUT OF A COMMON DISH.

HOW HE GOT ON.

A PooR boy met an old captain one day
on a tow-path, on the Ene Canal. The
cuptain recognized him, and said :

* Well, William, where are you going "

**1dont know,"” he answered ; ** father
is too poor to keep me at home any longer,
and says I must make a living for myself.”

“There's no trouble about that,” said
the captain.  *Be sure you start right,
and you'll get along finely.”

William told his fricnd that the only
trade u2 knew anything about was soap
and candle making, at-which he had helped
his father at home.

“ Well,” said the old man, “‘let me
pray with you once more, and give youa
attle advice, and then I will let you go.”

They both kneeled down upon the tow-
path ; the dear old man prayed earnestly
for William, and then gave his advice:
*“Someono will soon be the leading svap-
maker in New York. It can by you as
well as anyone. I hope it may.” Be a
good man; give your heart to Christ ;
give the Lorg all that belongs to him of
every dollar you earn; make an honest
svap ; give a full pound, and I am certain
you will be a prosperous man.”

When the boy arrived in the city, he
found 1t hard toget work. Lonesome, and
far from home, he remembered his meath-
er's words and the last words of the canal-
boat captain. He was then led to **seck
first the kingdom of God nnd his rightecux.
ness,” and united with the Church. He
remembered his promise to the old cup-

tain, and the first dollar ho earned
krought up the quesuon of the
Lunl’s part. In the Biblo ho
teund that the Jews were com
mandul te give one-teuth, so he
said, " If te Lord will take one-
tenth, T will givo that.” And so
he dil, aud ten conts of overy
dellar were snered to the Lord.

Having  regular  empyment,
he svon becaiue a partuer , and
after & fuw  yeam lun  partner
died, and Williun bLecame the
ennicr of the business,

He now resvlved to keep his
promise to the old eaptamn, bo
made an honest seap, gave a fuli

und, and instructed his book-

coper to open an account with
the Lo od, and carry one-tonth of
all his income to that account.

He pronpered, his business grow,
fus fmmll_\ w.s blessed, his scap
~ld. and e g ew rich .aster th. n
he Ll oaer !l!—p(\} Ho thicn FAre
e Lord tweoterthy, and pros
pried muro thaat wver, then le
zave three-tenths  then  four
teuthy, then five-enths.

He educated his family, seitled
all his plans for life, and gave all
-his income to the Lonl., He
prospered more than ever.

This is the story of William Colgate,
who has gien a million dollars to the
Lord’s cause, and left a nawe that wall
never die.

Let us, like Willizm Colgate, never for-
get to give our shre to the dear Saviour,
without whuse ci-uperation wo can never
expect to succoed. - Swday-School Eran-
aelist.

THE UNCERTAINTY OF LIFE.

I 31ave read a parable of & man shut up in
a fortress under suntence of perpewual im
prisonment, and obliged to draw water
from a reservoir which he may not see, but
into which no fresh stream s ever to be
poured. How much it containg he cannot
tell. He knows that the quantity
is not great;it may be extremely

- and funerals, festivals, religious
usages, domestic and family rela-
tions and the like.

There will also be a saplendid
series of -illustrated papers on Qur
Own Country, and another on for- -
cign’ lands;- striking illustrated
papers of mission fields and mission
work, popular science and charac-

.-ter-skotches of the men best worth
konowing of the present and the

ast,

PStrongly written serial stories as
well as short stories and bright
sketches will ‘be given. "This maga-
" zino should be in every Sunday-
school, and as far as possible in
every Methodist household. Some
schools have tsken from two to
twonty . copies for circulation as
being chéaper, better, more attrac-
tivoe than hooks. Prico, $2. To
schools taking two or moro copies
- only$1.608 year., Address William
Briggs, Toroato.
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" No man_ ever goes far on the

" wrong road till ho would gladly ex-
obange it for the wight onc if he
eould do it without turning.round.

Caax1ESSNESS a5 to tho things of

this world usually goes hand in hand

- with cazelessncas as to tho issucs of
- ¢ha world to come.

small. He has already dmwn out
& considerable supply during his
long imprisonment. The diminution
increases drily, and how, it is asked,
would he feel cach time of drawin
water and each time of drinking it%
Not as if he had a perennial streamn
to go to—**{ have a resorvoir, 1
may be at smse” No; “I had
water yeste alay, I have it to-day
but my lr.ving it yestordsy and
my havir g it to-day is the very
cause th ¢t I shall not have it un
some day that is approaching.”

Life is a fortress, man is »

risoner within the gates. He

raws his gupply from a fountain *
fed by invisible pipes, but the re-
servoir is being exhausted. We had
life yesterday, wo have it to-day, the
probability—tho cectainty—is that
wo shall not have it on some day
that is to come.

B L D

—A little sick boy was told by hie
mother to take a powder ahe h .
ropared fur him.  ** Puwder ! pow
er!” said he  **Mother, I ain
agun!”
= Mr. Sealove (visitingat the sca
side) - *My dear, pleasc tell aias
hter te sing something low

TREADING OUT GRAPES IN A WINE. VAT.
Specimens of numerous cuts on * Everyday Lifo in Dible Lands,” In Mcthodist Magasine, new scries for 1503,

doleful” Mrs. Sealove—* ‘That i«
not our dauzhter. That is the
fog-horn.™

. § e
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‘the Bird With a Broken Wing.

I wALKED through the woodland meadows,
Where sweet the thrushes’sing ;
And found on a bed of mosses,
A bird with a broken wing.
I healed its wound, and each morning
It sang its old sweet strain ;
But the bird with a broken pinion,
Never soared as high again.

I found a young life broken
By Sin’s seductive art
And touched with a Chuistlike pity
I took him to my heurt.
He lived with a noble purpose,
And struggled not in vain;
. But the life that sin had stricken
Never soared as high again.

Buat the bird with a broker pinion
Kept another from the snare ;
And the life that sin had stricken
Raised another from despair.

Lach loss has its compensation,
Theve is healing for every pain ;

BBut the bird with a broken pinion
Never soars as high again.

— Woman’s Journal, Boston.
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG IFOI.X
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, D.D., Editor.

TORONTO, DECEMBER 8, 1894.

THE BIRTH OF JESUS.*

BY JOHN RUSKIN.

CHRISTMAS time, of all times, is calcu-
lated to make youug people happy, be-
cause of the great event celebrated at this
gladsome season, when the infant Saviour
was born that he might make all people
happy, and especially the little ones, whom
he so much loves. But to be happy, my
dear young friends, yon must try to make
others happy—your parents, and those
who have charge over you—by seeking to
do what is right and good. 1 was noticing,
in the hymn you sang, the words—

*“ Shall we gather at the river
Where bright angels’ fect have trod ?"

which seemed to carry one on to the
future, instead of thinking of the present.
Not only have angels trod this earth in old
times, but they do tread it now ; for they
are often about us, helping us in many
ways—present at our tables, and present
at our beds-——and we ought to think of
this, and rejoice that we have such
heavenly companionship.

I was much interested this moerning in
reading the account of the angels visiting

* Mr. John Ruskin, the great writer, gave
a dinuer to the children of Coniston and
neighbourhond, muaking quite a new era in
the scason’s festivities.  About two hunldred
and sixty voung persons were present. The
proceedings openeil with the singitig of one
or two hymns, after which Mr. Ruskin ad-
dressed the children.

the shepherds of Bethlehem, and telling
them about the infant Saviour born there.
It is a strange thing that shepherds were
more honored than the wise men of the
Kast ; £ r these were simply guided by a
star and directed to make inguiry where
Christ was to be born, but the shepherds
were told by an angel the precise place
where they were to find him. An:dl he
was born in Bethlehem. - You perhaps
know that means ‘“the House of Bread.”
Singular thing, that he who is *“ the Bread
of Life” should have ‘‘the House of
Bread ” for his birthplace. He wishes us
to be happy here us well as hereafier.  See
how he lovked after the wants of those
around him. He fed five thousand men
with bread. He gave to his disciples
bread and fish, already cooked, on the
margin of the lake of Galilee. You have
your lake here, and fish swimming in the
lake.  You can imagine the disciples feed-
ing upon what he had supplied, and how
thankful they must have been.

Then, again, I see in that beautiful
hymn we are taught to pray—

‘¢ Jesus here from sin deliver.”

This is what we want: to be delivered
from our sins. You know Jesus came as
““the Lamb of God, who taketh awny the
sin of the world.” This was what .John
the Baptist said ; and so we must look to
the Saviour to deliver us from sin. It is

right we should be punished for our sins

ARAB SANDALS.

From ‘“Rveryday Life in Bible Lands,” in Methodist ;Wagrtzine for 1895,

which we have done; but God loves us,
and wishes to be kind to us, that we may
not wilfully sin.  So try, my dear children,
to be good and kind to tlrose about you
and over you. Remember our Saviour
said, “‘I stand at the door and knock ; if
any man [or child] open the door, I will
cone in to him, and sup with him, and he
with me.”  That is, he will make us happy,
if we but receive him in our hearts, and
will minister to our present as well as our
future wants.

FILLING A POSITION.

OxE of the most successful men of this
decade is Mr. Edward W. Bok, the editor
of The Ladiess Home Jowrnal. In a
pamphlet recently published, entitled,
““The Young Man in Business,” we find
these true and striking sentences : ¢ When
a young man fails to keep abreast of his
position, he recedes constantly, if uncon-
sciously, perhaps. The young man who
progresses is he who enters into the spirit
of the business of his employer, and who
points out new methods to him, advances
new ideas, suggests new chanuels and ous-
puts.  There is no more direet road to the
confidence of an employer than for him to
see that any one of his clerks understands
his Lusiness even better than hie himself.
That young man commands the attention
of his chief at once ; and, when a vacancy
occurs, he is apt to step into it, if he does
not forge over the shoulders of others. It
is no special art, and it reflects but little
ceredit upon any wan, ximply to fill a posi-
tion.  That is expeeted of him. He is
engaged to do that, and it is only a fair
return for a certain payment male.  The
art lies in doing more than was burgaines:

~an answer.

for, in proving greater than was expected,
in making more of a position than has ever
been made before.” There is a whole
volume here for any ambitious youth. The
men that work for money get little of it.
The men that will not work harder except
for more money constantly get less. The
men that are too lazy or timid to overstep
the bounds of humdrum toil will sron be
out of a job altogether. The men that
‘“wait to be told” will never be told to
move up higher. The only way to ““fill a
position ” with any permanent success is to
fill inore than the position, to reach out in
all divections beyond the position. Itisto
give the kind of measure Christ advocated,
‘*pressed down, shaken together, and
running over.”—Golden Rule.

BE KIND TO YOUR MOTHER.

ONE of the monarchs of Russia was
very much annoyed one morning at ring-
ing his bell several times without receiving
Opening the door of his
cabinet, he was astonished to find his page
fast asleep in a chair. His first impulse
was to waken him roughly and threaten to
discharge him. On approaching the sleeper,
however, a playful thought seized his
Majesty, and he determined—monarch
though he was—to have a little fun at the
expense of the page. His curiosity being
excited by the sight of a paper ready to
fall out of the un-
conscious.  lad’s
pocket, he quietly
abstracted 1t and
retreated into the
royal apartment,
Taking a seat, he
commenced to
read, with a gleam
of amusement
lurking  in  his
eye. Instead of
the jolly compo-
sition he had ex-
pected to find, he
soon  discovered
that it was a
letter from the
boy’s mother, and
read thus :

*“ My dear son,
—I return you
many thanks for
the money you
saved from your
salary and sent
to me. It has
proven a great help to me. God will cer-
tam!y reward you. my dear boy, for it,
and if you continue to serve your God and
your 1.<111ng tfaifth_{ully and éonscientiously,
you will not fail of success and 3 i
ol not, success and prosperity

“From your loving mother,
" Mary .

By the time

the Cuzar had finished the
letter,

his amused look had been  ex-

changed to an expression of admiration
and benevolence.

“Worthy boy, and equall ¥
mother ' : g

7 he exclained, Wiping a tear
from his eye. *‘This commendable act
shall be rewarded. A boy who cares for
his mother after such a fashion deserves to
be promoted, and he shall be.”

Stepping softly into his closet, he took
from a chest fifty ducats—worth two dol-
lqrs each—and rolling them in the paper,
repliced the letter in the page’s pocket,,
After this he went back into his own apart:
ment and vang the bell violently. The
peremptory summons brought the page
hastily into his presence. °

“*You have been asleep, sir, T suppose,”
said the Crar, with a frown. <] yang
several times without receiving an answer.,
What account can you give of yourself
young man ?” |

*“Tam afraid that 1 have been sleeping
stammered the boy, in great confusion.
. While he was speakine he put his hand
in his pocket and felt the money.  With a
frightened face and eyes full of tears he
looked imploringly at the Cyar,

“What is the matter with you?” de-
manded the monarch, sternly,

) ‘“Somcebody has been plotting my
sir.  There is money in Teet,
know nothing of how it ¢

23

ruin,
my pocket, and
atne theve, What

shall T do? What will become of my poor,
sick mother 77

““Do not trouble yourself, my boy,”
said the monarch. * What God bestows,
h¢ bestows in sleep. Send the money to
your good mother, and give her my re-
gards. You may tell her, too, that here-
zif_ter I will take care of her, and that I
wish you to go to school. " Such filial re-
spect as that shown in your conduct
deserves to be rewarded. I read the letter
in your pocket, and it was my hands that
placed the money where you found it.
Always, as long as you live, remember
your mother. The commandment to Hou-
our parents is accompanied by a promise
of long life and prosperity, and God is

abundantly able to fulfil every prowise he
has made.”

Clear the Way.

Men of thought, be up and stirring,
Night and day !

Sow the seed—withdraw the curtain—
Clear the way.

Men of action, aid and cheer them
As you may.

There’s a fount about to stream,

There’s & light about to gleam

There’s a warmth about to glow,

There’s a flower about to blow,

There’s a midnight hlackness changing
Into gray.

Men of thought and men of actlion,
Clear the way,

Once the welcome light has broken,
Who shall say
What the unmingled glories
Of the day ?
What the evil that shall p rish
) In its ray v
Aid the dawning, tongue and pen;
Aid it, hopes of honest men;
Aid it, paper; aid it, type;
Aid it, tor the hour is ripe :
And our earnest must not slacken
Into play. ¢
Men of thought, and men of action, :
Clear the way.

Lo, a cloud’s about to vanish
. From the day,
Lo, a right’s ahout to conquer—
. Clear the way—
And a brazen wreny to crumble
] Into clay.
With what light shall many more,
Enter smiling at the door ;
With the giant wrong shall fall
Mauy others, great and small,
I'hat for ages long have held us
For their prey ;
Men of thought and me1 of action,
Clear the way.

I — et 2] LT

ToE Thorold Post 'says : One of the most
creditable productions of the Canadian re-
ligions ywess, and of Canadian enterprise,
is the Methodist Sabbath-school papers
Onivard, now nearing the end of its fourth
.vulume. 1t is edited by Rev. Dr. Wftllm?w'
1s profusely illustrated, and, being devoted
much to travel in Bible lands, will in time
prove a valuable compendium of know-
ledge. Tt is a publication of which the de-
nomination may well be proud, and it is
little wonder that it bounided at once to,

success, and is found in every wide-awake
Methodist school.

T e e——

EvERYTHING that God does is beauti-
fully done. His stars are jewels set in
velvet ; hig flowers are sapphires set in
emerald. Lverything of his creation, in
shap‘e and colour, as it lies bathed. in the
sunlight, has upon it the touch of the
be;mt}ful. And this teaches us to dp
b.enutlfl_llly everything that we do. Espe
cially in our conduct toward ench other
ought there to gleam the beauty of the statr
;}‘nd. bre;mthe the fragrance of the tlower.

hristian courtesy outflowing from a sin-

cere heart is the highest form of gentle-
ness, and 8o of beauty: '

e -

NLW occasions teach new duties :
Time miikes ancient good uncouth,
'lhe,y must upward still, and ouwatd,,
Who would keop'abreast of truth,.

s
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“ HOME, SWWEET HOME."
By Mrs. O. F. Walton.

¢ abrer VIL—Lirree Mansr/s Svow srors,

Tur next morning Chvistie woke with n
bappy heart, for ho remembered his lnst nght's
prayer, aud {n his shnple faith he had tuken
tne Lord st his word, and had belioved that
tné blood of Jesus had cleansed lam from all

i

Hut old Treffy's doubts and fears caine back
again.  He b‘cFm to losk within, and the
remembrinea &f hia sid retnined upon n
What if, after all, there was s on his soul?
l\leiiib if tho gates wero still closerl against

im?

¢ Christie, boy, I don't feel its all right
with me yet,” he spid, anxionsly

“Why not, Master ‘Lrefiy " nsked Christie,

“Why, I'va been so bad, Chwmstio: it
doesn't seem likely He'd do it for me 5o soon
as that § there's such a deal of sin on my soul

“ But you asked him to wash you, Mastér
I'reffy ; idn’ts‘ou?"

¢ Ay, 1 atked him, Christic,” said ‘T'veffy,
o a despairing tone.

*¢ And hesald he would if you askeld him,
Master Treffy ; didn’t he?

" Ay, Clristié, I belfeve he did,” said
Trefly.

“‘Then of cpurse ho has done it,” said
Christje. =~ 7

:"I’iilgg’hﬂlkm% Chris;iclsl, boy ;I ’f]cm;‘t. feol
iy,” said ol "Preliy, pisifully. 1 don’t see
10 468 it ‘,Igu¥hz.j R =
So whifst ittle Ohristic was walking in thy
<uiishine, old Lrelly was still gropiug on in
the shadow, sometimes hoping, sometimes
fekring, bt never trusting. v

Chtistie paid anotlier viait to the suburban
road that week. Littla Mabel and her motber
were coming out of the. bouse when Christie
reached the gate,  The little girl rat eagerly
forward when she caught sight of the organ,
and begged her mamma to stay whilst she
wurned tho handle just six times !

‘Lhe lady spoke very kindly to Cliristio s she
asked him several questions, aud he told her
about old Treffy, how ill he was, and hiow he
had pat another-ionth to live. The tears
werd iu thelady’s eyes, and she asked Christie
where he lived, and wrote it down on s white
tabilet which sho carried in her pocket.

¢ Mamma,” said little Mabel, “I want to
whispér something to you.” .

The iad‘g bent down her head {o listen, and
then said gindly, ¢ Yes, if you likd.”

Mabel darted into the hours, and returned
with a largé-buuch of single white snowdrops,
prettilfarcanged with sprigs of dork myrtle
Iua‘v“csi Very white.and pure and lovely they
Loked.

“ TI¢r6 organ-boy,” said Mabel, as she put
them into his hamis, ** these arqmy own dear
snowdrops ; Aunt Helen gave mc them, and
soumust take them to Master Lrefly, he'll
ike them, won't he ! " she said.

« Ay ! that he will, missie,” said: Christio,
warmly. .

* Muhel,” said her mother, *you must
teach Christio the littlo prayer I told you al-
\]\'a'ﬁ ;&o sa§ when you looked at. the snow-
drops.” - Ct ' '

*“Yes,” said-Mabel, I will. This is it,
Christio : ¢ Wash mé, and I shall be whiter
thaf Fhbw." . TEoAT

Christic looked up brightly.

“\Will you say that prayer, Christio?”
askéd thelady, kindly. i

*Yes, wn'un,” said Christie, ““it’s just
itke what me aud Muster Trefly said last
night:

‘

*¢ ¢ Gleanss me and save e, i
Clésmso-me aid save me, .-
Wash 2l my $ins away.*”

The Iady smiled when Christie sajd-this,
and geemed.very pleased, i

**I aun %o glad-yon kaew: of the only way
to bo washed white,” saiil the lady.  ““Theee
enowdrops ulways make me thnk of the souls
waslied yhite T the blood of Jesus.”

Then thg lady and 1img.§l:ﬂjél passed-on,
and Christie looked down Yery tenderly on
the flowers..  Haw e wduld Jove them now't
He turned his steps homeward at once, for e
did not want tho snoWwdropd to fadé before
they reached old Treffy. Hovw fajr, and cleay,
and_piire_thoy lochod! So differchtto the
smoke aud dirt of the noisy court. - Christio
was almost afraid lest the thickpicmight soil
‘them a8 ha cirried them through it.  Some of
tha éhildrén tabl iftcd it BIRL b2gydd forw
flower, but ho gdanded his treasuroy yery care-
fully tiil he reached tho attic,” -

Acnd when C}gistio o;;gq_od the door, who
shguld be *horg butthe clergyman, sifting be-

stdo old Trefly, and tatking 2o Jum very earn
estly ! Ho ntopped to give Uhristle n kind
waord, aud then ho went on witiy what he was
saymy. Ho was tolling Trefly about ihe
death of Jesus, and how 1t 18 that the blood
of Jesus can wash away all sin.

“[cantseo that it's all right with me,”
said Treffy, w a trembling voico: **it scems
dark and dim to meyet. L don’t feel that
I've got it 5 1 can't feel happy.™

“Jrefly, * said vhe clergyman, suddenly,
**do you think I would tell youn ho?”

* No, sir,” said old Trefly; ** I'in sure you
wouldn’t ; I could sce it in your face, sir, if
nowhere else.  No, sir, I'd trust youn any.
where.”

** Now, Treffy,” said the clergvman, taking
a half-aown from his pocket, **1ve brought
tlus for you, You cannot work now, and you
need many things you canunot get ; 1 will give
you this money to buy them withy,”

*“Fhank you, sir,” said old Treffy, the tears
running down his checks ; ** I can never thank
you cuongh, \Vo are very badly off just now,
Christie and me.”

“Stop, Tiefly,” said the clerg;ymun, it
isn’t yours yet, you must take it.”

Trefly put out his trembling old hand, and
took the hatf-crown, with another murmur of
thanks,

“ Do you feel thut you've gotat, ‘Trefly 2
said the clergyman.

* Yes, sir, 1t's here,” said old Trefly. .

** Are you sure you've got it, Trelly ? ™ said
the clergyman again.

““ Yes, sir,” said Treffy, in & bewildered
voice, **1 know I huve; I don’t know swhat
you mean, gir.”

1 will.tell you what J mean,” said the
clergyman, ‘¢ The dear Lord Jesus hins come
into this room just as I bave, 1hefly Hehas
brought a gift for you, justas1did, His
gift has cost him far more than mine cost me;
it has cost him his life. He has come close
t you, as 1 came, and he saysto you asl
said : ‘Old Treffy, can you trust me? do you
think I would tell yout alie? And then he
holds out his gift, asIdid, Trefly, and he
says, ¢ Take itz it is for yov.” Now, Trelly,

what have you to do with this gift? Just
eanctly what you did with mine.  You have
not to work for it, or wait forit. You have

Just to put out your hand and take itt. Do
you know what the gift is2”

‘Treffy did not answer, so the clergymen
went on— .

Tt i the forgiveness of your sin, Trefly;
it is the elean heart, for which you are long-
ing; it is the right to enter into ‘Home,
sweet home,” for which you have been pray.”
ing, Treffy ; will you take the ﬁift m

“ T want to take it,” said old Irefly, ““but
I don’t kuow how.”

‘ Did yon stop to think how you were {o
take my gift, Trefly?”

** No,” said the old man, **T just took it.”

* Yes,” raid the clergyman, * exactly : and
that is what you must dowith the Lord’s gift;
you must just take it.” ;

“ Wonld if have pleased me, Trelly,” said
the clergyman, **if you had pulled your hand
back and said, “Oh, no, sir! I don’tdeserve
it ; T don't believe you would ever give it to
me, I can’t take it yet 1" -

“No,” said Treffy, “I don't suppsse it
would.”

* Yet thisis just what you are doing to the
Lord Jesus, Treffy. He is holding aut his
gift to you, and he wants you to take it at
ouce, yet you hold back, and say, ‘No, Lord,
1 can’t believe what you say, I can’t trust thy
word, I cap't believe the gitt is for me, I can’t
take it yet.”

' Treffy,” said the clergyman, carnestly,
“if you can trust me, oh, why can’t you trust
the Lord Jesus?”

Tho tears were ranning down the old man's
face, and he conld not speak.

“-J awn goiny; to ask you another question,
Trefly,” said thoclergyman. *¢ Will you-trust
tho Lord Jesus now? "™

* Yes, sir,” said Trefly, through his tears;
Y don't think I can help trustipg him now."”

“ Now, Trefly, remember Jesus is in this
attic, close to yau, close to me, very, very
near, Trefly. \When we speak to him he will
hear every vword woe say; he will listen to
every zigh ; tie will read over® wish.

* But, befors you speak to him, Trefly,
listen to what -hic says to you,” aaid the
clergyman, taking his Bible from his pyckep.
*“These are his own words: ‘Come,
now, and let us rearon together, anith
the Lord : though your sins bo ay scarlet, they
shall be as white as suow : though they beo
like crimdén, thdy shall be as wodl,’ for ¢ The
tilood of Jesus Christ, his Son, cleanseth ua
from el sia.' “Treffy, will you trust the Lord
Jexua? do you think he'would tell you 4 Liet”

# No” =#nid old Tiefly; “I'm sure he
rouldn's,” -

1,2, Veery well, Trefiy, thea wo will tell him

Thg Jergyman kaelt down by Trelly 3 s:dp,

and Chriatie knelt down too, and ol Trefly
clasped his trembling hands whilst the clergy.
man prayed.

It wasa very simple prayer: it was just
taking the Lord at his word,  Old 1 reffy re
peated tho words after the clcri;_\ wan with
the deepest earncstneas, and when he bad
finished the old man still clasped his bands
nud said, ** Lord Jesus, 1 do tiust thee, 1 do
take the gift, I do beligve thy wonl.™

Then the elergy man rose from his knees and
said, ** Treffy, when yon had taken my wift,
what did you do next?”

“ I thanked you for it, sir,™ saud Treffy.

*Yes,” suid tho clergyman, - and woull
you not like to thank the Lotd Jesua for his
gift of torgivencss ™

2 Oh 7 sad Treffy with tears in his eyes,
“ 1 should wmdeed, sir,”

So they aif knelt down again, and ina few
words the clergyman thuuked the dear Lord
for his great love and goodness to old Treffy,
in givivg him pardon for his sin,

And agan old frefly took up the words and
added ;

**Thank yon, Lord Jesus, very much for
the gift : it cost thee thy life; oh ¢ T do thank
thee with all mny heart.”

¢ Now, Treffy,” said the clergyman, ax ho
raso to go, “if Satan comes to you to.morrow,
and says, ¢ Old Tretly, do yon feel you've gtot
forgiveness? perlmps after all it's o nustake,’
what shall you say te him 1™

¢ I think I shall tell lim my text,” rad old
Trefly, ** * The bloud of Jeaus Chuiat, his Son,
cleanacth us from all sin.*”

“That will do, Trefly,” said the clergy-
man ; “ he can’t auswer that. And remember,
the Lord wishes you to know you are for-
given, not to fcel you are forgiven,
There is & difference between feeling and
knowing. You kuew yon had taken my
gift, and you did not know what [ meaut
when I asked you if you feit I had givea it to
you. It is ihe same with the Lord's gift,
Lrefly. Your feclings have nnthing to do
with your safety, but your faith has i great
deal to do with'it. Have you taken the Lord
at his word? have youn trusted hin:? That s
the guestion.”

“ Yes, sir,” said Treffy, <1 have.”

“Then you know you are forgiven,” said
the clergymnn, with a smile.

** Yes, nir,” said Tretly, brightly, “Ican
truat him now.”

Then Christie walked up to Troffy, and put
the bunch of white snowdrops in his hand,

< Miss Mabel gave me them,” he said, **and
she said 1 was to say a little prayer whenever
I looked at them: * Wash me, and I shall be
whiter than snow.’”

“ Whiter than snow,” papeated the clorgy-
man; ** whiter than snow, Troffy ; thatisa
sweet word, is it not 77

“Yes,” sid old 'Trefly, earnestly, as he
looked at the flowers, *‘whiter than snow,
washed white in the hlood of Jesus.”

Then the clergzman took his leave, but as
he was crossing the court he heard Christie
runoing afler him. He had o few of thelovely
snowdrops and a 2prig of the dark myrtle in
his hand. b

¢ Please, sir,” said Christie, ** would you
like a few of them?"

“Thank you, my boy,” said the clergyman,
*1 should indecd

He carried the snowidrops carefully home,
and they taught him a leswon of fuith  The
sced he had sown in the nussion-reom had not
been lost. dlready two poer sin-stained souls
hund come to the fountain, and had ben
washed whiter than snow. The old man and
the hittle boy had taken the Lord at bis ward,
and had found tho only way into the brighs
city, into *“ Home, svcet home”  God ﬁnﬂ
been very tood to him in letting him know
thix. Surely, he would trust in thoe future.

(To be continued.)

Ir 1s oiten the silent wnfluences of »
Christian iife that sccomplish most for the
Master.  Whether we arv conscious of it
or not, the lifo of vach of us—whether rich
or poor, high or low, young ar old, edy-
cated or uneducated- is wizlding an wfly-
ence over another. Tt js not necesary o
know a person in order to influence him.
We are often influenced most by thoso
whom wo nover saw. Spurgeon has m-
fluenced thousands whom hé never met
face to face. If n man lived in the world
alone, he wonld be a **law unto himself,”
and could not be held responsible for his
influence ; but **none of us liveth to hini-
+olf” alope.” Weo ure not only a “*speo-
tacle unto men and angels,” but every Adt
of ouix bears influence on someone, this
affecting bim for good or evjl. -

“Wo Just Made a Farper of Jim."
BY MHS. W, B, AUSTLIN,

Foun brave, brawny boys—ant our fond, foo)
{sh hearts
Bet fagh if thelr joy and their prides
LFour treaxures fimmortal intrusted to us
To rear and to gynnd aued to gunls,
It was ours to fathom the gifts of vach mind,
To xtudy the depths of each heart,
Amll-h-a o, if wo might, just the labonr of
ife
That Damo Nature designed {gr theje part

We had pondered {t long, but *twun settled st

lant,
‘That eur Heney a preacher shonld be,
And nur John, you should ste, for n tawyer
was born,
And vur Joseph should ke an M.Iw;
But the feurth was so guiet and queckin his
way
That” twas hard to decide abput hisis,
And we necded his help, 5o srg skl with 4
sigh
s \\be’il just make a {armer of Jim.”

So the thres went forth from the famnt-yant

gote
In the kivgdom of books to toil,
Lo delve seholastic Yoré—wbile fin
Ho delved 1n the farm's rich sail.
“T'was & goodly sum we had garnered by
Fur uso 10 this hour of nepd 5
"fuax the savings slow of thie frufal ybams,
But "twas spent with a recklesXapéed.

“Twas n goodly sum—like the wind it went,
And the three néver knew how w8 plabiied,
How we worked and scrimped apd stragpiid
and raved :
To furmish their lurge demand.
And Jimi—how he toled throdgh the come.
less round
T each wearisome day was dous ;
Updaunted he by the scathing storm
Or the noontigo'n acorchuny sah.
With plough and sickle, through crpidéd

days,
He wiought till the ficlds werp shorn,
And pueded in sheaves wag the harveala grite,
And garnered the golden corn. ’
1t ‘was Lard—s0 hard—throngh the weary
monthy,
Yet uot a complaint From Jim,
Though all went ont to tho three abroad,

Amfnothibg remdined for hin. ~

Deeds grand and brave has thesoldier done
In the midat of the battle's strife.

Yot naught that is oobler will e'er bo known
Than this patieat, unselfish life.

But twas over at last, and from college halls
Came forth the children three,

Fuli of unknown words, and of high ideas,
And of biopos for the days to be.

And they went abroad on the world's highway
Yolearn that a lunguaze dead,

And that classic love wag o worthleas stock
To exchange for their dwaly bread,

And what of Jin? He bad read 1n books
Of the great and the good of yore,

Of the glones of empire passed nway
And of nations to rise no more.

But it was from the page - of Nature’s book,
From the blossom and Lird and bee,

From the soft, green carth aud tho tender akies,
From the monutain and surging sea,

That he learued of the decper ineaning of Jife,
Iaarncd 12s scheme and xcope sublime,

And in calimg, that brood iu the solitude,
Learned the needs of the sounl divine,

Unfettered by mle of mearare or achuol,
His mund lvoked up from the sod,

And lus thoughts grew broad as the upiverse,
And deep as the thinga of God, "

And the people came and besought our Jim
Of his kr-owledsc 2o impart,

And he taught with the simple eloguence
That tholls throvgh the human heard,

Aud they bowed them down to this son of toll,
And they eried that the nation's need
Was his strady brain and his noble heart
Anad his hononr 1n word and deed.
And they came from the near, and they came
from the far, )
And they woukin't take ** no ™ from himn,
But they crowned him with title aud weslth
and fame,
And they minde a atatesman of Jim.

= - . ~ -

The years they are by and I sit and sigh
Qcr the {ato of the ehildren three,
For the world's been nokind jo the .Jawyer

born
I ﬁ\nqlkth;: ?X.D. t:z& LY. Di ; Yok 1
-thiuk of Yheir starving, straggling lives,
Aud then T hink of Su;- gsling fives
And I tinuk the Lord thay we bad tho eedie

To makg s farmyg of bim.

- -
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PLEASANT HOTURS.

An Early Call
nY JOSKPHINE POLLARD,

W1iAT o stir there was in the underworld,

W isero thousanids of elves were snugly «urled

Ja thelr little cribs, ot the word of commamd

l'o prepare for o trip to the upper land.

\'un‘ the Rose and the Pink - * Why all this
funs?

This carly call izn't meant forus*”

0 tl;cyl strotched themselves m their narrow
wals,

Aud pulled the coverlets over their hieads.

~wid tho Lily, whosu chivcks Wwere as winte as
snow :

*“T'he aummons can't be for me, I ktiow ;

For I'd surely meot with somo dire mishap

So ghoe sottled henelf for a louger nap

"o
.

-
Satd the Morning glory " I'd get my death
If out in this air [ drew my breath !
For warmer breczes ['d rather waie,
Aud blow my bugles a little late.”
Said & baby Fern as she gave a twist,
And bc;;nu to open her clenchod-up fist
1 don't believe 1 am half awake,
And when it is time, Il make a break *”
Snid a Violet sweet . ** You «lon’t suppose
That I'll let Jack Frost come and nip iy nose!
I's Llue, us it is! So I'll stay vicht here,
Nor becaught inablizzard ns [ was last year?”
sSaid o Daffodil, with & tear in her cup,
“ [t's early even for me to get up;
So I'll wait wath Jouqui for warmer weather,
For wealways take our spring trips togother.”

Said snother flower, as tenderly nursed

* Since you're all sv lazy, I'll get up first,
Aud win the greeting you'll surely nuss

By staying dows. here such a day as thn'”
So douning 1n haste her new spring cluthes
All pretuly pinked, up the staus she goes,
And the rest of her sisters so ynuny and fair,
\Wero ready and waiting to jo.n her there

Then out in tho woods ere the snow had left
The rugged furrow or rocky cleft,

In fragrant masses, in bnght array,

The Tratling Arbuias pushed tts way,

And busy fingers with cager grasp,

Gavoe it a welcome with loving clasp,

And lovers of flowers, une and all,

Were glad that it answered the catly call.

LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARIER.

LESSONS FROM THE LIFR OF OGE LOKU.

A.D. 28 LESSUN NI
THE TWELVE SENT FORTH.
Matt. 10, 5-16.

{Dew. 16,

Momary verses, 7-10,
GuLpes TEAT.

As yo go, preach, saymg, The hingdum of
Inaven i~ at bael. - Mt 10, 7

Ouriane,

LoAn Apusile s Wank U3 S
2 An Apusdus St o 9 10

Tk —A.D. 28.
EXPLANATIONS.

6. ** Lost sheep of the house of Israel ’—
Sve Jer. 50.,6.  ‘The uation liad for six cen-
turies been called a aatim of last shecp

7. *“Kmygdom of heaven ™ -The rule of the
Measiah.

14. Shake off the dust of your feet "—As
a sizn that they must part forever.

16 ** Wune as serpents. and harmless as
doves "—DPreserving 1mocence while acquir-
mye and using kuowledge.

Houg Rravives

M. Tho twolve acnt forth,—Matt. 10. 5 16.
T'u. Opposttion pred.cted. —Matte 10, 17,
. Real disciplea —Matt. 10. 32 42

Th. To the Jew finst. - Acts 13, 42-49,

F. Scattercd sheep. —Matt. 9 32-38.

N, Mission of the seventy.—Luke 10. 1.9,
su. Privileges neglected —Luke 10. 10-16.

Practicat Tracuizus

W\ here in tins lesson are we tauglit—
1. That God's work aceds human helpers?
2. That God’s hiclpers should be loved and
cared for?
3. That God’s scrvants shouldl be men of
peace ?
Tur Lussox CaTecisa.

1. To whom did our Lord send his disci-
les® To the lost sheep of the houso of
eracl. 2 \What did ho toll them to say?

tsolden Text: **As ye go, proach,” ete. 3.
Has tho kingdomn of heaven yot como? Yes;
o ait believing hearta. 4. \Who waa to pro-
vado for tho disciples on thoeit journey I Good

and hospitable people 5. What was to he
charncter of theae disciples? Wise as serpents
and harmless as doves.

DotTRINAL SuGakstioN,—The Gospel miue
istry.

Catrcuism QUEsTION,

\What is your duty towards God ?

My duty towards God is to bel.eve in lum,
to fear him, and to love him with I my
heart, with all my mind, and with «ll my
soul, und with all" my strength; to worship
i, to gie him thanks, to put my while
teust n b to-all upon him: to honeur hye
holy name, his Sabbath, and his Word ; antd
to serve him truly all the days of my lile.

G00D WORDS FOR BOYS

Be gentle, boys. Tt is high praise to
have it said of you ** Ho is as gentle as a
woman to lus mother.” 1t is in fashion to
think if you ignore mother snd make a
Iittle sister cry whenever shie comes near
you, that people will think you belong to
the upper stratum of society. Remember
that, ns a rule, gontlo buys mako gentle
men (gentiemen).

Bo manly, boys. A frank, straight-
furward wauner always gains friends.  If
you have commutted » fault, step forward

S e e e N T,

IN THE MEADOW.

IN THE MEADOW.

Tuis picture 15 one by the celebrated
artist, Gincomelli. His bird pictures are
drawn with wonderful fidelity to uature
and with a geauine love for the little song-
sters he has made his special study. Birds,
with their gracd and beauty, furnish a
delightful study to the artist, and the study
of therr life and habits presents, perhaps,
an even more interesting field of labuar for
the naturulist. We wish that all our boys
and girls would learn all thoy can of our
own Canadian birds, their names, their
homes aid their habits, for with this
knowledge would come a decper love for
these pretty creatures who voice nature's
music, which would make such cruelty as
killing the birds, or robbing their nests
impossible to them.

A TEACHER was given a class of hittle
ones a lesson on the cow. She had ex-
plained tho use of the horus, flesh, bones,
etc., and then asked, **Of what use is the
skin?” expecting that someono would say,
**Shoes are mado of it.” But for a long
timo thero was no answer. At length one
littlo girl raised her hand, and waving it
wildly, said, *‘ I knows, teacher, I knows
they makoe little cows out of it.”

and confess it. Concealed faulis are always
found out seoner or Iater. Never do any-
thing which afterward may cause a blush
of shame to come to your face.

Be courteous, boys. It is just as easy to
acquire a genteel, courteous manner, as an
ungracious, ‘don’t-care style, and it will
help you materially if you have to make
your own way thrdugh life. Other things
being equal, the boy who knows the use of
*<I heg your pardon,” and **I thank you,”
will be chosen for a position, three to one,
in preference to a boy to whom such
sentences are strangers.

Be prompt, boys. 1t is far better to be
ahead of than behind time. Business men
do not like tardiness. They realize that
time is valunble. Five minutes every
morning amounts to half an hour at the
end of the weck. Many things ¢an be
dono in half an hour. Besides, disastrous
results often follow lack of puuctunlity.

Be thorough, boys. Black the heels as
well ns the toes of your shoes, aud be. sure
that both shine. Pull out the roots of the
weed in the flower beds. Don’t break
them off and leave them to spring up again
when the first shower comes.  Understand
your lesson. Don't think that &1l that is
necessary is to got through a recitation and
roceive a good mark. —dmerican Youth.

) .

Bhrisimas  Booklets...

5 CENTS EACH. .

Look Unto Heaven. By J. G. Whittier
Jewo led. >

Guiding rights. Coloured pictures with
verses.

Hea::e 1y Voices. Coloured picturés with
\ersos.

Shining Stars. Dovign of star.

Kitty. Dzsigu of a kitten,

Hark, the Berald Apgeis Sing, Mono
tint fllustrations. -

The Angels Song, - Monotint illustrations.

Love of Home. Monotint illusirations.

Ohristmas Ohimes, Monotint illustrations.

8 OENTS EAGCH.

He Abideth Falthful. Cecilia Havergae.
Cut design, X
Very Soon. Charlotte Murray. Cut design.

The Swan. Mrs. Hemans, Cut design.
Stray Leaves. Cut design.
10 CENTS EACH.
Rest. H. M. \\lutelnw.
Prust. With texts lor every day of month,
Trusting Jesus. M. A. Spiller.
The Will of God. Cecilia Huvergal.
The above elght booklets arc cut do-igns.
‘beautifully fllustrat. d. . s
A Garland of Greatings., S. K. Covan.
IHustrations in colours.
Gray's B e’y. Monutint THustrations.
The Swallow. Cut design.
Strin-ed Melodies, Longlellow.
of harp. Jewelled,
Rock of My Refuge, With Scripture texts.

15 CENTS EAOH,

Riches of Grace. M. Fraser. Coloured
tliustrations. Cover in whito and gold.

None But the Brave Deserve the Falir-
1il.stra lons inmonotint and colou 8 6x94n.

Faint Heart Ne'er Won Fair Lady-

Bruce Wade. Ilustrations in monotint.

Colourcd cover.
Let’s Gc & Maying. By Herrick. Iiu«-

trations In monotint anad colours. 7x9 inchcf.
INMustrated Hymus, Fancy bBoard Covers.

Home, Sweet Home-
Hark, the Herald Angels Bing.
Auld Lang Syne.

Frosted Booklets. Cut-out design.
The Silver Chimes. H. M. Burnside.
Paith. F.- R Havergal
True Hearted. F. R. Havergal.

20 CENTS EACH.

At Nature’s Shrine. Cut design of horse-
shoe,  Exquas tely co oured iliusirations
Yor Every qSeason. Design of hurse-shoe.
Unitorm in style with “ Nature's Shrine.”

Jewelled Bookleis Fnclosed in Box.
Enter Into Rest. Margaret {laycraft.
Greater Joys. Krantis Annandale,
Breast the Wave. = Fairelis Lhornton.

25 CENTS EACH.
Jewellet Booklets Enclosed in Box.
Porls:t?f, I:Tot All-His Benefits, Fairelic
‘Thornton.
The Master Himself. Charlotte Murray.
40 CENTS EACH.

Jewelled. Booklets. Enclus-d in Box.
Theu Art Our Life; Cuarlotte Murray.
Yhe Lerd Reigneth. Cha lotic Marray.
The Father's Hand. Charlotts Murray.
The Unfailing One. Charlutie Murray.

Art C_alendars

FOR l8$5.
All the Year Through.

Texts. Six -ards. ... soceceee. .
Bagel Foiding Oalerdar. Two of
different desig. Each... voo Seceresens
Motto Calendar. Witk Scriptuce
Toxts. Twelve Candfi.cn -ovcvaneannn
Days. Landséapes and-poetical
sclectiong, Twelve Cards cascaseen
‘Watchwords, Fioral spraysaud Scrip-

Design

Scripture

turo texts, Twelve CATdR ecciinnoenie 2}

Rejo.ce in the Lo d. FKlowers and

children. Tweive cards .. cooceemeen L3
Our Onward Way. Landscapes, flowers

and SCTipture 1eXbt v oovesen .o ¥
Fan Calendar. Silken cord. 12cards 95
Aboundmﬁ in Hope. ‘crsesby F. R.

Havergal. Birds and flowers. Tauelve -

COTAS cvsrmmeemsne S e mpceses- e 2§
Forget Me Not. Selections from the _ )

2 Coloured Iandecape. I'wolve cards, 35

e Varying Year, Poctical quota- 7§

tions Coloured jllustration . 12 cards 35

izpah. Scripture verses. Laddscapes §

and flowers.in colours. Twclvocards... -
Time Flies., lLandscapes avd flowas,

with quotations from Waerdsworth. B

Twalve cards; Gx8-inched.. .eecneenee 5
The Secr:t of the Year. Verses by

G. R. Glasgow. Coloured landseipes, 3.3

-6 x8 inches... ... vsereseer sere save e
The Faithful Promiser, Landscapes,

wits Seripture textt Twelve cands;

ALL POSYPAID AT PRICES ATTACHED.
WILLIAM BRIGSS,
‘Puronto. "

C. W. Coatss, Montreal, Qua.

8. F. Huxsts, Halifax, N.5. §

1 -

v



