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A Maxyewa CHIEF.

Thrbugh the Dark Continent.

— BY HENRY M. STANLEY.
icA. w
\Y Pocock, hau’

Frep BARKER, according to Frank !
Bood health till the middle of April; after ‘;‘;‘:}“
began to experience aguish fits. On ¢ ed-‘som;
complained of feeling ill, and lay down, anBarkel'
® poor man was dead. 1 missed young ol
Yery much. He had begun to endear himse fu
’ me by his bright intelligence and vs'tluable se:ﬁed:
* hen ill, my least wish was immediately gl‘fl ’
he understood the
~ast motion or sign.
Ut Frank had other
news to tell.
! Mabryki Speke, the
ithful servant of
. Surton, Speke,
Jrant, Livingstone,
96 of the most trust-
Y men of my pres-
LMt following, was

tad, and four
Others, .

lor.

n.

, cloth
lus- . Our return to
" K"‘h!‘ehyi was follow-
| . o by Sabbath re-
t and rest, fairly
'Qa"lled" and much
Yeeded, I found T

Meighed only 115

with p‘3“41\'(1::,, just 63

\ Pounds less when
ERICK Ving Zanzibar. I
R. SWed this excessive

Uction of flesh to
At fare and days
‘f hunger, not to
Yeknegs, Sweet

e
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all that had befallen us in our thou-
| round the lake, and the Wmngwaxla :
y deep, to hear the Iliad of our
svmputhizvrs those poor,

eager to hear )
sand miles’ sat
formed circles man
What hearty

woes. . ) e

k. untutored wen were ! I\ad'unm was a“!
black, t. Then came sickness. The African :
amuzeroent. my frame weakened from

ving found !
. t,i(::; agt,tacked me vigorously, and reduced
ana y

in weight. But I quininized
oy S?TLO?EEJS]? ;:om d:wn of day to set of sun,
niyse he tifth day stepped out, sull?w, pale, weak',
" e bling, it is true, with jaundiced eyes, palpi-
::gn:e:lemt'. and ringing ears—but the fever had I
bﬁ‘;‘; c(()ir:z;e:?gled me to proceed to.Uganda,, L:k(;

lbe{'t must be visited, for 1 had. gwezv; myt :,orla :d

llx\onour that 1 would attempt 1t et the ‘

fever,

GRANITE 30‘3‘8 0

/

Iso .

i ble, and to all appearance 80 algo .

route Wa-; ll:p:iate.e’ On the 29th, after pr?vldlng
was t‘fle :ith presents such as might win any

my sel fine rugs, blankets, crimson

gazed his fill. No business could be commenced
on this day. On the second day, with the greatest
possible suavity, I proposed that he should either
sell or lend me thirty canoces. All his objections
were et and overruled by the exhibition of my
presents.  But when he saw me thus publicly
expose the gorgeous cloths in broad daylight, he
trembled, and bade me cover them up quickly, say-

-ing that he would visit me in my hut at night, and

that I might rest assured he would do his best for
me. Ou the evening of the 4th of June, he siole
into my hut at night, in company with his faithful
premier and four principal chiefs, and here I pre-
sented him with two fine rugs, one Scotch plaid,
two red blankets, ornameuts of copper, thirty fine
cloths, fifty fundo of beads, and two coils of brass
wire, besides various other things, such as dishes,
plates, tin pots, etc. His chiefs received five cloths
each and five fundo (a fundo consists of ten neck-
laces) of beads, and two fathoms each of brass wire.
Said he, “I am going to give you twenty-three

 African’s gwd'wm_;oths of . Kutch. and Muscat, ; canoes and their paddles. Good-bye. 1 have said

cloth, ality, and other things

: ads of a rare qu » i i
besides beous to montion, equal to about (?lght hun-
too numerou worth—1I started for Msossi. When |
dred dollars » handsome, open-faced, light- |

' . king,
‘ 1 :‘;rrl:;d;’ :::g ;agn of twenty-six years old, merely
' cotou -

L8

¥ WEZE ISLAND. THE

« LADY ALICE” ANT NATIVE BOATS.

all.”

Meahwhile I had despatched messengers to all
districts around to summon the people to a grain
market, whereat all grain brought to Kagehyi
would be purchased. By the 19th of June, twelve
thousand pounds of
grain, millet, and
Indian corn, and
five hundred pounds
of rice, had been pur-
chased and stowed
in cloth sacks, each
containingabout one
bundred pounds. At
early dawn we began
the embarkation of
one hundred and
fifty men, women,
and childcen, with
one hundred loads
of cloth, beads, and
wire, eighty-eight
sacks of grain, and
thirty cases of am-
munition ; and ag |
could not delegate to
others the care of
the flotilla without
feeling uncontrol-
lable anxiety about
it, the Lady Alice,
loaded with most of
the ammunition, led

the way at 9a.m. to
Mabibi,

R
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At length intenss duikiess set in. We could
not see one another, though we could hear the
megsured, rhytkmic bent and splash of ocar and
paddle, but no, vpiged Kow and then I flashed a
wnx]igilt over dl@ daik waste ay & beacon to the
thoughtless and gpwary. By this means, and by
threatd of punishment to those wha strayed from
the ling, the ewmoes were kapt together. We had
progeeded quietly for three hours in tha darkness,
when suddenly shrill crieg were heard for * the
boat.” Hurrying to the spity 1 managed to dis-
tinguish, to my gstonishhenit, yound dark objects
flouting en the Water, which we found to be the
heads of men wh@ were swimming towards us from
a fdundering canes. We took the frightened people
on board, and picked up four bules of cloth, but a
box of ammunition and four hundred pounds of
grain had sunk. We moved forward again, but
had scarcely gose half a mile when again piercing
cries from the deep gloom startled us. *The boat,
oh, the boat!” was screamed in frenaied accents.
As we steered for the spot, I lit a wax taper and
set fire to the leaves of a book | had been reading
during the afternoon, to lighten up the scene.
Heads of struggling men, and bales, were seen here
likewise in the water, and a canoe turned bottom
up with a large rent in its side; and while dis-
tribating these among the other canoes, we heard
to our alarm that five guns had sunk, but fortun-
ately no lives were lost or other property, except
four sacks of grain.

My boat was now up to her gunwale with
twenty-two men and thirty loads, and if a breeze
rose, she would, unless we lightened her of property,
inevitably sink; ‘Through the darkness I shouted
out to the frightened men, that if any ‘more
canoes collapsed, the erews should at once empty
out the grain and bheads, but on no account
abandon their boats, as they would float and sus-
tain them until I could retiorn to save them. I
had scarcely finished speaking before the alarming

cries were raised again: ¢ DMaster, the canoe is
sinking! Quidck, come here. Oh, master, we can-
not swim!”  Again I hurried up to the cries, and

_distinguished two men paddling vigorously, while

five were baling. I was thinking how I could
possibly assist them, when other cries broke out :
“The boat! Bring the boat here! Obh, burpy—
boat, the boat!” Then another broke out, “ And
we are sinking—the water is up to our kuees
Come to us, master, or we die! Bring the boat,
my master |” .

Tt was evident that a panic was raging amongst
the timid souls, that the people were rapidly be-
coming utterly unnerved. In reply to their
frenzied eries, and as the only way to save us all,
I shouted out sternly: “You who would save
yourselves, follow me to the islets as fast as you
can; and you who are crying out, cling to your
canoes until we return.” We rowed hard. The
moon rose also, and cheered ud in half an hour with
a sight of land, for which we steered. Her bright-
ness had also the effect of rousing up the spirits of
the Wangwana ; but still the piteous cries .were
heard far behind : * Master, oh, master ! bring
your boat—the boat !” :

“Hark to them, my boys—hapky” I sang out to
my crew, and they responded $o m¥ appeal by
causing the Lady Alies to fly through the water,
though the waves almost curled over her sides,
“ Pull my men ; shoot her through the water ; life
and death hang on your efforts. Pull like heroes.”
She hissed through the waves, as ten men, bending
with the wildest, most desperate effort, spurred her
with their oars. “ Hurrah, wy boys, here is our
island | pull and defy the blsck  water—your
brothers are drowning ! ” ’

We reached land—shot this govds: vut; liphtered

her of the wreck men, and flew back again, skim-
ming over the dark surface. Away we flew to the
rescue, blowing the bugle to announce our approach.
We passed three or féur eanoes, racing by us to the
islets. The lake was calm, and the moon shone
clear and strong, casting a golden light upon the
waters,

“You are brave fellows ; pull, my sons; think
of those poor men in the lake in sinking cunoes.”
The crew almost cracked their hearts in the mighty
efforts they made; their quick-swaying figures, the
deep sighs which burst from their breasts, the

sympathized with me. I seized one of the oars
myself to relieve a lad, and to assist the force
which now dashed the boat over the water. She
seemed instinet with life,

We now heard the cries for aid, “ Oh, the boat !
Master, bring the boat!” came once more pealing
over the golden lake frou the foundering canoes.

“Do you hear, men? break the oars—lift the

boat over the water. We will save them yet. It
is to-night or never !”
With fresh force she bounded onward. Every

fibre of our straining bodies, and the full strength
of our energies were roused, and in five minutes we
ran alongside first one canoe, then a second and a
third—until again the boat was down in the water
to within an inch of her gunwale. But all the
people, men, women, and children, were saved.
The light material of which the canoes were con-
structed had sufficed to float the loads that were in
them,

We rested until help should arrive, and presently
Uledi’s and Shumari's canoes were seen advancing
side by side, with lines of pale foam flashing from
each bow, as they were driven with the force of
strong men tewards us. 'With loud, glad cries they
stopped their furious career alongside, and the first
words they uttered were, * Are all safe?” « Yes,
all,” we replied. “Elhamd-ulillah!” (““ Thanks
be to God!”) they answered fervently. Our loss
during this fearful night was five canoes, five guns,
one case of ammunition, and twelve hundred pounds
of grain.

On the 6th July I reembarked all the people,
animals, and effects of the Expedition from Refuge
Island.

Including the ecrews of the canoes, and the
natives, I had now a force of four hundred and
seventy men. There was no fear of the issue of an
ettack on the island now, but a fear of famine
remained.  About sunset a single canoe, power-
fully manned, dashed up opposite our camp, and
one man steod up with spear and shield, and
delivered a stout defiance, after which the canoe as
hastily departed. It was apparent that our depar-
ture for Uganda would be hotly contested, but of
the result there could be but one opinion. The
number of canoes would be probably a hundred,
which,  with a crew of ten men in each, would
amount to a thousand, against which number I
could offer seventy guns, and about three hundred
and fifty effective spearmen of Uganda.

Alone with myself, I began to discuss seriously
the strict line of duty. If it were a military Expe-
dition that I commanded, duty would have pointed
out the obvious course to follow ; but it was an
Expedition organized solely for the purposes of
exploration, with a view to search out new avenues
of commerce to the mutual ad vantage of civilization
-and such strange lands as wé} found suitable for
commercial and missionary enterprise.” But what-
 ever -its- character, its members possessed the |
privilege of self-defence, and might justly adopt
any measures, after due deliberation, for self-pre-
tection. The principles of right and justice every
'educated‘ChristianhProfesises to understand, and

careering boat, the excited helmsman, everything’

may be eredited with a desire to observe, but in
addition to these, it was desirable in a person in my
position—knowing how frequently it is necessary-
to exercise them in barbarous lands—to remembet’

i
. | us
charity and forbearance, in order to ensure tha an.
objects in view, and to ureate good impressions for‘:’:‘ ! we
the benefit of those who might succeed the pioneer, M the
The Expedition was now ready to move towards. in
Uganda, but the waterway had first to be opened ' | dri
whatever plot was on hand must be frustrated, and 1 we,
treachery punished ; otherwise impunity would in-“}':‘ “tot
spire an audacity which might be dangerous to ouf & cay
safety. There lay the vital, absolute, and ‘imper- the
ative necessity of meeting the savages lest they ]
should meet us. For they were by this time rein- the
forced by about two thousand auxiliaries from the } enc
mainland. As I could not see any way to avoid ¢h |
the conflict, I resolved to meet them on their own = i ofa
island, and by one decisive stroke Lreak this over- ‘ ) dap
weening savage spirit. Accordingly next morning

a couple of ammunition boxes were opened, and
twenty rounds distributed to each man who hore &
rifle or musket ; two hundred and thirty spearmen
and fifty musketeers were detailed for a flghting
party, and eighteen canoes were prepared to con-
vey them to Bumbireh. The force was mustered,

and I addressed it to this eflect ;— My friends and & ;::In
Wangwana,—We must have the sea clear. What- § t
ever mischief these people have meditated must be ot
found out by us, and be prevented. I am about to QfA
go and punish them for the treacherous murder of a

our friends. I shall not destroy them, therefore ooa:
none of you are to land unless we find their canoes, den
which we must break up. We must fight till they B sz
or we give in, for it can only be decided in this la:
manner.  While in the fight, you will do exactly (JE Du:

as I tell you, for I shall be able to judge whether
their fierce spirit is broken, or whether we will have
to fight on Jand.”

As the distance to Bumbireh was about eight
miles, we did not arrive until about 2 p.m. before
the former island. Tt was evident that the savages
had expected us, for the heights of the hilly ridge
were crowded with large masses, and every point
was manned with watchmen. It was clear that
the main force of the natives was ready in the
shadows of the grove. Calling the canoes together, °
I told the chiefs to follow my boat, and to steer
exactly as I did. 'We made a feint of entering into
the cove, but when near the point, seeing that we -
were hidden by the lofty hill from the observation '
of those in the grove and of the lookouts, we °
swerved to the left, and, clinging to the land, pulled -
vigorously until we came to a cape, after rounding ' |IiE:
which we came in view of a fine and noble bay to '
our right.

By this manceuvre the enemy was revealed in all’
his strengh. The savages, imagining we were about
to effect a landing hurried from their coverts, be-
tween two thousand and three thousind in number. .
Arrived within one hundred yards of the land, we '
anchored in line, the stone anchors being dropped |{l -
from midships that the broadsides might front the
shore. I told Lukanjah of Ukerewé to ask the
men of Bumbireh if they would make peace, whether
we should be friends, or whether ‘we should fight.

_ " Nangu, nangu, nangu!” («“No, no, no!”)
they answered loudly, while they flourished spears i
and shields. “Wé will do nothirig but fight. =
“Youn will be sorry fa# it afterwards,” .

“Huh,” incredulously, Come on; we are ]
ready.” ‘
Further parley was useless § so each man having
taken aim was directed sa fire,into a group of fity |}
or thereabouts. The savages, perceiving the dis- |
astrous effect of qur fire on a compact body, scat-
tered, and came bounding down to the water’s

[ edge, Sonte of thes boldest advancing until they weré |
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‘hip—deep in water ; others, more cautious, sou:’:l;
the shelter of the cane-grass, whence they dischar; .

Many sheaves of arrows, all of which fell sl')orbf:r

Us.  The savages gallantly held the.water-l;)niin

& hour. Perceiving that their spirit was 802 f;

§ Ve drew the canoes together, and ma.d.e s feln]t, T
| thougl we were about to make a precipitate 1an

i
|
!
|
i
}

dreds with their spears on the launch. The e::‘l’:':
~ Were then suddenly halted, and a volley w.a.,s fired 11
the spearmen, which quite erushed their cou;&g&
ausing them to retreat up the hill far away rom
| thescene.  Our work of chastisement was oompltm
Having thus shown sufficient beldness in mee lﬁﬁ
& the enemy and demonstrated our ability for .
5 €ncounter, it was now clear that the passage of the
thannel, with the women and children and pr(-)pertyt
. of the Expedition, might be,performed thbo;l
danger. Accordingly, on the 5th August, at early
B dawn, we began the embarkation. The fourteen
B Kiganda canoes were large, with ample storage
I Toom, and all the goods, ammunition, and :;se"i
i 20d all the timid, men, women, children, and .tb::o |
B Yamwezi, were placed in these. Our twenty ¢ho
B *maller cances proved sufficient to. t':"“sPo't -
i L femainder, consisting of the ‘more. active me.‘."g Of
B °f the party, who were directed, in the event ©
| 3 trOuble, to range on either gide. - - . e
At the tap oaf the drum, without whieh ne P:?my
t of Waganda march, and a cheery bl“t{ b:;at
¢ Hamadi’s bugle, the thirty-seven c:-anoes an sou]s:
 “ntaining six hundred and eighty-five biceh
| departed from our island cove towards Buw fl th;
e coasted along the much indented shores © ol
 %avage island, and on the 12th August reac
F Dumo, in Uganda.
(To be continued.)

An Unaccountable Knock.

Somg years ago a gentleman rem(;:ed L
ew house, with his family. Shortly after, foi
used in the middle of the night by a-ue:is ot
- ‘0ocking at his bed-room door. He csi pro
“Who is there?” but there was no repl_w(.1 e
A few minutes, the kuocking was _rfapeut.e ‘asked,

ctly as before, Again the question wTa.}s‘ i
“Who is there}” and again no rePI)f. de
ocking was very loud, and the lrntatetle o
an sprang out of bed and rushed to ;" oon
termined to catch the knocker. Bub thele' o
% one outside! And no one could haAve escanld
Wn the staircase, which was a well-staircase, and,
;-l‘or%"e", brilliantly lighted by the moon.

into &

gentle-

, . be-
It did seem rather myscer}ous. B'nd. th'eleart,
dered man returned to bed with a beatmgknock-

Again came the

Wd earg painfully awake. Although feeling

g, clear and distinct as before ! ‘ o
ther uneasy, the gentleman crept sxlenﬁyat‘:istha
Y, and lay down with bis head on the DORTES 7
Yow foet from the door, to find out, if possivi® ded.
B That part of the door the knocking pr;ceeit to
: Whep it came again he could distinctly ":h:r door,
B e lowest panel. Suddenly be OP.e“ed od, hov-
f by again with no result. He dxseovel‘d,ﬁxing
§ e, the knuckle-bone of a leg of !a’f‘b’ and, at~
v big yes on this, he saw that it was Jerked repe

i Yy against the skirting of the boards. suso had
d he mystery was now revealed. A D

: but
*agged this bone to the entrance of it hole,
uld not pull it through.

It was holding 0? :g
8 tough bit of sinew attached to the end 0
E e, and was jerking it back and forw

ard, thus

; med
%"dueing the knocking sound which had see

~ Mysterious.

. sounds
bis story shows that many sights and

ained by @

-

. . n-
ing, which caused them to rush forward by hun-|opg

‘thou, Y God !

‘l‘i?igh seem mysterious, may be expl
":le perseverance and common sense.
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George lll. in the Private Chapel at
Windsor.

who was ‘present in the private
'h-A ??b’::;“:’ ;ea.r before His Majesby’s last ill-
: &Pelms iven n touching description of the scene,
- 'bnesged by him. He says, “As the clock
rirack o ht a.m., the gates of the castle were
5‘":-; e::d the King was conducted to the private
? ¢4

hapel by-an attendant, who left him there alone.
cha) o Shcuth

0 hile he was
. soon after came, and w . .
Tho.ehaplo:: the ‘prayer-book, after his private
loo:‘;s . the King was led to his chair, having
d::“;n{ho chapel followed by two of the princesses
e o,
X v fn waiting. ' ‘
un:l‘ ;Vl;:‘{ the service began, His DMajesty ‘acted as
through every prayer, in audible voice. At
‘Give peace in our time, O Lord,’
i ifted, responded,
. iosty. with his hands uplet.e(,
Eg:m%:;eilim is none other that fighteth for us,’
. ' i cest emphasis, ‘but only
adding, with the srongest emp

clerk ¢
the petition,

«The King followed the chaplain through the

ims, apparen very seldom at a loss, but gay-
Pualms, 3 ords l:'i:’oorrrzctly as if he possessed his

ing the w had s book before him. The words
. s ‘-
eyesight, m‘d,' . after the minister with
, Qf ‘t!l:]jc;daiati st and audible voice.

rh i8 Majesty’s prayer-book,
1 amw":;g:::eg we ianplore the Almighty
and was Sho;m reserve ‘Thy servant George, our
to bless 52 uspking and governor,’ these words had
most gx:d through with a pen, and the words
bei:zaﬁmd, in the King’s own writing, ‘An un-
su . ’
wo.:trllvlgnzm;;]? devoutness of the King in public
«h. did not consist in outward form, we know
st hole tenor of his life, and notably from
from f,he v rded of the deeply-affecting interviews
wfzt:;;t rismz:vourite daughter, the Princess Amelia,
wi .
d“zi?flhe;gl: t"cl‘xlillr:i(j’ssl'xe said on one of 'these occa-
sions, ‘;ou have always been a good child to your

i ith.
‘e have nothing to repf_OSCh you wit
parents. dw:o:mt ell you that it is not of yourself
But I nee o bo sav od, and that your accepta,nf:e
tha;; {}(::l f:u st depend on your faith and trust in
wit, ; »
. he Rédeemer.
the mer]l‘tso‘f itc,’ said the Prinoess: gently, yet de-
'd‘;; ]Iy : I:I know it, and I eould wish for no better
ci ;

trﬂ:;'; was truly & striking scene, the old and almost

nd father bending over the couch, and thus
aq P
l)[l)e:.kins to his loved child |
i e
Worth Imitating.

Aw English Sunday-school teacher said to her
I £
: tly : P
scholars, recen inking what great things you
« ’ way thinking
Dofl :’; f: \:ith open eyes, g.nd hearts, and hand.s,
can doé tor any opportunities that may come in
be ready 1O
. . Jlooki irl
your, way . a little, hungry-looking gir:
Not long slg‘;?r’ and asked for some water.u_)v
knocked at my % 1 thought, for a child

range thing,
drink. Such &cf):d morning ; but I took down a
a,lxer where she could duw some ; and

‘1i ir] with a baby in ber arms,
then a.notherdhvtvg: t:;r e some to0. T was
came uP. 7 and should bave let tl'mem go yhen
rather lmsyl;t back the cup; but just then the
they brous to me, perbaps here was some one
thought cam_e_ ter to; and I stayed to ask them a
me to IS They had had very little breakfast,
few questions her had gone out to work, and told
and their BIo¢ and they should have some supper
them not %0 b,eg,hom& They had no fire at home,
when Sh:me out for s walk. I brought them
so they . o

to want on
cup, and told

i

in to have a warm at our fire, wondering what
more I could do. The saucepan was on the firs
ready to boil the potatoes for dinner. It did 1t
take long to wash, and scrape, and boil them, with
something more I found to put in the saucepan;
and it did make me feel happy to see Low those
huungry little girls ate it up.

“I have mentioned this incident to show that
we should always consider others before ourselves ;
leave things we want to do, and do things we don’t
like doing, to prove that our love is not seltish, but
real and true.”

Reader, do you not think that this Sunday-school
teacher’s example is worth imitating? She obeyed
the impulse of her heart, and seized the opportunity
at hand to do good, and thus was enabled to feed
the hungry, thereby securing to herself a great
blessing ; for Christ has said: *Iuasmuch as ye
did it unto one of the least of these my brethren,
ye have done it unto me,”

°

Keep Nothing From Mother.

AND they spus the fine white thread ;
One face was old the other young—
A golden and a silver head H
They sat at the spinning together,

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

Aund the mother’s heart beat dcep and calm,
Her joy was most complete.

There was many a Loly lesson,
Inwoven with silent prayer,

Taught to her gentle, lijtening child,
As they sat spinning there.

 And all that I speak, my darling,
From older head and hewrt,

God giveth me one last thing to 84y,
With it thou shalt not part: .

*“ Thou wilt listen to thany veites,
And U that these must be 1—
The voice of praise, the voice of love,
And the voice of flattery.

** Bus listen to me, my little one,
There’s one thing thou shalt fear
Let ne’er a word to my love be said
Her mother may hot hear.

' No matter how true, my darling one,
The word may seem to thee,
They are not fit for my child to hear,
If not indeed for me.

*¢ If thou’lt ever keep your young heart pare,
Thy mothet’s heart from fear,
Bringall that is told thee by day
At night to thy mether’s ear.”

As thus they sat spinning together,
An angel bent to sce

The mother and child whose
Went on so lovingly.

A record was made by his golden pen ; .
This on the page hemaid:

The mother who counselled her child 8o well
Need unever feel afraid ;

For God would keep the heart of the child
With tender love and fear,

Who lisps at her mother's side at aight,
All to her mother’s ear.

happy life

Y

Interesting Daughters.
AT a woman’s missionary conference, not long
since, while discussing the question, “ How shal]
we interest our daughters in the subject of mis-
sions1” it is said that a sweet-faced ‘old Methodist
lady remarked that some things which had been
said reminded her of a story of a farmer whom a
stranger observed harnussing a colt with itg mother.
When asked the reason therefor, he replied : «Q,
it's the way I take to break him into the work.
Trptting by the side of his mother, he soon learns
to do just as she does, s0 that when the tilue comes

for him to go alone, I have no trouble with him.”
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The Dawn of Spring.

WHILE the hedgerows and the trees are bare
I'rom meadow and coppice and lane
Is wafted a fragrance rare
To gladden the earth again !
What is it? What is it ?
What news does it bring?
'Tis the scent of the violet,
The breath of the Spring !

When the dark and the daylight meet,
High up in the vault of hcaven
Is heard a song more sweet
Than any to mortals given?
What is it? What isit?
What news does it bring?
"Tis the sony of the skylark,
The voice of the Spring !

The dull dark winter is passed,
Aud over the waking land
A wonderful beauty is cast,
That we cannot but understand !
What is it? \What is it*
What news does it bring ?
*Tis the grace of a maiden,
The face of the Spring !
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God’s Plans.

MaNy men wreck their lives by determinedly
carrying out their own plans without reference to
the plans of God. In an army, every part, every
brigade and regiment, must wait the commander’s
orders. If any battalion moves independently.
though - ever so heroically, it not only confuses the
whole plan of battle, but brings disaster to itself a~
well in the end. So each individual must always
wait for God’s command to move. Keep your eye
ou the pillar of cloud and fire that leads. Rest
when the pillar rests, move when it moves. Never
lag behind, but be sure you never run ahead. You
can make the clock strike before the hour by put-
ting your own hands to it, but it will strike wrong.
You can hurry the unfolding of God’s providence,
but you will only mar the divine plan unless you
wait for him.

You can tear the rose-bud open before the time
when it would naturally open, but you destroy the
beauty of the rose. So we spoil many a gift or
blessing which God is preparing for us by our own
eager haste. He would weave all our lives into
patterns of loveliness. He has a perfect plan for
each. It is only when we refuse to work according
to his plan that we mar the web. Stop weddling
with the threads of your life as they comie from the

DEEP-SEA WONDERS.

Lord’s hands. Every time you interfere you make
a flaw. Kéep your hands off, and let God weave
as he pleases. Do you think you know better than
he does what your life ought to bet

®
A 4

Deep-Sea Wonders.
BY EMMA J. WOOD.

WHEN reading the many stories of “ Deep-Sea
Wonders,” did you ever think of the world in
which these curious creatures live, and question as
to what sort of a place the ocean may be?

It is a big, big place. So big that if Mr. Ele-
phant and Mr. Whale should each make up his
mind to take a journey—the one to travel all over
the land and the other all over the ocean—Mr.
Elephant would get thrcugh his trip, and have time
for another, before Mr. Whale reached home again ;
for there is twice as much sea as land. But, then,
the whale would have the best of it one way. He
would come to no land that he could not swim
around ; for the oceans are so joined together as to
be only one body of water, while the land is so
divided up that it is impossible to get to every
country without a boat.

The ocean traveller, looking down, would see
where the corals, in all shapes, sizes, and colours,
make a perfect garden of beauty. He would
notice the glitter and sparkle of their scales, as
the bright-coloured fish swam around over the soft
carpet of sea-weeds, which many a pearly shell
held in place. In some spots he would see tiny
white specks, like the smallest snow-flakes, falling,
falling all the time. These are little shells that
are piling up on each other, and making great beds
of chalk. He would go on and on, the water
getting colder as he went, till he came to the ice-
regioms of the north or south, where he could

scarcely get along for the huge icebergs and ;{l“"""e
masses of ice so thickly crowded wogether on the;
surface.

find out all the secrets that men have tried so ]0“
to discover, but have not yet found out.

As our sailor goes along, he will find himself i ;
ovs

a great stream, whose rushing waters carry him
like a river—which indeed it is—for there
rivers in the ocean as well as on land, only
they ave called currents.
going toward the poles, he will find it warmer ths®
the water around him ; while, if it is going *
other way, it will be very much colder. Th"60
ocean rivers are larger than any on land. Oﬂe("
them is said to be over thirty miles wide in 50“

places, and nearly half-a-mile deep. Strange. s
not, that these currents go right along through the
ocean without getting all mixed up with the rest
the water?

o‘

He can tell all about the saltness of the sea, bu‘i'

is not wise enough to know that if this salt W""
taken out and placed evenly over the earth #
would make a layer over thirty feet high. But B
knows that the water is salter in some places
in others; for up there in the ice-regions it did
taste so very salt, and when he came down Wb
that great river ran in from the land it was so ¥
fresh that he had to hurry out of it as fast a8
could.

But there are a great many things dlSSOlVed, i
the sea besides salt, and among these is silver.
is said there are over two million tons of
enough to make a great many silver dollars! »*
him the colour of the ocean, and he begins t0
over every colour he can possibly think of, fof-
has seen it look all sorts of ways. Althe
generally it is a bluish-green, yet if you

But, may be, Mr. Whale could ma.nago
to dive under, and so get up to the very pole, zgn :

her? ]
If he gets into a curre”’]
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little in a vase it will be colourless. So it mu'stt;ell)fe
either the bottom, or something in the water ll e;
that makes it look so different ih difterent Phue
and at different times. It is light-green near 2 o:n"
where that beautiful white sand covers tl'.e l::b:er\'.
while if the sand is yellow, the green will be the
dark. If there is red earth at the bottom, orver
sea swagms with little animals, or there |.s 8‘w‘zlol be
‘ing of sea weed down below, the w’m?’s.“ them :
red, yellow, or green, according t0 what ls:, s
and, of course, at night the phosphorescet "
do their part to make an ocean of ﬁl‘?

Mr. Whale would almost laugh if you
ask him if the ocean is like a great ba::;ws 50
sloping sides and a flat hottom; for he
- well that in it are level plains, d . chat they
- hills, and high mountains ; some 80 high Then t00.
tick out of the water, making islands. : v’erns.
f “down beneath the waves, are caves &i d (::l —for
‘and even springs of fresh water bubbling itp‘ an
| the ocean is only land with water o;;:san,ds of
| - geologists tell us that, thousan.ds and t o live was
| - Years ago, the very spot on which we no

' an ocean, too.
While talking about his trave

ou should
with

Is, Mr. Wha]"'

, jve. On
| might tell how the different sed peol?:":'s‘f next,
the very bottom are shell-fish and ¥ ’ never

Some fish that stay just about that d;!iflflp,o s
~ going any higher or lower ; above them 8 L house,
~ and o on, to the top, like a great teneme g s
three or four miles high, each t,enanblll: o
own story to live in. There are & few ¢ 'ato then-
be rich enough to afford a whole. houset o top,
8elves ; for they are found sometimes 3 b get
and then down at the bottom, BwPR":i on the
_ %omething to eat, or to frolic about a lit
way down. :
And the great waves!
about these, for was there not & g
he was taking his long journey,
8oe the waves rise till they were
At least it seemed so to him. >
Wwas only once, and he did not me&;“m <hen they
time ; but often and often he saw the " did not
rose twice as high as a very tall mm;]- They were
fancy these great waves very mucﬂ-‘e conld 105
% strong that, heavy as he was Whin ear the
him up and down like & ball. "nd be
thore they would carry him stra
would get somewhere ; but out at
and fell, and he would be carri
forward, and finally left in the p
be started.

ale knows a';ll
M. “::a,t storm while
and did he'“°t
thirty feet high
To be sure, that
them that

ight along,

t sea they just rose
ed backwa
lace from ¥
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Ah! but the ocean is & world full of wonders.

And now Mr. Whale must say “good-bye,” and
leave you to find out for yourselves the rest about

the deep sea and its wonders.

Py

Legend of the Fuchsia.
*T'1s said that when upon the Cross
The sinless Saviour died,
And the soldier with his cruel spear
Had pierced his precious side,
The holy drope flowed &t his feet
" Then fell upon the sod, )
\Where Mary, kueeling, wept for him—
Her son and yet her God.

. el who was kneeling near
A",l?l.:x‘; breathed a prayer to heaven :
¢ Ob, Father, let them not be Jost,

Those drops so freely given,

But in some form of beauty, still
Let them remain on earth ;

And here upon tbe rugged b}u, .,
(;ive some sweet flowers birth.

When forth from the ensanguined sod

E .hsia sprang that moru,
’ Riﬁhfz:ir:sonv—dyed with Christ’s own blood—

Wrapped in his robe of sf:oru. ~
Droopi'!)lg with sorrow yet it bows
. Ever ita gmoefn‘l. hhe:: t;b .
shivering in the slig| reeze,
bh’i’:::ﬁing with fear and dread.
For the dark shadows ot the Cross,

Can ne'er forgotten be, ]
Where all the perfume of its breath,

\Vas lost ou Calvary.
Yes, offering its rich fragrance there,
. As incense at his feeta_,
The fuchsia, tho’ beautiful,
. Can uevermore be sweet.

———— G

Words to Young Christians.

You have enlisted as a soldier of Christ.
livery soldier needs to be trained a.!_ld arm.ed.
. \e(;y the Bible closely, not merely for instruction
o ly trath, but as & means of spiritual strength
o t,: mt’ical duties of life. There are battles
o t Et,phence you must be armed with the whole
to B8 of _ There is work to be done; you
arnlOl}ll)'e strong in the Lord, to do his work suc-
most lly. A true conversion means the fu!l conse-
ceSSf‘u y(;f every power to the Master’s service.
oratiod averful God invites his children to cast

. l. ” .« . -
t';eb;:;rd{ms upon him. The privilege of hol«!mg
their jon with God is an exalted and precious
Uomm‘:].‘uhrough prayer we receive strength in weak-
i oht in darkness, and consolation in sorrow,
l ls of the past were men and
er. It is better to go to the Lord
w?men Ofr P‘:;{]m than to your best earthly friend.
with you not always get the perplexing Prob]em
Yc})u e;ta{mt you can gain an increase of faith that
so';l m;.ke it of less importance. ) ‘ .
M pful. There are plausible and mislead-
. Bo we of error, both in conduct and belief,
g go:l::bicb you must constantly guard. I.t, is
“g-am:‘, keep off doubting ground. Watch against
wise v '

the beginning of 8°
which seemm

:::mwnnm'lg‘here are things not

v;.‘l::;hzufy,:m matters of supreme i?bel‘rf:st. 1 o
¢ rience of his salvation
Be diligent. The expe

which God ;l::itg,;:ss for Christ. There are always
to work a":ies of helping others, if we only open
opportunt <00 them. There are children to whom
our W wlwm of saving truth may be taught.
the sicple 1% s to be brought back to the

uhe. '
ness, ligh
All the great sou

of & course which leads far away
positively wicked

4 | There areé "“e weak and balting ones to whom &

fold. Thor® ent may be a benediction. No

word of enoouragem

1 neglects the work which God calls him to do.

y wrong ocourse. Some things.
harmless in their initial forms, may be

nduly occupy the mind and divert the

en you is designed to qualify you.

Navive Trarcaxp House.

Christian can grow in faith and holiness who
Yet
this work requires wisdom and tact. Without dis-
cretion, and a proper regard for the feelings o
others, well meant efforts may do more harm than
good.

Do not spend much time in examining your
feelings and moods. Do not let your faith rest
upon your feelings. The chief thing is to live near
to God, and maintain an unfaltering purpose to
do what he requires. Do not be satistied with
past attainments. It is the privilege of every
child of God to grow in grace and in the know-
ledge of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ.

Rejoice Always.

Goop friends, you may be sure of this, that God
uever sent a trial so bitter that a genuine Christ-
filled Christian could not suck some houey out of
it.  God does not expect us to be callous under
trial, nor ask us to make merry at a funeral ; but
away down deep, under the tempest of trial, he
offers to implant in us a calm, sober satisfaction—
a serene sense that whatever God does is right; a
sweet sense also of Christ’s presence, and a delight
in the smile of his countenance. This jey under-
lies the griefs of life and the disappointmepts, just
as there is a profound peace in the depths of the
Atlantic, while hurricanes are tossing its surface
into foam.

Our happiness arises from what we are, not
where we are. If we take Christ at his word
when he says, “I am with you always” then we .
can rejoice in him always. - That kind of joy is
more than a privilege—it is a duty. Our Master
commands us to “rejoice evermore ;” to be wretched,
therefore, is a sin. It dishonours our Lord, as
every act of disobedience does. Spiritual joy is a
sign of heart-health. Spiritual depression is an
evidence of disease. When a baby moans and frets
and cries, the mother says, Something is wrong—
this child is not well.” Must not our loving
Master, who is wiser and gentler than all. tiothers,
regard us as disordered, and out of harmony with
him, when we become sulky or morose, complaining
and wretched }

We all expect to be happy when we reach
heaven. Why not now?t Why parse heaven in
the future tense so perversely! It is a. state, &
condition of soul, as well as a locality. The pos-
session of Christ is the beginning of heaven, and
the more we have of him here, the more we shall
have of him up yonder. Those who open every

'| door and window of the heart to him, will find the

same light and joy streaming in which shall consti-
tute the bliss of the New Jerusalem. Wherefore,
“ again I say rejoice | "—T. L. Cuyler, D.D.

Tar little one made a beautiful answer, without
knowing it: “ What! kiss such a homely man as
papa 1” gaid the mother, in fun. “ Oh, but papa is
real pretty in his heart,” was the reply.
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The Voice in the Twilight.

I was sitting alone in the twilight,
With spirit troubled and vexed,

With thoughts that were morbid and gloomy
And faith that was sadly perplexed.

Some homely work I was doing
For the child of my love and care,
Some stitches half-wearily setting
In the endless deed of repair.

But my thoughts were about the building—
The work some day to be tried ;

And that only the gold and the silver,
And the precious stones should abide.

And remembering my own poor efforts,
The wretched work I had done.

And, even whei trying iost truly,
The mcagre suceess I had won—

# 1t is nothing but wood, hay and stubble,”
I said, ‘it will be burned,
This useless fruit of the talents
One day to be returned.

And I have so longad to serve him,
And sometimes, I know I have tried,
But I'm sure when he sees such a building,
He will never let it abide.”

Juat a3 I turned the garment,

That no rent should be left behind,
My eye caught an odd little bungle

Of mending and patchwork combined.

My heart grew suddenly tender,
And something blinded my eyes,

With one of those sweet intuitions
‘That sometimes make us so wise,

Dear child ! she wanted to help me ;
1 knew 'twas the best she could do;
But, oh ! what a botch she has made it,
The gray mismatching the blue,

And yet—can you understand it?
With a tender smile and a tear,
And a hulf compassionate yearning,

" I felt her growa more dear.

Then a sweet voice broke the silence,
And the dear Lord said to me,
t* Art thou tenderer for the little child
Than I am tender for thee ?”

Then, straightway, I knew the meaning,
So full of compassion and love,

And my faith caine back to its refuge,
Liike a glad returuing dove.

For I thought when the master builder
Comes dows his temple to view,

To see what rents must be mended,
And what must be builded anew ;

Perhaps as he looks o’er the building,
He will bring my work to the light,

Anit seeing the marring and bungling,
And how far it all is from righs,

He will feel as I felt for my darling,
And will say, as I felt for her,
¢ Dear child, she wanted to help me,
And love for me was the spur.

And for the teal love that was in it
The work shall seem perfect as mine,
And, becauss it was willing service,
I will crown it with plaudit divine,”

And there in the deepening twilight
[ seemed to be clasping a hand,

And to feel a great love constraining ms,
Strouger than any command,

Then i new by the thrill of swestness
’Twas the hand of the blessed one,

Which would tenderly guide and hold me
Till all the labour is done.

" So my thoughts are nevermore gloomy,
My faith no longer is dim ;
But my heart is strong and restful, ,
And my-eyes are unto him.

Berren be the cat in a poor man’s family tha.nj
the mutton-pie at & king’s dinner,

Weachers” Bepartment.

What a Wise Teacher Will Do.

BY MRS. WILBUR F. CRAFTS.

A WisE teacher will prepare the way for the
study of the lesson at home by previous explana-
tion, just enough to start young truth-seekers in
the right direction. . The children are accustomed
to having this done for them in their day-school
lessons ; at least this is so with those who have
trained teachers. It is contrary to the best
methods .of teaching to set young minds to work
on unknown subjects. A child could hardly be ex-
pected to become enthusiastic by himself in study-
ing a question-book or lesson-paper ; but he can be
made so through the power of the teacher to arouse
bim.  This end is sometimes gained by making as-
signments of ditferent things to do in connection
with the new lesson ; for example, a map to be
drawn, a picture of some edifice mentioned in the
lesson, brief biographies of the several characters
named, giving facts to be found outside the les-
son, etc.

The wise teacher in the primary department will
not expect the little folks to do anything with the
lesson at home until it has been taught to them in
the Sabbath-school, but will give them the paper
containing the pictures and stories about the lesson
taught, so that they may go home and tell mamma
all about it, and next Sabbath recite the Golden
Text, of which they have just learned the meaning.
By this plan alone can they get the greatest profit
out of their papers. The pictures mean more to
them after the lesson has been taught than be-
fore. ) '

The wise teacher engages all of the pupils in the
class, stirring the dull ones out of their sloth, re-
assuring the timid ones, busying the mischievous
ones, and giving the bright ones questions to match
them. This power of adaptation becomes so
natural through experience, that it would be al-
most impossible not to exercise it—impossible to
teach a one-sided lesson with only the most ready
pupils. The primnary teacher has more ditficulty in
doing this impartial work than any other teacher,
because of the greater number in the class. This
is one of the strongest reasons for the subdivision
of the primary department into small classes,

In order to facilitate this general arousement,
the teacher must of necessity address questions to
the class as a whole, and not to individuals, and
never in rotation. But while questions should be
put to the whole class, they should be answered in-
dividually. When children are allowed to answer
what they )lease, and altogether, a sort of babel is
produced—a jargon out of which can come no
clearness of impression. -

A wise teacher kindly receives even the wrong
replies, 50 that the children may not be discouraged
from expressing themselves again. In so far as
these wrong replies contain ideas that will mis-

‘| lead, they are corrected, but otherwise the error

i8 left unnoticed. These wrong replies come oftener
than otherwise as a result of careless questions.
A teacher who kesps himself at his best, finds his

way pretty clear of perplexities of any sort. -

A wise teacher will make each lesson very simple,

'| teaching one truth at a time, so as to avoid confu-
| sion of ideas, and indicating so many things to be
{ done, that it is impossible to decido upon anything,

Bcattered fire does not burn, neither does desultory
teaching energize the life. The- lesson must be

| gathered into a focus before it can have “power.

There will be a little duty for a little child, grow-
ing out of each lesson, and a larger duty for an

well, should be impressed upon each scholar eveff§ -~
Sabbath. a
So the wise teacher will give truth suited to "}
mediate practice. In reply to the question : What}
should be the aim of the primary teachet ? Faith ¥
Latimer replied: “To apply saving truth andg

Lol

living grace to the daily lives of the little childrem :
There are persons who seem to think that livitsJ§ N
grace cannot enter into the lives of little childrem§
and so argue that their minds must be stored with
something that will benefit them in middle life *ff -
old age. _ g o
The way to be ‘strong—physically, morally, and it
religiously —is to grow so, and growth is dependes’ff E

upon exercise, The way, then, to grow in gracv W
is to exercise in grace day by day ; thus shall a lif*f
“attain unto the measure of the stature of tJF -

fulness of Christ.” e

The wise teacher will adapt truth to individus! M
pupils. This will be done without mentioninf &

hames, or without significant glances. The Bibleff Y
is sharper than a two-edged sword, if righw {

handled. Even the youngest hearts should M@ '
pierced with its warnings before they becowe har J§

dened by hearing them oft repeated. At

. - 8o

Imprisonment for Life. |

“ IMPRISONMENT at hard labor for life,” was b § Al

sentence. Yet how could it be—the prisoner was s ]
young and pale, and there was still a kind expressiv?
look in that haggard face—and still he had co®
mitted a murder. In a drunken row he had killed,
a fellow-man. Of course his brain was madden {
with liquor ; still, it made no difference, and b |§
strode back and forth in his narrow cell, full/ 3§
realizing that in the morning he would be taken ol
the prison where, for the remainder of his life, h’
would eke out a miserable existence, ever to rep"’t
of his folly. o
Hark ! he pauses; he hears the footsteps of bif
wife and child approaching—for the little baby B‘fl
and his wife have come to bid him a last farewell
The outer door has.. been opened and the chil
admitted next to the prisoner’s cage. His face WM
suffused with tears, as with love he could place'l‘
hands upon the little girl’s head, and she could ¥
papa through the bars. He then folded his Liank¢
and made the child a pallet, took off his coat for it%
pillow, laid it quietly to rest while he funned it ]
sweet face, and mingled his looks of sorrow 81
love with words of fonduess. As sure as God 1ivé® {
there is righteous judgment to cowme. This wAY §
and his innocent wife and child are separated -0 |
to linger and labor in prison ; they to sorrow &
starve without his "elp. And all for what$ A‘
drunken row. . ‘ ' ot
The man w' made the whiskey is still free; the §Ee
one who sold 1c is ready to sell more. Lygtilleri®®
still stand to curse and crush hundreds of othef |
victims among untrained men of strong appeti“"

A,
Pers

alt

Opportunity.  the
TaERE is an old story of a beggar to whom op® n°
Y

day there appeared by the wayside a beautifd
being, with her hands outstretched, laden with
treasures. - As he gazed at her in stupid surprisé
she glided past him ; but she returned with he®
treasures still held out to him; and once mor®
with beseeching eyes, as if she would compel him ¥
take what she offered, she passed slowl] by and
disappeared. 8he had no soorier gone t an, a8

waking from a dream, he hurried eagerly in th°
direction she had taken. He mes a teaveller,

said, *“Have you seen a beautiful stranger, wil
her hands full of the things that I want, - goind

along this road 7" « Yes,” replied the travellers
“ her name is Opportunity. But once offered, U‘s

olderwne. Not to be Asarers only, but doers as

once rc * sed, she never returns.”




olar everf§

Tha Gloaming.

MARY BOWLES.

ted to Y§ Iy fiery chariots of the west ascending Thee
n : Wh&" - The day hath passed in triumPt.r, Lord, t(: H
£7 Faitd§  Its fallen mantle glows, with twﬂlllght blending,
On the far shadowy spaces of the sea. .
ruth and C y op _ _
2‘; {ldren- t is toward the evening, oft at noontide roaming

Our hearts have met with thee in sweet facuard,
ow in the peace and leisure of the gloaming
Abide with us, O Lord!

hat livindJ§
> childret
ored with

e life o The ocean like a dreamless child is sleeping,
ile hhite ¥ N

Hushed in the hollow of thy mighty hand,
ne star a-tremble in the west is keeping

rally, s B Lone watch v'er all night's silent borderland.

dependﬂntf - Enter, dear Lord ; our loaf is yet unbrokela:;d‘
i act ) . Our water shall be wine by Thee putpoure ;oken .
s lf° - We yearn to hear thy ** Peace be with you ;
hall a :ho - Abide with us, O Lord.
o g walted,

: Tow murmurs through the wwmid b(;lug:\s are

i A breath of roses steals along the shore—

. y. oq gl s ' o
lndl"ld.u‘; - More calin, more sweet, thy living words engraf
lentioniis g

In our responsive heargs for evermore; .
et more we crave. Oh, tarry in our (l‘elsur )
And to the hunyer of our souls affor

Ihe Biblefs
it right!/

should i hy love and joy in overflowing measure ;
pat- i Abide with us, O Lord.
come o8
L It towards evening—soon from out the If‘.‘&d
A deeper shadow on our brows m“‘;t’ fall;
0 soon across the dim, familiar meadows Jll.
* 2  The hour will come when we must leavfeth.em
"’ was W L 4h, leave us not with death alone to twnc(ord ,:
o R Let thine own hand unloose the silver k yonder,
er W“s. . Through nighttall here, until the daybreak ¥
xpressi’ B Abide with us, O Lord |

had co® §
ad killed B
naddened

A Temperance lllustration.

, and be: BY THE REV. T. 0. KEISTER.

ell, fullf: A rew yeurs ago, a noted wild beast tamer 'a;’i":i

taken W} D~‘!"f<>r‘me;.nce with his pets in one of the ]ea.(rd :

s life, b don theatres. He took his lions, tigers, leo;::ainz

to repes’ BN hyenas through their part of the ente ‘rve
. ", awing the audience by his wonderful "eth(;

ps of b hig conatrol over them. As a closing nct to t

us boa-
he was to introduce an enormo

nang¢
" e had bought

Tictor, thirty-tive feet long. . aud for
M it was only two or three days °'ld 3 chat
Mty five years he had handled it daily, 50 com-
0 Va8 considered perfectly harmiless, 'm\'t b
Iy under his control. He had Seﬁ{‘d‘ if bis
1 & tiny “reptile, which he often (;&l‘l';w :
I, into a fearful monster.
'?he curtain rose upon an Indian woodl brough
® Weird strains of an Oriental band steal t "Euf‘a"e
A rustling noise is heard, an;l x&und:l‘—
 "oNt is seen winding its way through tIlL bricht
"Wth, ¢ stops. Its head is erected. . tsed OA
* sparkle. Tts whole body seems ummat. .eyes
n-e’“e?‘ges from the heavy foliage. The“’mn s
" The serpent quails before the mnlj—"“ "
The serpent is under tht? ,cm.xt,ro't o
. T+ Under his guidance and direction ll f:r-)om
"84 series of frightful feats. Ata Slél'):aius o
Joan, it slowly approaches him, and dghi ber
s W heavy folds around him. Higher and 118

and scene.

row and.
hat 'A_ E

ed
: €y rise, until man and serpent see;nfiﬂzl‘lzve
hom on® . She, Tts hideous head i§ reared ao-and the
yeautifd- .n.,\.ss. The man gives a little screafm; liase s
en Wi 'f"\oe wnite in a thunderous burst .0 ;’SEéream
Surprisé t freezes upon their lips. ’Ithe tralv{eOld iy
vith bef | A wail of death agony. Those c e, ‘They
e mOr® h"'d embraced him for t!xe lastdtltli:e- Lorror-
] him ¥ g}fushed the life out of him, and i
by and - “0 audience heard bone a.ft",er bonfa s
n, 83 ¥ Powerful folds tightened upon h.lm- " for
in th, i"g had become his master. His slav
ler, oo '

' i -

th ¥-five years had now enslaved hlrr(;-ﬂ whole
H . . - ke

8 horrible incident is portraye

“Tintemperance.

frat Rlass of intoxicating liquor, h A

*Rperance in his bosom. If he thro

as thg bos
tles the

TSI e e e e X T

The man who has taken
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ter now, it is easily done; but if he permi?s
{nonsl. fee;ls and nourishes it, he may control it
it to live, twen,ty'ﬁ"e years—but it is continually
for eren And some day its soul-destroying folds
B anci cle his soul, and bear it to those regions
will encx‘l"Where the worm dieth not, and the fire is
of woe hed.” The unchangeable decree of the
nAolt g:ﬁ;;c(}o;i is: “No drunkards _shall inherit

mig

the kingdom of God.”

What Can We Khow About Heaven ?
BY THE REV. 'W. WYE SMITIL

Permaps not very much; and yet, by trying to
. - God's dealings with us and lessons to us,
fnberprzz.n them with respect to heaven even as
mte.rpf : gtum“ with respect to earthly things,
e mtel'l;"er'n inore than now we think. We may
we may ea]ude__for we have it forced upon us by
safely cor;?fe-lon" experiences — that there is a
all our :,mpppd up in every providence,
itual lesson to be drawn out of every ex-

. t of it because God put it
peﬂen";"i‘:;:: :ha(:,uwe should draw it out. Now,
the:.‘e, esh t we find in Scripture, and applying
taking ¥ ghristinn common-sense to it that we do
the sa:t‘;_s relating to the Church and the home,
to md y heaven? .
what do ¥¢ Sl?icyl]:b:t‘)’;ut us in heaven? We say

D(') th:;,vwe arrive at it in this way ; W.'e are told
Yes ; an is joy in heaven over one sinner that
that there I Now. if the angels rejoice over the
repenteth. oW r, is it to be supposed that they

: inne
ion of asin _
ialvsihe seoret among themselves, and do not com
ecp f

, ‘e thgy so areat an
. : he saints? Have they so g :

municate ‘t:os;inb at the very beginning of his

. n . iness. a

mf,erestb;ing happy in his happiness, and ;io they
r, bein ' : s

o & interest and sympathy afterwards

jose tha ’ ng among the angels

as great rejoici
If there W?Tirsus was converted, would they

when Sa) (t) to heaven lose 50 much of their in-
when !‘91%21 as to keep from him what they were
terest m h

..o gt ——the salvation of some oth?r
then F‘*Jo"“,n(ig would there be anything wrong in
sinner z.' An oels what-they were rejoicing at?
his aSkmg'the ammthing wrong in doing it among
.I'hcre'would b:a:};,. Why should this e:_rperiencev
the saints ?Itlua.l fellowship — that of asking ques-
of our sp"l‘ritual things—be thrown away when
tions on SP; ven? Then we conclude that .the
we geb ?Q‘i:::e o desire to keep from the saints
angels will he mews they circulate among them-
in heaven t‘ o and that one being converted.
celves, of this o;?;m‘“ ent we could suppose they had
And if dfo‘j;?,!‘ihey could not refuse to answer the
such p AeSIFE, BT
saints’ ‘luemor,]‘ll;‘gi,ave our memories in eternity.

And we Sh;:uld we, as A matter of reward or
If not, ho céCeiVe consciously to "“"“e’l,"es’ “ac-
punis"’"ent{”l‘: degds done in the body?” In t.l.1e
to the ! man and Lazarus, there was in
f the rich fect remembrance of this life,
ies 2 pe:;ives us in his parables specific
l nevel‘hanch false general principles.
‘ his life, shall we not re-
And shall we not often
them ? It was one of
Will it cease to be a
friends in heaven thiuk

spir s
and a good mora

cording
p@i‘éxble 0
all the part
and: our Lore or
circumst:mces whxc.,b g
And if we re‘m'em‘e2
wember our friends et
shink of them and‘ ,sp“’re

r great pleasures 1., l,lr
;;leftsure there? Yes; 0

f us.
° Shall we know

at wo shall i

each other there? Tt is not cm,";
i n every case at ﬁrst.. . \Ye‘ .may
tain th to help our recognition. * Ben-

1 intmductlol’l? o id ;v'hen the forward
need = ‘home, an

lin came
on bein
gt him sit in ®
“gpare {
ber AR

jamin Frank
fellow insis X
iszmot.hel'.
by “gg him,_the_
' it Wak

z allowed to stay all night,
he arm-chair, instead of
;oom,” because she did
givi | And how often must
pot know .

such cages of non-recognition oceur in tbp emigrat-
ing from earth to heaven. But how do saints do
on earth in such cases?! Kven if the features
of that “spiritual body,” whatever that expression
way mean, do not give a recognized likeness in cases’
of long separation, perhaps the voice may.  And
if neither looks nor voice lend to identifieation,
what is to hinder us from asking? :

Do babes grow up in heaven? Yes; why not?
All earthly analogy points in that direction. It
seets unreasonable to suppose that u babe of a day
old will the next day be a mature intelligence in
heaven, and able to take its place in work apd’
praise with the apostles, martyrs, and angels, whose
praises are so much mingled with past memories,
and whase work is, doubtless, founded upon so
much past experience. And it seems equally iin-
reagsonable to suppose an immature infant always
remaining just as it enters heaven. We have no
reason to believe that we shall remain stationary
in intelligence and spiritual development, but every
reason to the contrary. Why should it be aother-
wise with a babe !

I can remember, at the age of four years, get-
ting the most astonishing and rapturous piece of
intelligence I ever got—that boys grew to be men.
I never knew it before. I supposed that boys
were always boys, and en always men. But now,
oh, how my prospects widened out! Ts it not
equally a *childish thing” to be put away,” that
babes are nlways babes jn heavent Well, if they
neither leap at once to mature intellizence nor re-
main always as they are, there wust be a “ grow-
ing up” in heaven, And, oh, haw much ‘bétt',qr‘g
bringing up have they than we could give them !
Angels and saints, and Christ himself, to tnke care
of our babes; wid all safe in their Father’'s house,
and trained in their first speech to talk of our
coming,

Our imagination is ‘given us by God for good and
wise uses. Why should we not let it out some-
times in long flights toward heaven? The more
we think nhout heaven, the more we know of it,
And the more we know of it, the more we shall
want to be there. And we may each say, as an
old friend of mine said of himself, “1 am bidden
to the supper of the Lamb, and I intend to go.”

Be Sociable.

Wirn. people of real manhood and wotnanhood
this injunction is unnecessary. People of real worth
are naturally ladies and gentlemen. In‘the church is
the place to be sociable. Members of the sume church
may never visit each other at home, but this stiould
not prevent social recognition in the house of God.

whose pastor was an eloquent doctor of divinity,
A large audience was present, made up of rich and
poor. At the close of the service men in hroadcloth
apd women in silk took a place at the door and took.
every stranger by the hand, thanked them for bein

present, and urged them kindly to come agpin,
This was not all; the name, number, and street
was obtained. This was common-sense Thris-
tianity. There is a tendency among young people
in the church to form themselves into setg, from
which all but a few arp excluded. The whole tlxir{g
is a gort of church-club or close corporation.

ble people see ‘it, and many feel it, and in
instances stay away. In God’s house
be sociability and Christian courtesy. People should
go to the house of the Lord to worship the Friend
of sinners, and “be kindly affectionate ong tg an,
other.’ - A sueer there is out of plage, While writ-
ing this, we -know full well-that g certain class: of

Sensi-
many

e e

oople'will 2o on in the pld way just the sarts gs
Ep,tg;@g h,yfheen said. Pid way just the 3‘1"..%‘,, ¥€

About one year ago we were in a strange chureh, -

It will do us good to think of these Athiqgs.m

r

there should
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The Mandate of the Century.

BY ELIZABETH YATES RICHMOND.

UPpoN the rushing whirlwind
Sweep the chariots of the Lord ;
The clouds roll back before him,
And the seas obey his word.
His hand unciasps the fetters,
And through grated dungeon doors
That man’s iron hand had bolted,
(God’s glorious sunshine pours.

Lo ! on the distant hilltops
His standard-bearers gather,
And the solemn centuries listen
To the mandate that they bring ;
‘“ Bid the daughters of the nations
Maich forth beneath their banners,
Aund marshal in their cohorts
Where the hosts are gathering.

‘*“There is danger on the ramparts,
There is rout upon the war-field ;

There is wrong and woe in all the land
And stain upon our shield ;

Bid the silent ranks come forward,
Come from their voiceless threshold,

And battling for their hearthstones,
Bear my standard to the field ”

Shall his fiat fall unanswered
Along the silent highway ?
Shall his mandate drop unechoed
And his heralds lick the dust?
No, not though thrones should topple,
Though the battlements should falter,
Though the sceptres should be shivered,
And earth’s crowns should siuk to rust.

It is written in the heavens,
It is carved upon the mountains ;
And the thunders of the ages
Send their echoes on betore ;
And the tides roll swift and certain
As the rivers fromn their fountains,
And the human right shall rule the earth,
And wrong sit shrined no move.

LESSON NOTES.
SECOND QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE GOSPEL OF MARK.

A.D. 30) LESSON II.
THE REJECTED SON.
Mark 12. 1-12.

(GOLDEN

[April 14

Memory verses, 8-8.

TEXT.

Hecame unto his own, and his own re-
ceived him not. John 1. 11,

OUTLINE.

1. The Stone Rejected, v. 1-8.
2. The Head of the Corner, v, 9-12

TiMe.—30 A.D.

Prack. — Jerusalem,

CoNakcTiNG LINKS—On the night of the
triuinphal entry Jesus returned to Bethany.
For a day or two more he returned in the
morning to Jerusalem, and taught through-
out tie day. lhen finally leaving the
temple for tne last time, he went out of the

_ city, to return no more until the evening of
the passover. It was during these two days
of teaching that the parable of this lesson
was spoken.

ExrrANATIONS, — Parable — An illustra-
tion of truth, real or imaginary. 7'he wine-fat
—Wine-press ; it was cut in a sloping rock,
with openings through into another trough
or hasin below, called by the Romans *‘ the
lake.” A tower—A lookout station where
oue could keep watch over the vineyard.
Let it out —Rented it, perhaps for part of the
fruit. See ver. 2 At the srason—The time
tor yathering the fruit. 7he head of the
corner—OQr, simply the corner-stone, which
is symbolic of a completed house.

QuesTioNs Fok HoME Stupy.

1. The Stone Rejected.
For what purpose did Jesus speak this
~ parable?
Of what was it really a prophecy ?
Of what was it also a history ?
Did his hearers know for whom it was in-
tended ?  Matt. 21. 45.

Was this parable applicable to them only?
In what way can it be applied to us?
What coustitutes a rejection of the cor-

-mer-stone ?

the
1\}’ otice second :

What Scriptures does Jesus here quote ?
Nee Psalm 113, 22, 23.

M.ution some historic cases which sub-
stantiate that part of the parable in
vers. 3-8,

2. The Head of the Corner.

In what sense was Jesus Christ the head
of the corner?

\Vas it true that the spiritual building to
be reared with him as Corner-stone had
not yet been begun?

Why should the hearers think the parable
was against them?

Was the part in vers. 7, 8, fulfilled ?

Did they understand that?

What had the Sanhedrin agreed upon
that would make it true?

Give a reason for supposing that they
knew that he was aware of all their

purposes.

What does Matthew add to this story
that shows why they should have been
angry? Matt. 21. 44.

PracricaL TEACHINGS.

Notice first: the wickedness of the hus-
bandmen was voluntary. They were not
compelled to be wicked. They chose to be.
It is so to-day. Men cannot justly charge
their sinfulness on God. He gives them
every opportunity not only to care for
themselves, but also to serve him. Buu

will not.
the forbearance of this
man was wonderful, and his trust in his
servants was even more wonderful. But
God's is indefinitely beyond it. But remem-
ber his word says, ‘“He will not always
chide, neither will he keep his anger for-
ever.” )

Notice third : there is only one corner-
stone—that is, Christ. Men cannot lay a
corner-stone of their own—morality will not
do It is by Christ and through him aloue
that men can rise into a spiritual temple.

Hixts «sor HoME STUDY.

1. Explain fully this parable; write it in
full.

The certain man means........ ..
The vineyard means. ............
and so apply point by point.

2. Write the names of the prophets who
were beaten, driven away, Killed, stoned, etc.

3. Read Matt. 23. 27-39, to see what Jesus
charged upon these Pharisees.

4. Why they feared the people is not told.
Think of the reasons. What trouble would
a popular tumult at this time have caused?
etc.

5. Find in Paul's writings what he has to
say about a corner-stene or foundation and
building thereon.

THk LrssoN CATECHISM.

1. To whom does Christ here liken God?
To the owuer of a vineyard. 2. To whom
does he let out his vineyard? To the chosen
people. 3. \Who were the servants sent to
his people? 'T'he prophets of lsrael and
Judah. 4. Who was the son whomn they
slew? Jesus Christ the Saviour. 5. How
does our GoLpEN TeXT tell the truth of this
parable? *‘ He came unto,” ete.

DocrrinaL SvacesTioN. —The patience of
God. .

CATECHISM QUESTION.

18. How does the New Testament teach
his religion ?

It coutaius the history of hir life and
death, the record of his teaching while he
was amonyg men, and the doctrine which he
taught the Apostles by his Spirit after he
ascended into heaven.

A.D. 30] LESSON III. [April 21.
THE TWO GREAT COMMANDMENTS.
Mark 12. 28-34. Memory verses 30, 31.

GoLDEN TExT.
Love is the fulfilling of the law.
13. 10.

Rom.

OUTLINE,

1. The Law, v, 28-31.
2. The Scribe, v. 32-34.

TiMe.—30 A.D.
Prack.—Jerusalem.

CoxNEcTING LiNks—The last lesson
closed with- the anger of the Scribes and
Pharisees at Jesus for his attack upon them.
Twice more they deliberately attempt with
worldly wisdom to entrap him, and each
time are foiled. Then comes in the story
of our lesson, likemone gleam of sunshine
through the gloow of » darkeniug day.
Let us study it.

T

EXPLANATIONS. —One or the Scribea—
Originally transcribers of the law, they
afterward becanie expositors of the law and
its traditions. Their teachings were not
original evolutions of the truth, but simply
repet tions of past traditions  The #irst
commandment. This mean  the most im-
portant of the commandments.  Soul, mind,
strenyth—That is, with all the powers with
which God has endowed mau.  Fhy neigh-
bour  Any one with whow life brings a
person into relutions.  7he kinydom ot God
— Here means, thou art not far from a cor-
rect understanding of the great principles of
righteousness and from participation in
their benefits. Durst—Dared.

QUESTIONS ¥oR Home Stupy.

1. The Law.

Who was the guestioner who now came
to Jesus?

What is this questioner called by Mat-
thew ? Matt. 22. 35.

What was the reason that caused him to
ask the question”

What bad been the chief subject of the
teaching of Jesus?

Why did lile ask the (uestion?

Had he not h.s own opinion about these
things ?

In the answer of Jesus did he deny his
own divinity ?

Is there an argument here against the
Trinity ?

How are the answers of Jesns correct re-
productions of the Ten Commandments?

2. The Scribe.

What was the office of the scribe in
Christ’s duy ?

By whom is it supposed the order of scribes
was founded ?

What was the character of this particular
one?

Is there any evidence that he was put
forward by the hatred of the Sanhedrin
to entangle Jesus in his words ¥

What was the Suviour’s attitude toward
this scribe ?

What was his attitude toward the scribes
as a class? Mark 12. 33-40.

\What did the scribe lack of being in the
kingdom of God ?

Why did no man after that dare to as
him questions ? :

PraAcTICAL TEACHINGS.

How many there are who are ready to ask
questions about the scheme of salvation !

[t is worse to be near the kingdom and
to miss it than never to have heard of it.

Being near the kingdom saves no one.
He must be in it who would be saved. For
this, one must be born again.

Knowledge saves no one.
discreet and wise.

Agreement with Christ as to the principles
of the law saves no one.

Such a one, though not far from the king-
dom, is nevertheless not in it.

The scribe was

Hints ror HoMk Stupy.

1. Write the one word which makes the
central thought of this lesson.

2. Think of tive things which it will make
the soul do, and write them out,

3. Put all of the commandments from
Exod. 20 which belong under Christ’s first
answer into a column. Do the same with
the second. How many are in the first
column? In the second ?

4. Compare this story with the story of
the young man whom Jesus loved.

5. Write one evidence that this man was
not in the kingdom of God.

THE LESsoN CATECHISM.

1. Who vext came to Jesus? A scribe
questioning him. 2. About what did he
question Jesus?. About the greatest com-
mandment. 3. What did Jesus tell him
was the first commandment? To love God
supremely. 4. In what relation to this did
Jesus place love to man?  As like unto it.
5. How was this same truth afterward
taught by Pani? ** Love is the fultilling of
the law,” etc.

DocTRINAL SUGGESTION.—Love,

CATECHISM QUESTION,

19. How does the Lorid teach us by his
Spirit.

All the Scriptures were written under the
Holy Spirit’s inspiration: and he who in-
spired thew will show their weaning to such
as bumbly ask him.

Mosr people would succeed in small
things if they were not troubled with
great ambitions.

EASTER SERVICES OF SON!

The Conqueror: a choice, original pro‘]
gramme for Faster, by Gideon
Marion Froelich,

The Messenger of the Resurrection : :
Easter exercise, by Hezekiah But
worth.

Our Risen Lord: an Easter service, P
Asa Hull.

The Mighty Victor, by Gideon and Mari
Froelich.

The Easter Story, by W. F. Sherwin. .

6c. Each or 50c. per dozen.

The Christian’s NSecret

OF A

HAPPY LIFE.

H. W. 8.
NEW EDITION, with two additional chapters,

With introductions by Rev. John Pott% ]
.D., and Rev. J. A. Williams,
D.D., written especially
for this edition.

220 Pages. Large clear print (small pial)':

Paper covers, - - 30c
Cloth boards, . - §6Oc.
Extra cloth, -gilt edges, 76¢-

This work, the demand for which b R
been so great, has now been brought out " &
a new edition. The whole work has 0
reprinted IN LARGER TYPE, and TW
NEW CHAPTERS have been added.

REV. DR. POTTS says in hisiutro{ln‘;
tion:— ‘I now recowmend this precit’
volume to all who wish to feast at ¥~
Kiung’s table, and travel on the King’s l"&h"
way. The writer deals with sunctified 8vé
city with the daily ditlicultics of Christ® &
life. I know of few books more helpfed %
opening up the new covénant privileges i
believers, and encouraging the most $i4"4 ]
of Christ's followers to enter into the hleﬁsﬂ‘
experience of habitual trnst and ¢ PerfeS'@
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all unde, standing.” Let the readers of ‘J,
hook be many, and let it he recommend®
by all who read it to many moie.”
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feelings, the needs and ditliculties of t
who are in search of ‘ the happy life,’ o
the simple, yet taithful and earnest mad* .
in which the great and saving truths of |
Scriptures are set forth, will render |
book, by the Divine blessing, a messe“f:
of comfort, and a ministry of healing
many distressed souls,” S
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