Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has atiempisd 1o obiain the best ariainal
cupy available for filming. Features of this copy which
may be bibliographically unique, which may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couteur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture manqgue

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographigues en couteur

Coloured ink {i.e. other than blue or black)/
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations/
Pianches et/ou illustrations en couleur

/

Bound with other material/
Relié avec d’autres documents

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

La reliure serrés peut causer de I'ombre ou de la
distorsion le long de la marge intérieure

Biank leaves added during restoration may appear
within the text. Whenever possible, thess have
been omitted from filming/

I se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d’une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages in'ont
pas éteé filmées.

Additional comments:/
Commentaires suppiémentaires:

This item is filmed at the reduction ratio checked below/
Ce document est filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

10X 14X 18X

L’Institut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu’il

lui a &té possible de se procurer. Les détails dv cet
exemplaire qui sont peut-étre uniques du point de vue
bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans la méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/
Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pellicuiées

Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/
‘/ Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached/
Pages détachées

Showthrough/
Transparence

Quality of print varies/
Qualité inégale de V'impression

/. ..
\/ Continuous pagination/
Pagination continue

Includes index{es)/
Comprend un (des) index

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre de 'en-téte provient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de la livraison

Masthead/
Générique (périodiques) de la livraison

2X 26X 30X

12X 16X 20X

248X 28X 32X




ExLarcep Seriss.—Vor IIL

TORONTO, MARCH 10, 1883.

FASTER CAROL.
BY HANNAJ CODDINGTON.

ignoble present. What their ancestora
built the degenerate descendents do
not even keep in repair. What is the
secret of this national decay? * Only
one reply,” says an intelligent tourist,

sJ 0¥ banisbed our sadncss,
SN With hearts full of gladness,
e wilcome the Lord's jubilee.

*Pis precious, the story
’éow He bid His glory.
Qar Saviour and Brother to be,

Bat Jesus immortal

tender Afcorish lays of love suffuss
the syes with tesra, ‘Tho Moorish
architecture, with its ful ara.
besques, horse-shoe arches, and fretted
; vaults, finds its culmination in the

Has paseed the dark portal,
And higbtened with sunabioo its gloom.

We raise our glad voices,
All nature rejoices —
The cradle has conquered ths tomb.

Aye, Christ bas arisen !
And blesied tho vision
In heaven to us he'il reveal.

The avgels adore him,
His ransomed lefore him
In deep adoration all kneel.

No words can ex&uu’ thes,
No blessings can bless thee,
We feel it while anthems we siog ;

Yet glory unceasing,
Aud praises increasing,
Bo thioe, our Redeemer and King.

PICTURES FROM SPAIN.
BY THE EDITOR.

a FRICA begins with the Pyre-
nees,” says a French pro-

3 verb ; and certainly in cross-

ing that mountain barrier
one gseens to have entered another
continent rather than anotber country.
Erverything hns a strange, half-oriental
look. The blazing summer sun, the
broad and arid plains, t}:e dried-up
river-beds,* and sterile and verdure-
less mountains, have all a strikingly
African appearance. Indeed, it bas
been said that geologically Spain is an
extepsion of the Sahara. In the
country is heard the creaking of the
Moorish water-wheel, and in the hotels
servants are summoned, as in the
tales of the Ambian Nights, by the
clapping of hands.

Everywhere the traveller is struck
by the contrast between the psst and
present. Three handred years ago tho
Spanish monarchy was the most
powerful in the world. The sun never
set upon her dominions, and the esst-
ern and western henlﬁx;phexﬁea po;red
their wealth into herlap. Now decay g0 v povertr

: t . .7y ignorance, and
od deglaon s eroy=bor, BE | mpeicin a3 et i

. istics of the mass of the !

¢ | people.

ovidences of & glorious past &hd an' "y "one'cen travel through this

ynow degraded land without stirrings
* «What ! bas the viver run away, too !~ Of 80ul at its chivalric traditions, and

aked the French troops when they entered ,its famous history. For ejght hundred

Madrid. **Ponr it into tha Manzanaws, it years it fooght the battles of Christen-

bas more peod of it than 1.°* said & Spauish s .
youth, fainting at a bo'l-fight, in ?n:int‘dom against the Moor, The story of

rody on Sir hilip Siducy, when a cop of + 1t8 knightly champion, the Cid Car-
gmm‘h‘;w‘&, vy 3P .peador, still stirs the 'pulses. and the

passed into a proverb,

Even the
railway porters address each other as
“ Your distinguished oxcelleacy,”
** Your bonourable highnesa.” Tho
glaomy bigotry which aeemed incar-

“is possible. The iniquitous Inquisi- | fairy loveliness of the Alhambra, the 'nated in Philip I, appears to breod
tion crushed out all freedom alike of | most exquisite rnin in Europe. The|over society, and nowhere is tho
tBought and action. Jew, Moor, and | wonderful development of Saracenic 'antipathy to Protestantism mors in-
Protestant were ssntenced to the, influence in Spain is one of the most | tenre than in Spuin.

Thero are in Spain a great number
of gypsies—tlat mysterious people
whose ongin and history are tho atand
ing puzzie of the ethndlogist. They
are the gamo clever, unscrupulous,
thieving charlatans that they are elso-
where in Europe. George Burrows,
tho distinguished Bible Society agent
in Spain, who sbared for years the
wandering life of tho gypsies, has
given un interesting account of their
manners and customs The sinister
quslities of the ruce betray themeelves
in tho countenance of the men, =g
shown in the portrait of the chief,
figured in our engraving.

In Ebro, ** La Catedral del Pilar,”

SRR iz 50 called because it bas in it an

ugly little image of the Virgin Mary
standing on a jasper pillar, and hold
ing a child in her arms ; which virgin,
child, and pillar, the Catholics eay,
were brought from heaven by angels,
the virgin hersell coming with themn,
to the Apocstle James, who hsppeped
to be sleeping on this very spot. Of

&l course she told St. James be must

OLp Roxax Aquepuey, Sredovia.

,striking events in history. When the |
1 rest of Europe was sunken in igoor-
yance, fair and flsurishing cities—Cor
; dovs, Granada, Seville, Segovia, To-
.ledo—with their famous mosques,
colleges, palaces, and castellated strong-
 holds, attested the splendour of the
brilliant bat shortlived exotic Ma-
bometan civilization of the land,

The pride and digoity and pune
.ulioas etiquetto of the Spaniard has

.build a church there, and afterwards
| this great catbedra', with eleven domes
8 and Lwo towers, naid to be the largsst

in Spsin, was bLuilt on the sswe spot
The imsge, surrounded by ever-

" burning ligts, and enclosed in & mag

nificent ghtine, is the greatest otject

{ of superstitious veneraticn in all

Spain. Hundreds of girls ir Spair
are named ¢ Pilar,” from the * heaven
descended ™ image and pillar Thou-
sands of pilgrims come every year
from all parta of the country, give
their offerings of silver and gold, and
kiss the small portion of the jasper
pillar which is left exposed for the
purpose. The jewellery and fancy
shops of the ci'y are fall ¢f wnnd,
copper, brass, siiver, atd gold iwita
tions of virgin and pillar. 8te is
anothe Dians, and * Great is Diana
of the Zaragoziaus,” at least in tho
opiniox of the silversmiths. The 1%th
of October is the anniversary of the
descrnt of the virgin, aad on tbig day

,50,000 pilgrims bave been known to

fock into Zaragoza.

A fow steps from tho cathedral is
the ancient leaning tower of Zaregoza,
which, Jike the tower of Pisa, leans
far out from the perpendicalar. From
its summit the'e is a fine view of the
many-towered city, the olive and vine-
clad plains arcund, the canal lined
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with poplars and willowa, the winding
Ebro, and the snow.crowned Pyrenees
to the north.

The city is surrounded by n wall,
and one of tho gates, the Portillo, way
defended during tho war with Na.
poleon, in 1808, hy the famous ¢ Maid
of Zuragoza.” Her name was Augus.
tinn, und she died in extreme old age
in 1857. Duaring the seige of Zarn-
geza by the Fronch, in 1808 and 1809,
when over 00,000 of the inhnbitantx
perished, she distinguished herself by
her heroic participation in tho reverest
encounters with tho enemy. She was
called Jla Artillera, from having
snatched a8 match from the hands of »
dying gunner and dischurged tho piece
at the invaders. For her services she
wag mado a subJicutenant in the
Spanish srmy, and has been immortal-
ized in art and pootry.

Q-

A TALK WITH OUR BOYS. -
BY MRS. ETTIE H. DAVIS.

HAT grand possi-
A} Dbilities are wrap.
\\>\ ped npin our hoya'
AV What wonderful
powers for good !
Boys, what will
you do for the
future welfaro of your countryi Do
not let any one dissurde you from
getting an education. By this we do
not mean simply going over a pre-
scribed course of study; but woe do
mean a deep laid, thorough education
of heart and heud ; one that does not
end when the student leaves the
acadeiny or colloge walls. This should
mderd be but the starting pomt,
simply the fouadation upon which
should bo built & grand and glorious
structure.

Tamper not with evil ; shun it as
you would a plague. Gonot with the
tempter.  Be ever on your guard, for
pit-talls are prepared for your unwary
feot; nets are laid across your path.
way ; draughts of poison are covered
with tempting fruits and placed just
within your reach. Avoid everything
that would tend to pollute your lives.
Keep your hearts and lives so pure
that wero it possible to place a mirror
oppasite you would not be ashamed to
have your mother or sister ses your
every act reflected there,

There are very many temptations
common to the young, especially those
who are just treading the verge of
maphood. The first 18 a desire to
throw off restraint, to trust solely to
one’s own resources and to shake off
pavental control. There is a restless-
ness, & longing for the attainment of
wanhood'’s prerogatives.  The boy sees
a man smoking a pipe or cigar, and
atraightway he must have a cigarette.
Never mind thuugh the head reels, and
paing and nausea follow tho attempt,
rmoke he maust and will. Then comes
tho breaking away from the cosy
home-circle—out in the streets with &
band of boys older in years and sin.
Here, boys, boware! S.op and think
beforo you leave tho shelter of the
homo roof. Temptations do not often
asgail you there, but out in the stroet
tho demon lurks, waiting for you. Do
you think it manly to turn away from
your fauther's commands and your
mother's earnest, beseeching voice, and
your awter's loviag smile, and saunter
off with those who care nothing for
you, only to degrade you equally with
 thomselves? Did you know that when

you departed a chill fell upon the
home-band 1 The father lost his inter-
vst in his paper; yvour mother went
to tho window many times during the
ovening and gnzed ont upon the street
with hands clasped closo agsinst her
aching heart, while she murmured,
*“Oh, where is my boy to-night!”
Your sister laid nside the game which
she could not enjry alone, often wish-
ing that brother was thero with his
morry jest and happy laugh; for as
vet you have not grown cross or very
disrespectful, only nogligent. At first
you shrank back in dismay when the
boys at the corner greeted your coming
with a boisterous shout and inquired
how the * governor” come to let you
out? orhow ¢ thoold woman " allowed
you to go bevond her apron string1
or how the “ milkfaced doil” would
apend tho evening without her brother.
Involuntarily you clinched your fist
and felt like knocking some one down.
But the next moment some one had
vou by the Lutton hole and was con-
tidentinlly telling you of the little
room behind that wonderful green
baize door just round the corner where
lots of fun could be had for a dime or
u guarter. And so you are led by
them, heariog perheps for the first
time in vour hfe a coarse jest or brutal
cath. You find yourself at last ina
room furnished with tables, upon which
aro placed decanters and glusses of
many beautiful chades. You are at
ance both repelled and fascinated by
the new sights and sounds, There are
many boys about your own age, some
even younger, and very many men,
some of whom pat you upon the
shoulder and pour out for you a tiny
glass of that sparkling, foaming bever-
ngo that looks s if it wight have been
just dipped from the cup of a snowy
sea billow ; but ob, boys, beneath the
light, foamy, creamy surface that looks
so inviting, there lurks a deadiy ser-
pent that fixes its glittering eye upon
your fair, boyish face and seeks to
charm you to & nearer approach, know-
ng that once within its grasp it can
wind its slimy coils around you tighter
and tighter until you are helpless,
with a broken and wretched manhood.
You sip the beauteous nectar, ever so
amall a draught brings an unwonted
flush to your cheek and adds a strange
lustre to yonr eye, but it brings also a
dizzy sensation to your head and you
feel unlike yourself as you slip away
und go home; for you do not dare yet
to keep late hours. No keener re-
proach can greet you than the quiet,
sad-faced home-circle. You feel un-
worthy and s@fabased. Somehow
you have fallen. You are mo longer
upon an eynsl with them, and this
knowledge makes you irritable and
ready to meot reproach by an attempt
at self-justification.  You soon become
cross and disrespectful to your parents,
and anything but an agreeable com-
panion for that pure sister. You are
not aslesp (though you feiz. to be)
when your mother comes to yu.r room
and bends lovingly over your couch,
passing her hands lightly over your
brow. You can hardly refrain from
throwing your arms sround her neck
and begging her forgiveness, with a
promise never to grieve her again.
If you would only do this and then
turn over a now leaf and leave forever
the band at the strpet comner, how
radiant with promise might the fature
ba! But sowe, slas, stifle the carnest
pleadings of their better nature and
abandon themselves to shame and ruin.

Porhaps you may smile when we
advine you, whether you are the son.of
a millionrire or of # day-lubourer, to
learn a trade; seek somo copogeninl
occupation, follow it closely, in ull its
intricate windings, bendiug overy
energy to its mustery, urtil you have
conquered its every detnil. If not
needed at present, you may nced it
hereafter. No man i8 truly independ-
ont who is a mere hanger-on to another
man’s purse strings, be thut other
parent, uncle or guardian. Work is a
groat safe-guard against temptation ;
by keeping heart and hands busy the
whole nature is strengthened. Sleep
is sweeter and more restful, and there
is less inclination to vice or mischief.
Work is, in fact, cno of the most
powerful antagounists that Satan hus to
cope with ; if he can but keep men
idle he will generally find them ready
to do his errands.

IMUST DO MORE FOR MY
MOTHER.

S there any vacant place in this
bank which 1 could £ill? was
the inquiry of a boy, as with a
glowing cheek he stood before

the president.

* “There is none,” wus the reply.

‘“Were you told that you might obtain

a o.tuation here} Who recomnmended

you?”

“No one recommended me,” was
the answer. * X only thought I would
see."”

There was & straightforwardness in
the manner, an honest determination
in the countenance of the lad which
pleased the man of business, and in-
duced him to continue the conversa-
tion. He said, ¢ You must have
friends who could aid you in a situa-
tion ; have you advised with them$%’

The quick ilash of the deep blue
eyes was quenched in the overtakiog
wave of sadness, as he said, though
balf musingly, * My mother said it
would be useless to try witbout friends.”
then, recollecting himself, he apolo-
gized for the interruption, and was

man detained him, by asking him why
he did not stay at school anothgr year
or two, and then enter into businese
life.

«“J have no time,” was the instant
reply, “ but I study at home, and keep
up with the otber boys,”

“ Then you have & place alrcady %"
said the interrogator. ¢ Why did you
leave it 17

« I have not left it,” answered the
boy quietly.

‘“Yes, but you wish to leave it.
What is the matter?” °

For an instant the child hesitated ;
then he replied, with halfreluctant
frankness, “I must do more for my
mother.”

Brave words! talisman of success
anywhere, everywhere. Tney sank
into the beart of the listener, recalling
the radiant past. Grasping tho hand
of the astonished child, he said with a
quiveriog voice, ¢ My good boy, what
i3 your name? You shall fill the first
vacancy for an apprentice that occurs
in the bank. If, in the meantime,
you need a friend, come to me. But
now give me your confidence. Why
do you wish to do more for your
mother 1"

Tears filled his eyea a3 he replied,
“ My father is dead, my brothers and
sisters are dead, and my mother and I
are left alone to help each other; but

ubout to withdraw, when the gentle-|

she is not strong, and I want to take
care of her. It will please her, sir,
that you have been #o kind, and I am
mnch obliged to you.” 5> saying, the
boy left, little dreaming that his own
nobleness of character had been as a
bright glance of sunshine to the busy
world he had to tromblingly entered.s
— & 8. Pimes.

EASTER CAROL.
BY ALKXANDER R. THOMPSON, D.D.

("~ OLDEN wings of mornin
h\D Open in %ho sky. ’

Brilliaotly adoruiog
All things from on high ;

Heaven and earth are neoting
Oa this Easter morn,

Heaven gives jovlul greeting
‘To the earth forlorn.

Woe-begone, and weary
Underneath 1its sin,
Deso.ato and desary,
Hath this poor earth been.
But from out its prison
Comes the captive, free,
For the Lord 18 nsen
Now, taumphantly.

All transfixed with wonder
Augels saw him, when
On tho grim cross yonder,
Jesus died for mcn
Earth ia terror quaking,—
Heaven enwrapped in gloom,—
Human hauds were taking
Jesus to the tomb

Mary avd Saleme
Saw with sob and moan,
When the tight with bell, he
Broasted all atone.
Sileut, ead, and tearful,
Josus d-ad theylaid,
On that evening tearful,
la the garden shiade.

Spices they ¢cyme bringing
To avoiot his clay,

Ere 1he birds were singing,
Ero the break of day.

But they did not find him
1a the dark grave lain,

For death could not bind him
With its iron chain.

So, with glad lips sing ve,—
Children of the King,—
**Grave, where is thy viet'ry?"
** Death, where is thy ating?”
Lift we up his banner,
And his trinmph tell,
Groet him wish hosanns,
Lord, Immaconel !

A GENTLEMAN,.

A GAHAT is it to be a gentleman?
M AR It is to be honest, to be gentle,

to be generous, to bs brave, to
be wise, and, possessing these qualities,
to exercise them in the most gracefut
outward maunner. Ought a geatleman
to bea loyal son, a true husband, an
honest father? Ought his life to be
decent, his bills t» be paid, his tastes
to be bigh and elegant, his aims in
life lofty and noble? FPerhaps a
gentleman is a rarer man than most
of us think for. Which of us can
point out many such in his circle-—
men whose aims are generous, whose
truth is constant, and not only con-
staut in its kind, but elevated in its
degres ; whoss want of meanness
makes them simple, who can look the
world honestly in the face, with an
equal manly sympathy for the great
aud small! We all know a hundred
whote coats are very well mede, and
a scoro whe have excellent manners,
and one or two happy beings who are
what they call in the inner circles, and
bave shot into the very centre and
bull's eye of fashion ; but of gentle-
man, how many ? Let us take a litile
sorap of paper, and eaoch make out his
list.—Thkackeray. - 2
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HOW HE SAVED ST. MICHAEL'3.

\WAS long ago—ere ever the signa) gun

= That blnxrgrbel’ore Fort Sumpter ﬁ‘:d
wakenod the North as onv!

Long ero the wondrous pillar of battle cloud
and firo

Had markel whero the unchained millions
marched on to the heart’s des re.

Qn roofs and clattering turrcts that vight,
as the sun weut down, .
The meliow glow of the twilight shon« likea

jewelled crown, .

And bathed in the living glory, as the people
litted their eves, .
Thoy saw the 11de of the city, the spiro of
3t. Micheal's iise .
High ove. the lesser ateeples, tipped with a
goldon ball, 3
That hung like 8 mdiant planes caught in jts

eatthward fall :
First glimpse of hom+ to thesailor who made
the harbour round,
And the last-slow-fading vision dear to the
outward bound. .
The gently gathenng shadows shut out the
wandering light : T

The children prayed at the bedside as they
wero wont each night ;

Tho uoiso of the buyer and seller from the
busy mart was gone,

And in dreaws of & peaceful morrow the aity
slumbered on.

But aunother light than sunriso aroused the
sleeping street,
For a cry was heard at midnight, and the
rush of trampling feet ;
Men stared at each other's faces, thro'
minglod fire and smoke,
Whilo the frantic bells went clasking clam-
orous stroke on stroke.
By the glaro of her Wazing roof-tree the
houscless mother fled.
With the babe sho pressed to her bosom
shricking in nameless dread ;
While the fire king's wild battalions scaled
the wall and capstone bigh,
And planted their g{aring banuers against an
wky sky
From the death that raged behind them, and
the crash of ruin loud,
To tho great square of the city, were driven
the surgiug crowd,
Whero firm tn aii the tamalt, unscathal Ly
Wi lth?lﬁe?. blood, "
ith its heaventwa inting finger the
church of St. Michr{:)l stoo!fl. a
But ¢’en as they gazed upon 1t there rose a
sudden wail.
A crylof horror blended with tho roaring
gele,
On whose scorching wings updriven » singlo
Al rblnzm;}zl brand, e ol
oft on tho tuwering steople clung like a
bloody haud, g ’ &
“Will it fude 1" The whisper tremgbled from
a thousand whitening iips,
Far out ou thelund harbour they watched 1t
from the ship
A bslg.ful g cam, that brighter and ever
.. brighter snone,
Like a flickering, tremb'ing will-o-the-wispto
8 ste.dy bracon grown,
* Uncounted gold shall be juven to the man
whoso brave right hanct
For the love of the perilled city plucks down
yon bu-ning brand."” )
So cailed the mayor of Charleston, that all
the poople heard.
But they looked cach one at his fellow, and
10 inan spoke & word.
Who is ic leans from the Belfry, with face
upturned to thosky —
Clings to 2 column aud measures the duzzy
... rpiru with his eye,
Will he dare it, tie hero undsunted, that
terrible sickening height,
Or wiil the bot blood of his courage freezo in
Mus veins at the sight ?
Bat 301 He has stepped on the riling, he
climbs with his feet and his hands,
And firm on the narrow projection, with the
Belfry beneath him, Lo stands,

Now once, and once only thoy cheer him—a
single tempestnous breath,

And thero falls on the multitude gazing, a
hush like the stillness of death,

Slow, steadily monnting, unheeding nught bat

the goal of fire,

Still higgcr and higher, an atom, he moves
on the face of Sxe spire ,

He stops! Will Lo fall t Lo For answer, a

leam like 2 metpor's track,

And hurled un tho stones of the pavement,
tho red brand lics shattered and black,

Oocs more the shoats of tho peoplo have rent
the quivering air ;

4t the_church door the mayor and conncil

wait with their foes on the stair,

P,

And the eager throng hehind him press for a
touch of his hand—

Tho unknown saviour whise daring could
compass & deed so grand.

But why does a sudden tremor seizo them as
they gaze

And what eaneth that silent murmur of
wonder and amare ? N

Ho stowd at the gate of the temple ho had
pertilud his Lo to save,

And the fuce of the unknown hero way the
talle face of a slavo !

With folled arms he was Teaking in toncs
that were clear, nnt Joud,

And Ins eyes ableze in thewr sockets, burnt
into the eyes of the rrowd.

“Yo may keep your goll, I scorn it; but
answer e ve who can,

If the deed 1 have doue Leforv you, bo not
tho deed of a man 3’

Ho stepped but a short space backwards, and
fruwn all the women and mon o

There were only sobs for answer, and the
mayor called fora pen,

And the great seal of the city, that he might
read who ran,

And the slave who saved St. Michaol’'s went
out from its door a men,

THE HEATHEN WORLD.

HE heathen inhabitants of
the world aro ecattered far
and wide. Oh! how many
prayers are daily, hourly.
and momently, offered on their behal{?
While we have the Gospel preached to
ug, Sabbath after Sabbuath, how many
thousands and wwillions are living
without tho knowledge that there isa
God—*a God of pardoning love!™ [t
iz strange that in every country that
has yet been discovered, the inhabit-
avts have an ides, however faint, that
there is a God, thoush of what kind
they do got know, and worship accord
ingly. Many of the heathen, think
that there nro a great many gods, and
that one of them is greater than all,
and this onc tells the others what to
do. They also thiok that they ave
very cruel gods, and that they have to
satier & great deal to gain the estepm
of their gods. They stab themselves
with knives, till the blood pours outof
the wounds, and perform a yreat many
other acts of cruelty on their persons.
And yet when they have done all this,
they are none the happier.

Oh! how different is this from the
true God—who so loved the werld,
that He gave His only begotten Son,
that whosoever believeth on Him
should not perish but have everlasting
life. Oh! how much happier they
wuuld be, if they could hear the glad
tidings, that Jesusdied tosave sinneis.

1f we could only stir up the sleeping
Christians of the world, and show
them the necessity there is of them
duing all they can, to help on this
glorious work! The Church is under
great obligation to give the gospel to
the heathen, and why? because when
we have the gospel preached to us, to
tell us that Jesus died to save sinners,
ought we not to try and give it to
athers who mever bheard it? When
Chuist did s0 much for us, ought we
not to try aud do a little for His sake?

In ono sense we are all brothersand
sisters; we are all the children of
Adam. Jesusdiedfor usall: Heded
tor the heathen as well as for us; and
yet how many millions of people
never beard that they had a8 home in
heaven, never heard that Jesus died to
savo them and us ; and now ought not
we, who do know it, try and tell them,
try and rescue them from the horrors
of the lost} .

tiow many poor souls are dying and
yearning for something, they know not
what—jyearning to know what will be-

como of them wheu they die, and with

no person to toll them the way, no

porson to tell them that Jesus died for

taem?  What u joyful time 1t will be,

whea ull the world has heard that

Jusux died to savo sinners !

Mauy Jase LinFigun, aged 14,

Uoderich, Oat.

TOY CIGARS.

8 the toy pistol has been con-
ceded to Lo a more dungerous
weapon in the band of the
thoughtless boy thun a resl

pistol, so muy it as well be conceded
thut the cigarette, the toy cigar of the
present day, is far more harmful than
the real cigar. When one thivks ot
the number of boys who bave been
killed and injured by it, one i8 uston-
ished that any parent will allow it to
be used.

It ought to he suppressed by law.
And what should bu the fate of these
bits of poison called cigarettes? are
they to be oflered for sale without
hindrance when wo know their ten-
dency is to stunt manhood, and to
poison the fountains of health?
Would we might see these vilo things
swept from the land, even if law has
to be brought to bear upon them.

Young wen, readers of tbe Jntelds-
gencer, have you been enticed into the
use of cigarettes? Do you know how
they are made? I will 1ell you,

Old, cast-away cigar-stumps are used
in their manufacture. Boys are em
ployed to guther them from hotels
bar-rooms, sidewalks, or wheiever they
are thrown.  Collectors buy them, an}
send them to the manufactories by the
barrel. No muatter how disgusting the
spot whence they are picked —whether
from the spittoon with its dangerous
saliva, or the gutter withits filth —the
foul refuse tinds its way into the month
and nostrils of the cigarette smoker.

But evin this is not the worst of it
These cigar-stumps have been in the
mouths of all sorts of men—drunkards,
fust young mn.en, rotten old roues,
whose very kiss, or touch, or even the
pencil they have held in their mouths,
wight communicate the foulest and
most fearful disease that come to a
buman being.

Knowing this, can you ever put a
cigarette in your mouth again? Com
mence the new year with the resolu
tion to let smoking alone, and let noth
ing tempt you to swerve from it—
Christian ddvocate.

THE POWER OF SONG.

N one of the hospitals of Edin-
burgh lay a wounded Scottish
soldier. The surgeons had done
all thoy could for him. He

had been told that ka must die. He

had a contempt for death, and prided
himself on is fearlessness in facing it.

A rough and wicked hfe, with none
but evil associates, had blunted his
sensibilities and made profanity and
scorn his second natere. To hear him
spesk, one would have thought be had
no piously-nurtured childhood to re-
member, and that he had never look+d
upon religion but to despise it. But
it was not so.

A noble and gentle-bearted man
camo to sec the dying soldier. He
addressed him with kind 1inquiries,
talked to him tenderly of the life be-
yond death, and cffered spiritnal
counsel, But the sick man paid him
Do attention or respect. He bluntly

told him that he did not waut any
religious conversation.

*“ You will let mn pray with you,
will vou not 1" anid tho man at length.

* No; [ know how to die without
the hotp of rebgion.”  Aud he turned
hia fico to the wall.

Further conversation ~ould do no
good, and the man did not attompt it,
L:ut ho was not discournged. After a
moment's silonce he began to sing the
old hymmn, ro fumiline and so dear to
every congregation in Scotlaud :

* O mother dear, Jerusalem,
When shall [ come to thee ! ™

He had a pleagant voice, aud the
words aud melody were aweet and
touching as e sung them. Preuty
soon the soldier turned hig face again:
but its hardened expression wasallgone.

“ Who taught you that!” he asked,
when the hymn was done,

* My mother.”

“So0 did mine. I learned it of her
when I was a child, and [ uscd to sing
1t with her.,” Aud thero were tears
in the man's eves.

The ice was thawed away. It was
casy to talk with him now., 'The
words of Jesus entered in whero tho
bymn had opened the door. Weep-
ing, and with a huogry heart, he
listened to the Christian’s thoughts of
death, and in s last moments turned
to bis mothe:'s God and the sinner's
Friead.— Keligious Herald.

e

CANADA.

HE Rev. Tnomas Crosby, of
Ii the Canadian Mothodist Ms-
. yionary Society, writes that
there never was a greater interest
taken by tho Iodians among whom he
labours 1n the atudy of the Bible thun
now. “ft 18 very pleasing to sco
with what earnestness many attend
the different meetiogs held fur thin
purpose. We have had as many as
sixty and eigbty old people mewt after
the Sabbath morming service, to com-
mit to memory the text in their native
tongue. These old people, many of
themn grey-headed and with stefl 1n
band, seem to delight to stay for tho
text, and thus they go off with onu
more verse o God’s word tu comfurt
and bless them. Une old woman said.
* Missionary, you think, perhaps, that
[ forget ali the grod words. No, 1
have a little box full of pebhles, and I
have n text 1n my heart for every
pebble I put 1nto 1t.” At the ramo
hour there 18 a large gathenovg of
young or middle-aged people with their
Bibles in the church, memonzing the
text both io Enghish and Tsimpshean.”
Rev. Hugh McKay, mussionary of
the Presbyterian Church of Canuda
among the Indians at Aamtoulin
Islund, says that whon be and other
wis-ionaries arcived pot long since at
an Indian settlement they found fity
Iudiany waiting 1n a house to hear tho
Word. In solt, plaintive tones they
joined in & hymn of prase. The
Gospel was proached, and at the closs
an old Indian, who had received bless-
ing at Hudson’s Bay, spoke n feeuing
terws of the change God had wrought
in their midat. * Thirty years ago,’
he gaid, ¢ we were sounding our wa-
cry, and fiendishly counting the scalps
of our encmies ; but now we¢ are situng
at the feet of the Prince of Peaco, and
doiog all we can to make known His
name. Thres years ago there was not
2 gingle porson in this settlement who
professed to love Jesus; to-day thero
is worsbip in every fumily.”

- =
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$leasant Hours

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLKS:
Rev. W. H. WITHROW D. D Editer.

TORONTO, MARCH 10, 1883,

THE DOMINION HYMNAL

W HE new Sunday-school Hym.
/‘ | nal is now ready. It con-
tains 302 hymns. We cop-
sider it the best book, forits
designed purpose, with which we are
scquainted. The Rev. Dr. Sanderson
has bestowed a great deaj of labour on
the book, and to him is due its admir-
able arrangement und the exceedingly
appropriate mottoes or texts for each
hymn. We quote the following re
marks of the preface, which is also
from his graceful pen :—
‘ A great deal of time has been spent
in the proparation of thisamall volume
of Sacred Song for Sunday-schools
throughout the Dowinien. It is the
joint product of carnest and ex-
pertenced workers, both clerical and
lay, in the Sunday-school department
of Christisu effort. Not less than ten
thousand bhymns bave been examined
by tho commtes ‘0 which this work
was committed ; and it woald have
Leon to them an casier and much more
. satisfactory task to prepare a much

) A AN

hymns, and yet retain a fair proportion
of old ones, dear to many hearts; to
provide for the more thoughtful, and
not utterly exclude all bymns of a
lighter type; to meet the wants and
tastes of teachers, adult scuolars, and
children of different grades, down to
that of the infant class; to provide
for the numerous anniversaries recog-
nized by the Churches; to introduce
nothing of doubtful theology or ten-
deocy, and to meke the Hymnal
suitable for social services without
damage to Sabbath-school interests,
were among the mauy considerations
steadily kept in view by the committes,

“ A Tune Book, with a tune ad.
apted to every bymn in the Hymnal,
has also been prepared by another
committee. The music is issued sim
ultaneously with the publication of the
hymns. In the examination of the
music it will be very apparent that
the right hand of one, who by previous
musical compilations piaced the Church
under no small obligation, has not for-
gotten its cunning. Both Hymnal and
Tune Book aro 80 paged as to make it
casy to find the hymn in the one and
the music in the other, without refer-
ence to Index. May this volume, pre-
pared and published by authority of
the General Conferonce of the Meth.
odist Church, be rendered a great
blessing to thousands throughout the
Dominion of Carada.”

Tae Icoroclast is a live monthy
Papor, devoted to the exposure of
religious heresies and pious shams;
Rev. T. L. Wilkinsons Editor, Water.
ford, Ont. Itis only 560 cents a year,
and is worth the money.

Schools have long been waiting
—and it is worth waiting for. It is
one of the very best Sunday-school
Hymnals extant. What strikesonein
opening it is the exceedingly clear and
legible type of both music and words.
Every page has been elettrotyped in
copper, and is as sharp and clear as
copperplate engraving. Of the music
we ure personally incapable of judging,
but from the distinguished reputation
of the musical Editor, the Rev. Dr.
Williams, who has prepared some of
the most successful music books ever
published in the Dominion, we are con-
fident that it will meet the just expec-
tations of all lovers of good music.
Now that our Schools have an author-
ized hymnal of unsurpassed excellence,
we hope that the great variety of un-
authorized and inferior ones will};
speedily be superseded by the Dom-
inion Hymnel. We give on this page
& specimen of the music.

s

NEearvy forty thousand names are
now enrolled in the Chautauqua Lit-
erary und Scientific Circle. It is a
| vast army of readers pursuing in sys-
tematic order, and under wise direction
8 course of study, which as Dr. Vin.
cent aptly expresses it, gives to per-
sons out of college the outlook of per-)
sons ¢n college. This great popular
university is now in its fiftb year.
The graduates of the first yesr, who
completed the course last August,
numbered over sixteen hundred.

* The Dominion Hymnal—A Collection ¢f
Hymps and Music for Sanday-school and
Social Worship, pp. 30. Price, single copy,

€0c. ; per dozen, 3.
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The hospital tents had been
filling up fust as the wounded men had
besn brought to the rear. Among
the number was a young man mortally
wounded and not able to speak. It
w&3 near midnight, and many a loved
one from our homes lay sleeping on
the battle-field—that sleep that knows
no waking, until Jesus shall call for
them,

The surgeons had been their rounds
of duty, and for a moment all was
quiet. Suddenly this young man,
before speechless, called, in a clear,
distinct voice,  Here.” The surgeon
hastened to his side and asked what he
wished. “ Nothing,” said be, ¢ they
are calling the roll in heaven, and I
was answering to my name.” He
turned his head and was gone——gone
to join the great army, whose uniform
is washed white in the biood of the
Lamb.

In the grest roll:call of Eternity
your name will be heard. Can you
answer, Here !

WE beg to acknow]cdge receipt of a
donatwn of two boxes of books, from

“e Port Stanley Methodist Sunday-
school, per Wm. Page, su]:enntendent.
This donatxon, say the donors, is des-
igned for “needy echools with which
we feel a deep sympathy, boping they
may be a blessing.” We have many
applications for such donations; and
have abundant testimony that they do
much good. °

TrE cause of the great lack of the
miesionary spirit of our churches is
that thore is not enough of Christ in
them,— . F. Bainbridge.
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of William tho Silent, and tho Dutch being of ourst And why shall we
patriot martyrs, is retold from the look well to the soul, gusnl jealoualy
glowing pagea of Motley, and is beau the pulpit that its teachings bo ortho.
tifully itlustrated by numerous en-'dox, nud then let the mund shaft

PLEASANT HOURS.

. A Sravisn Gvrsy.

BESSIE'S GOOD NIGHT.
BY ALICE 3. BALL.

Y SMALL close room, of every comfort
bare,
A cheerless room wherein few sunbeams
fell
Therein a child—a littlo maiden fair—
Therein niore sorrow than my pon can tell.

qun a couch this Jittle maiden lny, .
With white hands fulded and white lip
compre-sed,
Watching 1n calmness the departing day,
The outside glorv and the crimnson Waost.

] think, dear mamma, erc to-morrow’s sun
Has sped its course and sunken out of sight,”

The pale hps whispered, “ You will be alono—
I think that 1 shall go away to-night.

‘It i3 not far between mo and the skies,
And on beyond I want to be and rest,
In that fair chime where no ono ever dies,
Where nono are weary and no one dis-
tressed.

**If it wero mine to once again be strong,
And stay here, mmamma, in the shade with

vou,
I would not mind if all the days were long,
Nor fret and murmur as 1 used to do.

**Sometimes I thought God's dealings hardly
kind,
Bince papa died and left us two alone ;
No little girl could Bessic ever find
Bereft like her of fatherhood and home.

“But then I prayed till wicked thoughts
were g ne,
And I was happy. Jesus said to me,
I bear your prayer ; I love you, little one;
More than a father will I be to thee.”

¢ Since then, dear mamma, God has teen so
near,
Aad spoken peaco when all the way was

in
That it has seemed like heaven even here,
And it is heaven when we are one with
him,

“‘Soon, very soon, I'll lay me downand sleep,
And waken, mamu, in a clearer light ,
T know that God my tiny life will keep,
So until morping, mwamma dcar, good
night.”

Jors W. Lovsit Co., have arranged
with the Rev. R. Heber Newton, to
publish in their popular ¢ Lovell’s
Library,” the sermons now in the
course of deuvery, on * The Right and
Wrdng Useaof the Bible.” The whole
series of sermons, seven in all, will be
issned in one volame, printed from
large type in neat 12mo. form, paper
> covers, for 20 cents,

2,
[

—(See first page.)

The Bodley Books. By Horack E.
ScuppeR. 6 vols, £q. 8vo. Boston:
Houghton, Mifflia & Co. Toronto :
‘Wm. Briges. Price, $1.50 per vol.

The charm about these books is,
that while capital holiday and birth-
day gift-books, they are equally suit-
able for use all the year round. We
know of no similer serica in which in-
struction and entertainment for young
people are so admirably blended.
They are copiously illustrated, and are
printed with all the mechanical excel-
lence for which the Riverside Press is
famed. The fine selection of some of
the noblest poems of the language,
with admirable illustrations, give the
books a marked educational value.

Vol. I, The Doings of ths Bodley
Family in Town and Country, is one
of the best, with 77 engravings, and
250 pages. It describes life about
Boston, and gives “The Piper of
Hamlin,” ¢ The Heir of Lynn,” **The
Hunting of the Cheviot,” and other
classical Eoglish poems.

Vol. I1. %4s Bodleys Telling Stories,
Cescribess certain bistoric buildings,
with their associations, a visit to Cape
Cod, and gives a charming French
Christmsas carol and Story of Beth
lehem.

Vol. IIL., The Bodleys on Wheels,
records a family journey through the
old historic towns of Salem, Newbury-
port, Caps Avn, Mabelbead, and other
places, which have been made famous
in song end story. Longfellow's
poems are lzid under trfbute, and a
beautiful story by Ruskin is given.

Vol. IV., The Bodleys Afoot, des-
jeribes & trip down the picturesquo
| Vallsy of the Connecticut, to Hart-
{ford, New Haven, and on to New
| York, with sketches of Yale College.

Vol. V., Ar. Bodley Abroad, re-
cords the experiences of that gentle-
{man in Scotland, the Low Countries,
fand Switzerland, elegantly illustrated,
together with the adveniures of the
young folk at home.

Vol. V1., is The Bodleys in Holland.
They went tostudy history, geography,
and customs, not in great libraries,
but in the people's fices and bouses
and all the curicus things in that old-

fashioned country. The heroic story

gravings. The illuminated cover is
really a work of fine art.

CHINESE GODs. '

g AL HE Chinese have a god for the
é]}, kitchen, and velicve that ar

- the close of tho yesr be goes:
up to a greater gcd and tells him alli
about tho pecple n the bouse. I
hkeness hangs over the place where'
the cooking 1 done, Just before the
year closes they give lim a feast of
molasses cundy, nnd chargo him to he!
sure and tell all good things aboeut’
them, and no bad ones.  They tell him, !
too, that they give tho caudy to mako
his lips stick together, &0 that he mny!
not tell anything bad, but they forget !
that if his lips aro closed he cannot tell '
anything good. They have many|
absurd ideas about their gods, and'
about the good und bad spirits of the:
other worid. When any of the family’
are carried to the grave, they scatter:
paper money along the road to satisfy :
the spirits of their ancestors, and also
to deceive any bad rpirits that may
happen to be about. While the bad
spirit is examining the falte monoey,
the soul of the dead person can slip
out of his way. The spirits of their
dea. ancestors are supposed to be sat-
isfied with the paper money, which is
cut liko their “ cash,” as they call their
copper pieces.

WHAT TO READ.
KT is not the question whether the

young shall read that we have!
to do with. Itia the fargraver
questicn, what they shall read.  Liter-

a3 beat it can for itsolft The Church
may build colleges and eemanaros
for mind culture. It bLuilds print.
ing-houses snd makes books and peri.
odicals.  Why shall it not also collcet
together the beat acurces of mind
nourishment in goud libraiies, and
encoursgo its people to readt  Work
of 1his kind could not fail © Lo
highly bencGeial. A reading ro 1 in
a church, where that is practicuble,
would give many n young man a place
to go to, and save him from tho temp-
tation to seek companionship in places
of sin. To any church n librury is
altogether possible, and would be of in.
calculable advantuge.- [fible T'eacher.

——— P P——mmamre

* A Temperance sermon from Brook-
lyn" is what tho Herald calls the
stupid death of a drunkard in that
city. The incident was not a new or
strango one ; just the old story. Tho
rmau was rich and honoured ; ho drank
up his fortune, drove away his wifo
and children, slept in the snow and
lost his fingers by frost, bnt continued
to lift the bowl to his lips with tho
stump of & hand, and foll into other
vices and deeper poverty, and At last
the drunken vagabond is dead, and the
coroner comes in to give the death
certificate. Look at the sermon!
Agony of ife, children, fricods ;
shamo of relatives; blushes of fellow-
citizens. Do we expect thig sermon,
plain, practical, terrible as sharp steel,
to reform other drinkers? No. Why,
then, do wo wonder that Gospel rer.
mons do not convert all the sinners?
This temperance - ‘mon is hot enough

ature in great abundance is thrust{to scald the public fecling, but it wiil
before them. It comesin cheap, often |not save drunkards. Just so Gospel
attractive, and generslly exciting |sermons arestrong, and fail. The key
forms, and much the greater part isito failure in both cases will be found
productive only of mischief. Here in the fallen human nature whore
comes in the grave responsibility of'bad plight comes into ghastly prom-
parents and teachers. The fashion of ‘inence as often in nowspapers as in

casting away Sunday-school libraries
that has found favour in
some localities is only
the giving ot & clearer
field for the dissemin-
ators of harmful books.
By all means let the
library remain.
be restored where it has
been discarded, let it :
be replenished with at- :
tractive and reslly valu-
able books. Good books
are abapdant. Let these
books be chosen, with

Let it ST

I BEermons,
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careful exclusion of ull 3 ¥l Tt
that is unworthy ; let . 2?_—?: T it \
the library sholves be ;&i& . ; WS

filled with them, and
then let young and old
be heartily encouraged
toread.

And why not go a
astep further? Why shell
not the Church advance
just e little, and provide
# goodcirculatinglibrary
for its people old and
young? Why not seek
to feed the brain with
well-chosen mind-food as
well us feed the spiritnal
part with sonl-food ¥ Do
not mind and soul live
in exceedingly clase com-
maunion in this complex

1:' $

R

Leax1xo TOwxR, ZARAGOZA. —{See firet pags.)
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PLEASANT HOURS.

TEDDY'S EABTER SUNDAY.
BY JOE ALLISON,

)
3
d

T was Saturday
alternoon.  Easter
Sunday was just at
hand, und 3ot Ted
dy Cronin had not
a flower to curry to
the Minion Sun-
duy-school. He
had been stunding
in fiont of a flor-

ist's establishment, eyoing the
twers wistfully, u long tite.

e had even ventured to go in
and nsk 1f they had not an errand for
hun to do; but his appesarance was
ngsnst him.  His  tattered jucket
much too smwall, and hws tattered
trousers much too large ; his faded and
shapeless cap ; his gaping, mmsmated

shoes. ~ull wurked hiwm for a regular
little survet Arab, such as respectable
dealtrs are reluctant to trust with
their errande,

It is true it was not altogethor
necossary that he should carry flowers
next duy ; but tho childeen had been
asked to contiibute whatevor they
could to the adornment of the plain
little room where they met, and Teddy,
like the rest, was umbitious to do hs
wmt,

: Tired of haunting the florist’s, at
length he retired down the street, and
posted himself at the foot of a flight of
steps, partly in the hope that some one
of the geutemen who now and then
came down might allow him to carry
some bundle or messsge, and partly to
be near 1 woman who carried a board
«n her head, covered with little nose-
gnys, whose frogrance sweetened the
aiv around and woke in him unutter-
able longings. With one arm thrown
arcund the pillar, at the fuot of the
steps, he swung back and forth, idle
but eager.

A portly gentleman passed by him.
When nearly opporite, he drew out
his pocket-hundkerchief, and with it
cumvu a pocket-book, which fell on the
walk. He was passing on, uncon-
scious of his loss, when Teddy, with a
nimble lex], caught it up and ran after
him.

“Sorr! Here, sorr! You've lost
your wallet! Hool Why don't ye
stop? You've lost your wallet}”

The gentleman must, inderd, have
been deaf as any post not to hear and
attend to such vociferations. He
stopped and ookt d wronnd.

“My wallet! I don’t believeit!”
faid he, thrusting his hand ioto his
pocket, *“My wallet! How in the
naume of wonder! Well, it is mine
Ilow could I beso careless? Thunk’ee,
boy. I suppose you expect a roward
for that.”

“Yes, sorr, Please, sorr,” said
Teddy, grinning from ear to ear.

“Well, youre an honest fellow and
you shall have one. Here's two cents.
Is that enough 1”

“Yes, sorr,” said the boy, but not
at ull heartily and hic countenan
fell. -

“You don't Jook 28 i you thought
it was, though. W¢ll, say, how much
do you wauntt’

¢ Please, sorr, she asks five cents
for thew there bookays,” said Teddy,
pointing back at the women with the
flowera. “If you jest make it five
cents, coe its Easter to-morrer to the
Mission School, and them as can git
‘em carries flowers.”

“ Five conts will sntisfy you, willit”

“Yen, sorr; pleane, sorr!’  The
answer was hearty cnough now and
the wide mouth brondened ngain.

* Very well.  There, buy your flow-
ers,” and the gentleman waited to see
the purchase comploted.

Teddy smfled st this and that and
the other of the nogegays, und at fust
sclected one, puid his mickel, and pro-
ceeded to stick it in the buttonliole of
hin jrcket

“If you've nothing in particular to
do, I'd like to huve you walk « piece
with me,” snid the geutleman.

¢ Yes, sorr ; and carry your bundle
for you, eorr.”

“ No; its nothing but & book. 1
can carry it. [ only wanted a bit of
n talk with you. Yon go to mission
school you saul.  What's your name t’

“ Teddy Cronin, eorr; and | goes
to Brthel mission Sunday-school,”

“ Do you go to the public schhol,
too 1"

** Yes, sorr. Twenty-nine school
Up thete a ways,” pointing with hus
tinger.

* What's your father’s occupation 3"

¢ Sorr?"”

“ What does your father do for a
living 1"

** Mor makes vests und pants.”

«“ Ah! Ma has to support the family,
does she?  Father drinks, perhaps.”

«No, sorr; he don’t drink. He
used to, awful ; but no, sorr, he don’t
drink no more.”

« Reformed, hey?” Well, that’s a
good thing. ** Why doesn't hu support
the family, then 1’

“ He's dead, sorr.” The ragged
little cuff was brushed across Teddy's
eyes a3 ho answered.

“ Well, well. Ishouldn’t think you
need cry about a father of that sort.
And your mother sews for a living.
You live high, then, I'll warrant.”

“ Yes, gorr ; we'lives on the fifth
floor back.”

* Have you got any Sunday suit?’

¢ Yes, sorr. Better'n than this. I
wears it to fchool, too. These is my
old clo’es. Mor malkes me wear ’em
nights and mornin’s and Saturdays,
cos the others is patched on the knees
and thin on the elbows a'ready. A
feller can't makes his clo'es last for-
aver,” apologetically.

“Got a good pair of shoes for Sun.
day 1"

“ No, sorr; but Mor's goin’ to get
me & puir to night—new ones !—after
she geu's ber pay.”

“ Well, come in here with me.”

They were just opposite a shce store
and they went 1n together.

“See if you can find a pair of gocd
calfskin shoes to fit this boy., None
of your split leather. I want some-
thing that'll wear,” said the gentle-
man to the proprietor.

“ Here's a pair for two dollars and
seventy-five t' it I can warrant,” said
the dealer, selecting a pair of proper
size.

“Try them on, Teddy,” said the
gentleman., )

Teddy's eyes were big, but not aito-
getber with wonder. Some other
emotion was at work in his breast.
He drew the geotleman aside and
spoke in & whisper. °

¢ Please, sorr, don't you do it, sorr |
He's jest cheatin’ you, cos he thinks
you don’t know nothin’ about boys'
shoes. Mor never pays more’n seventy-
five centa. o tucks on them two
dollars cos he thinks we're grean.”

“Try them on, Teddy. These
shoes'll outlast & dogon pair of your
seveuty cent ones.  Leave it to me.
I know what I m about.”

So presently they came out, Teddy
walking proudly in his new shoes and
hugging his old ones, wrapped in
paper, under his arm,

¢ Now come in hero,” said the
eccentric gentleman, crossing the street
and enteving a clothing estavlishment.

“1 want a good, strong suit of
clothes for this boy. Something that'll
wear well and not fade. All wool,
but not too fine. Gray, I think,” said
ho to the clerk.

Teddy stood by, looking solemn and
awe-stricken.  His contidence had
deserted him and he had no words,
either of comment or advice, to offer.

“ Tuke him in there and let him
put them on. I want to see if they
are all right,” suid the gentleman,
when he had made & choice.

Presently came forth a much-
changed boy, well dressed from top to
toe nad trying furtively to smooth his
curly locks, to make them more fit for
his new garb.

“You can’t mean I'm to keep ‘em,
gorr ¥* Teddy began, as they walked
out into the strect again,

« Come down this way apiece,” said
the gentleman. ¢ Here's a hat store.
Now, if there's anything on earth
about which I'm bound to suit myselt,
whether anybody else is suited or nat,
it's in buying a hat. So you shall
havo the same privilege. Pick for
yourself, only dou’t get cheated.’

Teddy was 8o elated at such a very
uncommon treat thut his mouth was
once more broadened with smiles.
Hle entered into the business with
eager interest. It promised to be a
workk of time, but the gentleman
seemed to be enjoying himself and in
vo hurry.

At last Teddy chose a gray wool
hat, a trifle darker than his suit.

“Well done 1" said the man, as he
laid down the two dollars which was
the price.

« I never thought it would 'ave cost
that much, sorr! T thought hats was
hats and pretty much the same cost,
and I forgot to ax the price,” said
Teddy, looking agbast. ’

“Is all right. Come on. Now
we're done, I suppose ¥’

“ Yes, sorr. I thank ye.very much,
gorr, and it you have any little jobs as
I couid do—"

¢ Pshaw ] we're not done! There,
you’ve got some half a dozen pockets,
and every one empty. That never'll
do. Here, let me pro your nosegay to
your coat.  You'll lose it, or crush it,
trying to carry it with all those
bundles.”

For Teddy had been unwilling to
give up shy of his old clothing, and it'
made quite an armful for him to carry.
There was a small shop on the corner,
where were kept a variety of toys,
confeciionery, ete.

“ Come in here,” said the gentleman,

Then a few nuts went into one
pocket, & paper of candies into an-
other, » gay pocket-handkerchief into
the third, a cheap, strong jacknife into
the fourth. Thero was one empty yet.

*“Choose for yourself now. Any-
thing you see here that you would
like, unless it i3 a pistol. I don't
believe in boys having pistols.”

s Please, sorr, might I choose an
orrigan 1”

“An organ? Idon't ses any here
Do youl”

“Yes, sorr. There, on that second
shelf.”” Aund Teddy pointed ut a small
harmonica, that lay in sight.

“Qh! that thin}! You're in for
withetics, too, I sece; music and
flowers. Yes, yes, take it. Only
fifteen cents?  Cheap for an orgsn "

* Now, I guass we'ro done with- our
morning’s work. Cood-bye, Teddy
Cronin. Don't ever let me hear any-
thing but good of that name. Help
your mother, keep on at the mission
school, and always be honest.”

“Yes, sorr. 1'm more thankful
than I cun tell you, sorr. You've
been® wonderful good to me. If you
have avy hittle jobs that J—"

But the grntleman was gone beyond
hearing. Teddy's eyes followed him
till he was lost in the crowd. Then
he lvoked down at his new clothes.

“Won't Mor stare when she sres
e, though1” said he. The thought
started him off homeward in a hurry,
with face all aglow at the prospect of
the sensation he was about to make in
the fifth-story back room.

No prouder or happier boy brought
his ¢ffsring of flowers to Bethel mission
Sunday-school on Euaster Sunday than
Teddy Cronin, and his pleasant-faced
young teacher wondered not a little
how Widow Cronin had managed, out
of her small wages, to buy her boy a
now suit from top to toe.

-
.

GRANNYS EY€S.
** When those that look out of the windows
be darkened.”—EccLes. 12: 3.

\(RAPT in a world of long ago.
Al

Granuy sits dreatning half the day ;
Life’s eventudo for her grow  gray ;
Even the sunset’s lingering glow
Fades fast away.

Dear Granny ! aun, and moon, and stars,
For lier have lost their wonted light ;
The oyes that once were sparkhing Lright,

Can sco no more the golden bary,
Anu allis mght 1

Yet God is good, and with tho cross,

He sends such love her years to bless—
Such wea th of patient tenderncss—

That day by day dear Granny's loss
Grows less aud less.

And children’s children haunt the place
Where Grauny sits, and, full ot glee,
They clamber wildly on her kneo,
And love to kiss tho dear old face
That secius to sce.

And one wee figure quaintly wise,
Wil linger there when others play,
And never care to run avay ;
Wealways call ier ¢ Graungy's cyes,”
The children say.

For, hour by hour by Granny’s side
Theo little maid wall sit and read ,
Or, perhaps the tottering footsteps lead,
So that the blind, with such tond guide,
Cen sce indeed.

So Granny dear is glad and bright,
Fully on earth content to stay,
Till, in the Father's own good way,
Tho sun shall shine, aud all the night
Be turned to day,
—New York Evangelist.

In three years, vut of twenty-eight
thousand two hundred and eighty-nine
presons who were putin jail in Can-
ada for various crimes, (wenty one
thousand two hundred and thirty-six
of them wece sent there for drunk-
enness, or evil deeds done under the
influenco of drink. Itis the same thing
evergwhere. — Rev. J. C. Seymour's
Temperance Battlefield.

A LITTLE girl 1 Vchurcb, after the
contribution-plate had been passed,
complacently and audibly said, « I paid

for four, mamma ; was that right 1”4
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PLEASANT HOURS.

THE LEGENN LF EASTER EGGS.

[{

,‘ES EAREST papa,” says my boy to nie,
it As ho momnly chmbs on his
mother's kuee,

“Why am those eigs that vou see me hold
Coloured so tinely vith blue and pold 7
Aud what 1s the wonderful ird that lays
Such beautiful eggs upon Easter-days 7

“ You have heard, my boy, of the Man who

died

Crowned with keen thorns and crucified ;

And how Joseph the wealthy—vwhom God
rewand —

Cared for the corpse of his martyred Lord,

Amnd piously tombed it within the rock

Aud closed the gate with a unghty block

' Now close by the tomb a fair treo grw

With pendulous leaves und blossoms of
blue,

And deep 1 the green tree’s shadowy
brease

A beautuul singing-bind sat on her nest,

W hich was bordered with mosses hke mal-
uchite

And held four eggs of an ivory white.

‘¢ Now when the bird from her dim recess

Feleld the Lond v His bunal dress,

And looked on the hicavenly lace 8o pale,

And th;e dear feet pierced with the cruel
nail,

Her heatt nigh broke with a sudden pang,

Aud out of the depths of her sorrow sho
saug.

¢ All night long till tho moon was up

cho sat aud sang iu lLier moss wreathed
wap.

A song of sorrow as wild and shril!

As tlmlllomcleas wind when it roams the
nll,

Bo full of teats, so loud and long,

‘That the grief of tho world seemed turned
to song. )

*“ But soon there came through the weeping
night
A glinmering angel clothed in white,
And ho rolled tho stone from the tomb

away

\\'helre the Lord of the earth and heaven
ny,

And Christ arose in the cavern's gloom,

And in liviug lustre came from thy tomb.

f¢Now the bird that sat in tho Leart of the

{ree

Beheld the celestial mystery,

And its heart was filled with a sweet
delight,

And 1t poured a song on the throbbing
night,

Notes climbing notes, till higher, higher,

They ,shiot to Leaven like spears of fire.

‘*\When the glittering whito-robed angel

heard

The sorrowing song of the grieving Lird,

And heand the following chaut of mirth

That lmiled Christ risen again on earth,

He said, ** Sweet bind, bo forever blest,

Thysell, thy eggs, and thy moss-wreathed
nest.”

“And cvir, my cbild, since that blessed
night
When 1I)enth bowed down to the Lord of
light,
The eggs of that sweet bird change their
huo
And burn with red and gold and blue,
Keminding mankind in their simplo way
Of the holy marvel of Easter.day.”
Futs James O'Brien,

.

Pore whiskey or brandy, or wine,
or beer, are all dreadfully dangerous
drinks, but such drinks are hardly
aver found pure. They ara nearly all
largely mixed with, or rather almoat
made np entirely of, the most power-
ful and terrible poisona. It is no
wonder that while ordinary disesse
kills ita thousands, such horrible ¢'rinks
slay their ten thousands every year.
In the United States alone drink kills
off annually o8 many people as would
meke a city as large as Torouto.
About every four minutes on an aver-
ago somebody lies through drink in
Great Britain and Americal—Rev. J.
C. Seymour's * Temperance DBatile-

o F' ”

THE KING AND THE PAGE.

@AY N'E when Frederick the Great,
1 of Prussia, rang bis bell for
. his prge to come and wait on
him, there was no answer. He mang
again, and still there was no anawor.
He rang again, and still theio was no
anawer. So he went out into thoanto
chamber, and there he found his puge
fust asleep. The step of the King did
not waken bim, 80 soundly was ho
sleeping, A letter stickiug out of the
boy’s pocket caught the King's eyo,
and he was curions enough to take it
out and read it. Not uny more hon-
ourable that for a King than for any
<no else.

But the hoy had no reason to be
afruid or ashamed of the King's curi-
osity, for it was i letter feom his poor
motber, thanking him for sending her
his wages, and praying God to reward
his kindness and attention. After
reading it, the King went softly back
to his chamber, took a bag of money,
and with the latter slipped it into the
pocket of the boy.

Again going to his chamber, he
rang the bell lond enough to arouse
the sleeper, who immediatwly answered
it8 stuminons.

“You have been fast asleep,” said
the King.

Frightened and confused, tho poor
boy put his band into his packet and
found the bag of money. He took it
out, and, looking up to the King, burst
into tears.

“\Vhat is the matter 3" asked tte
King.

« Ah, sire,” cried the poor fellow,
throwing biwmself on his knees hefore
Frederick, ‘comebody is trying to
ruin me. I know nothing about this
money which I have found in roy
pocket.”

“ My young friend,” ssd the King,
*“God takes different ways of helping
us, Send the money to your mother.
Salute her from me, and tell her I will
take good care of both her and you.”
—Christian Weekly.

A LITTLE ADVICE GRATIS.

HESE long winter evenings
g are capital for literary im-
provement, and our young
people especially should not
neglect it. Business is not 80 pressing
as in the summer geason, the weather
is more inclement, and consequently
does Dot entice so powerfully to the
outer air, and home is much more
attractive. Thess are the kind of nights
in which our historic selfmade men
manufactured tle greater part of their
power, by adding layer after layer of
thought, and disciplining their fac-
ulties for future work. If our young
men and women knew how much they
will need all of what well-applied
study can now give them, they would
waste none of these splendid evening+.
Of course, they must give some time
to society, aud attend ta the current
duties; but thero are still many long
evenings which might be made profit
sble by devating them to solid reading
or study.

The faseination of books and pipers
is 50 greattha’. it is & wonder that any
resist their spell. By simply opening
the leaves.the reader is transported to
a new world, and either gathering the
lessons of successive ages, traveling
with magioc boota which skim the earth
withont effort, or gaining the secret of
successful men, or lenrning the news

of the day and the times in which we
live, or plucking the fruit of science.
Sarely this is much botter than idle
convorsation, the vapid wit, the stale
and feoble jokes, and tho thin life of
many of our youth. Tho world will
noed, as it alwaya has neoded, men and
women who have read, and those who
havo studied and kept abreast of the
times will be the ones who truly

succeed.— Exchanye,
R \]
on a growing apple, pear or
" peach, Not Weliif you wish
to have thut pleasure this is the way to
obtan it,  While the fruit yet hangs
green upon the tree, muke up your
wind which is the biggest and most
promising specimen of all. Next, cut
out trom thin, tough paper, the initials
of the name of your livtle brother or
sister or chief crony, with round specks
for the dots safter tho letters, and the
letters themselves plain and thick.
I'hen paste theso letters and dots ou
the side of the apple which is now
turned to the sun, taking care not to
loosen the fruit's hold upon its stem.
As soon as the apple iy ripe, take off
the paper cuttings, which, having shu.
cut the reddening rays of the sumn,
have kept tho fruit green just beneath
them, so that the nume or initials now
show plainly. After that bring the
owner of the initials to play near
the tree and say presen’ly, “ why what
are those queer warkaon thatapp'e up
there?” You will find this quite a
pleasant way to surprise Jittle onea.

EFFECIS OF DRINK.

EVERAL years ago a youth
wagthung for killing his little
brothér. When on the gal.
lows the sherifl' said, * If you

have anything tosay, speak now, for

you have only five minutes to live.”

The boy, bursting into tears, sard, + 1

have to die. I had only one little

brother ; he had beautiful eyes and
flaxen bair, and Iloved him. Bat one
day I got drunk for the first time in
my lfe, aud coming howe, I tound
him gathering strawberiies in the gar-
den. I became angry with him with.
out a caussand I ktlled Lim with one
blow. I did not know anything about
iv till the next morning, when [awoke
from sleep and found myself tied and
guarded, and was told that when my
fittle brother was found, his hair was
clotted with his blood and brains, and
he was dead, Whiskey has done this.

It has ruined me. I never was drunk

but once. I have only one more word

to say, and thon I am going to my
final Judge. I say to young man,

Never, never, Never Youch intozicating

drinks, and never begin to smoke.”

A msn who bad committed murder
and was awating the day of execution
drew the picture on the wall of his
cell, of a gullows, with five stepsloading
uptoit. On the first step he wrote,
Disobadienes to Purerts ; onthesecond,
Sabbath-breaking ; on the thirn step,
Gambling and drunkenness; on the
fourth, Murdsr; and on the fifth ho
wrote, * Ths Futil Platform.”"— Rev.
J. C. Seymour's Tempsrance Buttlefield.

INITIALS ON FRUIT.

ID you over geo a nume printed

2

“ Why did you hide, Johnny{” said
one boy to another. **I hide to save
my bide,” replied the other, as he
bied away to a secure gpot.

JOHNNY'S OPINTIN O GRAND
MOTHERS.

) RANDAMOITHERR are very nice folk |
A\ 'l‘ho{ beat all the aunta 1 “eation,
Thev let a chap do as hie likey,

Aund don t worry about edawation.

I'm aure T ran't see it at all
W hat a poor fellow ever ¢vuld do
For applen, and pennies, and enke,
M thout a grandinotlier or twe

Srandmothers speak softly to ** ma,’
T'o let & oy liave a {(ool timo ;
Somietimes thoy will whisper ‘tis true,
T'other way when aboy wauts to . lemb

Grandinothers have muflins for tea
Awl piies, & whole row i the collar,
And they'ro apt (if they know 12 1w tunes
To mako chicken-gne lor & ** feller.”

And if ho is bad now and then,
Aud makes & great m keting notee,
They only look over their apevs,
Aud say, ** Al these boys will be boys

¢ Life is only so short at the best |
Ixt the chilidren be happy to-day,”

Thon look for awlule at the skyv,
Aud thoe halls thiat are far, far anay

Quite often, as twilight comes on,
Gramlmothers sing ivinns, very low,

To themsolives, as they nwk by the fire,
About beaven, and when they shals go.

And th n, a boy stopping to think,
Will fiud a hot tear in his eve,
To know what will come at the fast ,

For graudinothers all havo to Jdin,

I wish they could atay here aud prav,

For a bov neals their prayors every night ,
Some boys more than others, I a'pose,

Sach as I, need / wopderful aight,

DO YOUR BEST.

GENTLEAAN once svl1 ton
physician : © I should think,
doctor, that at night you would
feel 10 wearied ovor the work

of the day, that you wauld not bo able

to sleep.” My head hardly touches
the pilllow before I 1 ~ aslerp,” ro-
plied the pbysician. “I made up my
mind,” he continued, “at the cow-
mencoment of my professional carcer,
to do my best under all circumstances ;
and 8o doing I am not troubled with
any misgivinga.” A. good rulo for us
all to follow. Too many are disposed
to eay : ¥ No matter how I do this
work, now ; next time I'll do bettor.”

The practice is a8 bud as the reasoning.

*“ No matter how I learn this leson in

the primary class; when I get into a

bighor department, then I'll study.”

As well might the mother in knittiog

stockings say : * No matter how the

top is done; if even I drop a stit h

now and then I'll do bettor when I

get further along.” What kind of a

stocking would that be? As well

might tho builder gay : ¢ I don't caro
how I make the foundation of this
house; anything will do hera; wait till

L get to the top, then I'll do good

work.” Said Bir Joshua Ravynalds

once to Dr. Samuel Jubnson. ¢ Py
tell me sir, by what means jou have
attained such «xtraordinury accuracy
und flow of language in the expression
of your ideas1” I lsid it down asa
fixed ruio,” replied the doctor, * to do
wy best on every oocasion, and in
every company toimpart what I know

1o tke moast forcible langusge I cun

put it."—Selected,

EvERY man feelr thar jastico ought
to bo done in tho moral governmnent
of the univeree, and that it cannot ba
done without the punishment of evil
doing.
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CHRIST FROM THE DEADJAROSE."

BY ADELAIDE STOUT.

2+ HRIST from the dead arose—
LZ  Awoke from deatl's repose
This Easter morn!
May our quick soul to-day
Fut the dead past away,
New hope be boru !

.
Christ leRt the linen bands ;
Cay we not from our hands
Throw off some gyve ?
Caunot some unknown good
Be better understood ?
We morv alive,

To all that makos life sweet,—
To voices that entreat
Us tenderly t
Thero aro deep souls that plead
For love, from their deep need,
Incessantly.

Is it not strange that cry
A soul should ¢'er put by,
For Gad is love !

As young binds in the nest
Qur snul cries without rest
To God above.

8o on thys Easter morn

May stronger love be born
At our heart’s coro—

Jove for very own,

Love for souls that moan
Qutsido love's door.

Ro on this Easter let
Our hicart bo in_us sot
To rise from spite !
To break tho little gyves—
That bind and cut our lives,
Hind'ring the right.

Love nover scemed so pure,

One thing that shall endure
In us for aye,

Wo canneot lovo too much !

Oh, God of love Thy touch
On dull nerves lay,

Quicken as from the dead !
~  Muy our deep soul boe fed
From Thee, aud so
From fulness of tho heart
Wo {reely shall impart
Love as we go.

Some live out a life’s years

And know not what sweet tears
Well from love's spring.

They put down though they dis

The soul's deep hungering cry
Asa vninpthiug—mg

A new.born jufant's moan.
Wo live tg lave alone |
Oh, God this mora
May cach soul nerve bsrife
With that puresulitie life~~
Or Thy love basn !
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LESSON NOTES.

—

FIRST QUARTER.
A.D.37.] LESSON XL  [March 18.

TIUE FIRST CHRISTIAN MARTYR,

Acds 7, 5460 and 8. 1 4. Commitlo
vs. 54-60. memery

GoLpxeN TxxT,

Bo thou faithful uuto death, avd I will

give thee a crown of life. Rev. 2. 10,
_ OUTLINE

1. Jesus and Stephen. v. 54.56.

2. Stephen aud Saul, v. 57-60.

3. Saul and the Church. v. 1.4,

Tine—A. D. 37, seven ycars after the
cracifixion of Christ,

Prace. — Jerusalenf, and the land of
Judea.

EXPLANATIONS.— These things—The words
of Stephen 1n verses 51, 52. Cut to the
henrt—Made exceodingly angry. Full of the
Holy Ghost — What a contrast between
the face of Stephen and thore of his
enemies.! Saw the glory of God — The
brightness which was the token of Ged's
presence.  Jesus standing—The atcended
savicur, rising to meet his faithful dis.
ciple. Son o} man—A pame which was
used ooly by Jesus himself. Cried out—To
show that they regarded his words as blas.
phemous and wicked. Stopped their cars—
As if uowilling to bear such wurds, Ran
upon ki — Tarning from a council into a
murderous mob.  Cast Aim ou!~The Jowish
custom reqnired that stoning to death
should take place ontside of the aity.
Stoned him—Though done by a mob, it
was with all the forins of a Jowish execution.
The witnesses—Those who bore testimony
were required $o cast the first stones. Zaid
down thair clothes*~Their onter garments,
that they might be free to do tge work,
.2 young man’s feet—Who took care of them.
Saul— Aftexrward he became the apostle
Paul. Calling upon God—This should read,
“Calling upon the Lord,” that is, Clrist
Receive my spiril—He called upon Jesus as
Jesus while dying had called upon his
Father. Luke 23. 46. Kuceled doton—To
offer his dying prayer, -a prayer for those
who were slaying him.  Lay not this sin—A
forgiveness like that of Christ in Luke 23,
S4. Fell asleep— Though murdered, his
death was peacefal, like a sleep. Saul was
consenting—He gave help and sazction toit.
A great persscution—The murder of Stephen

t led to otheracts of violenco. Allacattered—

The Church was brokun upand the disciples
driven away.
TrAcHINGS OF THR Lrssox.
Where in this leason may we learn—
1. How a Clristian should suffer wrong?
2. How & Christianshould meat death !

S. How Christ's cause may be helped by
persecution t :
Ter Lxssoy Caracaiss.

1. What did Stephen see as he looked u
to heaven? Jesuson theright handof G
2. Whatdid thecouncil do when they heard
his words? They stonedhim, 8 Forwhat

was the last prayer of Stephan? For fore

‘%0 the Cbuiph.

giveness to his cnomies. 4 Who took part
in tho murder of Stephen? A young man
named Sanl, 6. What did Saul do after-
ward1 He persecuted the Church, .
Doctnisan SuaaestioN.--The exaltation
of Jesue
CatEcHIsM QUESTION.

) 14. What became of John the Baptist at
ast?

John the Baptist was at Iast beheaded by
Herod, at tho wicked request of his neice,
when she had pleasad hiin with her fige
dunoing.

FIRST QUARTERLY REVIEW,
March 25,

(To Tk ScuoLaR. —1. Read over the
lessonsof the quarter ¢ ~fully, as they are
iven in the Home I +.lings, a part cach
sy. 2. As you reaa carh lesson, see how
the Questions upon 1. given below, are
answered. 8. L wia tue titlo and Golden
Text of each lessru. 4. Review all your
work on Sauana y, and onco more on
Sundsy.)
QU:STIONS FOR HOME STUOY.

Leason 1. The Ascending Lord. Acts 1.
1.14.—How long was Jesus seen after his
resurrection? By whom was ho seen?
What did he promiset Give an socount of
hus ascension? What is the GoLpry Text?
Where does thislesson tell usthat we shou'd
be witnesses for Jesus ?

Lesson Il. T'he Descending Spirit. Acts
2, 1-16 —When did the Spirit d ¢

STANDARD LIBRARY.

Previous numbers of this Library, were
known by the name J3tandard Series. A
list of theao 79 books can be had on appli-
oation. It is proposed to issue 20 books in
the year, or one every fortuight. The
aeries commenceod with

No. 1. OLIVER CROM\WELL. His Life,
Times, Battle-tivlds aud Contemporaries.
By Patton lood. 12mo, size—286 poges,
bound m heavy papor, and lettered on
back. Price 206 centa.

STANDARD SERIES.

Printed in large type,
bound in heavy card m
post-frea on reccipt of prioce
No. 79—PERSONAL REMINISCENCES

OF LYMAN BEECHER. By Rev. James

C. White, M. A. Price 10 cents.

Nos, 57 & 78.—HEROES AND HOLI.
DAYS. Ten-minute talks to Doys snd
Girls ob tho holidays and International
8. S. Lessons of 1883. Price 60 cents.
Edited by Rev. W, F. Crafts.

No. 76 —THE LESSON IN THE CLOSET,
1883 7 7 Chas. ¥ Deems, LL.D, Treats
devotionally 5. 8. Lessons for the first
six months of 1883. Price 20 centa.

on good , and
anilly. s Mailed

Upon whom? Where were the disciples?
What was its ¢ff ct upon themt [GoLvex
Texr.) How did they speak?! How doea
thix lesson show that we should pray for the
Holy Spirit 1 '

Losson 11I.  Phe Belicving People. Acta
2. 37-47.—Whose address led them to be-
lisve! What did Peoter tell them to do?
How many were added to the Church?
How did they show their faitbfulness after.
ward?! How does this show that wu should
receive the word ? [Gorpry Taxt.]

Lesson IV, TAs Healing Power. Acts3
1.11.—Where waa the heahnﬁ:ower shown ?
Upon whom? Whose words cauted tbe
healing? ~ What followed the healing?
What is the GoLpex Texr? How does thia
show that we should praise God for his

blwing’- .
Lesson V. The Prince of Life. Acts 3.

12-21,—Who spoke of Jesus by this name? }.

Where and to whom did be speak 1 What
did he say that they had done to Jesus?
What did he urge them to dot What is
the Gorpex Texr?! Where does this lesson
tnc? us that we may have our sins bldtted
out?

Lesson VI. None Other Name. Acts 4
1.14.—Who cameupon the apostles ? What
did they doto them? What did they ask
them?! How did Petor answer them?
What did Peter say abont the name of
Jesust (Gorpex Texr.] Through whom
does this lesson teach us that we should

seek to be saved ?
Lesson VU, Christiaw Courage. Acts 4.
18.31, — \Who showed courage? Before

whom did they show it? What did they
syt What did they do when set frve?
How was the Spirit's presence shown ! Re-
peat the Gorozx TexT. How may we show

our courage !
Lesson VYII. Ananias and SappAira.
Acts 5, ‘11 —YWho were they ? - What did

they do? What was their crime? How
wag it discovered?! How was it punished t
What is the GoLbrxy Taxr? What ahould
we always speak ¥
Lesson IX, Prrseculionremesced. Acte3.
17-32,—By whom was it renewcd! What
was done to the arostlest How were
they.set free? What did the officers find?
Whero and how did they bring the apaaties?
What did they say?! ([Goroex Tsxt.]
Whom does this lesson teach us to obey?
. Lesvon X. The Sewen Chosen. Acts 6. 1-
15,—Why were they chosen! For what
wers they chosent TWhat was their char-
acter? [GoroEN Txxr.] Who was the
atest among them ? "What did ha do?
'hat was done todim? How did his face
look? How does this leason teach us to be
helpful in Gad's canise ? ) ’
Leason XI.  TAe First Christian Martyr.
Acts 7. 5460, and 8. 1.4, Who was he?
What was a1s vision? What were his
prayers? \Thohelped inhismurder ¢ YWhat
then came upown the Church? \What is the
GoLoxx Taxr? For whom 'does this lesson
teschustoprayt : - - :
_ Sp ly Servics.—Topic: The
Family. 1, Tae divine institution of the
family, 2 The importance of religinm in
the fawily. 3. The relation of ths femily

PR

CANON FARRAR'S NEW WORK.

“The Early Days of Christianiy.”

F.W.FARRAR,D.D,F.R. 8,

Author of * Life of Christ,” ** Life and
Workof 8t Paul,” d¢., dc.

Anthor's complete and Unabridged

Edition, printed from the imported plates.

1ssund in one volume, with the Notes,

Appendix, Index, &o, same as the high

priced edition.

Paper, 40 cts. net. Postpaid, 43 cts.
Cloth, 75¢. net. Postpaid, 8le,

“The glowing and rapid style for whbich
Canon Farrar has bLeen so much admired
cacries the reader easily through the diffi-
culties of textual criticiam, aund nothing in
the work i8 more remarkable thanthe h:pgy
combination of minuto scholarship with the
graces of a literary method, and at times
the rhetorical fexvor of an advocate.”’~—New
» York Tridune.

“No one can road the book “without-

interest and profit '— The Critic,

‘¢ Canon Farrar has written a great book,
in ita learning, its style, and its aim. . .% .«
.« It is enough to repeat that there is no

question of iaterpretation, genuineneas, or -

authenticity which he doesnot boldly meet.
+ + +". There is an impetnous element in his
literary method which does not ordinarily
accompany the logical faculty.’ — TAe
Christian Advocate, s

The Tempeanes Batle-Fil;

AND HOW TO GAIN THE DAY,

A Book for the Young of all Age
full of Humorous _agdPathetAige.

Stories.

By REV. JAMES COOKE SEYMOUR, .
Autkor of * Voice from the Throms” and -

* The River of Life.” .,
12mo, Cloth, 65 ots, Illnatrated,

t

*“The *‘Temperance Battle-Field,” is o
book of rare interest, full of asensible dis- [§

course, illua

with tact z=d power - |

When one begins toread, heis drawnon xnd

on by the charm of incident, anesdote, and . 3

lively discussion, and lays it do ith re.
luctauce until finished. ?’Evcry?ﬁy‘:ho:l‘d
resd it. Aud copiesshould be found in all
our Sunday.schoal librarjes.” — George
Cock : e
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'NILLIAM BRIGGS,

78 % 80 King 8t Zast, Tormto, Ot |

Or, C. V. CoaTzs, Montres], Que.,
8, ¥, Hugmis, Halifax, K. 8.
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