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#BOYS A NUISANCE”
BY ANNIR M. BTREATER,

X O, bursarea nuisance, aro they $
") I'dreally liko to know
Just what you'd 4o without us
If wo'd all start up and go't
Who'd matel your wotsted for yon't
Who'd journey up and down
With notes for confidential friends
Who live alljover town $

Who'd travel to the grocery store
A dozen tumes an hour ?
Who'd run to post your lotters
When we chance to have a shower ¢
1'm really sure, we pay our way
With interest sometimes, too
Aud if we are brimfu} of play,
And like our fun, don't you?

Well, sister Flo, you take it back?
You liko us *“in our place t*

That's fair cnough, 1I'm very sure.
What have you there, somo lacet

Youn want it matched, I tho'ts as much,
But my place is here, you see,

I'm really pretty well assured
The hammock's wanting me.

“Please 17 well, T s'pose U'd better go;
But, Flo Brown, you luok lere,

If you're canght calling names agaiu,
"Twill pay you pretty dear.

My ! here I am, half up the street,
1 knew "twonld be just so,

For though I make a little fuss,
1 can't say **No" to Flo.

A JEWISH LADY OF TETUAN.

HE Jews ever since tho days
of the Exodus, when they
“Vorrowed of the Egyptians
jowels of gilver and jowels

of gold” have been very fond of
jewellery and precious stones. They are
to-day, in all parts of the civilized
world, the principal dealers in these
costly luxuries, One reason for this,
apart from their natural instincts, is
that civil rights have in many lande
been 8o denied them that it was
unsafe for them to hold real cstate in
the way of lands or houses, lest it
should be confiscated. Their money
ard jewels were so portable that they
could easily be concealed or carried
from land to land when some outburst
of Christian hate drove them forth
again into cxile. They have always
been fond of decking out their wives
and daughters with trinkets, not
always in the best taste in the world.
The picture shows 8 woman of Tetuan,
& city and seaport of Morocco, in the
provincy of Fez, in Northern Africa.
She i8 80 bedizened with jewellery that
the efiect of her natural beauty—her
regular features and lustrous dark eyes
~—ig to a great extent destroyed. Notice
the ropes of pearls about her neck,
the tiara of precious stonea on her head,
and the buge ornuments on each side
of her face. 1 should think she would
be embarrassed by all this finery. The
faculty which the Jews huve always
had of accumulating wealth, often by
“gpoiling the Gentiles” and by the

practice of extortionate usury, has had { 878

much to do with the cruel and unchris-
tisn hato and persecution with which
they have been treated.  The following
beautiful verses of Longfellow, upon
the Jewish Cemetery at Newport,
Rhode Island, describe the ruthlees
sufferings which this hapless race have
often undergone :—

THE JEWISH CEMETERY AT NEWFORT.

How strange it seems! Thess Hcebrows in
their graves,
Close by the street of this fair seaport
town,
Silent beside the nover-silent waves,
At rest in all this moving up ond down !

B,

The trce‘s aro whito with dust, that o'er their
sleep
Wave their broad curtains in the south
wind'a breath,
Winte underncath such leafy tonts tho{ keep
The long mysterious Exodus of Death,

And theso sepulchral stones, so old aud

rows,
That lpavc with lovel flags their burisl.
Nace,
Scem hke the tablets of the Law, thrown
down .
Ard broken by Moses at tho mountain’s
base.

The very names teconled liere aro strange,
Of foreign accent, and of ditferont climes ;
Alvaresand River mterchange
With Abmham and Jscob of old times.
s Blessed be God ! for He created Death ¢t
The mourners said, “‘and death is rest and
eacy 3"
Then added, in the certainty of faith,
“Aud giveth Life that never more shall
cease,”’

Closad are the portals of their Synagogue,
No Psalmy oPl)a\'id now the silence break,
No Rabbi reads the ancient Decalogue
1 the graud dialect the Prophots spake.

Gone are the living, but the dead remain,
Aud uot neglected 5 for a hand unseon,
Scattering its bounty, like a summer rrin,
Stll keeps their graves and their romem-
brance groon.

How catne they hero? What burst of Chris.
tian hate,
What persecution, merciless and blind,
Drove o'er the sea—~that desert desolate—
These Ishmaels and Hagars of mankind

They lived in narrow sireets and lancs
obscure,
Ghetto and Judonstrass, iu tnirk and mite;
Taught in the school of patience to endure
‘The life of anguish and the death of fire,

All their lives lopg, with the unleavencd
bread
And bitter herbs of exile and its fears,
The wasting famine of the heart they fed,
Aund slaked its thirst with marsh of their
tears,

Anathema maranatha! was the cr»
That rang from town to town, from street
to strect ;
At cvery gate tho accursed Mordecai
Was mocked and jeered, and spurned by
Christian fect.

Pride and humiliation hand in band
Walked with them through the world
where'er they went ;
Trnmslcd and beaten wero they as the sand,
And yet unshaken as the continent,

For in the background figures vague and
vast
Of patriarchs and of prophets rose sublime,
And all the great traditions of tho Past
They saw reflected in the coming time.

And thus for ever with reverted look
The inystic volume of the world they read,
Spelling it backward, like a Hebrew book,
Till 1ife became u Legend of the Dead.

A THRILLING SCENE.

LONDON psper of recent
date describes a* thrilling
scene of peril and reecue
that contains the elements

of a most striking illustration of the

ter danger and the more wonderful
salvation of the sinner. The driver of

A waggonette party at Parranporth,

near Truro, while wandering on the

beach found his retreat cut off by the
tide. He estayed to climb the cliffs,
but when balf way up he found pro-

impossible and descent certainly
fatal, The ledgo on which he was
supported would only give spaco for
ons foot, and the _ground to which he
clung above was loose and cruambling.

For some bours he endured this sus-

pense, when the visitors descried him

from above. The nows spread and the
crowd congregated, but none dared

(14

»

venture along the slight ledge by which
alono the man could be approached,
To have thrown a rope would have
boen usoless, for tho offort to catch it
would certainly have cauged tho poor
fellow to fall.

A coast-guardsman named Regan
volunteored to be lot down a hundred
feet over the faco of the oliff, and while
ho descended the excitement was quick-
ened tonfold. The man below could
only hold out a little longer, and the
least disturbance of the carth around
bim would inevitably causo hias destruc.
tion.
spectators saw the ono man near the
other. By a sudden offort the cosst-
guardsman clagped the man he had
endeavoured to save with a sudden and
strong grip, and they swung off the
ledge togethec. Even then the danger
was not at an end; but a descent was
safely effected to a ledge below, whence
access to the summit was gradually
gained.  The spectators were toa
overcomo to cheer, but they did what
was  better—collected a good round
gun for the coast-guardsman.”

CONVERSION OF A CHILD.

Bl WAS at this time pastor of a
"r large church in Boston,

Special interest arosp among
our people, and I was holding a fow
extra meetings, and giving somo ad-
‘dresses to the children and young peo-
ple. 1 was greatly pleased to see Lucy
at soveral of the meetings, coming of
her own accord. One 3onday morn-
ing, a woek or so after this, as I was
going down to the dining-room, she
intercepted me at my study door. I
was surprised to see her down g0 early,
for she was not usually the first to
come down tO breakfast. She came
towards me with a strange eagerness.
I saw by her face and the tears stand-
ing in her eyes that something unususl
had happened to move her, I said,
¢ What is it, dear?”

She made no reply at once in words,
but with a bound she flung her arms
around my neck and began to cry and
sob, not as if in sorrow, but with glad-
ness, hugging and caressing me all the
time,

Presently she gaid, *Papa, I have
have got something to tell you.” I at
once turned and drew her with me
into the study. And catching her in
my arms she sat on my knees in the
aame chair where a fow months before
ehe so unwillingly sat to receive my
rebuke and idstruction in righteous-
ness.

¢ Now tell me all about it, dear,” I
aaid to her.

¢ 'Well, paps, you know how naughty
I was when you talked to me here a
long time ago. I did not forget it. I
have been very sorry and sshamed
about it, and have often since prayed
to God to make me & botter child,
Waell, you know the little mectings you
had with the childreni I went to
some of them aud reeolved that I
would give my heart to Jesus, but I
did not. Yestorday your sermon in
church made me see what a great
sinner Y was, and I went to bed very
unhappy last night, thinking of my
sins and wondering if God would for-
give me, I don't know how it was,
but I think God must have awakened
me. It was in the night and quite
dark, when I awoke. I thounght of my
sins, and then thought of all you had
taught me about Jesus. Then I got

In breathless cagerness the |}

out of bed and knelt besido it, and
gave my heart to him, aud oh, I am
80 happy ! and I have been awako
over since, waiting for the morning to
come g0 that T could toll you,”—Dr,
G. ¥, Pentecost.

e

CHILD INFLUENCE.

HILE sitting in the parlour
of Rov. Dr. Lovy, in Wen
Philadolphia, yesterday, s
gentleman with a sad ex.

pression csmo in and said to his.

mstor ; i

“Mother died this morning at eix;
o'clock.” ;
Ho then told us of the triumphant:
death of his wife's mother. ;

After he had gone, Dr. Lovy gave:
us tho following interesting facts :

He azid: *“ When I was at this
church holding meetinge s nuwber o
years ago a little girl was convorted |
She became an earnest Ohristisn and
persusded her mother to attend the
meetings. She gave her no rest until
she, too, learned to love the precious
Saviour, This was the lady who died
this morning.

“When the little girl, who had been
the meauns of the conversion of her’
mother, had grown to be a young lady,
the gentlemnan whom we have just:
seen wished to make her his wife, but ;
he was then an infidel,

“ On one occasion he wished her to!
attend & ball with him, but she said, |
1 am going to a prayer-meeting and;
will pray for you. i

% This troubled him very much.

“ He took no pleasure in the dance |
The prayers offered in that pmyer-'
mesting were answered.”

After they were married this gentle.
man became an officer in Dr. Levy's
church.

Ard thus you sece they have beena|
happy Obristian family asa result of!
this little girl's giving her heart to the,
Lord.—Good Words.

X i
A DEADLY SERPENT. |

FQROME time ago a party of sailors
S‘ vigited the Zoological Gardens,
% One of them, excited by the|
liquor he had taken, and as an act of}
bravado to his companions, took hold
of a deadly serpent. He held it up,
having seized it by the nape of the
neck in such a way that it could not
sting him. .As he held it, the spake
(unobserved Ly him) coiled itself|
around his arm, and, at length, it got|
a firm grasp, and wound tighter and!
tighter, go that he was unable to detach
it. As the preesure of the snake in-!
creased the danger grew, and at length |
the sailor was unable to maintain his
hold on the neck of the venomous
roptile, and was compelled to loose it.
What did the suake then dof It
turned sround and stung him, and he
died. So it is with the appetito of
strong drink. We can control it at
first, but in a little while it controls
us, Wo can bold ita influence in our
grasp for awhile, so that it shall be
powerless, but afterward *it biteth
like & serpent and stingeth like an
adder."—Lhiladelphia Methodsst.

Is it not one of the finest gifta of
the true poot that he can pierce
through those coatings with which
later experience has incrusted our
better nature, and reawaken tho
child’s heart that still slumbors with-

inus?
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THE PLOUGHMAN.,

@I.P‘.AR the brown path to meet hus couls
X tor'yglenm!

Lo on he comes, behind his smoking team,
With toil's bright dew-drop on his sun-burnt

brow,
The lord of the eartl:, the hero of the plough !

First in tho fleld, before tho reddening sun,

Last in tho shadows when the day is done;

Line atter line along the breaking sod

Marks t(l)n:l; broad acres whore his feet havo
trod.

Sull where ho treads the stubborn clods
divide,

The smooth, fresh furrow opens decp and
wido ;

Matted and dongo tho tangled turf upheaves,

Mellow and dark the ridgy cornfield cleaves,

Up the steop hillside, whero the Ilabouring

train

Slants tlhq long track that scores tho lovel
lain ; -

Throug j the moist valley, clogged with oozing
clay,

The patieui convoy breaks its destined way.

~

At every turn the loosened chains resound,

Tho swinging ploughshare circles glistening
round,

Till the wide field one billowy wasto appears,

Aud the wearicd hands unbind the panting
steers.

= a4 n
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Theso are tha hands whose sturdy labour

rings

The Rpeasant's food, the golden pomp of
kings ;

This 18 the page whoso lotters shall be scen,

This is the scholar whose unmortal pon

Srells the first lessons hunger taught to men;

These are the lives that Heaven-commandod

— e ey

toil
Shows on his deed—the character of the Seil.
~—Olwer Wendell Holnes.

A NOBLE BOY,

OME timo after the begin-
£\¢  ningof the present century
there was a living in a
busy country town in the
north a pious couple who
had an only son. For
this son they daily prayed
to God; and what they
asked in their prayers was that God
I would enable them to lay in his young
heart among the first lessons he should
learn, the love of all things honest and
good. “It is our duty,” the father
said, *to ground our boy well in
truth and uprightness”  “Yes,” tho
mother answered; it is like laying
down one of the precions stones under
the wails of the New Jerusalem.” Tho
boy took kindly to their lessons. He
opened hig heart to their pious teaching,
and learned to love the things they
praised, and to desive to have them in
nig heart. So the foundations of an
upright, life were laid in the boy’s beart,
and smong theee, very especially, a
regard for uprightness and truth, In
tho course of years the boy’s school-duys
wero ended, and also hisapprenticeship
to & business life in tho country town;
and a8 thero was no prospects for him
there, he camo up to England, toone of
the great seaports, and by-and-bye he
got 8 good poeition in a merchant's
ofice. He was greatly pleasod with
his new office, snd wrote to his
father and mother that providence had
been very kind to him, and had opencd
up to him an excellent place. But he
was not long in this excellent place
before he was put to the test in a very
painful way, with respect to the lessons
he had received about truth. It was
part of the business of that oflice to
have ghips coming and going. It was
the rule when & ship came into the
port that the captain sent word to the
office that he had arrived and was now
. waiting instractions where to dischargo

tho cargo; and it was the duty of the
manager in the offico to send back
instructions to the captain whero and
when this was to be done. A fow
months aftor this little Jad from the
north camo to the oflice a ship laden
with coal came in and the usual
messago from the captain came, but
somechow or other no word was sent
back to him. The captain waited a
week, and still no word came back.
Now that was very hard on thecaptain.
Until bis ship got free of its cargo it
had to lioidle in the dock, and all who
bolonged to the ship were kopt idle
too. So, at the end of a woeek, or it
may bo some days more than a week,
the captain sent word to the offlice that
his ship had been kept so long waiting
for instructions where to dischargo its
cargo that it had wmissed a good offer
of a new cargo, and the office would
have to pay him for his loss. This
payment is called ¢ demurrage.”

When the manager of the office got
this message from the captain, ho was
very angry. He thought he had sent
instructions where to discharge the
cargo, or he made himself believe he
had sent them. At any rate he sent
for the little lad from the north and
said to him, “ Didn’t I send you down
to Capt. Smith with instructions to
discharge his coals3” The little lad
said, “ No, sir; I do not remember
being sent down.” ¢ Ob, but I did,”
answered the manager; ¢you have
forgotten.” And there, for a time, so
fur as the oflico was concerned, the
matter was allowed to rest. But the
captain did not intend to let it rest
there. He applied for his demurrage ;
and when that was refused, and his
word that he had received no instruc.
tions was disbelieved, he took the
master of the oflice to law; and by-
and-bye his complaint camo before the
judges in the court of law. The day
before the trial the mnanager came to
the littlo lad from the north, and said
to him, “Mind, I sont you to the
dock with those instruclions to dis-
charge tho coal.” ¢ But, I assure you,
1 cannot remember your doing so,”
said the lad.  “Ob, yes, but I did;
you have forgotten.,” It was a great
trouble to the lad. 1lle had never
beon sent to the dock. He could not
say ho had been sent, and he foresaw
that he would have to say beforo the
judge what would certainly offend the,
mansger, and lead to the loes of his
exccllent place. On the morning of
the trial he went to the court. Thne
manager came up to him and said,
“Now, our case depends on yow.
Remember, I sent you to the dock with
the instructions to discharge the coal.”.
The poor lad tried once more to assury
the manager thut he was mistaken,,
but he would not listen. * It is all‘
right,” he said hastily. ¢J sent you
on such a day, and you have got to
bear witness that I did—and see you
say it clearly I” la a little while he
was called into the witness-box, and’
almost the first question put to him’
was whether he remembered the day.
when Capt. Smith’s ship came in.
And then this: *You remember during,
that day being sent by the manager of
the office to the dock with a letter for:
tho captain?” ¢ No, sir.” «“Don’t yous
remember taking instructions to Capt.;
Smith to dischargo his coalst” “No,
sir.” “Were you not sent by the:
manager of your offioe to the coal ship:
on that dayt” “I wasnot,sir,”” Nori
next day!” “No,” “Nor any other:

day” ¢ No.”

The gontleman who put the question
was & barristor. Ho had beon engaged
by tho manager to win the case for
thom; but whon ho heard the little
lad’s replios he saw that the manager
wag in the wrong, and he turned to
the judge and smg : My lord, I give
up this case. My instructions were
that this witness would prove that a
meesagn to discharge had been sent
to Oapt. Smith, and it is plain no
such proof is to bo got from bim.”
So the case ended in the captain’s
favour, and againat the oflice in which
the little lad had found so excellent a
place. He went (o his lodgings with &
sorrowful heart, and wrote to his futher
and mother that he was sure to be
dismissed. Then he packed his trunk
to be ready to go home next day, and
in tho morning, expecting nothing but
his dismissal, he went early to the
oflice. The first to come in after him
wag the master, Ho stopped for a
moment at the little lad's desk, and
said: ¢ We lost our case yesterday.”
% Yes, sir,” answered the lad, “and I
3m very sorry I had to say what I

id.”

By-and-bye the manager camein, and
after a little time he was sent for to
the master's room. It was along time
before he came out ; then the little lad
was gont for. “I am going to be
dismissed,” he thought to himself.
But he wasnot dismissed. The master
said to him, naming him, “I was sorry
yesterday, but not with you. You did
right to speak the truth, and, to mark
my approval of what you did, I am
going to put you in charge of all the
workings and sales of our Glenfardle
mine,” Then he eent for tho manager
and told him what he had said, and
added, “And the young man will
make his reports direct to me.” In
six months after the manager left the
oftice, and young though he was, the
little lad was appointed to his place,
and before as many yeats as bad passed
he was admitted as junior partner in
the firm, and he is now at the head of
the entire business—the managing
partner.—Sunday Magazine,

MOTHER CAREY'S CHICKENS,

' HERE is a family of little
Ry 8%  sea birds which fly far away
REAM  from land and over the wide
ocean, called ¢ Stormy Petrels,” or
Mother Carey's Chickens. They love
the sea best when it is in its roughest
and stormiest moods, and no inatter
how high the billows may roll their
heads or the waves be lashed into
foam, thege birds fly over the water
and plunge between the hollows of the
waveg to seek their food. Tho reason
of their delight is that tho greater the
disturbance of wator the better chance
of finding -food, for it is by this very
roughness that the small fish and
whatever substances they may crave
are brought to the surface, and then
the birds easily satisfy their hunger.
They look as if actually walking
upon the water, for their feet are so
constructed that, with the help of their
Jong, pointed wings, they skim ovar
its face ; hence the name, * Sea Run-
ners.” “Petre) ” is from the Italian
word, Petrelio, which signifies ¢ littlo
Peter,” and they -are thus called be-
cause when eagerly searching the water
for food, they somelimes almodt sink
a8 they walk or run upon the waves,
as did the disciple Peter when walking
on the' water to reach the Lord as he

By tho sailors, * Mother Carey’s
Chickons ” aro looked upon with dread
and suporstition, as they consider their
visits an omen of ovil,

The plumage is dark, nearly & sooty
black, with a slight mixture of white,
It varies in the difforent spocies, of
which there aro four.,

Theso little birds are found on the
soas of all parts of tho world, and their
strength of wing is wonderful, and far
out upon the ocean the little creatnres
may bo seen. Their flight is similar
to that of the Swallows. They are
scarcely largor than a Lark, and are
the smallest of the wob-footed birds,.—
M, E. Whittemore.

DON'T BE MEAN, BOYS,

S OMETIMES I wonder what a
7~y mean man thinks about when
he gocs to bed. When he

. turns out the light and lies
down alone he is then compelled to be
honest with himself, Not a bright
thought, not a generous impulse, not a
word of blessing, not a grateful look
comes back to him ; nolL a penny
dropped into the hand of poverty, nor
the balm of a loving word dropped into
an aching liesrt ; no sunbeam of en-
couragement cast upon a struggling
life ; no strong right hand of fellow-
ship reached out to help somo fallen
man to his fest—when none of these
things come to him as the * God blees
you” of the departed day, how he
must hate himself—how he must try
to roll away from himself and sleep on
the other side of the bed, when the
only victory he can think of is some
mean victory, in which he has wronged
8 neighbour. No wonder ho always
sneers when he tries to smile. How
pure and good all the vest of the world
must look to him, and how careless
and dreary must his own path appear.
Why, even one isolated act of mean-
ness is enough to scatter cracker
crumbg in the bed of an average man,
and what must be the feelings of a
man whoso whole lifo is given up to
mean acts? When there is so much
suffering and heartache and misery in
the world, anyhow, why should any-
one add & pound of wickedness or sad-
ness to the general public? Don't be
mean, boys. Suffer injustice a thou-
gand times rather than commit it once,
— Burdette.

e ey I Ottt

A SOLDIER'S DARING.

WONDERFUL deed on horse-
back is related of an Austrian
hussar. During a general

roviow of the cavalry not far from

30,000 men were in a line. A little

girl not more than four years old,

standing in the front row of spectators,
rushed out into the open field just as
oce squadron came sweeping around
from the main body for tho purpose of
saluting tho Empress whoso carriage
was near. Down came the flying
borses, charging directly on the child.
The mother was paralyzed with fear,
and the Empress uttered a cry of
horror. Suddenly a stalwart hussar,
without slackening speed or loosening
his hold, threw himself over by the
side of the horse’s neck, seized sud
lifted the child, and placed her in the
saddle, Ton thousand voices applauded,
and the Emperor took from his own
breast the richly-enamelled cross of the
O1der of Maria Theresa and hung it

appesred to him.

upot the breast of the gallant soldier. J
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AUTUMN.

BY THR RRV. W, H, WITHROW, DD, FR.8.C.
S’I‘ llLIl, staud tho trees in the soft hazy
? hght,
!:\thitg their branches in the ambient air;
T'he hush of beauty breatheth overywhero;
1o crimson robes the foresta all are dight,
Autuny tlings forth his bauner in the fiold,
Rinzoned with heraldry of gules nud gold ;
1o dyes of blood his garments all are rolled,
Tho gory stains of war are on his shield.
Liko somo frail, fading girl, her death anear,
On whose fair chcek blooms bright the
hectie tose,
So burna the wan check of the dying year,
With beauty brighter than tho summer
knows ;
And, like o umrt{r, ‘mid ensanguined fires,
Enwrapped 1 robes of tlame he now expires,

R
e
P
1

Like gallant courtiers, the forest trees

Flauntin ther ciimson robes with “bruidored

rold §

Amlﬁnke a king in royal purple’s fold,

The oak flings largess to the beggar breeze,
For ever hurniing, ever unconsumed,

Like the strango portent of tho prophet’s

bush,

The autuinn flames amid a sacred hush ;
‘The forest glory never brighter Ljoomed,
Upon the tulled and drowsy atiosphere

Falls faint and low the far-off mufiled

streko
Of woodmau's axe, the school-boy's ringing
cheer,

Tho watch-dog’s bay, and crash of falling

oak ;
And gleam the apples through the orchard

trees, .
Like golden fruit of the Hesperides.
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TORONTO, OCTOBER 18, 1884.

CANADIAN BOOKS IN ENG-
LAND,

author to find his books meeting
s kind reception in England.
Ot the English edition of “The
King's Messenger ; or, Lawrence Tem-
ple's Probation, & Story of Canadian
Life," the Sword and Trowel, the
Rev, C. H. Spurgeou’s Magazine, says:

“Told with great power: the Janguage
is as beautiful as it is forceful . . .
‘We ghould like to scatter this tale on
every hand.”

Of the same book, the Bible Christian
Magazinesays: “ Wehuve seldom read
a work of this kind with more interest,
or one that we could recommend with

ter confidence,”

Of ¢ Valeria, the Martyr of the
Catacombs, & Tale of Early Christian
Life in Rome,” the Daily Chronicle,—
F)a leading London paper, says: *The

ﬂ'ﬁ is very gratifying to a colonial
3

subject is skilfully handled, and the
lesson it conveys i8 noble and encour-
aging.”

As wo derive no porsonal advantage
from the salo of these books, we feel at
liberty to say that they aro both
suitable for Sunday-school libraries.
For sale by the Methodist Book-
Rooms, Toronto, Montreal and Halifax,
Prico 7bcts, oach,

—_—— el —

OLD BOOKS FOR POOR
SCHOOLS.

&4 OHN COATES, Esq,, librarian of
(o the Mothodist Sunday-school at

Preacott, writes as follows:

“ Dear 8ir,—TI have shipped to-
day per G. T. R. to your address one
cuso of old books given by our Sunday-
school. I suppose it is no sacrifice to
give old books that we don't want,
but they may be useful notwithstand.
ing. Tam sorry we could not take
time to repair some of them, as they
are loose and need mending to keep
tho leaves together. I have no doubt
but wa could sparo some more about
Now Year, when we will probably be
gotting more new ones, or wo could
gather some from our friends who are
willing to donate them, (as I have seen
suggested somewhere), if we would
take the trouble to do 8o, and if they
are much neaded.”

We have about a score of urgent
applications for grants of just such
books for poor schools. Our friends
can confer a great benefit by shipping
them to the undersigned. We have
gent out over ten thousand volumes to
poor schools,and can make good use of
many more than we receive. Addrees
boxes to Rev. W. H. Withrow,
Methodist Book-Room, Toronto,

-~

CANADIANS IN EGYPT,

P l »ORD WOLSELEY, who bad ex-
ZB8S perience of the strength and
ea@o; ekill of Canadian boatmen, has
ask!e]d for 600 of them to
y his expedition up the Nile
for thmlief of Gmnl Gogdon. The
Oapadian  contingent sailed from
Montreal for Alexandria on Sept. 14th.
‘TheGovernor-Generaladdressedthemen
before they sailed. He spoke of the
dangersof the Nile, but remarked thathe
did not think they were any more
dangerous than our Canadian rapids. In
veference to Gordon, he remarked that
he was a man of sterling worth, whoee
pame was & household word wherever
the British flag waves, and ke felt
proud to see that Canada was 80 fully
represented in such an expedition as
this, He stated that Gen. Wolseley,
who had previously been among our
boatmen when on the Red River
expedition, knew what excellent quali-
ties our men wore of, and it
was partly through this that they had
80 carnestly boen asked to accompany
the expedition, and it was something
of which tbey should be proud. He
paid special tribute to the Indians,
and spoke at somo length upon their
natural qualities which fitted them so
much for the present undertaking.

accom

— e

Wk beg to acknowledge with thanks
the receipt of 84 from the children of
“Mamie’'s” Sunday-school class, at
Acadia Mines, N. 8,, for the support of
“Mamie's” cot at the Children's
Hospital, Toronto.

THE ABYSBSINIANS,

THE ABYSSINIANS,

NGLAND has just made a
¥y treaty with King John of
= Abyssinia, whereby he en:

to send an army of
40,000 agsinst the false prophet who
is besieging General Gordon at Khar-
toum, They can stand the climate
a8 European troops cannot, and can
live for & week on a little bag of flour
which they carry slung over their
shoulder, They mix the flour with
water, press it on the outside of a
heated stone and oook in hot ashes
The make good stalwart scldiers,

‘We present an engraving of sime
Abyssginiaus, this singular people, who,
in the features of their country, their
physical appoarance, and the religion
they profess, siand ont so distinctively
from other natives of Africa.

The Abyseinians, in features and
form, are a handsome people. They
are between five and six feet in beight.
Erect and slender, they are not devoid
of muscular strength, nor of that
gymmetrical roundness which so much
oontributes to the beauty of the human
frame,

The costume of the Abyssinian is
exceedingly simple. Men of all ranks,
from the king to the beggar, wear a
shama, or loose dress of white ocotton,
which, in graceful folds, s thrown
over the shoulders so as to leave the
bands and arms freo to carry spear
and buckler, Tho softness of the
web, and the depth ot the red border
round the bottom of this convenient
garb, indicate the social position of the
wearer, and this is so minutely de-

| % N order to secure the introduction
of these Sunday-school papen

P2

i8ume to ape his betters would, in all
 probability, bbtain a lesson or two on |
}dmsﬂ from tho imperial giraffe-holder.

Boneath the shama the aristocrat dons
his gilken, damask, or velvet kamees;
but this is a privilege only granted to
a few magnates, and those whom the
king delights to honour.

OUR SUNDAY-SCHOOL PAPERS
—SPECIAL OFFER.

into every school of the united
Ohurch,the following very liberal
offer is made:

All schools not now taking these
papers and ordering them for 1885,
will receive the numbers from the
time of ordering to the end of the year
¥REE,

This will enable all our schools to
roceive the four special missionary
numbers of PrLeasant Houors and
Home and School—which should be
read by every scholar—free. As theee
papers are the cheapest in the world—
only 22 cents a year in quantities of
20—this offor involves a loss which
can only be made good by a large
increase of circulation,

The other papers to which this offer
also applies are—

Sunday-School Banner, for teachers,
60cts, B year; Sunbeam, for primary
classes, 12cts. & year in quantities of 20;
Scholars' Quarterly, 8cts, a yoar; Bersan
Leaves, bicts. a year. Specimens froe
on application,

Address—William Briggs, Methodist

fined, that any one who should pre-

Pabligshing House, Toronto,

s
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ABOUT PEARLS.

OME people are very fond of
¥8) eating oysters, othors would
guite as soon have a little bit
of the door-mat; but every-
body would like to open an oyster and
fnd a lovely ronnd shining pearl.
Pearls are found in Great Britain, in
large rapid rivers like the Tay, in tho
shell that is called the pearl-museel, as
well as in the oyster that izeaten. 1t
used to be thought that tho pearl was
a disease of the oyster, but it is pleas-
ant to find that this is not the case.
The valuable pearls are quite round,
and are found inside the oyster itself.
Theso pearls have been proved to be
one of the oyster's eggs, which, instead
of being thrown into the ses with the
other eggs, stays behind. It is fed by
tho mother oyster, very much against
her will, for another year, After this,
alternate coverings of the ‘ nacre,” or
inside lining of the shell and of & fine
membrane or skin, ave put over it,
until it becomes a fine white round
posxl.

The less valuable pearls are pro-
duced by & grain of sxnd or something
of that sort, getting in between what
is called the mantle of the oyster and
the shell, and making it saugry, The
oyater then oovers this grain of sand
a8 it does the egg, until it too becomes
apearl. Sometimes, an enemy of the
oyater bores a hole in the shell out-
zide, 80 that he may suck it up through
210 hole, and eat it without pepper or

t.

“Not so feat,” says the oyster.
And immediately fills up the hole with
. his useful membrane and nacre, 8ud,
lo, and behold ! another pearlis made.

But although these pearis ave very
nice to have they are very difficult to
get. The oyster does not come to the
shoro when the pearls are ready, and

PrARuS.

8ay, ‘ There are my pearls, come and
take them.” They have to be brought
up from the bottom of the sea or river
by divers, and this is very bard and
dangerous work.

In foreign countries, such as the
East and Weet Indies, where the best
pearls ave found, men gain their living
at this work., In Ceylon, where the

‘pear] fishery belongs to the English,

they go out in boats, each boat holding
twenty wen, with a chief boatman or
pilot.  Ten mon row, and the other
ten aro divers. These ten men go
down five at a time, 80 a8 to let the
other five rest. I dare say you have
often been in the sea, but you may not
know how bard it is to get under
water, especially in & hot country, and
when the water is deep. The Indians
use a large stone to help them to sink
yuicker. hTht;o lszones are %f a reg
granite, shs ike a pyramid, roun

at the top aﬁd bottom, with a hole at
the smaller end to put a rope through.
The Hindoos can use their toes nearly
as well as we can our fingers, 80 the
divor takes hold of this rope with the
toes of his right foot, and of a bag of
network with his left, He takes an.
other rope with his right hand, ahd
keeps his nostrils shut with the left,
and then plunges down to thé bank
where the oysters grow. Here he has
to make haste, and put shells iato ths
bag as fast a8 he can pick them up.
For he cannot stay long under water,
seldom longer than one minute in
seven fathoms of water. When the
poor fellows come up, water, sometimes
even blood, pours oat of their mouths,
ears, and noses. Some of them atuff
their ears and nostrils to, prevent the
water getting in, and rub their bodies
with oil. They are paid differently,
acoording as they have agreed, before
starting. Sometimes they are paid in
money, but they like best to be paid

in oysters. That is, they have a cer-
tain number of oysters given thom,
and they take their chanco of these
containing pearls, Very often the
divers steal the best pearls. If an
oyster is left alono {or a little while,
it will sometimes open its ahell, per-
haps to see whut sort of new world it
hag been brought up into. Then peor-
haps you may seo & large pearl lying
quietly by the side of its mother oyster,
and the diver quickly slips a bit of
soft wood or grass in between the
edges of the shell, 8o that he can easily
open it for himself whon no one will
sve that ho takes a poarl out.

Pear] fishing is carried on in many
other places., In Persia there is a
large fiahery at Bahrein Island, in the
Persian Gulf. The pearls from here
are not much valued in Europe, but
they are very much thought of in the
East, as they are fancied to keep their
oolour better than the Ceylon pearls,
and not to tarnish in wearing, Poarls
are found in England, Scotland, and
Ireland, and used to be found in
different partsa of Amerioa, but now
the only places where thay are found
for tala are the Gulfs of Punama aud
Californis.

The greatest enemy of the diver is
the tinterero or ground shark. A
superintendent of a fishery, a native of
Mexico, who was a most expert diver,
bad an adventure with a shark which
might have ended fatally. Al divers
are armed with a stick about nine
inches long, pointed at each end
When a shark attacks a diver, he
thrusts this into its open mouth, so
that ita jaws shut upon the points of
the stick, while the diver awims away,
leaving the shark to digest the stick as
best he cans

The place where this man, Don
Pablo Ochon, was diving, was a large
sunken rock, called the Black Rock,
supposed to have a great muny pearl-
oysters growing round it. No one
knew whether this was true or not, as
it was very difficult to find out exactly
where this rock was. Don Pablo,
however, managed to discover it, and
swam round it. He examined it care.
fully all round, but he did not find
any oysters. He thought of gaing up
again, but first he looked through the
water, a8 all divers must do, in case
there is a shark waiting for them.
If they see no shark, they may rise
without fear, When Don Pablo
looked up, he saw the waving fins and
awful jaws of a tinterero, He saw
the hideous glaring eyes, and the
dreadful double row of testh, for the
monster kept on opening and shutting
his mouth, as if eager to devour the
man who had dared to come into his
domains, His stick was of no use
with 80 large a shark as this, If he
bad tried to usé it, man and stick
would have been swallowed up to-
gother, a8 a boy would eat up an
almond and raisi. He tried to avoid
the shark, by swimming round to an-
other part of the rock, but on looking
up, there was the dreadful creature
still over his head, imore hungry for
the delay, So long as he siayed at
the bottoni he was all right, but he
could not stay in eleven fathoms of
water any longer. Sowething must
be done, An idea struck him. He
swam quickly to ahofher part of the
rock, where he had seen a smooth patch
of sand. His affectionate friend the
shark followed him, watching over
bim with unceasing care. Don Pablo

begau at onco to pdke the sand about
with his stick, the sand rose in great
confusion, and soon made the beautiful
clear water as thick as a London fog,
Soon he could not see tho shark, and
the shark could not gee bim. He
now swam sideways, ag far away from
the shark us he could, and reached the
top of the water safely,

Providentially, he roge close to one
of the boats which always sccompany
the divers, and he was at once taken
into it, completely tired out. The
men guessed he had met with a shark
or been in danger of some kind, so,
whilo some helped him in, others
jumped into the water and splashed
about, to frighten the enemy, whatover
it was, away,

s

LIVE \WITH GOD,

YF22 EGIN the day with God :
Kueel down to him in prayer;
Lift up thy heart to His abode,
And scek His love to share.

Open the book of God,
And read 8 portion there,

That it may hallow all thy thoughts,
And sweeten all thy care,

Go through the day with God,
Whate'er thy work may be ;

Whore'er thou art—at home, abroad,
He still is near to theo,

Converse in mind with God :
Thy aririt heav'nward raiso ;
Acknowledge every good bestowed,
And offer grateful praise.

Conclude the day with God,
Thy sins to Him confess,

Trust in the Lord’s atoning blood,
And plead His righteousuess.

Lie down at night with Ged,
Who gives His servant sleep;

And when thou tread'st the vale of death,
He will thee guard and keop.

e

THE MISSIONARY PENNY.

MISSIONARY of the Ameri-
can Board of Foreign Miesions,
the Rev. Walter W, Bagater,
died in South-west Africa in

1882. His mother inearly life taught
bim his obligations to the Lord Jesus
Christ. Ho said that the following
incident was among the earliest recol-
lecticus of his childhood :

My mother one evening gave me
two pennies, suggeating that it would
be well to give oneof them to the
Lord, To this I readily assented, but
kept them both for & little while to
play with. Unfortunately, I lost one,
and hunted the room over, but could
not find it. With tearful eyes I told
my wmother, who quietly remarked—

“ Well, Walter, which penny is
lost, yours or the Missionary penny$”

I thought the matter ovgr & moment,
and told her X thought it must be the
Missionary penny, for I had mine left.

In a few moments mother eaid that
it was time for me to go to bed; but
she wanted me to think over this
matter about the penvies, and let her
know in the morning which penny
was lost,

I thought it over, and before I went
to sleep decided -that it was my penny
that was lost, and the Missionary
penny left, which I .would put into
the contribution box, several of which
were fastened up in our house. KEarly
iu the morning I bounded out of bed
asud told my mother my decision,
820 smiled, and said—— .

¢ That's right, Walter, It was your
penny that was lost, but after you went
to bed I found it under the lounge ;
here it is,”—Episcopal Methodist,
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THE OLD MILL.

o=
q‘ fél\’ﬂ and dio; live and die,
4% Audall the weary weary years go by,
And tho quant old mill stands stil].
The sun-mixed shade, like a spottod sunke,
Livs half lndden i the bosky brake,
Aud half across the rill.

‘The Surimer comes aud the Winter comos,
And the flower blooms and the strped Leo
hutus,
And the old mill stands in the sun ;
T'he lichen hangs from the walls aluof,
And the rusty nails from the ragged roof
Drop daily, one by one

The lony grass grows in the shady pool,
Where the cattle used to come to cool,
Aud the rotting wheel stands still ;
The gray owl winks in the granary loft,
And tho sly rat slinks with a pat-pat soft,
From the hopper of the quaint old mill,

The mill-wheel clicked and the mill-wheel
clacked,
And the groaning grooves once cregked and
erucked,
And the  hildren camo and played :
The lazy team in the days of yore,
Munched ther fodder at the old mitl door,
Or drowsed in its grateful shado.

But the good wife died, and the miller died,

And the chililren all went far and wide
From the play-ground by the dam ;

Their marble ring is grass o’ergrown

As the mossy foot of the old grave-stone,
Whero the old folks sleep so calm.

But the miller’s sou, in the city thick,
Dreams that he hears the old mill click,
And sees the wheel ro round ;
Aund the miller’s daughter, through her half-
shut eyes,
Sees tho miller in his dusty guise,
Anl the place where the corn was ground,
-~ WWill Wallace Harney.

o

TEACHING SONGS TO THE
CHILDREN.

SUPPOSE we are to sing a

hymn and tune which are en-
G,z tirely new to the wholeschool.

At the very outset, we want
hymn and tune before the eyes of all
the children. Let each child who can
read have a printed copy of what is to
be sung. It is an error to suppose
that the note-books are thrown away
on children. In many of our public
and private schools musio is taught by
note and the introduction of cabinet
organs, melodeons, and pianos into
many thousands of families, is rapidly
making our young people acquainted
with the reading of music, 'The last
ten ycars have made a wonderful
change in this respect.

Let the tunes be played on the in-
strument, the player being as skilful
a person as can he had, Then lot the
leader of the music sing a verse, ask-
ing the children to attend to it, that
some of them may follow him at the
next verse, It i not at all likely that
many of them will do o, but in every
school there ¢are some children who
take the lead in singing, and who sing
better and learn sooner than the
others. These will probably catch the
tune at once, even though not quite
perfectly, On repeating it, they are
able to join with the leader; and as
the verse is sung a few times in suc-
cession, each repetition of it adds to
the numbers of those who join in sing-
ing it. Soon you will have nearly all
of them singing it

By singing the whole hymn through,
without stopping for hints and im-
provements, & very unsatisfacto
result is obtained. Stop at the end of
the first two lines, if it seems advisable,
and tell the children whether they
sapg right or wrong. If they did it
incorrectly, pleasantly show them

» Where the error was, and help them to

avoid ropeating it. Sco that they
understand the words; and do not
give theom any words to sing, which
will not bear explanation,

The singing of a new hymn or tune
for too long a time, i wearisome,
Broak it occasionally, and rest the
children by suddenly starting them on
one of the oldest and miost familiar
vorses they know., Then take them
back to the new ono, and mark tho
effect. If they have boeen sitting for a
while, let them stand, for varioty;
and show them how much greater and
better is the volume of soynd pro-
duced when they aro standing, than
when they sit.

In the casc of infant-achool children,
or ignorant ones who cannot read, the
teaching must be oral. Where there
is no instrument, the music may be
entirely vocal,

It is a great waste of time to spend
several Sundays in learning and prac.
tising new hymus aud tunes which
are to bo used only at an anniversary
and thrown aside. Sometimes hymns
are thus drilled into the children, 8o
that they are bored to such an extent
that they never want to see or hear
tell of those hymns again. To prac.
tice only 80 that, at the anniversary,
the audience will get a bigh idea of
the children’s musical ability, is nota
good way to praise God,

o~

HALTON IIOLDS THE FORT.
MAJORITY 200,

[Wo are proud of the stand which our own
ministershave taken inthisconflict. ThoRevas,
D. 8. Brethour, B. B. Keefor, A. M, Phillips,
Dr. Lucas, C. Morrow, aud others hiave been
foremost in the good fight, and on the voting
day an all-day prayer-meeting was held at the
Methodist Church in Milton. Thank God for
such a victory—En.]

@AIT is with heartfelt gratitude and
roverence that the people of
Canada read the record of
Halton's glorious victory. Not

in the history of the Scott Act before

had there been a contest round which
centred s0 much interest, It was
brought on by the liquor party, because
they looked upon Halton as a weak
point in the line of temperance fortifi-

cations ; because they believed that a

victory for whiskey there, where the

Act had been tried, would dampen the

ardour of our workers elsewhere; and

because they believed that their dis-
loyal and dishonorable efforts to defy
and resist the law had weakened the
appreciation of the Scott Act, that
they knew had been strong in Halton,

But they make a grand mistake. The

plucky little county that had carried

the Scott Act against tremendous odds
and enforced it in face of tremendous
difficulties, was not to be driven to

abolish s good law simply because a

few whiskey-sellers were determined

to ignore or defy it.  All that could
be said against the working of the

Scott Act in Halton was that these

unpatriotic and selfish law-breakers

had tried to evade it, and then deman-
ded its repeal because they claimed to
have succeeded, Even this claim was
utterly out of harmony with the facts
of the case, The Scott Act in Halten
has been a grand success, and the men
of that county have declared their
abiding faith in it by incressing the
majority in ite favour to one hundred
and fifty per cent,

It is true we held and we hold that
the whole contest was an illegal affair ;
that even had the autis triumphed,

tho Scott Act would not have beon
lawfully ropealed, and our courts
would havo doclared the Scott Act
still in forco, but that quostion is not
likely to be raised now. We have met
our opponents on their own ground, at
their own time, on their own challenge,
with their own weapons, and thoy
have been completely routed. We do
not write exultantly ; we write thank-
fully. We rejoice in our success,
becauso it is another step in advance,
and brings us ono day nearer the fast
approaching time when tho deadly
liquor traflic #ill bo outlawed and
banished from our land, and law will
no more protect the fearful plague that
now, devaatates our country and ruins
our homes. The glad nows from
Halton will give new inspiration to
our workers everywhere. QOther con-
testa are rapidly approaching, and
Halton bas given tis & rallying note
for the campai One point must
not bo overlooked : the Scott Aot has
never been ropealed. No place that
enjoyed its benefits ever went back to
license, Halton will now be let alone.
There can be no uncertainty about
the reading of the law in regard to
this matter; after s repeal petition
has been rejected it cannot be again
voted upon for at least three yeais.
We congratulate the earneet workers in
Halton. We congratulate the brave
men and noble women of Halton,
Wae congratulate the friends of progress
everywhere, for this is their victory as
well a8 ours. We ¢ thank God and
take courage,"—Canada Citizen.

-
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THE PROVINCE OF ONTARIO.

ITH its limita a8 now finally
sottled, Ontario extonds
over ten degrees of latitude

and twenty degrees of
longitude. Its breadth, from Point
Pelee on Lake Erie to Fort Albany on
Jumed Bay, is more than 700 miles,
and its length, from Point Fortune on

the Ottawa River to Rat Portage on
‘the Winnipeg

, 18 more than 1,000
miles, It is larger than the States of
Ohio, Indians, Illinois, and Michigan
by 10,000 square miles; larger than
Jowa, Minnesota, and Wisconsin by
11,000 miles; larger than the six
New England States, with New York,
Pennsylvania, New Jersey, Dolaware,
and Maryland, by 25,000 miles, and
larger than Great Britain and Ireland
by 78,000 miles. It is only 4,000
aquare miles less than the French
Republic, and only 8,000 miles lees
than the German Ewmpire, It is a
country large enough to bo the seal of
a great nation, and its situation on
the great lakes is such as any state or
empire of the world might envy.

But Ontario has something mare to
boast of than a broad expanse, It has
a fertile soil, an invigorating climate,
vast forests of merchantable timber,
tressures of mineral wealth, water-
power of limitless capacity ; and, better
than all these, it is peopled by & hardy
and energetic race of men, growing
up under the ennobling and inspiriting
influence of free institutions, free
schoals, free speech, and a free preas.
It has extensive areas which grow a
better sample and a larger average
yield of the staple cereals than any
other portion’of the continent; and
it has more extensive areas not yet
brought under cultivation which may
be converted into grazing lands of

unsurpassed richness, suitable for the

production of tho best qualitics of
butter and cheoso, beef and wmutten,
Ontario is a veritablo land of promise.
It contains within itself nll the
olomonts which go to build up national}
greatnoss,
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Bo in time. :
1f your teachers only find b
You are nover once behiud,
But are like the dial, true,
They will always trust to you,
Be in time,

Never linger ero you start,

Set out with a wiih'ug heart,
Be in time.

In the motnjug up and on

First to work aud soonest done,

This is how tho good's attaiued,
Be in time,

Those who aim at something great,
Nover yet wero found too late,

3¢ in timo.
Life with all is but a school,
Wo must work by plan and rule,
Evor steady, earnest, true,
Whatever you may do,

Be in time,

WHERE GOES YOUR MONEY!
@HE following figures are astound.

oo

BE IN TIME.

in time for évery call,
If you can be first of all,

ing! Read carefully, and then |
ask yourself to which sum you
contribute most : :

We spend annually for saving 700,
000,000 blood-bought heathen sonls
the sum of not more than 32,500,000,
while the fotal contributions of all the
Churches in America for all causes do
not excesd $77,000,000. For intoxi:
cating drinks, on the other hand, we
spend $£900,000,000 every year. For
tobacco, £80,000,000! Yor ladice'
foreign dress goods about $125,000;
000! New York alone spends for
theatre-going and other amusements
three times as much as ofir whole
country gives to foreign missions, The
kid gloves it imports alone costs ten
times as much. The ladies of America
actually spend more for artificial
flowers each year than do all the
Churches for the spread of the gospel |
How does this seem to the conscience!
For Christ, $77,000,000; for vanity,
liquor aud tobacco, $1,105,000,000.—
The Vanguard.

HOW TO BECOME AN IDIOT.

HE New York Herald in a recent
%) artiole on the tobacco curse says
thut if we would encourage
idiocy in the United States, all we
have to do is continue the present
consumption of tobacco. It wudds:
“What sight more common than hasif
a dozen boys, lads and young men
smoking cigarettes on the platform of
8 bob-tail car? And what more trying
to one’s nerves than the filthy odors
they pufl into the car over the other
pussengers? Ter yoars of this almost
universal habit have left their mark in
the sunken oyes, the pallid face, the
week and the flabby muscles of these
so-called mon. That many of them
find no real enjoyment in the practice
is shown by their habite of spitting,
Aside from the vulgarity and nastiness
of this muscular exercise is the detri.
ment it does the general syatem. No
man—certainly no growing boy—can
expectorate constantly without injuring
himself. Bootblacks, messenger boys,
school children, clerks, smoke and spit,
as togetherin a great and multitudinous
army they move along toward idiocy
and imbecility. =~ What a ocheerful
prospect it is, to be sure!”
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THE SHEPHERD AND THE LAMB.
SUGUKSTRD DY SIR NORL PATON'S FICTULR

Ty 1E Christ has been secking the lost
« Where tho mountaing are wild and

bare,
And the night dew falls, aud the cold
1s filling the ovening air;
Oh, many a weary milo
Has the Master walked to-day !
And ho looks all tired and worn
By tho porils of the way.

Rut Ho has the lamb that Ho sought
Safely upon His breast ;

At Ho walks through the valley now,
Oue of the two hasreat ;

And forgetting the thorns that tore,
And the jagged rocks all round,

The wanderor does but know
How good it 1s to be found.

So 1t clings to the Shephord's breast,
And nestles there, and 18 glad
The troyble is over aud gono;

But why i3 the Shepheid so sad ¥
He holils with His wonderful hunds,
So teuder, the lamb in its place,

And lovingly folds it there;
But tmub{o is tilling His faco.

Al! the Mastor is pitiful ever,
He grieves for tho sufforer still,
For its sorrow, and pain, and loss,
Ag it wandered o'er rock and hill ;
Aund Hemourns for the othor lambs
Who are still away on the wold,
Wandering farther vot,
From tho safe warm homo in the fold.

Oh, Shepherd, seekiug Thy sheop,

Surely Thy voice they hoed !
Aro they not coming to Thee,

\Weary and full of need t
From forest, and mouutain, and moor,

They are seckiug the Shepherd's sido ;
Shall not thgy all be found,

And thy lhicart bo satisfied ;

—Christian World.

PERCY'S PERIL.

u A7 OU don't dare to take a sail
. in that tub,” gaid Jim, one
6 of three boya standing be-
sido & mill-pond. “Yes,
I dare,” retumed Porcy ; ‘““but a tub
ien't made to sail in—isn’t & boat.”
“No, you don't dare set your foot in
the tub,” said Ned, “ What a cow-
ard!” cried Ned and Jim together.
“You don't dare! Mother's baby
knows he don't dare!” Percy could
not bear that, It is a pity he did not
say to those rough boys, “1I will not
be ‘dared’ into doing wrong;" but
rather than bo laughed at, he clam-
bered into the tub at the water’s edge.
He did not try to get out when Jim
and Ned pushed the tub from shore.
Ho meant to show how daring ke was.
Tho tub turned partly around, rocked
for a moment, then the current drew
it further out and down toward the
milldam, Even J m and Ned were
scared when they saw what they had
done. One wrong step led to another.
The boys who had called Percy a
coward were too cowardly to give an
alarm. Afraid of being blamed they
ran away as fast as they could. They
told each other never, a3 long as they
lived, to tell how little Percy was
drowned, Percy had tho courage to
sit stil], else the tub would have tipped
over at once. He cried for help, but
the noise of the falls was ten times
louder than the child's voice. He was
nearing the mill-dam, Swifter and
swifter the wator bore him toward it.
How he wished he had dared to do
right. O, if he could only but say
good-bye to his mother !

The miller looked out of his window,
He saw the tub and the child in it,
sailing fast to his death. An instant
more, and there was no miller in the
mill to pick up the bag that was spill-
ing its grain on the floor. Down the

bank and into his boat leaped the man,
Ho struck the oars into the water,
rowing fast and strong. Would he be
ablo to save the boy$ Loud shouts
woro henrd now. Others had dis-
covered the danger. Half the village
was running toward the river, Some
shouted to cheer the only man who
could possibly do any good—*¢ Hurrab,
you'll bave him yet! Now for it!
Qood! Murrah! Hurrahi” But it
appeared moro likely that boat and all
would bo hurled over tho falls than
that the boy would be saved. Sud-
donly a glad shout aroge. The tub did
indeed go over the dam, but it was
ompty. Almost at the edgo the boy
had been snatched from it into the
boat, and the oars were bonding again
with their hard labour. It was all
that the man could do to get the boat
outside that fatal sweep of the waters.
Everybody uaid it was a narrow escape.
Little Porcy’s face, whon they gave
him to his weeping mother, was nearly
48 white as the foam at the foot of the
fulls, 1o had learned a lesson he
would never forget. What was it $—
ZBoston Watchman,

o~

PRAYING FOR PAPA,
FEW nights ago s well-known
citizen of this town, says the
Detroit Post and Tribuns, who
hag been walking for somo
time in the downward path, came out
of his home and started down town for
a night of caroueal with some old com-
panions ho had promised to meet. His
young wife bad besought him with
imploring eyes to spend the evening
with her, and bad reminded him of the
timo when evenings passed in her com-
pany were all too short, His little
daughter had clung about his knees
and coaxed, in her pretty, wilful way,
for “papa” to tell her some bed-time
stories, but habit was stronger than
love for wife and child, and he eluded
their tender questioning by the special
sophistries the father of evil advances
at such times from his oredit fund, and
went his way. But when he was
some distance from his home he found
that in chaiging his coat he had for-
gotten to remove his wallet, and he
could not go out on a drunken bout
without money, even though he kmew
that his family needed it, that his wife
was economizing each day more and
more in order to make up his deficits,
and he hurried back and crept softly
past the window of the little home, in
order that he might steal in and obtain
it without running the gauntlet of
cither questions or caresses, But
something stayed his feet; there was
a fire in the grate within—for the
night was chill—and it lit up the
little parlour and brought out in start-
Jing effects the pictures on the wall,
But these were as nothing to the pic-
tures on the hearth, There, in the
soft glow of the firelight, knelt his
little child at her mother's feet, its
small hands clasped in prayer, its fair
head bowed ; and its rosy lips uttered
each word with childish distinctness ;
the father listened spellbound to the
spot :

¢« Now Ilay me down to sleep,
I pray the Lorduy soul to koep ;
If I should die before T wake,
I pray the Lord my soul to take.”

Sweet petition! The man himself,
who stood there with bearded lips shut

‘tightly together, had said that prayer

once at his mother’s knee, Where

‘now ;- then it will be done,

was that mother now?! The sunset

gates had long ago unbarred to let her
pass through, But the child had not
finished ; he heard hor * God bloss
mamms, paps, and my own self’—
thero was a pauso, and sho lifted her
troubled blue eycs to her mother's
face,

“God bless papa,” prompted the
mother, softly.

“God bless paps,” lisped the little
one,

“And—please send him home
sober "—he could not hear the mother
as sho said this, but tho child followed
in a clear, inspired tone:

“ God—bless papa—and please send
him—home—sober, Amen.” Mother
and child sprang to their feet in alarm
when the door openéd so suddenly,
but they were not afraid when they
saw who it was returned so soon ; but
that night, when little Mamie was
being tucked up in bed after such a
romp with papa, ehe said in the
sleepiest and most contented of voices,

% Mamma, God answers most as
quick as the telephone, doesn’t he$"

9

DO IT NOW.

HIS is for you, boys and girls.
It is & bad habit—the habit
of putting off. If you have
something that you are to do, do it
That is
one advantage. If you put it off, very
likely you will forget it, and not
do it at all.  Or else—what for you
i almost as bad—you will not forget,
but keep thinking of it and dreadirg
it, and so, a8 it were, be doing it all
the time. *The valiant never taste
death but once;” never but once do
the alert and active have their work
to do.

I once read of a boy that drooped so
in health that his mother thought she
must have the doctor to see him.
The doctor could find nothing the
matter with the boy. But there the
fact was, he was pining away, losing
his appetite, creeping about languid,
and his mother was distressed. The
doctor was nonplussed,,

¢ What does your son do? Has he
work 1"

“No; he has only to bring a pail of
water every day from the apring,
But that he dreads all day long and
does mot bring it until just before
dark.”

‘“Have him bring it the first thing
in the morning,” was the doctor's pre-
scription.

The mother tried it, and the boy
got well, Putting it off made his job
prey on the boy's mind. ¢ Doing it
now,” relieved him,

Boys and girls, do it now '—W. C.
Wilksnson, D.D.

—_—
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LORD LORNE'S BOOK,

HE London Z'imes has an ex-
ceedingly favourable notice of

Lord Lorne's new book, *Can-

adian Pictures with Pen and Pencil.”
The distinguished autbor remarks that
if Epglishmen were a8 familiar with
colonial life ag with their home life
there would be fewer people in the old
land with no occupation save grumb-
ling at their fate. He claims that the
realities of life in Canada exceed the
rational anticipations of most new
comers. He praises the climate, and
speaks in glowing terms of the hospi-
talities of the Christmas season in
Canads, and the abundant possibilities

of thorough, lifo-giving enjoyment
during the winter months, He argues
that mobody will hunger here if he
works, eays & farm labourer is treated
like one of his mastor's family, and
dines like an English squire, while
English girla have only to show them-
selves to bo ohliged to choose between
offers of employment and oflers of
marriage, He claims that religious
communities in Canada compete with
admirablo zeal, but without unchris-
tian disputes, in providing for the
spiritual wants of new settlements, and
speaks with especial praise of the work
of the churches in the North-West.
The whole book, in fact, is a generous
tribute to the uocial excellonces of Oan-
adians, and an intelligent assertion of
the opportunities Canada affords for
the acquisition of wealth, content, and
enjoyment. For sale at the Methodist
Book Room. ZPrice $2.75.

A SQUARE DRINK,

¢ (o OME, Tom, havo a pint—1I the monoy
will etand.”
“No, I shan’t drink tho price of a squaro
vard of land.”
*Drink what?1” ¢ \Why, the price (look,
this fact is a shaker)
Of a square yard of land, sixty pounds to
an acre—
Four thousand e¢ight hundred aund forty
yards clear; .
Abaut sixpence a yard, or a pint of strong
beer !
Nay, some land in this country to buy you'd
contrive,
Not at sixty pounds ten, but at thirty
pounds five.
Four square yards for sixponce! Then,
don't be a fool,
And drink a small garden at one single

ull.
Six x{;et every day, neither greater nor less,
To sow radishes in, or somo mustard and

cress,

Stop one pint a day, you'd have bought in
one year

Seven hundred squaro yards fora few
drinks of beer!

Do the sum for yourself, and you'll find it
quite true

That the tempejance pledge is the best
thing for you.

Then dog’t be a fool; join the teetotal
band,

And l:im&'t drink any moro square yards of
and.”

—British Workman,

A WORD TO BUYS,

OV are made to be kind, boys,
generous, magnanimouns,  If
there is a boy in school who
bas a club-foot, don’t let him

know yor ever saw it. If there isa
poor boy with ragged clothes, don't
talk about rags in his hearing, If
there is 8 lame boy, assign him some
pert in the game that doesn’t require
running. If there i a hungry one,
give him part of your dinner. 1f there
18 a dull one, help him to get his lesson,
I£ there is & bright one, be not envious
of him ; for if one boy is proud of his
talents, and another is envious of them,
there are two great wrongs, and no
more talent than before. 1If a larger
or stronger boy has injured jou, and
is sorry for it, forgive him. All the
school will show by their countenances
how much better it is than to have a
great fuss.—Horace Mann.

<O

AcoNo8sTICIsM 8teals away the hope;
leaves the desire to increasn iuto
immeasurable thirat; opens tho eye
snd declares thore is nothing that can
be seen, yet you must forever be
looking ; there is nothing for you to
feel, yot you mnst forever be racked
with feeling.— Rev, J. R. Danforth. &
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A BEAUTIFUL PICTURE.

MONG the beautaful pactures
That hang on memory's wall,

15 uuo of & dim old forest,

That seetneth the best of all;
Not toratx guarled ooks olden

Dark with the mistletoo;
Not for the violets galden

That sprinkle the vale below ;
Not for the milk-white lilies

‘That lean from the fragrant hiedge,
Not for the vines on the upland,

Where the bnght red berries rest ;
Nor the pink, nor the pale, swoet cowslip ,

It seems to mo the best.

I onee had a hittle brother
Wath eyes that were dark and deep—
Iu the lap of that olden forest
He lieth 1 peace asjeep,
Taght as the down of the thistle,
Free av the wind that blows,
W raved there the beantiial sutmmars
The sumwers ot tong ago,
But hix teet on the hiles grew weary,
Awd one of the autumn days
I made for my httle brother
A bed of the yellow leaves,

Sweetly his pale arms folded
My neck i sweot embmgee,

As the hght of untortal beauty
Sulently covered s face:

And when the arrows of sunset
Lodged iu the tree-tops bright,

He 1ol in the saint-like beauty,
Asleep by the gates of light.

Therefore, of all the pictures,
I'hat hang on memory's wall,

The one of the dum old forest
Seemeth tho Lest of all,

—Alicc Caren,

SMILES,

Exrerience is an excellent school-
master, but he does charge such dread-
ful wages !

Too much study is said to aflect the
mind ; and we know s number of cases
it would afl'ct it very favourably too.

“ Dox T be afrawd,” said a snob to a
German labourer; *“sit down and
make yourself my equal.” *“I would
have to blow my brains out,” was the
reply of the Teuton,

Srontine Hibernian, after atten-
tively survoying tourist's bicycle—
“ Arrah, now, an’ sure that little wheel
will niver kapo up wuth the big wan,
at all, at all 1"

“ Now, girls,” said a Sunday-school
teachor, "“can you tell me what
‘circular’ meaus¥” ¢ Yeth’'m 1"
lisped a little soven-year-old: with a
fur-lined cloak !

MoTHER (to a tive-year-old, who hag
sat very sull for five mioutes) : *“ What
are  you thinking of, Georgia1"
Georgla: “Oh! 'bout old times, I
doss,”

A wer one in this place who was
being trotted on her grandmother's
kneo, suddenly discovering the wrinkles
on the good dame’s face, exclaimed :
“Oh! grandma! I see a lot o' little
tucks on oo face!”

ProFESSOR to a class in surgery:
““The right leg of the patient, us you
gee, is shorter than the left, in conse-
quence of which he limps. Now,
what wonld you do in a case of this
kind ?" Bright Student: ‘ Limp too.”

Tue little brother came quietly into
the parlour where Mr. Featherly was
making an evening call, and after look-
ing ecagerly arourd remarked to his
sister : “ Aunt June is mistaken.”
“ What is it$” his sister asked ploas-
antly, patting the dear little fellow on
his head, while Featherly gazed at the
two in rapt admiration. ¢ I don't see
any cap,” he replied, “but Aunt Jane
just said that you were in the parlour
setting your cap for Mr. Featherly,”

‘“ Dip not the sons of Jacob commit
A heinous sin when they sold their
brothor Joseph1” asked a Sunday-
school teacher of the son of an Austin
merchant, “ Yes, sir.” ¢ What sin
did they commit¥” ¢ They sold hin
too cheap,’

Wuex Hattio was fivo vears old,
her sister married a furmer who owned
a large sugar orchard. Soon after, a
generous packago ol maple sugar wus
sent home, and the little girl exclaimed,
“Oh, wmamma, I'm so glad we've
married into such a nice fawmily!”

A MaEN lady to her littlo nephew :
“ Now, Johnny, you go to bed early,
aud always do 80, and you'll bo rosy-
checked snd handsome whon you grow
up.”  Johnny thought over this a fow
minutes and then observed : « Well,
annty, you must have sat up s good
deal when you were young.”

Dr BusungLi said once to a young
pastor: *“lIn your studying, work
when you work, and 1est when you
rest. Tuko hold sharp, and let go
sharp.”  And Dr. 'Purnbull applies to
this subject the adage, that ¢ men who

fastest asleep when they are asleep
+ widest awake when thoy are
awnke."”

Peusoxns sometimes get anawers they
don’t expect, oven from children. One
of them was questioning a Sunday-
school class about tho man who foll
among thioves on his way from Jerusa.
lem to Jericho, Bringing the story to
a point, he asked: ¢ Now, why did
the pricst and the Levito pass by on
the other sido?” A scholar held out
hig hand. *“Well, my boy, why did
the priest pass by on the other side?”
“X know,” said tho lad. * Because
the man waa already robbed.”

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
B.C.1012]) LESSON 1V,
THE TFMPLE BUILT,
1 Kwngse. 1.14.  Committomemory vs, 11-18.

[Out. 2.

Gonpex TrxT.

Mune house shall be called an houso of
prayer. Isa, i6, 77

OuTLINE.

1. A House fur the Loud, v. 1-10.
2. The Lord in his House, v. 11-14.,

Tive.—B. C. 1012,

Prace.—=Mount Morials,

Exruasatioss.—Month Zif~About the
timo of our May. The howse of the Lord—A
building  which  should  represent God s
{)rem-ncc among his people.  T'ho house—The
milding itself, apart from its courts. Three.
swre cubits—About ninety feet, tho cubit
beng about a 1ot and a half.  The length—
The measurement, msulo and ontside,  #in.
dows--These were for the rooms in the
second story of the house. Chambers—
Thess were rooms for the priests nround
the temple.  Uracle—The holy of holies.
Nethermost—The lowest of the three storics.
These rooms were made to rest upon walls
scparate from those of the temple itself.
Stone made ready—Howed and prepared to fit
in their places.  Tke dsor—The door to the
priests’ chambers, which was on the northern
side of the badding, and from which winding
stairsled up to therooms,  Five cubits high—
Each of the three stories was seven and a halfl
feet high. Keep all my commandments—
This Solomon with all his wisdom failed to
do. My word with thee—The promise of long
lite and continned prosperity.  Built the
house—It stoold on Mount Moriah, and was
surronnded by au open court paved with
marble, around which were colummed walls.

TRAOHINGS OF TRE LrEssoN,
Where in this lesson do wo learn—
1. That God dwells with his peoplet .
2. That obedienco to him secures his pres-
enco?
3. That tho Lord is a covenant-keoping
God?

Tax Lessoxy CATxoHISM,

L In what year dil Solomon begin the
huilding of tho temple ? In the fourth year of
Lis reign, 2. Of what was the temple built |
Of stone. 3, What was peculisr in the
building of tho tenple t No tool of iron was
heanl. 4. With what was the templo
covered? Wi beams aud boards of cedar
6. What did God say he would do if olomon
walked in his ways? Ho would dwell with
his peet'e ~orael.

Docthit aL SvacksrioN,—The worship of
God.

CATRCHIEM QURSTIONS,

110. What do you understand by the
Lord's sitting at tho right hand of Godl?

His haviug all authority given to Him in
heaven and earth.  Psalm cx. 1 j Ephesians
i, 20, 21,

[Acts x. 42, xvii, 81.]

111, What is the meaning of the word
Christ t

It 13 the Greok form of the Hebrew Messial,
and meany anomted with vl ; that is to say,
consectated or set apart and qualitied.

[Paalmdi, 25 Daniel ix. 25, 265 Johu i,
41, v, 95.]

112, How wus tho Itedecrmor consecrnted ?

The Holy Ghost, who was signified by tho
anointing oil, desceuded upon Him,

[Mathew i1 18 ; JAets x, 38.)

B.C. 1005.1 LESSON V,
THE TEMPLE DEDICATFD,
1KingsS. 2286  Commitlomon, vs, £2:24.
Gorprx Texr.

Behold, the heaven, and heaven of heavens,
cannot contuin thee. 1 Kings 8. 27.

QUTLINK,

1. God's Promise, v. 22.20.
2. God’s P’resence, v, 27-29,
8. Gad's Parton, v. 30-3G.

Tivre.—=1 C. 1005.

I’race.—-The Temple on Mount Meriah,

ExvLANATIONS,—Be ore the altur—On a
brazen platform  built for the  purpose.
Spread Jorth his hands—Iu prayer to God.
No Qod lthe thee—For there is no other God
tavo the Lord,  flast jfulfilled it—Tho
protuise of & son on his throne and of a house
for the Lord. Be verifieca—The word ot
promise that David's throne sheuld endare,
Heavens, cannol contain thee—Becausge God is
a spirit, everywhere, yot unseen, How
muca leas thes ouse—God dwelt in the tcmrlo
by showing Lis glory therv, and accepting lins
people’s worship.  Kyes may be open toward
this house.—That God will hold in regard
those who pray with his house and his name
in their Jnoughu, because such would le
believers in God, and seekersafter him,  Oath
be laid woon him—When a man charged
with a crime took an oath that he had not
committed it. Zo bring his wny upon hix
head—By punishing sin.  Jn this house—
Rather, toward this house, wuen people are
in captivity, as_David prayed. [Heaven is
skut up—The failure of rain as tho result of
sin among the people.

TeAcHINGUS OF THE LEssoN,

Where in this lesson aro we shown—

1. That men should remember God's past
mercies ?

2. That confession of sin must come before
pardon ? .

3. That God will judgo botween right and
wrong {

Tur LiessoN CATHCHISM, .

1. How long had the temple been in
building? Seven years. 2. Whore il
Solomon stand when the temple was dedi-
cated 1 Before the altar of the Lord. 3. Who
were in attendance at the dedicationy Al
the congregation of Isracl. 4. What did
Solonmon ask of God 1 To hearken unto Israel's
supplications. 5. In continuation of his
prayer what further did Solomonsayt  “And
when thou hearest, forgive.” )

Docrrinat, SucuksTiox.—The omnipres-
ence of God.

CATECHIBM QUESTIONS.

113. To what offices was our Lord conse-
crated ! .
r“"‘l‘o be & Prophet, a Priest, and a King.
Acts iii. 22; Hebrows v. 6 ; Psalm i, ¢.

{John xviii. 87 ; 1 Corinthians xv. 25.]

114, How is Christ a Prophet ? .

In revealing tous, by His Wond and 8pirit,
all truth concerning Divino things and our
salvation. Johni. 18; Johnvi. 68; John
xvi, 18, 14 ; John xvii. 14,

115. How is Clirist a Priest?

On carth He offered Himself as a sacrifico
for oursins; and iu heaven He preseuts
Himsolf to God far ug, makes continual
intercession on our behalf, aud sends down
upon us His blessing. Hebrews ii. 17;
!}cbrcwa ix. 14; Hobrews vii, 295,

[(Nov, 2,

[Hobrows ix. 24 ; Ephesiansi. 3.]

THE: MEISTERSCHART SYSTEN

A short and practical method of acquiring
complete fluency of apecch in cither

GERMAN, FRENCH, OR SPANISH,

BY
Or. Ricuano S, Rosennav.,

Each Lauguage completo in 16 parts, price
&5 ; or 35¢, cach part, postage freo.

The studont does not need to leave his
home. Tho lessons of cach language are
prepared in pamphlet for~ by the Professor,

From' The Congregationalist, Boston, Mass:
“This is n most remarkable method, which
will, in fact, revolutionize the whole way of
teaching and studying forcign languages, It
18 practical linguistry, as distinct trom scien.
tific and merely theoretical philology.”

AUTHORIZED COPYRIGHT EDITION,

LIFE OF

‘CHINESE’ GORDON, R.E., C.B,,

L & portealt oo the Litle 3ige.
By CHARLES H. ALLEN, P.R.G.8,,
Secrelary of the British and Forsian Anit
Slavery Soctety,

PRICH 5 OENTS,

POST FREE.

Over 300,000 copies of this life of ' Chiness”
Gordon, by Mr. Allen, were sold in England
in a very short time.
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' PRIZE ESSAY ON MISSIONS

The Heathen World ; Its nced of the
Gospel, and the Church's obligntion to
supply it. By the Rev, George Patterson,
D.D. 7 12mo, Jdoth, 293 pp.  Price 70cents
** 1t covers the ground tully, is excoedingly

wteresting amd well writton, and_leaves the

smpression that the Cummutteo did uot err
when it awanded the prize.”—Spectator, Ha. [
milton.

—-— |

The Macedonian Cry; & Voice from
the Lands of Brahma and Buddha,
Africa and Isles of the Sea; and, |
A Plea for Missions. By Rev. John l
Lathern, Price, 12mo, cloth, 280 pp., 70 |
CONts. . i
¢ Wy regard this publication as an import- |

ant addition to the Missionary Literaturo of |

the timey, and wuch superior to some highee §

priced issues which have come uuder our ¢
notiee during the past few years,”— Wesleyas, |

Aggressive Christianity. Practical ser- §
mons by Mrs. Booth, \Vith an introduc §
tion by {)auiol Steelo, D.D.  Pp, 174, cloth, i
60 cents ; paper, 85 cents, |

Godliness. A series of addresses. By Mrs, 1
Booth. Cloth, 60cts. Paper, 35cts. ;

—— e e ¢ —

Our Business Boys.
What Eighty-threo Business Mon say, By
Rov. F. E. Clarhe. 12mo, cloth. GOects,

Self-made Men.
By Rov. Wni Anderson, D.D.
cloth. Pp. 305. $1.20,

Model Women.
By Wm Anderson.

True Manliness.
From the writingy of Thomas Hughes,
Sclected by E. E, Brown. \With au intro-
duction by James Russell Lowell, 120,
cloth. Pp. 300, 3L

Don't.
A Manual of Mistakes and Impropricties
more or less prevalent in comduct and
speech,  17cts,

12mo,

12mo, cloth, {1.75.

Any Book 1n $his List seat poat-fres at price atated.

WILLIAM BRIGGS, 78 & 80 King St. Bast,

TORONTO.
0..W. COATES, 8. ¥. HUESTIS,
Moantreal, Qua, Halifax, X.8




