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LI of marvel, full of mystery,
FHGcult to understand ?

PBOR tiction? Xsit truth?
&“}' refl in the flawer of younth,

e
drt in heatt and hand in bawl.

orant of what helps or Jimms,
hout armour, without arws,
meying to the Holy Lanit!

shall answer or divine?

er since the world was made
h a wonderful crusade

farted forth for Palestine.

Bver while the world shall last,
1it reproduce the past ;

er will it sce agaiv

an army, such a hand,

r mountain, over tnain,
eying to the Holy Land.

¢ a shower of Llossoms lilown
n the parent trees were they ;

e a flock of birds that fly
hrush the unfrequented #ky,
\ing nothing as their own,
they into lauds unknown,
to suffer and to die.

¢ foith that conld belicve

at the harnessed, iron-nailed
ights of Christendom had {iiled

y their prowess to achieve,
ioy,-the children, could and inust!

ttle thought the hermit, preaching
B0y Wars to kuight and baron,

Rat the words dropped in s teaclung,
entreaty, his besceching,.

uld by children’s hauds be gleaned

d the staff on which he leaned

ossom like the rod of Aaron.

$8% & summer wind uphcaves

¥iie innumerable leaves

the bosom of 2 wond—

JFot as separate leaves; hut massed
il together by tho blaat—

fuc evil or for good

iz resistiess hireath upheaved

3l at once the many-leaved,

iany-thoughted multitude.

The crusado-of the children in tbe
lle ages~from which very few of them
ned, and which never reachied the Holy
is but a typo of the new crusade to
ek onr bags-aud - girls are simmoned—
e sot fcr tne rescre .of Christs

ity sepulchie, bat for the res:ue. of men
gt Women inade in his iviage: a crusade
gch is destined to ba awnnel with
1. We want 1o enlist every by wnd
An-Canadaan this crusade niaiast tho
Ror truffic—the grentest evil which deso-
8 our cotttry,  Noun onr boys andl girls
B bo wizn anid” women, and - by their votes
B30 nollz and the rinfucnce in the homes,

As from fires in far off woods,
In the autumn of the year,
Au unwonted feve: broods

In tho sultry almiosphere.

In the tumult of the air

‘Rock the boughs with all the nests
‘Cradled on their tossing crests ;
By the fervour of his prayer
‘I'roubled hearts were sverywhere

tucked aud tossed io human broasts, I

In Cologue the bella wero ringing,
In Cologne the nuns were singing
Hymns and canticles divine,

Loud the wonks sang in their atally,

For a century, at least,

His prophetic voice had ceased ;
But tho air was heated still
by his lurid words and will.

NATIVE CHINERE MISSIONARY,

OsEe of 'the most striking triumphs _ religion of Budidha, who rencunced
of the Gospel is when a worshipper of y that vain philusophy, ecame a dusciple
a fnlse god. becomes not mwerely u,of Jesus, and then went forth to
worshipper of the true God, but also | preach to lus countrymen the precious
a pracher of the Gospel of Jesus., faith which he had learned. Many of
This moral miracle has many times | these Chinamen are just the material
been repeated in the history of Chris- | to make fist 1ato Mcthodist preachers
tian missions. We give a portrit of — they are shrewd, ntelhgent,

Bable to Bweep fiom the.land this great.

here of & native Clinese preacher, ipioux and devoted to God and to lus

sod crime, brought up :iti the dark-tenets of tho | cause.
] v 'S 3 . ] L] ) . *

© Uh, return, while yet you may,

And the thrunging strecta wero luud
With the voices of the crowd;
Underncath the city walls

Silent flowed the river Rhine.

From the gates, that summer day,
Clad in robes of hodden gray,
\Vith the red croes on the breast,
Azure eyed and golden-haired,
Forth the yuung crusaders farel,
Wlile alin o the band devetal
Consecrated banuers fluated,
Fluttered many a flag and streamer,
And tho cross v er all the reat:
Singing lowly, meekly, slowly,

** Givo us, give us back the holy
Scpulchre of the Redeemer 1™
On the vast procession pressed,
Youths and maidens. . . . .

1L

Ah'! what master band shall pant
How they journeyed on their way,
How the daye grew long and dreary,
How their hittle fect grew weary,
How thei- littlo henrts grew famnt !
Ever awifter day by day

Flowed the homeward river; over
More and more ite whitemog current
Broke and scattered into spray,

Till the calmly flowing river
Changed into a mountain torresnt,
Kushing from its glacier green

DPown thruegh JLasmand tlak cuva.
Like a phanix in its nest,

Burucd the red sun in the weat,
~mhking 1n an ashen cloud

In the cast, abovo the creat

()f the sea like mountain <liain,

Like a phanix from its shiroud,
Canse the red sun Lack again.

A ———, st o —— - —— . A S v———————————— —. f———trat, §  p—

N:w around theni. wlite w th anow,
(1sed the mountain peaka  Below
Headlon, from the precipi-o

Buwn into the dark abyss, R
Flunyel the wataract, whate wath fuan,, I

And it said, or scemncd to say:

Fuolish clulilren, 1o your hune,
There the Holy Caty i 2™

Lt the Jaun ‘ess leader sad

Faud not, theagh you bleenag feet
O'cr these shppery paths of sluet
Morve but pa.afully and sluniy ,
Other fect than yours have bled ,
Qther tears than yours been rhisd.
Comrage * lose not hoart or hope |

On the mountain's southern alupe
Lics Jerusalem the holy '™

As a white roae in its pride, ‘
Ba the wind in suasner tade |
Tosst~] and Voavsesoe? {1, the Ur Iln.ll,
Shower 1tz petals o'er the ground, !
Frow the distant mountain’s vide, !
Scattering all ita snows around, I
With mysterious muflled sound, l
Loosenanl, {cll tuo avalanihe. (
Viices, ¢ lionn far and near,

Roar of winl and waters blending,
Mists uprising. clouds impending, |
Silled them with a sense of fcar,
Formless, nam:lcss, never ending.

et (P
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N who weo it posae g th-o« wildl In]t "N!t,
N R Vepe Woaktn e oug feet

O o vernia dEe i, 10 Bas B rlal 8 A LIESG,
3o v o wan asut i tho Learty ot tue ticea?

W bany one think do vou suppose,

e it stk wonld ever produce a roso—
18 own avd frettad, tosmed to nm& fro,

Consted wath 1 o and whitened by snow ?

I"ank an 1 bare is the meadow slde ;
Iheary the w omds, tho distancs wide ;

i Y ot the looms of God, unheard, unacen,
Are weaving thetr draperies of green.

Phe topder sl ver wuts Voo con mand,
The vinlet pnr]"lv he holds an hos hand

! Thousantds of servants are worlany s watl,
In the undergronnd spaces vast ansd stall,

1 rcer and Jouder the wild winds blow,

But we who are i the seeret know

That short is tho tune of their savage power—
‘Ltio gun comes neater hour by hour,

And what of the heart that is beaten and tossed,
sl by sorrow til) hopo is lost ?

Can there bo lifo 1n the frozen earth,

And for humnan henris no summer birth ?

In there a san for the el ind tho rose,

Shan‘ng and winnimge il e overflows

Winle the soul fes dexo e, watting w vain,
Wath no power e the neasven to loosen 1ts chain?
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Pléz-i_lsd_ﬁt Hours:

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

TORONTO, MARCH 5, 1892

HOLD UP THE LIGHT.

Tuz famous Lddystone hghthiouse, off the coast
of Cornwall, was first built in a fanciful way, by
the lenrned and eccentric Winstanley.  On its
sides he put various bouastful iuscriptions. He was
very proud of Ins structure, and from his lofty
balconv used boldly to defy the storm, crying,
“ Blow, O winds! Rise, O ocean! Break forth, ye
elements, and try my workt” But one fearful
mght the sen swallowed up the tower and its
builder.

The hghthouss was huilt a second'time of wood
and stone by Rudgard.  The form was good, but
the wood gave nold fur the elements, and the
builder anJ lus stiucture perished an the flames.

Next the great Smeaton was ealled e raised
a cone fean the solid rock upon which it was built,
and rivitod 1t to the rock, as the oak is fastened to
the carth by 1its routs. From the rock of the
foundation he took the rock of the superstructure.
He carved upon 1t no baastzul inscriptions hko those
of Wiustanley, but on its lowest coursec ho put,
“ Except the Lord build the house, they labour in
vain that build 1t ;" and on 1ts keystone, above the
lantern, the simple tribute, * Lavs Deo!” and the
structuro still stands, holding i1ts beacon hight to
storni-tossod mariners. .

'

e — . — —— . —— o ——— o Sttt "ot o At i e e e it

‘ Fellow.workers for the snlvation of men, Olirist,
$the hight, must be held up before them or they will
fpevidi. Lot us, then, place hitn on no superstrue-
tare of our own devize, Lot us reas no tower of
wood, or woud and stone.  Lut taking the Word
of God for our foundntion, et us build our strue-
turo upon its massive, solid truth, and on every
course put Sincaton’s humbie msersption, that wo
way be sure that the lighihouse will stand.

SCENES IN CHINA.

A serxe on the street where the pedidlar is offer-
ing sumetiung for sale and the baber is shaviug
the head of & custumer,  But what strange sceue is
this where men re running through the fiiet 1t
is u festival of e, and oceurs in China on the rve-
puted birthday of the Taougads, and is observed by
the tubning of the men barefooted thiough a heap
of butng charconl that is generally twelve feet
square

A I ze number of people nssembled to witness it.
When alt is rveady the heathen priests vush wildly
through the tice followed by others, while deafening
sounds of horns and gongs drown the shricks and
aroans of the men whose feet are burning, and who
sumetimes fall down in the five and are burned to
death,

A missionary in China writes about some Chirfese
children. She says: ‘“[saw a poor little girl the
other day sitting under an arch on a dirty bit of
matting, and holding a basin in her hand begging
money from people who went past.  When I went
close up I saw that she was quite blind. Her cruel
father had put out her eves-so that peopls might
pity her and give her money. She looked a dear,
bright littie thing, and told me her nnme—just four
years old. When 1 passed again she was singing to
herself. I felt so sorry to see her all alone, with
no one to love her or take care of her, and that she
did not even know that her Father in heaven
wis watching over her as sho sat in the crowded
strect.

« I saw some little girls to-day in our school here,
who were much happier. They had bright eyes, and
were busy readiny, and writing, and sewing. Two
of the little girls wero helping to get dinuer ready,
great-big jars of boiled rice, snowy white, and little
saucers of green peas and pods.  One of them went
to a cupbonrd and got out a great many little basins,
more than thirty, and lnid them neatly out on the
long tables in the girls’ dining-room, and beside

spoon, for them to eat with.
¢ QOne little girl did not want any dinner, because
she was sick. I went up to sce her. She was lying.

thing but a big bundle on the bed, because she was
frightened, and hid under the thick quilt, which-

I poked in my hand where 1 thought her head
should be, and out it popped—such a little black,
untidy mop of hair. Her eyes said she was pleased,
and soon she found her voice. Her nawmo is Euu;
in English it would be Monkey. 1f you were sick
you would not liketo lie on Monkey's bed. Itis
so hard, and instead of a pillow she has a little
round wooden stool for her hend. She does not
seem to wind, and 'will soon be-well, I hope, and
able to play with the others. They. do enjoy a game,
and they skip very nicely.”

Another missionary writes of a pupil that came
to the girls’ school : “She was a little girl robed in
bright scarlet, with green trousers and a gergeous
bespangled head-dress. Her father, Yao,is an ir-
quirer, and a very iuteresting waun. He has four
sons, the second of whom is at our school, aud this
little daughter, who is dreadfully spoiled. I gave
her a little bit of hemming to do, and she put in

1t home for her mother to finish. Nekt day |
npped out the sewing, and told her she must do it
herself, as I wanted. her to learn. She.calmly
told me shoe would not, that she .should take it
howe again for her mother to do! Sheis a day
scholar, and goes home with her biother for
weals, so costs us nothing. She won't rerd, and

back, throws horsclf on' the foor and howls” -

each she Iaid two long; thin sticks, instead of a.

on a mas on her bed. At first I could not sce any-.

was blanket and sheets to her allin one. However, |

three or four stitches for hier day’s work, and took"

at cvery chance rons away homé, and, if brought | djected the Water and the unfortunate:rat-with ong-

. A TRUE GEOST'STORY. ,

Anour a milo beyond the Beeeli Hill'stood Squire
Alncdonald’s store, nud oue dreary night in irte
autuinn thero came thither first Rory O'More, und
then Sandy Big Johh, snd finally Alec Gill'es, all
in o high state of excitoroent, anll asserting with
much positivoness that -they-hud seen the ghost on
Beech Hill.  Now the squire was aa ghrewd, hard-
headed . und unsuperstitious a Scotchman us ever
traded tea for butter or sugar for.epgs, und he had
no fore fuith in the Beech. Hill'ghost than in the
man in the moon,

But this time the testimony of the terrified wit-
nesses happened to agree-remavkably.  The ghost
had appeared to all in precisely thie sameo form,
namoly, ns & white, shapeless thing that rolled along
the ground, uttering shrll and threatening shricks,
The matter was suvely worth looking into.

“ [Tark ye, now,” said the squire at last, ““ 1 be-
lieve you are nothing better than a parcel of foolishe
boys ; nnd to prove it, I'll go up to the Beech Hill
miself and see what it is that has come so nigh
scaring the life out of you.”

Thus speaking, he got his coat and hat, and
calling upon them to follow, set off for the scene of
the. ghost’s walk. Rory, and Sandy, -and- Alec
would much rather have been excuded, but pride
overcamo their timidity, and they followed in their
leader’s track. Hardly had they reached the foot
of the hill than tho shricks they had heard before
came to their ears. :

“ Nhere it is again!” exclaimed Rory, with
trembling lips. “Can ye no hear it, squire?”

“'To be sure I can,” cesponded. the squire, stoutly,
“and I'm going to sece what it is. Cowe along.”

The distance between the doughty squirg and his
followers incrensed as he went on, while the shricks
grew stronger with each forward step. .

When about the middle of the ascent he saw the
ghost. Tt was as the men had reported, u white
shapeless thing rolling upon the sground, and from
it undoubtedly came the piercing cries which had
proved so alarming.

Going straight up to the thing, the- squire
touched it with his foot, then bent down to feel it
with his hand, and then burst out into a roar of
laughter that at first startled the three farmers
almost as much as the ghost’s shrieks.

“ Come here, you fools!” he shouted.
and see what your gho<t is.”

In a hesitating way they drew near, and
examined the cause of their affright. Tt was a
white meal bag containing two very lively young
pigs, which had in some way fallen off’ a farmer’s
waggou into the widdle of the road, there to prove s
source of terror to the superstitious and perhaps
not altogether sober passcrs-by —J. M. Ouxley, m
Harper's Young People.

THE ELEPHANT.
TaE principal peculinrity of the elepkant ‘is his
trunk. It consists of thousands of small muscles
interlaced, so that by means of these the animnl
can ecither streteh it out or draw it in,.end.tyrn it
round in any way that it likes. It has two holes
in'it something like nostrils. It has also two little
projections at the lip, like a thumb .and small
finger. - .
The elephant is the biggest four-footed animal
that- livés upon land—in fact he looks quite-a woun:
tain of flesh; yet he generally obeys his keeper as
quietly as if he were a spanick.  He looks. rather
larger than e actually is. It is not often that he
-is more than nine fvet high. o
Tn the Jardin des Plantes, at Paris, -an elephant
had Leen turned out of his houso'to allow of & chase
of the ratg that devouréd his feod. "Tlie riaty fin
about in all divections,.xnd while the elephant, was,-
stooping 10 pick up a-morsel of. bread which ong-of. -
the crowd*had thrown to him, a rat, fanéyingho siw
a shonns of ‘eseape, took refuge in tha intérior of his
trank. The clephant made frantio ch_bi‘_ts.to relicve: |
himself of his unwelcome visitor, but in vain. -Suds. .
douly. he paused, und secnied to refiecct; then le:
1 went to bis basin, filled h.is trunk with water, and’;
amidst the great excitgment of tho lookers-on,-
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NELLY'S DARK DAYS

By the Author of * Lost in London.”

CHAPTER IIL
ONLY A DOLL.

As the night drew on, and the time at which
he was nccustomed to seck the excitement of the
spirit-vaults or beershops, a sore conflict began
with Roduey’s soul. With the darkness came a
cold, thick fog from the river, which penctrated
into the illbuilt houses, and wrapped freczingly
about their poorly clad immates. What few pence
he had saved from the scauty wages of the pre.
_vious weck, he had spent earlier in the day in
buying a little food for Nelly, and some medicine
to lull his wife’s racking cough. There was no light-
in his house, and the fire was sparingly fed with
tiny lumps of coal or cinder, which gave little
warmth, and no- brightness to his ‘heuth. The
sick woman had stayed in bed all day, and had
only. strength -enough to speak to hin: from time to
time; while Nelly, who was also suffering from
cold, and hunger but half satisfied, grew dulf as the
darkness decpetied, and rocked her doll silently
to and fro, as she sat on the floor in front of the
fire, where the gleamy-of red light from the embers
fell upon her. Not far away was the brilliant gin-
palace, where the light fell in rainbow coluurs on
the glittering prisins of the gas pendants, to which
his dim and drunken cyes were so often lifted in
stupid admiration.

A chilly depression hung about Rodney, which
by-and-bye gave place to an intense, unutterable
craving for the excitement of drink, which fastened
upon him; and. which he: félt no.power to shake .
off. As the dreary minutes dragged by, he pic. !
tared - to-~himself ‘the -warmth and comfort tlat
were ;within a stone’sithrow of him. But there’
was no money now in his pocket, and nothing that |
was worth pawning in the house. Hao aluiost re-
peoted of having spent the poor sum that had
heen-liis in food and ‘medicine~for Nelly was sul,
hungry, and- her mother’s cough had not ceas-l. |
That cough irritated him almost to frenzy ; and he
{e't that ho should die, perish that night, of cold
and misery if lc could not bity ons Iram to warm
and-comfort him.

the fow hegparly possessions remaining tol
and greaned aloud as he canfossed to bhuwe If

fll upon Nelly, curled up slerpuly nn the
hearth, with ber doll lying on her avm That
lovked gay and attractive in the red light, its
Llue dress and senrlet sash showing up Ly Wty
agninst Nelly's dingy rags  Rodney’s conseunce
wmote him for a moment as he thought that
the toy, fresh and unsoiled still, nught fetch
cuough, if sold, to satisfy his wmore inumcdwte
craving this ovening, but the iden once i lns
mind, he could not banish it.  To morrow he
would work, and earn mounoy enough to buy
Nelly another quite ss good as tlus one, If
he bad not sp nt his money for her and her
wother, he would not now be driven to taking
her plaything from her ; and it was only a toy
—nothing necessary to her—as it was necessary

food. She would not be any colder ov hungrier
without her doll ; and she would not mind it
much, as it was for him. e did not mean
to take it from her against her will; but she
would give it up, he knew. Leaning focward,
he laid his shaking hand upon her cheek.

“ Nelly,” he said, in his kindest tones;
# Nelly, you've got a pretty plaything ther.”

“Oh, yes!” she answered, opening her eyes
wide, and hugging the doll closer to her, *but
it isn't a plaything, father. It's a lndy that has
come to live with we.”

“A lady, is it3" said Rodney, laughing;
“why, 1t's a queer place for n lady to livein.
Would you miund lending her to me for a little
while, Nelly 1"

“What for1” asked Nelly, her eyes growing
large with terror, and her hands fastening more
closely around her treasure.

“No harm,” he answered softly, “no harm at
all, wy little woman. 1 only want to show it to a
friend -of mine that's got a little girl like youn
that’s fond of dolls. I'N bring it back very soon,
all right.”

«Qh, I cannot let her go!” cried Nelly, burst-
ing into tears, and creeping away from him to
waurds the bed where her mother Iny,

“John,” murmured the mother, in feeble and
tremulous tones, **let the child keep her doll.  Itg
the only comfort she’s got.”

Rodney sat still for another half-hour, the numb-
ness and depression gaining upon bim every mi-
nute. Nelly had sought refuge by her mother's
side, and the dreary room was awfully silent. At
last he could endure it no longer ; and, with a hard
resolution in his heart, he stirred the fire till a
flickering light played about the bare walls, and
then he strode across to the bedside.

“Look here, Nelly,” he said, in a harsh voice,
«J promised that friend of mine to show lus httle
uirl your doll; so you'd better give it up quictly,
or I must take it ofl you. What are you afraid
of ¥ ['m not going to do you any harm, but have
the doll I wmust. I'll bring it back again with
me, if you'll only lend it me without any more
words.”

“ Nelly,” said the mother, tenderly, * you must
let him take it, my darling.”

Nelly sat up in bed, rocking herself to and fro
in a passion of grief and dread.  Yet her father
had prowmised to bring it back, and she had still
some childish faith in him. The doll lay upon the
ragged..pillow, but she could not muster counge
enough to give it herself into her father's hands,
and, with a ‘bitter sob, she pushed it towards her
mother.  “ You give it him,” she said.

For a minute or two Redney’s wife looked up
steadily into his face for somo siyn of relenting
but, though his eyes fell and his head sank, he stall
held out his hand for the toy, which she gave to
Lim, murmuring : * God have mercy upon you .~

For a second Roduey stood irresolute, vut the
flickering fla wc died out, and darknrss tid him
from his wife and Nelly.  Without speaking again
lie groped his way to the door, and passed out mto
tho strcet.

It proved a very paltry, insufficient satisfaction

after all.  ‘The vy, Landsome as it seemed to him, |

lit. in pledge.

that they were worthliss.  His wandenny gl neo |

to get warmth, and what was more to him than |

stapefy him for a httle whue, but ot sullicient
to @ve him the ravage ctmage to g back amd
meet Nolly without her doll  What he had taken
only served 10 quicken the atings of fus couscience,
which made it & diffienit thug to return home ¢
all.  The mght was oven kecner than the Iast
when Nelly watched for hn at the deer of the
gin-palace, yet he dare not go back il she was
fast nsleep, nnd in the worning he could rendhiy
pucify her by pronnsiug to buy wnother d- i, He
bung nbout the entrances of the spint-vaults with |
a listless hope that sowe hberal comrade might
offer him n glass, and as Jung as thero war auy
clhiance of it he loitered 1n the streeta  But they
were cloged at lnst, the hesthant bghis extin
guished, and the shutters put up . asd Redoe v
was forced to return home tenfold wmore miseralye
than when be left 1t

His hupe that Nelly would Lo aswep was sl
founded. He wuld not ace ler, Lut tue wstaut
his foot struck ngamst the doorsill Lo lieand her
cager voice ealling to him to bung the doli Unek
to her. His own voice, when he answered her,
was Lroken by o whimper and a sob, wiuch he
could not control.

* Father could not bring it howe,” he auswered
“My Tuends little gi) wouidu'e purt with it to
night ; Lot it will come home to-morrow, Nelly.”

“Oh' I kuow 1t never will,” winlal tho child.
“1shall nover see mny dy any more--nover any
wore!  They have stohn her off me, and 1 shnll
never, never have her agan *”

He could hear hur sobbuug far into the night;
and after she had eried herseif to sleep, her breath
came in fong and tionbled sighs.  He cursed him.
seli bitterly, vowing a hundred times that Nelly
should have a doli agmin to-morrow, But when
the dny came, tho daly temptation cume with it: |
and though he found work, and borrewed o slul.
ling from a fellow workaean, the mouey went, wheie
his money had gone for wmany u past month and
year.

For some days his child wag dull and quiet —
berring malice, Rodney calleu it, when she gave no
response to Ins fits of fundness Byt neither she
nor his wifo spoke to him of the bt playtiung,
and before long 1t had passed nway altagethor from
his weakened momory,

He cnuM un=_\ ||h|‘k mmugh to !
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(70 be continued.)

HOW SHALL I KNOW THAT I AM SAVED?
BY DI 8 T PIERSON.

Oxr afternoun some yenrs susee, o lutle g, then
enly about eight sears wid, came muo sy study
duting the hours hulutually given to conversation
with those who were «eeking sannton 1o my
question she frankly 1eplied she came 1o wuk with
ine about hierself. [ saul to lier:

* Aunn, are you a thscipie of the Lotd Jesus ¥

“ Yes, siv)”

* Do you know yourseit ta be a chnd ot Lod 1

“ Yes, sir”

* Wil how doyou know it 1’

* Why, sir, beenuse Gout says 50,

“Wherodoes he sny so !

* He says, " shie conbuentiy replied . % ¢ Hin that
cutteth utito mo { wili 3 nu wise st out,

* But, " I regomed, * that tees wot say anythang
about your being a child of God. How, then, go
you haow that veu aros

T wnow 1t begiuse | know that 1 have come to
hen, and e sny s he wal notsastout those who come.

*Then,” sud L * you kuow you arn s veenuse
vou know what you have done, and you know and
behies e what God has sa ¥ .

*Yes, sir; that 15 1¢, 1

And Usad within myseif, what disciple of three
score years ean give any hetter reason for his faith
thas tus simple hittle cang, who Loows her raved
state becauss she rests on God's woud 1

So deeply did s interview impress me that an
the pulpit, the prayer wecting, auwd the cuquicy-
room T have frequently mnde mae of this inaasnt.,
It bas been o heipiul to others an awakemng and

did not sl fur as much as he expected at the ;strengthening faith i Gods aurd of testimony $But

P Al

pawn-shop, whers thy refused altogether to take [ was led to winie a uttio tract or seatlet about 3t~ 4 3
u?sée

———
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THE CHILDREN OF THE LORD.
BY MATTIE DYKR BRITTS.

A 6nEAT ship was nbout to set sail
for America, from a foreign port.
Pnssengers were hurrying to and fro,
e ther embarking or taking leate of
those who were going away , porters
staggering under huge londs of lag
gage, and sailors everywhere, hauling
away at the ropes aud cordage, and
making all taut and trim for the voy-
nge.

Among the passengers was a lady
who had been abroad for her health,
and was uow returning to hLer uative
lind.  She was quietly walkung about,
while her husband attended to certan
formalities for making her ‘oyage
pleasant ; a little bird flying and hop-
ping on the cunvas covermng of one of

when he flow off to the shrouds and
rigging, the lady followed, keeping
him in sight, anxious to discover whe.
ther or not he meant to start on the
long journey with them.

But presentlyshe forgot the tinybird
in asight far more interesting. Alost
under the shadow of the deck house
stood a pile of luggage, the lowest pieco
of which was an old-fashioned chest,
securely locked and corded, upon
which sat two little children.

The oldest was a bright eyed, manly
boy, nud the other a sweet little givl of
eightor nine years. Both were plaiuly
dressed, Jut perfectly neat and clean,
The boy stood with his arm around his
little sister’s neck, as if to be her pro-
tector, aud both looked so innocent
and forlorn, that the kind lady stop-
ped and asked them where their friends
were.

The two little things shook their
| heads, and made no answer, when the
‘L good Indy, judging that they had not

the Leats attracted her attention, and.

EMIORANTS,

understood her, addressed them in
the German tongue, with which she
was fammhiar.  Instantly the childish
faces began to Lrighten, and the boy
replied to her eagerly. She learned
that they were going on the long voy-
age alone, hoping to find friends in the
Innd of America.  The boy-took from
his pocket a well worn German Testa-
ment, and opening it to the fly-leaf, the
lady read these words: ¢ When my
father and mother forsake me, then the
Lord will take me up.” And under-
neath was added, in the same hand:
¢ These children, Johann and Gretchen
Schrimmer, have Jost both father and
mother. Their old grandwother, feel-
ing that she bas not much longer to
stay in this world, sends them to the
home of the free, in the care of the
good Lord, asking any of his friends
who wny meet them to be kind to
the orphaus, for his snke. And mny
the blessing of the old woman vest
upon any such forever.”

The writing had this signature,
“ Barbara Schrimmer, aged eighty-
one.”

The lady who read these touching
words of faith was an ardent Chris-
tian, always veady to do the Master's
work. Perhaps it was by his specinl
will the little Testament fell first into
her hands.  She dt once showed it to
her husband, and they agreed together
that the little German orphans should
bu their own charge while they were at
sea. From the captain thoy learned
that their passage woncy had been
paid to New York by the grand-
wother. Further than that, she hud,
indeed, left them to the Lord. Her faith
and trust were not disuppointed. By
the time the ship reached the Awmeri-
can shore, the lady and her husband
had grown too attached to the children
to wish to part with them. Thoy

13.C. 685.} LESSON XL [March 13,
PROMISR OF A NEW HEART,
Erck. 30, 25-38. Merm. veraes, 25 27

GorvrN TexrT,

A new heart also will I give you, and a
new spint will I put within you, —Ezek.

CenTrAL TRUTIE,

A new heart and a noew lifo are the necd
and the hopo of the world.

Herrs Over Harp Pracss,

Then—\When God would restore Isracl
to their own land. Clean water—As a
symbo] of cleansing from sin.  Filthiness -
Sin is filthy, vile, unclean. AU your idols
- After their return, che Israclites nover
again follinto idolatry. A new keart—The
heart is the centre and source of life, send.
ing the life-blood to every part of the body.
New heart here is a new disposition, new
character, new love. Stony heart—A sinful
heart is cold, hard, and dead, like a stone,
My Spirit—The Holy Spivit ; fulfilled at
Pentecost and ever sinco. ‘I'he source of
life.  Judymenta—Laws. Thiugs God
judges to bo right.  Save you, ete.—Ho re-
peats that only by being saved from sin can
they enjoy their lund.  Kemember your onun
evil ways—God’s goodness and love will
make them to see the vilencess of their sins,
Loathe yoursclves—Sin is not merely wicked
—it is vile, loathsome, hateful. " Not for
your sakes—Not because vou deserve it.
Salvation is God's free gift. As the holy
Afock—The inhabitants shall be many, like
the sacred flocks driven in great numbers to
tho sacrifice of the passover.,

The fulfilment of these prophecies was
partly on the return fiom exile ; still more
when Christ came, and the complete fultil-
ment will be in the new Jerusalem and the
redeemed world,

Find in this lesson—
The way to be saved.
A very great blessing.
A proof of ‘God's forgiving love.
Review EXERCIse.

1. \Who was Fzekiel? ** A Frophel. of
Judah, carried captive to Babylonia, B.C.
598." 2. When did he prophesy* * For
twenty-two years B.C. 593571, just before
and after the destruction of Jerusalem,”
3. What did God promise the exiles® **That
thoy should bo restored to their land and
be prospered.” 4. On what condition?
“ ’I'Eat they should forsake their sins and
receivo a new heart and o new spirit.”

CaTECHISM QUESTION.

12. What is faith in Jesus Christ ?

Faith in Christ is a saving grace, whereby
we receive him, trust in him, and rest upon
him alone for salvation, as he is ofiered to
us in the Gospel.

John 1. 12; Galatians 2. 20; Philippans

LOOKING UNTO JESUS.
BY FRANCES RIDLEY HAVERGAL.
TaRRE was a poor man in Ireland

story you know so well, of how the
Lord Jesus came to save us, and of his

excgeding greatlove. And, instead of |

waiting to hear it over and over again,
as somo of you do, he believed it at

once and said, *Glory be to God!'"

And then, with his ragged hiat off, he
went to the preacher and said, * Thank
you, sir; vou have taken the lhunger
off us to-day.” You see it came true,

EASTER CARDS..

who listened for the first time to the |

.C. W. COATES, Mox7aeaL,

Olh, what will you do without him?
What will you do when the day, not of
wintry snow, but of fiery terror, is
come? You will waut him then, when
“tho great day of his wrath is come,”
but it will be too Iste. Will you not

———
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pray, “Lord J:-us, make me want
thee now "1 {4

Why stiould you do without him?
1t i2 not yct too late;

Be hus not vlosed the day.of grace,
Hu hias not shut tho gate.

Ho calls you ! hush ! lie calls you !
He would not have you go

Another step without him,
Because he loves you so.

Why will you do without him?
Ho calls and calls again—
¢ Come unto me! Come unto me!”
Oh, shall ho call in vain ?
He wants to have you with him;
Do you not want him too?
You cannot do without him,
And he wants—even you,

ASTER
BOOKLETS

POSTPATID.

EBaster Blessings. 5 centa.
Baster Hymns. J cents.

Bagter Joys. Mouoctint illustrations. 7
cents, _

Chimes for Easter-tide. Decoratjons in
monotint. 7 cents.

The Angels' Song. 7 ceuts.
The Risen Liord. 7 cents.
Happy may Your Easter be. 8 cents.

Angel Voices, 10 cents,

Happy may Your Easter be. 10 cents.

Baster-tide. Quarto, decorated in mono-
tint, 13 cents, ’

May Baster Bring Thee Many Joys. -

15 cents,

Paster Interpreted. Citations from Ro-.
bert I2rowning, chosen aml arranged by
Rose Puiter.  Vellum series. 20 cents,

Cathedral Echoes; or, Easter Pmise.
Compiled by Rose Porter.” . Vellum
series. .20 cents. § ‘

The Living Christ, Baster Thqughts

" for the King’s Daughters. By Maty
Lows Dickinson.
cents.

e ¢

Wo have these in great vari,tyat
5 cents each, or 5) cents per dozen. -

"Methodist Book and Publishing House,
Toronto. o

8. F. HURST1S, Hanrix. 4
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Vellum serits. 20 |B
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PLEASANT HOURS. ¥
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adopted them into thor own family, | what Jesus suid so long ago—* He j{¥
and there they aro grawing up, intelin | that cometh to ine shall never hunger.” |3
gent, Christu n youug people. And it will como true for you dircctly ;
Verily, the promise was mado good . | you come to him; he will “take the 3
“ when father and mother forsook | hunger off you.” 4
thew, the Lord took them up.” You may thank God at ouco if he '|4d
has made you * wunt Jesus” at all. ||}
= - o For it llx: only tho Holy Spifrit that |11
ever makes any vne hungry for him '}
LESSON NOTES. I nover heard a sadder m?s»{er than o | {
FIRST QUARTER. young lady guve me tho other day. h
She said, *“ No, I don't want Jesus; at
ATUULES 1N 13A.AlL, JRREMIAH, AND 22EKIEL. | least not yet.” She wanted all sorts of ' }3
other things, but not Jesus. Are any ||}
of you saying that in your hearts? {}$
3
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