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ExvLARGED SERIES.—VoL. II.

TORONTO, MARCH 11, 1882. 5.
OUTSIDE. ) )
: . 'a few specimens in this paper The
| « SYHERE s a fountain filled with first picture on this page is that of
Ulood ! Hever Custle, the birth place of the

Triumphant was the stramn,
And gweet the words whose ruessage found
That wandefer in the rain.
Wayworn and weary, spent with sin,
And dyed with many stains,
Sore needed he the cleansing flood
. “Drawn {rom Immanucl’s vcins.”

He etepped within the open door
To 115t : the harmonics
Awaked dead echocs in his heart—
His mother’s cadences.
“The dying thief!” (“Ah! that am I,
In gin grown old and gray.”)
“And there may T, though vile as he,
. Wash all my sirs away.”

“Thou dying Lamb "—ah ! precious words.
He knelt upon the floor

i

And prayed. Now rose the glorious song— ; s

‘ Are saved to sin no more.”

“Dear Lord,” he cried in piteous tones,
Ol ! hear a sinner’s plea,

And wash me clean in Jesus’ blood
Fromn all iniquity.”

Now fuller rose the organ tone
Throbbing upon the air,

N While blending vuices scemed to raise

To heaven that pleading prayer.
And, theme of all the matchless song—
Raiging that burdened soul—
Redeeming love, redeeming love !
{“By that love snake me whole!”) |
Those Jips once but to curses given
Now join the “sweeter song,”
And praises to salvation’s power
Unchain the *stammering tongue.”
And now the messenger of God
Cries, “ Ho ! ye thirsting, come.”
When, lo! with firm yet humble tread
Returns the wanderer home.

HeveR CasTLE—ENTRANCE GATEWAY, WiTH PORTCULLIS.

THE STATELY HOMES OF
ENGLAND.

BY THE EDITOR,

The stately homes of England,
How beautiful they stand
Amid their tall ancestral trees,
O'er all the pleasant land.

MOTHING more forcibly strikes
a traveller from this New
‘World to Great Britain than
the number of great estates

I~

unbappy Anuc Bulgyo, the wife of |
Henry VIII. and mother of Queen |
Eiizabeth. Well for her 1f sho had
never wandered forth from the walls
of this grim castle, or reached the
perilous eminence of a throne. As you
will see, by reading your listory of
Englaud, on a wretched chargo sho
was beheaded, and her scarco cold body
buddled into a chest made to hold ar-
rows, and buried in the glociny Tower,
! and next dsy bor cruel Biucbeard of
"'a husband married her rival, Jano
’ Seymour.
i The second cut on this page illus-
. trates the quaint old interior of Knole
Houss, in Kent. The house is of many
different ages. Its history is written
. in its varied stylen of wrchitecture,
from the stern strength of its ancicut
! feudsl towers to the clegance and lux-
i ury of its more modern apartmenta
, Ita most characteristic features are jts
. quaint old low-roofed corridors, one of
1 and old historic mansions of the English , which, the Retainers Gallery, wo pro-
aristocracy. Their gray old towers and . sent on this page. It runs the whele
ivy-mantled walls are haunted with a | length of the house, and is strikingly
thousand thrilling memories “speaking = picturesque. The paneled roof, the old
of the past unto the present,” and often ' portraits on the wall, and mullioned
associated with
some of the most
noteworthy lives
and most notable
eventsin the his-
tory of the Eng-
lish-spoaking
race. Ho who
is familiar with
the storyof these
great houses and «
of their noble
owners, many of

.
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whom belong to k| .
the most ancient : B
families of the -V
realm, has ob-

tained an insight P8 . ~
into English his- } i v
tory and Eoglish * 4

society such as
he can obtain in
10 uther way. 1
A very inter- %
-8ting series ol o
wticles on this S
wubject wag be ¥
on in the Feb
rua~y number of
the Canadian
Methodist Maga-
zine, which wall
be illustrated by
over forty splen-
did cngravings,
of which we give

Ix 1z WINTER GARDEN, SOMERLYTION.




windaw will bo obsorved ; also the
steel eniranans, the holmets, and gaunt
lots of some grlm warrior, who, per-
chance, hag wielded on the field of
battle tho hugo basket-hilted aword
which we see. The walls of the ad-
jacent armory—for tho old house, by
the help of its retainers, withstood
more thun one stout siege, and had n
good store of nrms—aro lined with
old flint and steel rouskets of formid-
able bore, cutlusges, iron skull-caps,
fine balberds, and the like. Tho walls
were also loop-holed for archers and
musketeers.  After a sharp assault,
Cromwell captured Knole and carried
off several waggon-londs of urms, Tho
house is full of quaint, carved furni-
ture, fino-wrought metal fire dogs, old
onken chests, such as that in the cut,
und frayed and moth-eaten tapestry —
wronght by fair fingors long since
turned to dust. The great banquet-
hall, with its huge fireplace, its solid
oaken table, and minstrels’ gallery,
suggest the Christmas wasgniling of
the olden time. The private chapol is
of stately proportions, flooded with
golden light from the old stained-glass
windows, The Bible texts on the
walls serve to show that it is & Pro-
testant and not Catholic servico that is
colebrated. The King’s Room, with
its huge state-bed, has successively
given repose to Henry VIL, Henry
VIII., Queen Elizaboth, and James I.

“There is not a gallery, not a room,”
says our author, “shat does not teach
to the present and the future the les-
sons that are to be learned from the
past. Every step has its reminder of
tho great men who have flourished in
tho times gone by, to leave their

‘ Footprints on the sands of time.'"

The present owners of these old
castles aro not content with the grim,
stern towers und corridors of their
ancestors. Thoy have added to them
all the luxurics of modern civilization,
Especially ave they famous for their
splendid gardens and conservatories.
Wo give a view of one of the latter
(seo first page) at Somerleyton, where
tho lovely arcades, foreign -flowers,
climbing plants, and statuary, make
the depth of winter bloom like sum-
mer-time.

The last of theso famous old “ stately
homes of England " we show is Belvoir
Castle (seo picture on page 5).
history dutes back to the Norman Con-
quest. William the Conqueror gave
to bhis faithful standard-bearer, Robert
Belvider, this fair estate, with four-
scoro manors beside. A long line of
Lords of Belvoir reared its grim fort-
ress, and enlarged its stately balis, and
held them for the King and against
his foes during the Lancastrian and
Parliamentary wars. In 1645 Kin
Charles and Prince Rupert themselves
directed its defence. But the cannon
of Cromwell battered its walls, and
Lis stern Ironsides took it by storm.
Oftun since bas royalty been its guest,
and its stately halls have given loyal
welcome to the sovereigns of the realm,
including—ths noblest of her line—
Her Majesty the Quoen, ™. _

The ‘series of articles inythe~Magn-
zine on this interesting subject will run
throogh soveral months, and will be
illustmted with the finest cogravings-—
over forty of them—of theas ¢stately
homes” eover published in any maga
zine on this continent. '

Theao articles will give descriptions
and pictures of Windsor Castle, and
Buckingham Palace—the royal resi-

Its |

Edinburgh Castle, tho sceno of such
striking historic oventa ; Warwick
Cantle, Burleigh House, Lowther Cus-
tle, Raby House, and others of tho old
historic homes of Eungland.

Early numbers of the Magazine will
alro have articles illustrated by many
beantiful engravings on * Tho Foot-
prints of Bunyan,” * Loiterings in
Europe,” by the Rev. C. 8. Eby, mis-
sionary of the Methodist Church of
Cuondn, in Japan, * Rambles among
the Hartz Mountains, * Sights and
Memories of Bohemia,” “Student Life
in Gorwnny, “In Rhincland," “ Alpine
Pictures,” and * 8witzerland,” etc., ete.
“The Land of Nile,” ete., cte. with
many engravings. Also,twelvesketches
of famons Missionary {Toroes and Mar-
tyrs. Thoe substance of many volumes
will be condeneod into twelve articles
of special importanco to young people,
handsomely illustrated. A story of
Canadian Life, entitled “Lifo in a
Pursonage ; or Lights and Shadows of
the Itinerancy,” will aleo be given.

Tho leading Methodist paper of the
United States, the New York Christian
Advocate, says, “The CaNapIAN METH-
ov1sT MAGAZINE is exceedingly welt
edited, and is an honour to our Cana-
dian friends ;" and Zion's Herald, the
leading one in New England, says:
“This is a model religious periodical,
neatly published, catholic in spirit,
emphatically religious, and with a
moderate subscription price, $2. When
taken with the Christian Guardian,
the two are given for $3.50, and two
handsome cloth bound premium books
of, together, 670 pages, for 30 cents
each. To schools taking two or more
copies, a special reduction. Seversal
schools have taken from two to ten
copies for circulation, instead of librury
books, as being much cheaper and more
interesting. Send for special terms.
Specimens free. Address, Rev. Wy,
Bricas, Toronto.

THE LITTLY WILSON BOY.
BY HARRIET A CHEEVER.

HERE were
twoor three
reasonswhy

*"1 did not

wish him

placed in
my Sunday-
school class.

Firse, 1
bad six boys
already in
my weekly
care from
the ages of six to eight years, and that
means s8ix irrepressible, irreponsible,

g | lively little beings, abont as easily con-

trolled as so many little monkeys
would be, and not much more ensily.
Then X had heard repeatedly from
one of the teachers in the infant de-
partment, what a “case” that little
Wilson boy was, frequently arresting
the exercises with his mischievous
pranks; and besides all this, there
were smaller classes in which there
seemed to bo far more 'room for him
than in mine

But here was an overtasked super-
indent standing before me, asking in
an almost imploring tone, if I couldn’t
takeo “ just one boy more,” and I un-
derstood at once I was hot the first
teacher to whom he had made appli-
cation that day in behalf of the * little

Wilson boy.”

3

dences of our good Queen Victoria;|

Then on seceing tho child my heart
relented. 1w clothes were old and
illfitting ; and his mat of golden curls
in their rich abundance huug over and
almost into his lovely blue eyes. An-
other of Christ’s poor little ones, I
thought, und tho child was ndmitted.

He behaved pretty well that Sun-
day, although once when my back was
turned, somo sly piece of mischief
caused n smilo to circulato rather
freely, T somehow felt at my exponsy.

Bat ho was troublesome. In vain I
conxed and remonstrated, and roundly
roproved tho child for his misconduct ;
in vain I threatened I must go seo the
« Auntie” with whom ho lived, and
tell her how naughtily he behaved ;
did tho child know, I wonder, that 1
couldn't really have complained of
him 3—a little, motherless boy !

Sometimes tho dimples in his cheeks
would cease their play for a moment
or two, while I told somo little story
with just enough wholesome excite-
ment in it to catch his attention, whl.lo
I illustrated some important point in
the lesson, and at such times the child
was rarely beautiful. The great blue
eycs were almost heavenly in their ox-
pression, and tho mat of. golden hair
rippled and fell in cunning circlots
about temple, cheek, and brow. 1
used at such times to vagnely imagine
low sweet he wounld be were he my
boy, apparelled like other well dressed
boys, and trained and pruned in a
Christian home—and then I was so
sorry for him becaunse he was mother-
less; but, alas! the next moment the
squirming of some child at bis side,
woald attest tho accuracy with which
he could inserc & pin point or direct a
sly pinch, right in the midst of my ex-
citing little illustration too !

Onc Sunday the lesson was about
Christ’s love for little children, and for
brief periods the child would seem to
pay something like attention, T spoke
of how parents loved their children,
and how Sunday-school teachers loved
their scholars—good scholars—yes,
and the naughty ones, too ; bat here I
was interrupted by the little Wilson
boy, who asked wonderingly :

“Say, teacher, do you love us whun
we are naughty 3"

I replied that I certainly did, and
went on to tell how Christ, although
grieved by the naughtiness of little
children, loved them still, and wanted
to forgive and make them better. 1
reslly thought I was impressing him
for once, for his great eyes were fixed
intently on my face, and he waa bend-
ing towards me in an eager attitude—
with one hand in his pocket—and X
was just thinking what a nice lesson
he was learning, when all at once.I
heard an ominous little rattle, and the
next moment ke suddenly jerked a
little tiu-box from his pocket, asking
with a jubilant smile.

¢ Teacher, wantto seemy fish-hooks?”

Ob, dear ! it was discouraging to see
the whole sevon of them all at once
scrambling to seo the conteni: of the
little tin-box. Of course my stern
protest caused itsgspesdy disappear-
ance, and after the school was ended,
I talked long and kindly with the
child who so strangely tried, yet at-
tracted me. I remember perfectly
ihat during my talk ho interrupted me
to know if I didn't love mackere}, and
I admitted certainly that X did, and
Iknew boys must like tho sport of
catching them, but urged the little
fellaw to lay aside all such consider-

ations, and try to be good while in the

Sunday-school class, and ho said bright
ly on parting : l .
“ Good-bye, teacher; I'll bo awfyl {8
good next Sunday I” ‘
Next Sunday | Dear child | |
On Wodnesday, tho * Auntie” sent (|8
for mo to come as soon a8 I could to ||
seo her ; that was all the boy sad who ([
brought tho message, perhaps she |}
thought I would not wish to go if |||
I knew moro. But on entering ler
lowly home, I saw it all at a glance.
There, on the low bed, lay * the lit. |
tlo Wilson boy,” all too quiet at Just,
The mat of shining curls still shadeqd |
the snowy forhead, and clustered about { ;

the pulseless temples ; the rare little
circlets lnid us ever about the babyish
cheeks, and on one a dimple showed
plainly—but the blue oyes were closed.

Ho vas drowned.

By the side of the bed, carelessly
thrown on a small table, was a string
of fish—mackerol—and still clutched
in one hand was a familiar object, at
sight of which the rushing tears blinded
my oyes completely, it was the lhttle
tin-box,

Groups of boys stood around the
room, and the ¢ Auntie”—I was glad
now there was no mother to gaze on
this scene—the not unkindly * Auntie”
hastened to explain with a quick ges-
ture towards the fish :

“ Ho catched them for you, ma'am;
he said as how you liked them, and he
was a-goin’ to fetch them tc you him- ||}
self to-night.” .

It was just as well at that moment’

I was totally unable to reply, for one
of the boys standing by was eager to
tell his story, so he began oxcitedly:

“Yes'm, and he wasn’t quite dead |8
eit.be}- when we took him out, for he
said in a funny, weak-like voice—yon
53 he was almost gone—!Teacher
said that Christ would forgive little
boys, even naughty boys, and teacher
knows ! and then he smiled a little”
the boy added.

S0, afterall, the child did bear what
was said on that lust Sunday, andit
sank into his precious little heart, and
little us. I dreamed of such a result
then, it comforted him, and the
thought dimpled his cheek at those
last moments; poor dying little boy!

Well, it was years ago, but from
thgt time to this, and if I need some- ||
thing to increase my faith and patience,
I've only to go to a locked drawer of
my bureau and look for an instant en
a little tin-box with five fish-hooks and l
& matted curl of yellow hair inside,
and I see it all over again as plainly
as I saw it on that Wednesday after }
noon, the still, sweet face of ¢ theif
little Wilson boy,”—Jlustrated Chrir
tian Weekly.
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A HUNDRED YEARS TO COME

HO'LL press for gold this erowded |4
street ,
A hundred'years to come 1

Who'll tread the church with willing feet |3
A bhundred years to come ? ;

Pale, trembling age, and fiery youth.
And childhood with its brow of truth i
The rich and poor on land and sea, |
Where will these mighty millions be -
A hundred years to come ?

We all within our graves shall aleep
A hundred years to come,

-No living s6ul for us will wee

But otker men the land will till,

And othrra then our streets will fill,

And other words will sing as gay,

And bright the sunshine as to-day.

A hundred years to come.
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PLEASANT HOURS. :

85.

IN EARTHEN VESSELS.

“HE Master stood in his garden,

5 Among the lilies fair,

Which lus own nght hand had planted
And trained with tenderest care,

H. louked at their snowy blossoms,
And marked with observant eye

That his flowers were sadly dmopin%,
For their leaves were parched and dry.

My lilies need to be watered,
The heavenly Mester sard
Wherein shall I dmaw it for them,
And ruise each drooping head 1

Close to his fect on the pathway,
Empty and frail and small,

An carthen vessel was lying,
That scemed of no use at all,

But the Master saw and raised it
From the dust in which it lay.
And smiled as he gently whispered,
*This shall do my work to-day.

“1t is but amvearthen veesel,
But it lay sv close to me ;

It is small but it is cmpty,
That is all it needs to be,”

So to the fountain he took it,
And fitled it full to the brim ;

How glad was the earthen vessel
To Le of some use to him !

He poured forth the living water
Over his lilies fair,

Until the vessel was empty,
And again he filled it there.

He watered the drooping hilies
Until they revived again ;

And the Master saw with pleasure
That his labor had not been in vain,

His own hand had drawn the water
Which refreshed the thirsty flowers,
But he used the earthen vessel
To convey the living showers.

And to itself it whispered,
As he laid it aside once more,
“8titl will I lay in bhis pathway,
Just where I did before,

“Close would T keep to the Master,
Empty would I remain ;

And soine day he will use me
To water his lilies again.”

MISSIONARY SKETCHES.
A TRIP IN A YORK BOAT.

BY THE REV. E. LANGFURD, MISSIONARY AT
OXFORD NOUSE, KEEWATIN,

“YORK BOAT" is
3 madesomewhat likean
ordinary skiff, only,
much larger and
A== stronger—being about
=55 twelve feet wide, and
about forty or fifty
“ feet long. It is driven
by a fair or side wind, with & large
square gail, or rowed by eight men.

THE BOATS.

Boats known by this name, were
first used by the Hudson Bay Com-
pany, to convey their goods from York
Factory (Hudson Bay) fto their
various trading posts in Manitoba, and
the Great North-West. In former
years a great many men and boats were
required for this purpose, butsince the |
country has come into the hands of
the Canadian Government, and has
been opened up for settlement, the
goods are brought in by railway to
Winnipeg, and now there are but few
of theso boats required. The Indians
at Oxford House, are the only men
now employed in t1.3 work. The Hud-

son Bay Company’s office, has engaged

all the men and supplies them with
provisions. Ho appoints one man as
guide who understands how to steer a
boat up and down th.e rapids, for there
are a great many between Norway
House and Hudson Bay, n distance of
nearly 500 miles, and six weeks aro
required to make the round trip. I
bavo not yet had tho plessure of the
trip, but Lam told it is n very pleasant
and speedy journey down, but slow,
and hard back again. For more than
100 miles there is & succcssion of
rapids, but nono so great as to pre-
vent tho boats from being run with
full cargoes. Then, justimagine yours
gelf in ono of these boats, gliding, and
pitching, and dashing, then ploughing
from rapid to rapid, almost ns fast as
the railway train, and you have some
idea what omotions aro excited.
Children who are accustomed to trav-
elling in these boats shout and clap their
hands as the boats shoot through the
rough waters of the foaming rapids,
and plunge into the seething cddies
below; but the boats seem to linger,
ag if to take breath, thon dash again
into the mouth of the next rapid, as
though they were about to be engulfed ;
but by the skill of the guides, who well
understand their work, the boats are
safely brought to tho great basin, the
Hudson Bay. The diversity of scenery
is 80 rapid that the journey never
geems monotonous or tiresome. But,
I must say a few words about the trip
from Oxford House to Norway House,
for I have been over these waters
several times.

TIIE JOURNEY.

On the day appointed for the boats
to start, the men are supplied with six
days’ rations (fish and flour), also a
quantity of tea, sugar, tobacco, pipes,
powder and shot, &c. When the boats
are about to start, a great many of the
women and children come to the beach
o say “ whatchcer” (good-bye) to their
husbands and fathers, for they are
very affectionate. If the wind be
favourable the great square sail is
hoisted, and the men talk, and smoke,
and sing, and sleep, while the guide
keeps the boat on its course, 1f the
wind blows hard they can sail ten miles
per hour. The guide is a responsible
man and must look closely after the
goods given into his charge. He also
acts as chaplain and conducts service,
night and morning. On the platform
on which he stands are the Bible
and hymn-book, printed in tha Cree
language. These are almost the only
books these people have to read. No
Guardian, no PLeasaxt Houss, no
Sundeam, nothing. Of course the
editors of these papers always send us
a good many copies, for which we are
very thankful, but the Indians do not
understand English, therefore cannot
appreciate their worth.  Occasionally
you will see some devoutly reading the
Bible, and sometimes they will all join
in singing a hymn,

CAMPING.

They usually camp early, and iof
there is no minister with them, they
gather round the camp-fire in = circle
and sing,—

‘“Qlory to Thee, my God, this night,
For all tho blessings of the light *

this they usually drink more tes, and
then lie down, to sleep, on the bare
ground or rocks. They moatly rise

early, and aro ready to start before

then the guide lends in prayer. After |

sunrisu, but thoy first join in sing
ing,—
** Awake ruy soul, and with the sun,
Thy daily stage of duty run,” &. _,
or somo will read a portion of Serip-
turg, and again the guide or ono of the
men leads i prayer, at tho close of
which thoy all sclemnly join mn say-
iog, * Our Father who art in heaven.”

TORTAGING. .

Portaging is the hardest work the
men have. Thero is ono portagoe three-
fourths of a mile long, at it all tho
cargoes ure taken out and tho boats
drawn over by tho mon. Itisinterest-
ing and surprising to watch one boat's
crow vie with tho other to sce who shall
havo their cargo portaged first. (Two
boats go together, as both crews aro
required to portage one boat). Each
man carries two pieces at a time, (n
“piece” is supposed to weigh 100 lbs.,
but often weighs more). 1o first
fastens his carrying strap around ore
piece, then puts tho strap, which is
broud at the centre, across his fore-
head and brings the piece acruss
bis back; the guide then pluces
another piece on the top of the
first, which rests against the man's
bead, and away he goes with bis neck
held as though it were in a vice,

‘When the goods are all portaged the
boats are druwn out of the water, then
fourteen or sixteen men are * har-
nessed,” with the carrying-straps, and
‘“hitched” to a long rope which is
fastened to the boat. When all are
ready tho guide shouts * Haul! Haul!”
and the boat moves off slowly, for it is
heavy. When they have finished this
work they are very tired, ..d quite
prefer sailing to rowing.

SABBATH EEEPING.

Should Sabbath come before they
reach their destination they rest, unlegs
their provisions “run short.” The
last time 1 went to Norway House wo
had very unfavourable weather. The
men worked hard but were nearly two
days behind the usual time required
for this trip. Their rations ran out on
Saturday night, and the guide said
they would sail on Sabbath if the wind
were favourable, When Satbath came
there was but little wind; however,
after we hod talked the matter over
they decided to ¢ hoistsail.” The boats
moved slowly, and the guide took out
his Bible to read, wbile others sang.
As we could not hold any regular
servico—my interpreter not being with
me—1 told the guide if he would go
down and read to the men, I would
steer the boat, he willingly consented
to do 50, and read several chapters. In
tho evening wo held a prayer-meeting
which was a profitable service. Return-
ing from Norway House, there are a
few rapids to run, some of them
Yangerous. Should the water be low
they are obliged to portagf.

HOME AGAIN,

They are all glad to-get home, and
thankful to find all well. On theso
trips you are always supposed to en-
gago one of the Indians to pitch your
teat, make your fire, look after your
satchels, &e. When wo first landed at
Oxford House, the Indians werenot yet
out of their tents (it being early in tho
morning), and most of the men went at
once to sce their familics, While we
wero preparing to go to the Mission
Houso the Hudson Bay Company's
officer came to us and invited us to the

Fort. Iturned to tell the Indian who

— [

waited on us, to bring our rations, but
could not seo hi, and wan told ho bad
gono to soa his fumily, and would be
out in a moment. Prusently wo wero
passing hin tent (tor it wan lose to
whero we lunded), aud wo heard him
engnging in prayer, thanking Gud fur
His goodness toward thew, aud sparing
them to meet ngain,

Porhaps at a future date I may tell
you about other trips I have taken,
and what,I have scen and heand.

B ]

SPIDER AND FLY.
New Version,
BY LIZZIE T. LARKIN.

1at Voenve,
“Will you walk into my
Said the spider to the t
“'Tis the pretticat little [:arlor
That ever you did apy.”
2ud otce.
The epider is the rumseller,
And the fly the foolish man
The rumseller intends to cateh,
If by any means he can,

}mrlur | A
v

‘iret.
*The way into my parlor
Is up a winding star;
And ['ve many, many pretty things
To show you when yuu're there,
Second.
It 18 & winding stair indeed,
But 1t wandeth down not up,
And his foot is on the fatal stair
Who eips the sparkling cup.

Firat.
Said the cunniog spuder to the fly |
“ Dear fniend, what shall 1 do
To prove the warm affection
1'have always felt for you1”

Second.
Such the rumsellurs affection
When he gives the liguid fire
Which burns up man's better nature,
* Kindling there hell’s fierce desire-
Firat.
Alas! nlas! how very eoun
This silly little fly,
Hearing his wily, flattering words,
Came slowly flitting by.
Second.
So many a foolish, fond young man,
By flatteny’s tongue beguiled,
Has sipped the poisoned cup
Becauge the giver smiled.
First. . .
He dragged her up his winding stair
Into his disnual den,
Within his little parlor; )
But she ne'er came out again,

Second.
Behold the end, the bitter end,
Of those who love the bowl,
Shut out fromn all that life holds dear,
Wreeked body, wmind, eand soul.
First.
Now take a lesson from this tale
Of the spider and the iy,
And unto evil counseliors
Close heart, and car, and cye.
Second.
Shun everywhere the temnpung bowl,
Nor raise it to thy hp;
Hell drain it to ite depths cre long
Who just Legins to «ip, - ? ,

Tre Wisn oe tiy Heanz.—A deaf
and dumb girl wdg once asked by s
lady, who wrote the question on the
slate, “What is prayed?” The little
girl took tho pencil and wrote the ro-
ply, * Prayer i» tho wisk of tho heart.”
“Tho effcctual ferventy prayer of &
rightoous man availeth mupl@di
are reminded by the above’an
the sentiment of Archbishop
that tho man who desires 20 bg Tighto-

te
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“WHO'S AFRAID 1"
LY 5. F. WALLER,

[ P3N
.gdru'mar, Lrother * there is nothing
. In the world brave men should fear ,
If the heart is firm and stead vy
1f the arm be strong and n-mf
Half our dangers dirappear.
Only cowards fmint and talter,
Only (ravens shnink and palter
Only Jdastands arv dimmnayed.
Meet cach trinl  never fly it,
Fuce misfortune and defy it ;
Courmge, brother '—who's itfraid ?

Courage, brother ! there is nothing
In the world true men appals ;

§ull ¢ true to man and woman,

To the Gud of truth a true man,
‘True to sclf when duty calls.

He that's false in word or doing

Soul and budy bringa to ruin ;
Lyings still a Josing trade ;

Do the truth and fear no evil ;

Speak the truth and shame the devil ;
Couruge, brothers '—who's atrmd 1

Courage, brothers! there is nuthing
Brave aud troe men shonld affright ;

Lifu's 0 warfare high and holy

For the lofty and the lowly ;
God and angels wateh the fight ;

In the roar and rush and rattle,

1n the sweat and blood of battle,
Yight as men for fight armyed.

Whether vanquished or victorious,

Good men’s lives and deaths are glorious;
Couruge, brothers !—who's afraid 1
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TORONTO, MARCH 11, 1882,

THE WOMAN'S MISSIONARY
SOCIETY-—JuvENILE SoCIETIES.

A VERY enthusinstic meeting of the
Toronto branches of this Society was
held lust month, in the Metropolitan
Church. We think that every Method-
ist Church in the city was represented.
An elegant tea was followed by music
and specches. As it was a “ Ladies’
Mecting,” the audienco was favoured
with two admituble addresses from Mrs.
Finch, sen., and Mrs. J. Harvey. The
opinion was genoral that few men could
have treated the subject 80 cloguently
end so well. | Dy, Sutherlsnd roported
thesuccesdul sstablishment of branches
of.the Woman's Missionary Society at
. Hanilton, Toronto, Halifax, Montreal,
“and-elsowhere. And Mr, Crosby, in a
capital speech, told how four littls girls

&t Cobourg formed themselves into a
juvenile branch of this Society, and
ratzed $8 by littlo parlour concerts, for
the Indian Girls' Home at.Fort Simp-
son. We hopo that in many of our
» schools such branch societies will be

9.

formed. Wo promise to give all the
information wo can about this and
other depnartinents of tho missionary
wurk of our Church, By mosns of
socinls, parlour concorts, and tho like,
not only will social benefits bo obtained,
but substantial help can be given to
these important objects. We hope, too,
that many schools will be interested in
thi. work, and that regular collections
will bo taken up for the various mis-
sionary enterpriscs of tho Church. Dr.
Sutherland reports that the Blake sys-
tew is working wonders wherover tried,
in increasing tho Sunday-school collec-
tions. Lot teachers write to him, at

all about it.

THE INDIAN GIRLS’ HOME,
FORT SIMPSON.

Last winter a fow young ladies of
tho Metropolitan Church, Toronto,
held & bazuar on behalf of this worthy
object, of which we gave some account
in a late number of PrLeasaNT HOURS.
The result of their labours was the
hundsome sum of $300, which has been
paid over for the sustenance of the
home. Mrs. Crosby states, in a letter
to Miss Drummond for the young
Jadies, that that sum is the largest
amount which has been received from
any one source for the home.

About $50 a year will pay for the
support and training of each of these
girls, It is desired to keep at least
twenty of them in the home. So, at
least & thousand dollars a year will be
required. As this is something outside
the regular missionary work, the Mis-
sionary Society leaves it to these special
women’s and juvenile societies to raise
the funds for this work, as well as for
the Indian Orphanage at Morley, N.
W. T., and the French Educational
Institute at Montreal. So there is
need for every possible assistance being
given to these worthy objocts without
interfering with the regular missionary
income of the Church.

>

The Quarterly Review Service,and Canadian
Scholars’ Quarlerly, have both become very
popular, Of the latter we had to print no
css than four editions to supply the de-
mand.

The Review Service for March 26, is now
ready, and will be mailed for 50c. per 100,
The second number of the Quarterly for
April, May, and June—20 pages—>Map,
Lesson Hymmns, everything required, wi
be mailed for 82 per 100.

.
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TRUST.
BY JOHN G. WHITTIER.

& PICTURE memory brings to me.;
T look across the years and see
Myself beside my mother’s knee.

I feel her gentle hand restrain
My sclfish moods, and know again
A c¢hild’s blind sense of wrong and pain.

But wiserfnow, a man gray grown,

My childhood’s needs are better known,
My motber’s chastening love I own.
Gmﬁ' grown, but in our Father's sight
A child still gmﬂng for the light

To read his works and ways anght.

I bow myself beneath bis hand :

That pain itself for good was planned
I trust, but eannot undemtamf

I fondly dream it nteds must be
That, as my mother dealt with e,
So with his children dealeth he.

I wait, and trust the end will prove
That here and there, below, above,

The chastening heals, the pain is love !

the Mission Rooms, Toronto, and learn |

A VISIT TO THE
TORONTO Z0O.
ZOO "

B\,
What is the Zoo 1

“Zoo is ftho contraction
for Zoologigal Museum. That
would be too long & word, 80

wo say ‘Zoo.' Waell, the Zoo
is a plach where they have n

/
ERE you ever at tho

lot of animals, from the great
big begr to tho tiniest white
mice,

Asgiyou._go~in you see &
pond ixi"tho centro where aro
a lot of sea.birds, They are
very funny crodtures.  But
what is that black thing com-
up ont of tho water? Somo
person calls % Jos,” and he
flounders up out of the water
and goes over to the speaker.
This strange ‘animal i3 a seal,
and is very awkward looking,
but he is nat so clumsy as he
looks. In pome place the seal clim
upon 8 ch;iz', with his fins over the
buck, and /his keeper throws fish to
him, which he catches in his mouth,
by stretchibg out his neck. Seals are
very affectionate animals,

Next, we go up to the northern end
of the yard, and there we see a wild
Indian boar, or peccary, a very savage
animal when met with in his native
jungles. We go on a littls further,
past the goats, hnd there we see the
deer. If you call them they will come
running up to you, and will lick your
hand if you let them,

We will now go back to the covered
part. The first thing we seo is & cage
from which comes a great sound of
jabbering. These are the monkeys.
They are very furny little fellows, but
let us pass on. !

‘What are all these little white things
piled up one on tdp of another They
are little white mice going to sleep;
they are piled up that way to keep
warm, not that the room is cold, but
because it is their habit. We look
across the passageand see a great gaunt
wolf staring at us, but he cannot get
out. Next we wisit the panthers;
they are very beaptiful animals, always
jumping about 80 nimbly. But what
was that tremendous roar in the next
cage. We peep in cautiously, and be-

Uiy
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Ml Sumard
CHURCH SOCIAI{S' AND THE
YOUNG FOLK.

§ VERY churchk should bave
. its “gocials,” either in the
w3 church or at different homes
Phese should be attended
more or less by all who,
when the question of attend-
ance comes up, should de.
termine it in part in the
light of obligation to go and
aid to make the occasion attractive to
others, and particularly to the young.
sters. Wo have geen scares of sighing,
sad saints lamenting solemnly over the
fall or peril of Tommy, their neigh-
bour’s son, who never lifted a finger to ||
give Tommy a brighter look into in. |[:
nocent enjoyment or the heartfelt joy
of doing right. We deprecate mis
construction—but we dosay that some
solemn, unsympathetic, groaning Chris-
tians are positively responsible yor the
beginning of the wild boy life which
tho theatre has only confirmed.
Every Sunday-schocl concert and
picnic, every church ¢ exhibition,”
every children’s gathering, every young i
folks' lyceum or “ sociable,” as puerile,
or simple, or childlike as it may seem,
has its place in the scheme to occupy
the attention of the young, and dis

JACK AND H
tes

hold standing there in the further end
of the cage, a majesticlion. Ho is a
beauty, xushingifrom one end of the
cage to the other as the manager stirs
him up with hiscane, -
There was a lion brought over from
Africa in one of the large steamships,
and one of the sailors was very kind
to him, feeding him and giving him all
sorts of tit-bits} Quite a while after-
wards, while looking at the animals in
a large show, Jack Tar was surprised
by hearing a lodd roar behind him, and
on turning round ssw his old friend
the lion, who hdd recognized him. The
sailor horrified; the people by going
right up to thé cago and shakip;" the
lion's paw. The lion would not 1 urt
the sailor, becanse he remembered his
kindness. i
I agked the manager what that big
vile of brown furs in a cage a little
way furtheron,isfor. All the persons
around-laugh, and he gives the pile of
furs a punch with his stick, and it gets
up and stands there, a big brown bear,
His name is Peter the Great. He
weighs 1,200 1be. Somethixg disturbs
him,.and he gives forth such'a roar as
I x;i:(v'erlbetrd before. - - ’

:,‘

place harmful amusements. The dan-
gerous era in every youngster’s life is ||
short, after all. Help to bridge over
this fateful chasm, and in the very ef-
fort you will help to save the young, ||
and perchance, way cultivate out of ||
your own self some unlovely things |[:
that put a.gulf between you and our ||
youth. If you but keep the boys and
girls busy with some innocent things,
very gratitude will give value, and
weight to your sweetened Christian
counsels. Through those who thus
brighten religion the way into the
church appears all the more attractive
to our children. Itis all very well to
say “ religion ought to be enough to
keep everybody from dancing and the
theatre.” Religion is enough to thoss
who have sufficient of the genuine art-
icle, but many young people, though
members of Christian families, are not
now religious. Parental authority
should intervene immediately, but
something elso—not a3 a substitute but
as a displacer, say, should be provided.
"Wise administration is better than an.
reasoning authority. Your children
will be more like you if you will be

more like the children.—Selected,
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NLY a word for the Master
Lovingly, quietly said.
Only a word !
Yet the Master heard,
And some fainting hearts were fed,

Only a look of remonstrance.
Sorrowful, gentle, and deep.
Only a look !
Yet the strong man shook,
And he went alone to weep.

Only some act of devotion,
Willingly, joyfully done.
“ gurel‘y 'twas naught !
(So the proud world thought,)
But yet souls for Christ were won.

Only an hour with the children,
Pleasantly, cheerfully given.
Yet seed was sown
In that hour alone

Which would bring forth fruit from ,

[heaven.
“QOuly,”—But Jesus is looking
Counstantly, tenderly down
To earth, and sees
Those who strive to please ;
And their love he loves to crown.

&

AN ITEM FOR BOYS.

(T is not necessary thata boy who

learns a trade should follow it all
his life. Governor Palmer of Ilinois,
was a country blacksmith once, and be-
gan his political career in Macoupin
County. A circuit judge in the cen-
tral part of Illnois wgs once a tailor
Thomas Hoyne, a rich and eminent
lawyer of Iilinois, was once a book-
bioder.

Erastus Corning, of New York, too
lame to do hard labor, commenced as a
shop boy in Albany. When he applied
for employment first he was asked,
;Vg,hy, my little boy, what can you

o

“Can do what I'm bid,” was the

answer which secured him a place.

K-
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Bervoir CastLe—See Second Puge.

SAVING THE EXPRESS
TRAIN.

ST summer a fearful storm
in Jowa undermined a
a bridge. A freight-train
in crossing it fell through,
and several men were
killed. Xate Selby, fifteen
years of age, heard the
crash. She and her mother
wero alono in a cottage not far away ;
{ and realizing what had happened, Kuze
lighted a lantern and amid the hurri-
cano started for the wreck. The sub-
sequent narrative shows her heroism
and presence of mind :

Her light soon went out; but she
felt her way through the woods and
fallen timbers to the edge of the dash-
ling waters that covered the drowned
jmen, She could hear, above the roar
"'of the tempest, the voice of Wood, the
| engineer, whohad caught ina tree-top.
She knew that the express, with its
load of passengers, was nearly due, and
that she only knew of its danger, and
was the only living being who could
prevent an awful catastrophe. The
telegraph office at Moingona or Boone
was the only place where she could
notify the officers,

To Boone was five miles over bhills
and through the woods; and before
she could get there the express would
bave passed. To Moingora was only
a mile; but between where she was
and Moingona ran the Des Moines
River, ten or fifteea feot above its
natural height ; and to cross this she
must pass over the railroad-bridge fifty
feet above the rushing waters. She
must cross this bridge, four hundred
feet long, with nothing but the tiesand
raiis, the wind blowiug a gale, and the
foaming, scething waters beneath.

Not one man in a thousand but

o
t
!

would have shrunk from the task ; not

she would huve been hurled down to
death amid the dark waters of the
roaring river. ‘The blood from her
lacerated knces stained her dress, but
she did not falter. Sho reached the
shore; and the remaining balf-mile
she flew, almost to tho {telegruph
office. -

Breathless and in broken accents
she told her tale of death and destruc-
tion, and fainted in the arms of the
by-standers, The wires were sot at
work and a horrible disaster averted.

e
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KEEP NOTHING FROM MOTHER.

ST HEY sat at the spinning together.
And they spun the fine white thread §
Une face was old and the other young—
A golden and silver hesd.

At times the young voice broke in song
That was wonderfully sweet,

And the mother’s heart beat deep and calm,
For her joy was most complete.

There was many a holy lesson,
Inwoven with & .ent prayer,

Taught t~ her geatle and Listening child,
As they two sat spinning there.

«“ And of all that I speak, my derling,
From an older head and heart,

God giveth me one last thiug to say,
And with it thou shalt not part.

Thou wilt listen to many voices,
And, ah, woe that this must be !—

The voice of praise, and the voice of love,
And thu voice of flattery.

“ But listen to me, my little one,
Therc’s one thing that thou ahalt fear ;
Let never a word to my love be said
Which her mother may not hear.

“ No matter how true, mv darling one,
The words may seem to thee,
They cannot be fit for mny child to hear

If they cannot be told to me,

. 1f thou'lt ever keep thy young heart pure,

Senator Wilson, of Massachusetts, | one man in five hundred would have; And thy mothers heart from fear,
was & shoemaker. Thurlow Weed)gone at any prics, or under any cir-|Bringall that is said to thee by day

was a canaldriver. . Ex-governor

at which trade Hon. Stephen A. Doug-
las worked in his youth.

It does not depend upon the kind of [

work you have whether you rise or
not; it depends upon how you do it.

[ co

cumstances. But this bravegirl, with
Stone, of Iowa, was a cabinet-maker,-| the nerve of a giant, gathered about|
lher her flowing skirts, and on hands

and knees crawled over the long
bridge.

At night to thy mother’s car,”

A. ciTY missionary was asked the
causo of his poverty. ¢ Principally,”
said he with a twinkle of the eye, “be-

It was time for the expross-train tocause I have preached so much with-
me dashing over the bridge, when |out notes.”

REQUIBED READING, 8.8.RU.

STORIES OF EARLY MXTHODISTS,

HOW MR BRADBURN OUTWITTED
THE CLERUYMAN,

o AVING heard that in a
la town, somo distance
from his circuit home, thero
was no Mothodiam, Mr
Bradburn  dotermined to
visit it, and ascertain
whethor thero  was any
chance of intmducins( Meth-
odism. Having ect apart a day for
fastiog and prayer, he started on horse-
back ono morning for tho place, and
upon arriving at it, throw tho reins
upon bis borse's neck, bidding bim to
stop at the right place. That sagac-
ious animal,after going through various
stroets, at last stopped at tho gato of »
voneruble mansion, such s ho had not
boen in tho habit of visiting.

“What | are you going to stop hero
today 1" said his master; and alight-
iug, ho gave the reins to a groom, usk-
ing at the samo time,

“ Is your muster at homo 7" )

“ No, sir, but mistross is,” repliod
the man.

“ Which is the way into the houso 1
inquired Mr, Bradburn, .

“You can go in at that side door,
sir,” said the man, Meanwhilo the
lady of tho house, who had scen her
visitor arrive, and had observed that
he was coming in the dircction of the
door which the groom pomtcd. out,
oponed it hewsclf, and invited him to
enter. : ;
“ Good morning, madam,” said Mr,
Bradburn; “T must apologize for
visiting you to-day, but can only say
that my horse brought me here.”

“Pray, don't mske any apology.
I am exceedingly glad to sce you.
Walk in,” and with that she led him
into a handsomely furnished parlor, ro-
questing him to be seated, and order-
ing refreshments.

Mr. Bradburn was immedistely, at
home, and conversed very freely with
his hostess upon a varioty of topics.

At length, coming to the subject up-
on which he wanted information, he
said, * Aud what about tho state of re-
ligion in your town, madam t"

“ Low, very low indeed,” replied tho
lady.
¢ Indeed, I shouid not have thought
so,” said Mr. Bradbwrn. “JI was
rather struck with the good order of
the town as 1 rode through the streots ;
and I observed that you bhave a very
large church. Is it well attended?”

4% Qb, yes, very well attended,”

“ Does your clergyman preach well?”

 Very well, I belivve; but wenever
go to church.”

“ Never goto church ! You surprise
me. Buat I supposo you uttend the
Dissenting chapel.”

¢ No, my husband is a Churchiman,
and he wouldn't hear the Dissontors,
The fact is, that twelve months sgo he
quarrelled with tho clergyman, and I
am ashamed to say that we have nover
been to church zince.”

“Not been to church for twelve
months 1" said Mr. Bradbum, in un-
affected distress, )

# No,” said tho lady, “ we havo read
permons at home. My father and’
mother were both Methodists; and 1
believe that.if.'wo had any of “those
good peoplo i this town my husbend |
would go and hear them ; and Ishoald
be very much pleased.” :
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* But whero could thoy preacht”

"Ob, wo would find them a place.
‘Wo would fit up our large barn, or wo
would havo preaching in this room, if
tho barn would not do.”

“ Well, T think it a great pity,” said
Mr, Brudburn, *that you and your
husband should spend ‘your Sundays
without going to a place of worship.
Now I know some of those Mothod-
ists, and I think I could get some of
them to como and proach to you, if
you could find thzm a placo to preach
in and a congregation whon thoy
camo.”

“Weo would find both,” said the
lady, “if wo wero quito sure that o
proachor would come,”

“I will undertake that,” said Mr.
Bradburn, ¢ A preacher shall bo here
next Sunday afternoon at threo o'clock
to preach in your barn, or in any place
you may sppoint.”

Shortly after My, Bradburn took
his leavo, resolving that he would go
himself the next gunduy and bo the
proacher. Accordingly the next Sun-
duy Mr. Bradourn rode to the town
and entored the church. Heo was
shown to the parson’s pew, and all oyes
wero turned upon the new-comer.
‘When the service was concluded, Mr,
13radburn rose to meet the clergyman,
and 'grasping his band, said, in the
most cordial manner, “ Thanks, many
thanks, my dear sir, for your excellent
sermon.”

The clorgyman bowed, and asked
M. ?r;lxdll;um tdo dine with him,

“I sball bo delighted,” was the re-
ply. *

Arrived at the parsonage, Mr. Brad-
burn soon made himself quite at home.

“You have a fine old town here,” he
said at the dinner table,

*Yes, it i8 an interesting place, but
rather quiet.”

“Do the people attend church proity
well

* Somo of them ; but many go ‘no-
where. Woe have a few Disseriters in
the place who do us no good. But I
learn that the Methodists aro coming
hero this afternoon, and I have re-
solved that they shall go out of town
fastor than they came in. I am a
magistrate, as well as the rector of the
parish, and I have directod my sexton
to get plenty of people together, and
to furnish them with old pots, and tin
kettles, and drums, and two or three
horns or trumpets, if they can get
them. Iintend to head the mob my-
self, gnd stop this thing before it be-

ns.

Shortly after dinner the clergyman,
taking out his watch, observed that it
was timo to go, and that he would
leave bim in the company of his good
wife while he went about this un-
pleasant business.

But Mr. Bradburn observed that he
would like to see some of this sort of
work, and that, with the lady's per-
mission, he would accompany her hus.
band.  Accordingly the two started in
company to the place where one of
Wesley’s preachers had promired to
hold forth that day.

They found quite a congregation
assembled ; the sexton and his crew
bad’ arrived, and were well provided
with instruments for drowning the
preacher’s voice. They only waited
the signal from the parson to Gegin,
which, howover, he prudently refrained
from' giving until the Methodist
preacher had made his appearance,

After remaining for some ime, during

which the mob manifested somo im-

A VO

patience, the clergyman said to his
gueat :

“ Ho is afraid to come. You may
depend upon it that he has heard of
our intentions and will keep away from
tho place. I think I may as well tell
tho people that the Methodists will
not come hore, and that they had now
botter go quictly home. What do you
think 1"

“My dear sir,” replied Mr, Brad-
burn, ‘““nfter the excellent sermon yo
preached this morning, I am sure it
would bo very ensy for you to preach
to these people this aftornoon, and show
them that thoy did not need Method-
ist preachers in tho town so long as
they cquld hear you, It would bea
fino opportunity to preach to them,
would it not ¥’

It would indeed ; only I have not
got my book.” .

“Qh, never mind your book, sir;
preach without your book.”

“But I can’

“Well, if you can't preach with-
out a book, it would be a great pity to
let them go away without prayer. Per-
haps you will pray with them before
they go.”

T haven't my book.”

“ My deur sir, pray without a book.”

“But I can't.”

“ Well, sir, shall 19 I think I can
pray without a book.”

% Yes, I wish you would ; I should
be so much obliged to you if you would.”

¢ But, sir, the people may disturb
me, and I should not like to be dis-
turbed.”

# Oh, no, they won't make any dis-
turbance until I give the signal ; and,
of courso, I shall not give them any
signal to disturb you.”

¢ Then, sir, with your permission, I
will not only pray, but preach to them
also. BuiI shall consider myself un-
der your protection while I do s0,”

‘ Quite s0,” said the clergyman.

Whereupon, Mr. Bradburn, going
up to the table,on which a Bible was
lying for the use of the preacher, bowed
his head for a moment in prayer, and
looked round upon his congregation.
Not one bad the least knowledge of
him, or supposed that he was any other
than some brother clergyman of the
parson, except the lady, who had been
his hostess upon his first visit; and
she, astonished and delighted at his
unoxpected appearance, divined at
once that he was himself the Method-
ist preacher who had been promised
for the occasion. Nor was she dis.
appointed. Giving out & well-known
hymn, and himself raising a tune which
everybody cauld sing, Mr. Bradburn
commenced the service. All were
charmed with his manly voice and
pleasant countenance, and seemed to
think his singing irresistible, Even
some of the mob forgot what they had
come for, and roared out very good
harmony. But when the hymn was
finished, and AMr. Bradburn began
to pray, the effect was remarkable.
His petitions were so simple, aund with-
al 50 natural, that every oune felt as if
his case in particular was being
brought before God ; most were melted
into tears, and it might truly be said
of a large part of his audience that
though they came to scoff, they ve-
mained to pray. One by one the tin
kettles and broken pots and brickbats
and rotten eggs fell from their hands;
the trumpets were silent and the drums
without performers. As for the sex-
ton, ho was in an ecstasy of grief, for
hisgins were called to his remémbrance

?

and ho saw himself on ‘ho verge of de-
struction. Many partook of tho same
distress, and among tho truly penitent
was tho clorgyman and magistrate, who
lind been firmly resolved that the Meth-
odistssbould havo no placoe in histown.
Up to that time ho had been a
stranger to truo religion, though an
ablo rcholar and a grest friend to the
poor. Aftor this ho became a kind
and constant supporter of the Method-
isty, and beforo Mr, Bradburn left the
town the clergywan and the gentle-
man in whose barn the service took
place wero fully reconciled.— From
Recollections of Methodist Worthies,

e

THE LAST VOYAGE OF HENRY
HUDSON.

{In the long annals of Arctic discovery
we meet with no story of more touching
interest than that of Henry Hudson,
This great navigator made his last voyage
to the Polar Seasin 1610. In the sum-
mer of 1611 his crew mutinied, and sct
him adrift in an open boat, with his son
and some of the most infirm of the sailors.
They were never more heard of.]

sE/I?o ! wherefore come ye forth
A4 To the realmsof ni%!ltand death,
To the horrors of the North,

Where the Ice-king in his wrath,
Stills the ocesn with his breath ?

We were steering northward ho !
Through the sileut summer night,
With the freezing waves below,
And above, the lurid glow
Of the wild Aurora’s light.

And, as o’cr the good ship’s side
T was gazing through the dark,
O’er the waters I espied,
Drifting past us with the tide,
Veiled in mist, a phantom bark !

From her timbers, warped and grey,
Hung the salt weed dank and green,
And, about her prow, the spray
In white foam-flakes fell alway,
As she clomb the waves between.

And a ghastly load she bore,
Men or ghosts I cannot tell,

Five unearthly shapes or more,
Each one bending at the oar,

As the dark sea rose and fell,

To our side the phantoms drew,

And from out theirmidst arose
One—the captain of the crew,

And his words, though faint and few,
All my blood with horror froze.

¢ Wherefore come ye here 1" I cried
As I broke the silent spell,
And my heart within me died
As the phantom slow replied,
 Hear the tale I have to tell !

#'Twas in the pleasant summer time,
On a merry morn of May,

With wind and tide and a cloudless sky,
We sailed at the break of day.

¢ Fresh blew the brecze as straight before
Flashed up the morning star,

With one lon%bound we hove herround,
And cleared the harbour-bar,

« Steadily blew the breeze, and still
The sky from cloud was free,
And as, before the rising shades,
The day prepared to flee,
The heavens were hushed, and fast we
rushed
Into the northern sea.

“Nor voice nor sound was heard around
That made us think of home,

Save, from on high, the gull's shrill ery,
And the dashing of the foam.

« While soft and bright,with feeblelight,
'It'lhg ?tan h}xrgg oher the deep,

And Silence, from her ic
Poured the soft dewa%ee?

“ 8o fled the nig]n:{ and onward still
For seven long days we flew,

Till, gaunt and grim, the Shetland hills
Loomed darkly into view.

¢ Theso too were cleared, and ereghe suy
Threo times had crossed the skies,
We saw the Iceland clitfe afar
In lonely grandeur rise.

“But dangers now, like haunting fiends,
Arose on every hand,

And soon there drove a blinding mist
Betwixt us and the land.

“The sun was hid in blackest gloom,
Thé waves with terror froze,

And round the shore, with echoing roar,
We heard the moving floes.

““Nor this alone, for we beheld,
Amid confusion dire,

From every snow-clad height shoot-up
A thousand atreaks of fire,

‘“But God, in His eternal grace,
Brought back the light of day,

And sent the pleasant breezo to blow
The shades of.death away.

“Then on we drove by creek and cove,
And headlands brown and bare,

Cold sluggish seas and cheerless skies,
And silence everywhere,

‘ Along the shores of Labrador,
And through the straights we fled,
Three hundred leagues, until the day
A brighter radiance shed.

“But here the tempter sought us out,
Rebellion seized the crew,

Andthosewhom God had spared to health
Thrust out the faithful few.

“Then in a shallop, frail and small,
With not a sail to spread,

All shelterless they cast us forth,
The dying and the dead.

“I took the helm, and three long days
‘We drifted o’er the flood,

Till cold and hunger madd’ning came,
And curdled in our blood.

¢ Each after each, the moving oars
Dropped frum the nerveless grasp,

Each after each, the crew rank down,
With a groan and dying gasp.

¢ And just as eventide began
To darken in the west,

The fair head of my little son
Sank lifeless on my breast.

¢ And then alone, all,’all-alone,
Out on the wide, wide sea,

With never an eye of sympathy
In love to look on me,

¢ The gea-mew’s scream, as in a dream,
Broke strangely on my ear,

I could not feel the oars I held,
But still I strove to steer.

“Till slowly from my fading sight
The whole scene d away,
And something told me I was free

To wander or to stay,

“ But since, plas ! all unavenged,
Our blood to Heaven npgl 3

T cannot choose but linger here
Till God our fate reveals.

 And still when midnight shrouds the

8ea
Like i)hantoms of the tomb

We meet, and slow with muffled oars
Come gliding throngh the gloom.”

He spake, and straight the ghostly bark
Woip:]:;one ‘beyongrecall, gy

And, in the bay, our good ship lay,
With-the moonlight over nﬁ.

Horace G. Groser

A 11rTie girl, who had been to s
_children’s party, being asked by ber
wother on returning how she enjoyed
herself, answered, “I am full of hap-
piness. I couldr't be huppier unles
I were to grow:” :
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STORY TOLD THE BOYS,

S8TORY of skat-
ing 1 It's so long
since I put on a
pair of skatos,
that I shauld be
as awkward as a
hearonice, And
nothingoverhap-
pencd to me to
raake a story out

x3 S of—except being
scared off a field of ice near the woods
once, by & screech-owl in tho pines. It
was ahnost dark, and we had never
heard such an uncarthly scream before.
uIt's a wild-cat | " shoutod ono of the
boys ; and by the way in which we
scud for home you would have thought
it wa3 & raco for the village champion-
ship.

Did you ever hear how the hunter
who was taken prisoner by the Indians
showed them how to skate ¥ No$ Then
it is just as good as new.

Tz is & hundred yearsago, in the old
pioneer days.. Away up at the northern
end of the great lakes a bold hunter
and trapper made his camp. He hunted
for sport in the summer, and trapped
for fur in the fall and winter., He
knew every river and creek, evory hill,
and valley in the great woods, better
than you know the streets of the town,
and he studied the cunaning ways and
bright tricks of the beaver, otter, mink,
and martin, until he knew jfst where
and how to set his traps for them. He
bought a good many skins of the
friendly Indians who lived near; and
early every year he would take a big
load of them to the nearest trading-post
to sell—bringing back powder and lead,
with tes, sugar, and other good things
for his table. The hunter's life isn’t
half 8o fine as the story booksmake it ;
but old Tom Judson—for that was his
name—enjoyed it better than anyother.

In the winter he had to wear anow-
shoes in going through the woods to
visit his traps; and one year he brought
back a pair of skates, that he thought
v suld be handy when the ice was clear.
Apd very handy he found them at
such times, for he could skate a dozen
miles as a8 he could walk two,
and the pack on his back never seemed
so light as when ho had his steel shoes
on, and could skim along the glassy
surface of the lake or river.

One very cold clear day, when the
ice was good, he went to visit some
mink traps, almost twenty miles north
of hig cabin. He skated to near the
spot, along the shore of the lake, and
then took off his skates and put on his
snowshoes to travel over the deep snow
& mile or two into the woods. He
knew that an Indian tribe from Cana-
da had come down to make war on
thos€ who lived near him, but never
thought they would trouble him.

All at once his good .dog Bruno,
that bad been running ahead on a deer-
track, stopped, sniffed the air, bristled
up angrily and began to growl; and
before Thomas could carry his rifle to
his shoulder he was gsurrounded by a
dozen 1 wling Indians, who sprang
from their hiding-place in the thicker,
brandishing their tomahawks and yel-
ling like mad.

The old wan was brave, but he
wasn't & fool ; and instead of showing
fight aginat such odds, he laid down his
rifle and folded bis arms. He could
talk but little Indian, and they could
speak even less English ; but by signs

and motions he made out to lot them
know that he wasn't on tho war-path,
but aftor furs. The Indians threatsned
no harm, when they found him peace-
ful, but were much interested in his
arms and dress, for thoy hadn't at that
timo soen many whito mon. Thosnow-
shoes they understood all about, for
you know the Indians invented them ;
but tho skates puzzled them.

A funny thought seemed to occur to
tho hutiter, as ho saw their curiosity,
for his grey eyo twinkled merrily. ¢Iceo
moccasin,” ho eaid, putting the skato
to his foot, und then ho made with his
hand a gliding motion that the fect
tako in skating.

“ Ugh!” grunted the Indian chief,
pointing to tho narrow blade of the
skate,, and shaking his head. As
plain y a8 looks could do it he made
the hunter understand that ho wasn't
as green as to believe that anybody
could stand up on thoso things. As
they wero near the ice, Thomas pro-
posed to fasten them on a young brave
for a trial,

The Indians welcomed the plan with
gles, for though savages, they wore
great lovers of sport. Selecting the
bravest and awiftest young fellow, the
chief bade him stick out his feet, which
he did rathersuspiciously. ‘The skates
were soon strapped on, and the young
buck helped to his feet. The ice was
liko glass, and as he started to move
you know what happened ; his feet
flew out from under him, and downhe
came with a crack! Such shouts of
laughter as the rest sent up! The
young fellow was gritty, and scrambled
up to try it again, but with the same
result. .

Tho chief now signalled to the hunter
to show them how the thing worked.
Thomas fastened on tho skates with
great care, picked up his rifle and used
it as a cane, pretending to support
himself. He moved about awkwardly,
fell down, got up and stumbled around,
the Indians all the time laughing and
capering at the spart.  Gradually
Thomas stumzbled alittle further away,
whirling about, and making them be-
lieve it was very bard work to keep bis
balance, until he was near the point
where the smooth lake ice stretched
miles and miles away,

Suddenly gathering himself up, he

bis rifle frmly, gave a war-
whoop a8 wild as the Indian’s own, a d
dashed up the lake like an arrow, skat-
ing a8 he had never skated beforo. If
us had disappeared in the air the

Indisns couldn’t bave been more |28

astonished. Of course they covldn't
hope vo catch him, over the glassy ice,
and they stood gaping after him, won-
dering more and more at tho magic
¢ jce moccasina.”

Nothing rleased old Thomas morein
after years than to tell how he " fooled
the red-akins.”—Goldeny Rule.

Tne Worsr Poxisament—You
do Lot look as if you had prospered by
your wickedness,” said & gentleman to
a vagabond one day.

Y haven't prospered at it,” cried the
man. “Itisabusinessthat doesn't pay

«If I had given half the time to some
honest calling which I have spent in
trying to get a living withaat work, I
might bave been a man of property
and character, instead of the homaless
wretch I am, X have been twice in
prison, and I have made acquaintance
with all sorts of miseries in my life,
but my worst punishment is being
what I am.’

SMILES,

Tux father ot a fumily, after roadin
from the morning paper that the oolﬁ
on the night beforo was intense, the
thermometer registering many degreos
below freezing point, said : ** Now,
children, I suppose you are taught all
about tha* at school. Which of you
can toll mn what tho freeszingpuint
is1”" *Thoe point of my nose, pu pa,”
was the prompt roply from one of the
youngsters,

Tux following remark of a littlo girl
shows an opinion of her elders the
roverso of flattering, ‘O dear!” she
oxclaimed to ber doll, “1 do wish you
would si. still, I nover saw such an
uneasy thing in all my life. Why
don't you act like grown folks, and bo
still and stupid for a while 1"

Freppy, sitling by an open window
ono evening, was earncstly gazing at
the stars, when ho suddonly asked,
pointing up at them, “ What are they,
mamma 1” Mamma being very busy,
only answered, “They aro God's lamps,
darling,” \Vith another look, practical
Freddy remarked, * Takes lots of
matches.”

A uiree fouryoear old awoke the
other morning, and turning to his
grandmother said, “Grandmamma, I
dreamed I bad a carriage last night!"
“Did you,” said she ; “well, what did
you do with it1” *Ob,” said he, in
his thoughtful manner, “I1 left it in
tho dream-houso!”

A OENTLEMAN gives the following
concerning his six-year old boy. Ha
says: “ I keep a shop and sell fancy
goods. A gentleman camo in to buy
something. It was early, and wny little
boy and I were alone in the house at
the time. The gentleman gave mo a
sovereign, and I had to go upstairs to
ny cash-box. Before doing 8o, I went
into the little room next to the shop
and said to tho boy : ¢ Watch the gen-
tloman, that he don't steal anything ;"
and I put him on the counter. As
soon as | roturned, he sang out: ¢Pa,
he didn't steal anything—I watched
him.’ You may imagine what a posi-
tion I was in.”

Tae cadets at West Point have
been forbidden the use of tobacco.
This is right. That poison, like alco-
hol, is peculiarly injurious to the con-
stitutions and brains of the young, and
all use of tobacco anywhere under the
s of 21 should be prohibited. Es-
pecially zhould this prohibition bo en-
forced in case of all who attend schools,
colleges, or ucademies, sustained in
whols or part at public expense. To
grow up in the filthy habit of spitting,
or of blowing smoke in the faces of all
near them, ladies 1ncluded, is altogether
unbecoming in any one prmotending to
good manners, not to speak of the use-
less oxpenso and personal injury in-
flicted by the evil habit.— N. Y. Witness.

o

THERE is one perfectly sure remedy
for intemperance, and that is—total
abstinence. There is no sure remedy
except that, and what I will not re-
commend to myself I will not recom-
mend to others. I have been a total
abstainer from birth. T rejoice that T
was early tzught to abhor even mioder-
ate drinking, aud that what I suppose.
to be sound principles as to temperaunce
were inculcated upon we from the very
outset of my preferences as & child.

Bzv;}’pﬁ. Coox.

TURN YOUR GLASSES DUOWN,
DY JOSKTMINE TOLLARD.

& URN your glasses down, boys,
Turn your glasscs down,

When with sparkling liquors
Men the banquet crown.

Though the smile once friendly
Chanyes to & frown,

Turn your glasses down, boys,
Turn your glasses down !

Lest tho tempter win you
In an evil hour,

Leat ho overcome you
By his subtlo power,

Lest a draught seductive
Resolution drown,

Turn your glasses down, boys,
Turn yout glasscs down !

Joyful be the laughter,
Pure the wonls that fall

From tho lips of comrades

In the festive hall!
That no crime nor folly

May the banquet crown,
Turn your glasses down, boys,

Turn your glasses down |

It among the noble
You a place would win,
If you would not wander
nto paths of ain ;
It ﬁou value virtue,
onour, and renown,
Turn your glasses down, bays,
Turn your glasses down !

While your eyes are beaming
With the light of youth,
While your heart is earncet,
Seeking for tho truth ;
While your checks are ruddy,
And your locks are brown,
Turn your glasaes down, boys,
Turn your glasses down !

Prove yourselvesa heroic ;

Dare to take your stand
With the self-devoted

To redeem the land ;
On.the proffered tipple

Ne'er forget to frown ;
Turn your glasses down, boys,

Tum your glasscs down |

-

PUZZLEDOM.

Axswers for last Number :

I. Caarape.—Harvest Home.

II. GEogrAPHICAL RiDpDLE, —
(Cities,) Jerusalem, Philsdelpbia, An.
tioch. (Rivors,) Danube, Drave, S8av
(Mountains,) Uarpathizn, R’ zengebirge,
Erzebirge.

ITL DxcariTarions.—1. Pearl, earl.

2. Coral, oral. 3. What, hat. 4.
Plead, lead. 5. Plight, light. 6,
Bend, end. 7. Bear, ear. 8. Spino,

pine. 9. Bark, ark. 10. None, one,

IV. Worp 8qUaRe.
HEAVEN
ZEMINE
AMAZED
YIZARD
EXERVE
NEDDER

NEW PUZZLES.

1. Hinpxx ANIMALS,

1. He found Bob s boon companion.

2. Go fast, stop all ahead of you.

3. Stop a cart and get some ice.

4. Does John keep & coal yard?

5. The word wampum among the
Indians, means money.

6. Refore I could reach him the dog
bad pounoced upon him.

11, Diaxoxp.

1. In Bladensburg.

2. The neashore. '

3. Members.
. 4. An animal

5. The head of & society of monks.

6. To infatuate.

L 7, An overy kingdom.
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THE LIGHTS O’ LONDOY
BY GRORGFE R S8IMB.

@HE way waa long and weary,
- But gallantly they strode,
A country Ind and lamle,
Along the heavy road.
The night was dark and stormy,
But blithe of heart were they,
For, shining in the distance,
‘The lights of London lay !
O gleaming lamps of London, that gem
the enty's crown !
What fortunes lie within yon, O Lights of
Iondon Town !

With faces worn and weary,
That told of sorrow’s load,
One day a man and woman
Crept down a country rond.
They sought their native village,
Heart-broken from the fray ;
Yet ahining still behind them
The Lights of London lay.
O cruel lamps of London, if tears yonr
light could drown,
Your victims' eyes would weep them,
O Lighta of London Town !

Tue New York Tribune, in an odi-
torial article on * Now Year's Calls,”
recently gave & tolling oxhortation in
fuvor of temperance. It narrates the
caso of a young husband, whose wife
wished to have wine upon their table
because it wan ““the proper thing for
porsons in their cluss,” tho reault boing
that—Iast summor he was going every
day through the streets of New York,
shocless aud in rugs, trying to borrow
a dimo now and then from the men ho
had known in the days of his prosperity
to buy a deink,

Its application of the suhject to the
ladies receiving Now Year's calls, for
dircctness and pungency, is worthy of
one of the ancient prophets :

“Every well bred woman who offers
liquor to the crowd of men and imma-
ture boys who will enter her drawing-
rooms on New Year's day runs the same
rigk which the wifo of B, did whenshe
pluced wine in his way, and takes the
samo responsibality. Sho is as much
to blame as the tavern-keeper who sells
whiskey at five cents a glass,

LESSON NOTES.

—

FIRST QUARTER.

A0 27 LESSON XII.  [March1g.
POWER OVER DISEASE ARD DEATH.
Aark 5. 21-43. Commat to memory v. 21.23,

) Gouprx Texr,
Be not afraid, ouly boliave. Mark 5. 3¢,
OuUTLINE.
1. The Father, v. 31-24,

2. Tho Woman, v. 25.34.
3. The Child, v. 35.43.

Tive. AD. 27, immediately after the
ovents of tho lastJeason,

Prace. —Capernaumin Galilee,

ParavLien Passaoes,.—Matt. 9. 18.26;
Luko 8. 41.56.

ExrLANATIONS. —The other side—To Ca-
pernauny, on the weatern shore of the sea.
Ruler of the synagogue—One of those who
wero il charge of the services at thesabbath-
day meetings of the Jews. Fell af Ais feet—
Showivg earnestness, submission, and faith.

Thronged him—Eager vo hear his wordsand
seo his miracles. Jssue of blood—A discase
which kept her very waak, and must at some

timo destroy her 3ife. In the press—In the
crowd. Touched Ris garment—With strong
faith in Christ's power. Plagus—Dineasc,
Touched me—many had preseed him, but
only one had givens ‘him the touck of faith,
Why troudlest thou I—None suppcsed that
Jesus could restore the dead to life, for he
hid not as yet wrought such & mircle. Sove
Peter...James...Joka—The thres ahom he
loved most of his disciples, and chuss far
witnesses of his greatest events. Zke iwmuii

—In Oriental Louses o meke great
noiso in their sorrow, Au?i.g?:on hire people
to moursWith™ Yhemn. - Flepatbnhe ¢

in a «loep, from which Christ can awake.
Damsel—The littlo girl.  Talitha cumi—
Hebrew words meaning ** Little girl, arise.
No man should know— As he had a greater
work to do than miracles, and could not give
his time to them. Given Aer to eat—To show
that she was rostered to life,
Tracni:tas or T Lxssox,

Where {a this lesson do wo learn—

1. To come humbly to Christ in prayer?

2 To seek Christ with determination ?

3. To beliovesdn Christ’s power to save?

Tis LxssoN CATZOHISM.

1. What did a ruler ask of Jesus when he
returned to Caperaaum ?  To heal his dying
danghter, 2. How was a diseased woman
healed whilo Jeaus was on his way to tho
tuler'shouse? By touchiog tho garment of
Jesus, 3. What did Jesus say to the woman ?
**Thy fa'th lath made thee whole.” 4.
What did Jesus say to the ruler when nows
came that his daughter was dead? ‘* Bonot
afraid, only believe,” 5. What did Jesus
say to the peolrlo weeping at tho house?
*8he is not dead, but slecpeth.” 6. By
what words did he call the dead child bac
tolife? [ sayuntothec, Arise." .

DocrrixaL SvaorstioN.—The omnisol-
ence of Jeaus.

CATECHISM QUESTIONS.

31. What was the last of those plagues
which procured the releaso of Jsrael?.

The last of thoso plagues with which God
gavo Moses power to smite Egypt to procure
tho release of laracl was, that, as Moses had
declared, an angel destroyed all the firat-
born of tho land of Egypt in one night ; but
he passed over and did not hurt any of the
familins of Is ael,

FIRST QUARTERLY REVIEW,
Mareh 26,
REVIEW SCHEME,

I Repoat the TrTLEs and GoLDRN TrxTS
of the lessons of the quarter.

II. Aoswer tho questions in the Lrsson
CATECRHIBN,

IL1, Read cach lesson carefully and try to
tell about the following

LESSON PICTURES.
LessoN X— A prophel preaching by a river.
—Who washe? How wag he clothed? By
what river did ho preach § What did he say
to the people ¥ What did he see and bear
when Christ was baptized ¢

TEacHING—Wo should honor Christ asthe
Son of God.

Lrssox 1l—1. The Saviour by the sea.—
Whom did be soe fishing? What did he say
tothem? 1What did they dot 2, The
Sariour in the oyuc. —Whom did be
there meet! What did the evil apirit say ?
How did Jesus answer Lim ?

TeacaiNg—We should
Christ's call,

LxssoN [II—1. The woman with a fever.—
Who wasshe? Whatdii Christ doto hor ?
S, The Leper.—What did besay? How did
Jesus anawer him?  What did he command
him.to do?

TracuiNe  We should go to Christ with
all our troubles. .

LrssoN IV—2 4 man let down through
the roof.—\What was his tronble? Why was
he let down through the roof? What gd he
say? 2. Thelax-gatherer at histable What
was his namo? What did Jesussay to him 1
How did he honor Jesus ?

Tracaivo—We should ook to Shrist for
forgiveness of our sins,

'Flasox V — In the wheal-fields, — Who
walked with Jesas? What did tkey do?
What day wasit? What was said?~ How
did Jesus answer his enemieas?

Teacmno—We should honor God's
by worship and doing good.

Lusson VI—Twalve inen with Jesus.—
Who werethes? Who chosethem? Namo
some of them? What did he call them
to do?

TrACHING—We should bear Christ's mes.

e to men.
niwsox Vil—Friends and foes of Jesus,—
\What did some of Christ's friends say about
him ! What did bis enemiessay t Wgo tried
tosee Jesus?! Who did Josus say was his
mother and his brethren ?
Tracrina—Waeshould be Christ’s brothers
by dvuing God's will,
Lesson VIII—Tke sower and the seed,—
YWhat is the sced? Who is the sower? How
maxy kinds of gronnd are nsmed? What
becaws of the seed in i
TRACHING-~-We should let Christ's words

promptly obey

day

"have fruit in our bearts,
‘Luseow

IX—2%¢ candls and the mustard-
seeel.— Vleate sbould a candle not be put}
Wiere showll it b placed? How should

death | likp mustardpord )

Ot e 4 o

wo didr Gol's word? How is the Gospel

o
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Tracuixa—Wo should let Christ's hight
ahiae in ourlives. N

Lranon X—Jesus in the atorm.—Whero
was it? What was Jesusduing?  What did
tho diaciples do in tho storm? What did
Josus say ? .

TrACIING—\Vo should {ear nothing when
Chriat is with us,

Lrssox XI—The wild man amosg the
tombs.—In what country was ho? What was
tho matter with him?! llow was he made
wellt  \What did he ask of Jesus afterwand ?
What did Christ tell hin to do ?

Tracuina—Wo should tell others what
Christ has done for us.

LessoN XI1—The dying girl. ~\What was
her father's namet \Yhat did be ask Jesus
to dot Who touched Josus in the crowd ?
What did the touch do for her ?  What did
Jesus do when he camo to the house ? How
was the dead child brought to life 1 .

Tracuina—We should come to Christ
%ith faith in his power to help us,

SECOND QUARTER.
A.D. 28.] LESSON 1. [April 2.
THE MISSION OF THR TWRLVE.
Mark 6. 1-13.  Commit to memory v. 10-12,
GoLprN Texr,

He that receiveth you receiveth mo; and
be that receiveth me, receiveth h mthatsent
mo, Matt. 10, 40,

OUTLINE.

1. ‘Tho Teacher, v, 1-6.
2. The Twelve, v. 7-18.

Timr.—A.D. 28, soon after the events of
the last Jesson.

Prack.—Ver. 1.6, Nazareth; ver. 7.18,
Galilce,

PARALLEL Pagsagrs, — With ver. 1.6,
Matt. 13. 54-58, some commentators regard
Luke 4.16-30, as parallel, but most as a
previous ovent, early in Cbrist’s miaistry ;
with ver. 7-13, Matt, 10. 1.42, Luke 9. 1-6.

EXPLANATIONS,—2His owr country—Naza.
roth, in Galilee. This was his second visit
sinco the beginuing of his ministry, Thouﬁh
rejeced once before, ho still loves and sceks
his own people. Astonished—They wondered
at bis wisdom, yet rejocted himn because of
his humb e origin. ThAc carpenter—Jesus had
worked at the trade of a carpenter with
Joseph.  Sisters -\Who were_probably mar.
ried to men living in Nazareth!  ¢ffended—
Opposed tobim, and unwilling to belisve in
hiun. A prophet, ctc.~Those who are nearest
to a great man cannot sce his greatneas,
Could do no mighty work—Because they
would give him bo chance, Villages—The,
small places around Nazareth,  The fwelve—
The twelve disciples, called apostles. Power
—Power to cast out eovil spirits, as a proof
that they spoke God's message, Take
nothing—That they mff;ht learn self-denial,
and trust in God, and that they might go
dircctly to the people mnd depend upon
themn. Scrip— A bag for provisions, __ There
abide—They wese not to take time frabathsi
work for visits of mere friendship ot~wd’

uaintance. Shake off the dust—As a token
that they would have uothing to do with the
people who refused to hear God’s word,
Showld repent—Turn from sin to God.
Anointed with oil—Healing by divine power,
not by medicine.

TEACHINGS OF THE Lessox.
How are we taught in this Yesson-
1. That Christ brings blessings to those
who believe ?
2, That Christ expects his followers to
work ?

denying?
Tur LessoN Catzciisw,

1. How was Jesus treated in his own city,
Nazareth. He was rejected.” 2. How did
Jesus feel at the rejection s his own peoEIe!,
Hemarvelled at their anbelief. 3. Whom
did he send out to preacit? The twelve dis-
ciples. 4. What did he command them con-
cerning their journey? Tocarry nothing.
5. What did the disciples preach? That
wen should repent.

DocrriNaAL SucarstioN.—The ministry of
the word. . .

Catecnisk QuesTioN.

32. How waa this kept in remembrance in
following agos t

God—that the children of Tarael in follow-
ing ages might keep in remembrance the
passing-over their fathers in Egpt, in the
night when the angel destroyed all the firat-
bora of the land—appointed the yearly sacn.
fice of & lamb in every family, which was

| called the Feaat of the Paanover,

2

3. That Christ’s workers must bo golf- |-
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No. 67. — INGERSOLL ANSWERED, |
‘‘What Must I Do to be Saved?” By
Joseph Parker, D.D. Prico 15 centa,

Nos. 66, 66.~CONANT'S POPULAR
HISTORY OF ENGLISH BIBLE
TRANSLATION, with Specimons of the
oud Euglish Versions. Kavised Edition,
containing tho History to the present time,
By Thos. J, Conant, D.D, Pn two parts,
each 25 centa.

No. 04.—~THE SALON OF MADAME
NECKER (Mother of Madame De Stal),
‘Lranslated from the French, Part 1il,
Price 15 cents.

No. 63.—THE PERSIAN QUEEN, AND
OTHER PICTURES OF TRUTH. By
‘Rev. Edward V. Thwing, A new book,
Prioo 10 cents,

Nos, 61, 62,~ LOTHAIR. .By Disnael.
Two Parts, each 250, .

No. 60. —SARTOR RESARTUS, By Thos.
Carlyle. Price 25 cents,

No. 59.—THE NUTRITIVE CURE. By
Robert Walter, M.D. Prics 1E cts. This
book is full of practical hifts on how to
get well and keep woll without the use of

+ medicines,

Nos. 54 to 57.—VAN DOREN'S COMMEN.
CI.EARY ON ST. LUKE. Four Parts, each
76¢.

Nos. 53, 58.—DIARY OF A MINISTER'S
WIFE. By slmedia M. Brown, Intwo
volumes, each 15 cents.

Nos, 61, 62.—GODET'S COMMENTARY
ON THE GUSPEL OF ST. LUKE, With |
Notes and Preface, by John Hall, D,D, -
1n two volumes, each $1.00,

No. 50.—CULTURE AND RELIGIOR, |}
By Principal J. C. Shairp. 15 cents.

Nos,, 48-49, — OBRISTMAS BOOKS, By
Dickens. In two parts, 50 cents. |

No, 47.—JOHN CALVIN. By M. Guizot.
Price 15¢.

No. 46.—LIFE AND WORKS OF CHAS, 4
H. SPURQGRON. 8vo., Ilusteatod. Price
20 cents.

No. 45.—AMERICA REVISBITED. By
George Augustus Sala, Revised. Price
20 cents. ‘

No. 44.—LETTER FROM A OITIZEN TO -
THE WORLD. By Oliver Goldsmith, .

. Price 20 centas. ' ’

No. 42—THE BIBLE AND THE NEWS. -
FAPER. By Cras. H. Spurgeon. Price
15 cents. .

‘No. 40. —JOBEN PLOUGHMAN'S PIC..
TURES ; or, MORE PLAIN TALK FOR
PLAIN PEOPLE. By C, H. Spurgeon, .
Price 15 centa. ;

No. 39.—THE BERMITS. By Charle A

Kingsley. Price 16.cents. ‘
No. 37.—THE THOUGHTS OF THE'HE
EMPEROR MARCUS AURELIUS AN. -}
TONINUS.,  Price 15 centa. i
No. 85.—FRONDES AGRESTES; or, .
READINGS in “MODERN PAINTERS," 1§
By Ruskin, Price 15 cents, {
No.82—MISTER HORN AND HIS!?
FRIENDS; or, GIVERS AND GIVING, !
By Mark Guy Pearse, author of ¢* Daniel}
_Quorm,” illustrated. Price 15 cents. |
No. c&;’l&—ncsAhAMlTIm or AUTHO‘ES:'
ivcluding some inquiries respecting theur
moral and litengy characters. gvy L:¥
D’Iarasli, author ot ** Curiositivs of Liter- J
ature,” &o. Price 20 cents. i
No. 26.—0UT.DOOR LIFE IN EUROPE. -
Sketches of Men and Manners, People.
and Places, daring tw. abrowtt. 18

0 summers
By Rev. £. P. Thwing, Illustrated, ?
Frjge 20 cents. . £
No. 23.—ROWLAND HILL; LIFE_,b
ANEODOTES AND PULPIT SAYINGS, /]
. vsith [a.hoduct_ion by.Chas. H. Spmgecn I3
15 oen! !
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