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The Two Villages.
BY HARRIET BEECHER STUWE.

OVER the river, on the hill,

Licth o village white awd still

All around it the forc. t tiees

81 iver and whisper in the breeze,

s er it sailing shadows go

Ot soaring hawk end serenming erow §
And monntain grasses, low and sweet,
Grow in the middle of every stiect.

Over the river, under the hill,

Another villago Hedh atill;

Phere T see in the cloudy night;

I'w inkle stars of houschold light s

Thres that gleam from tue smithy’s deor,
Mists that curl on tho river’s shore;
And in the woods no grasses grow

For the wheels that casten to and fro,

In the village on the hill,

Never & vound of smith or mill;

The houses ave thatched with grass and
flowers,

Never a clock to tell the hours,

The marble doors arc always shut,

You may not enter &¢ hall or hut,

Al in the village lie saleep,

Never a grain to sow ot reap,

Never in dreams to mot or sigh-—

Silent, peaceful und low they le,

In the village under the hill,

\When the night is starey and still,

Many a weary soul, in prayer,

Looks to the other village thers;

And weeping and sighiug longs to go

Up to that home, from this below.—

Longs to slecp by the forest wild,

Whither have vanishsd wife and child;

And heareth praying the answer fall,

« Patience ! That village shall hold yo allt”
—The Lamp.,

— sl i

The Bacrifice of isaac.

Arrer Hagar and Ishmael were
gone away, God called to Abraham,
and said, ¥ Take now thy son, thine
only son Isase, and offer hiwn for a
burnt-offering, upoti a motntain which
I will show thee,” Did God wish to
make Abraham ufthappy; and to kill
his son? No; Ged only wished to
try Abrahaim's faith—bo dos if Abra.
ham would . be obedient; &1l if he
loved God morve thah his deaf ohild,
Abraham obeyed ditectly ; for he knew
God’s command must bs tiglit, &hd he
believed that God had powet sven to
raise Isaac to 1i16 sgain sfter he was
dead. All God toss is good and right.
When he sends ds pain, or sickneas,
or sorrow, he dosd it wisely—for good,
not for evil, Wé oatindt know why,
but God knows., Let us ask him to
make us obetient 4o his will, as Abra-
ham was,

Abraham vose in the morning; and
saddled his #es, sl tovk two ssrvants
with him, and Isase, and wood for the
burnt-offering, andl wént to the place
God showed him. As they walked
along, and Abralikm thought what he
was to do to his déar son—his good,
obedient child—he thust have fult aad ;
but Abraham loved God more than
he loved Issao, &nd God pave him
strength willing to obey his coiminand.
After thros days they saw, safur off,
the mountalti whers Isnas was to be
offered. THn Abrsham said to his]
servants, * $tay 1itré with ths ass, and
I and the lal will go yonder snd wor-
ship, and cams agaih to you.” o the
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ervants stayed, and Abraham and his
~on went towards the mountain.

As they walked along, Isane said,
w My father, behold the tive aud the
wood, but where is the lamb for the
burnt-offering?”  For Isaac did not
vet know that ho was to be the lnnb,
Abraham said, ¢ God will provide a
lamb, wmy son.” So they went on, and
came to the place of which God had
told Abraham. And then Abraham
Luilt the altar, and put the woed upon
it, and bound Isaac, laid him upon the
altar, und took the knife to slay his
son. But the angel of the Lord called
unto Abraham out of heaven, and
said, “TLay not thine hand upon the
lad, for now I know that thou fear-
est God, because thou hast not with-
held thy son, thine only son, from
him.” 'Then Abraham looked, and
saw & ram, caught in the bush by the
liorns, and he offered the ram for a
burnt-offering instead of Isaac. And
the angel called again unto Abraham,
and said, * Because thou hast done
this thing, in blessing I will bless
thee, and in multiplying I will 12ulti-
ply thee; omd all nations shall be
blessed in thy seed.”

The Lord Jesus Christ was the seed
of Abraham, who came to save sin-
ners, to be a blessing to all people.
# God so loved the world that he sent
his only begotten Son, that whosoever
believeth in him should not perish,
but have eternal life.”—John ‘i. 16.
Abraham gave his son to God ; God
gave his Son for us. *The Father
sent the Son to be the Saviour of the
world.”—John iv. 14,

A Truly Brave Boy.
BY ¥, X. PELOUBET, D.D.

Boys have sometimes very fulse
ideas of oourage, bravery. To be able
to go into battle without a tremour,
to léad & dolumn into the thickest of
fight, to enter & burning building and
resche siome of its iniates, to ignore
danger, this means to some boys
coursge, btavery. Some are even
foolish enough to think that they are
brave if they climb into dangerous
places, lead where wiser boys will not
follow. Daring foolliardiness they con-
found with bravery. In actual fact
the boy who maintains his principles,
who stands firm to what he belisves
to be right, in the face of ridicule ahd
strong temptation, is the boy who is
truly brave.

One day about the middle of the
1ate war, there came to the rooms of
the Christian Commimion, at Camp
Convalescent, near Washington, a
littls drumimer boy, and asked to join
the temperance society we had there,
I have often wondered what became
of that boy, for his story was full of
jritereat. His name was Willie Baker,
He was only about twelve years old,
but §it was s drummer boy in one of
the New York ‘regimonts,- while his
father was & soldier in & Pennsylvania
regiment,

This little boy of twelve did.two

very brave things. Aftor ono of the
battles in Virginn he was sepurated
from his regiment, nmd lost his way.
Wandering tbrough the woods, ho sued-
denly camo upon ono of the enemy’s
pickets. The soldier called out “Halt!
Who are you$” “A friond!” replied
the bay. 'The soldier had heen drink-
ing, and had pluced his gun agninst o
tree. The boy drew nearer gradually,
and when he reached the gun ho took
it up, pointed it at the soldior, and
bade him *March.” The picket hesi-*
tated, but the boy was in earnest and
had the advantage. He marched, and
the boy kept behind him till both were
teken in charge by one of our own
troops. The boy captured his encmy
with his own gun.

But Willie Baker did a braver
thing than that, When he left home
his mnother said to him, «Willie, I
want you to promise me not to drink
intoxicating liquors, not to gamble,
and not to swear.” He promised ; and
amid all the temptations of army life,
he kept his promise,

The colonel of one regiment told
me only a few days ago he stopped
drinking wine, 'The officers of his
regiment had a re-union scon after the
war, ond sixty were present. Seven
years afterwards eighteen of that sixty
were dead, and every one but one
died from the effects of strong drink.
Against such a cutrent of fushion ns
this indicates Willie Buker stood his
ground, because he loved his mother
and had made her a promise—nand
keeping his word was a principle with
him,

We ocannot imitate Willie Baker’s
first example of courage, but in his
other example we have occasion almost
every duy to follow him. Good, brave
boy! : I trust he is still alive; but,
living or dead, may his example teach
us to be brave in keeping our promises
to our parents, and obeying the cowm-
mands of our Father in heaven,

o

Study of Usefulness.

Bx useful where thou livest, that they may
Bath want and wish thy pleasing presence
still: '
Kindness, good parts, great places, are the
way
To compnss this, Find out men's want
and will,
And meet themn there. All worldly joys go
loss
T'o the one joy of doing kindnesses.
’ —@eorge Herbert,

Frances Ridley Havergal.

Ix the vine-clad rectory at Astley,
Worcestershire, England, this noble
woman first saw the liglit, December
14th, 1836, Here her father, William
Henry Havergal, went out before his
people for more than a score of yeats,
He was a poet and & musiclan, and
after his death his ma«tle fell on his
youngest chiid, Frances, ;

Outwardly her childhood was one
long sutnmer day, but underneath this
stnooth surface there ran & current of
unrest—a desire to possess the peace

unsatisfying thoughts were often calle
forth by a sermon, a book, or we
frequently by a lovely sunset, a geude
breeze swaying tha boughs 1w the
forest, or even n delicate violet pep
ing through the shadow-mottled wa <
‘The one great sorrow of her ke
was $he loss of her mother, when anly
eloven yenrs of age. Into the durk
ened chamber of death sho erept mam
times during those sad duys. Dravuy
uside the curtainy, she raiied tew
and kisses upon the dear, cold fae
halt expecting to see the lovely eve
open and smile upon her, or the piic I
cheek grow warm under the caiese
lavished upon it. It ¥as not wwil
she saw the funeral procession wind
slowly out of the rectory gate aud turn
into the churchyard, that she real
ized that she was indeed mothetlos
«Oh, mamma! mamma! wamona '
she wailed.

In that desolate heart there was uo
room tor any word but that one-
“mamma.”

“Though the earnest longings after
something better thuun earth could
bestow were ever present, it was not
until February after she had com-
pleted her fifteenth yenr that she
found that blessed rest for which she
had been striving.

So great was her passion for un-
sclfishness, that her sweet Sabbaths of
rest only came when she was condined
to her couch by sicknenss.

When, by the burning of a lurge
publishing-house, she lust her appendix
to “ Grace and Glory,” she recognized
that God had & “turned lesson” for
her to learn, in resignation, doing old
work instesd of taking up new.

“Thy will be donel” was to her
“a song” and not “s sigh.”

Ofton there would be a stop put to
her work by the withholding of the
gift of song. Bheé says: * The Master
has not put & chest ot poetic gold iute
my possession, and said, ‘Now use it
as you like;’ but he keeps the gold
and gives it me, piece by piece, just
when he will, and no more. My Kiny
suggests a thought, and whispers we @
line or two ; then I look up und thanh
him delightedly, and go on with it.”
wTell it out smong the Heathen”
came to her like a flash, being sug
gested by the title hymn of her prayer
book. “Consecration Hymn” wa
written in a thrill of rapturous thank~
giving, when dear friends, for whow
she had been praying, came trembling
to the mercy-seat,

Year by year she came to realize
more fully her closing words, * Eaer,
only, all for Thee!” Her wish, ‘“to
glority him every step of the wauy.
found abundant fulfilment in her
peaceful endurance of the intense suf-
ferings appointed her, as well ns in
the triumphant desth that crownced
her victory over the last enémy.

More than her oconseorated life
could have wrought, her precious
memory will sccomplish in all the
long yesrs (o oome. Blle, ¢ being

that passeth all understanding. These

dead, yet speaketh.”
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'Th: King's Missive, 1661.”

A\Hm\
HIR T
W, hill slopinyg bare
mealow amd vommon fot,
« hamber and orkeu ehair,

e RRURA TR

1 the freoone el

I B oot W

rep sat the wsiapful Governor Endicott.
uh s NPT L who knew nn poer
v T G 1 am lond, here he ruled in fear

ko tod, not mat, ad for good orill

vonk p .
L fus nost with anaren will,

duk .
Tany 11+ ol horn with his sword the eross from
aut
E The flaz, and cloven the May-pole down,
Havsuedd tw le-athen round about,
§  Aod wiapped the Quakers from town to
town
L auest el honest, o man at nead

Tat uliken tureh for hisown haval creed,
1 *ewt with the laminy brand of his zeal
The pate of the holy commoneal,

AW THg
tem
fiee

V' oeves

i l“‘i‘

TR LN

- unti

L wind

ot - «opow was clowded, his cyo was stern,

b tead Wath a ook of mingled sorrow aud wrath,
jerleas W Wor s me 7 he mynnured, Catovery turn
' The pe-tilent Quakers aro in my path!

| <o we hne xeourged, and banished soma.
f mged, more doomed, and still they
Lo,

I £ the tide of yon bay sets in,

<owing thuir heresy's geed of sin.

o
was ne

Otie-—

s after “Ihdwe count on this? Did weleave hehind
The vt ex of onr kin, the comfort nhd ense

o one Fzlish hearths aml bomes, to find

Tronblers of Isvael such as these?

. Nl T <pare? Shall T pity them? God for-

i d?

{will do ax the prophet to Agag did.

They vome ta paison the wells of the Word;

| [will hew them in pieces before the Lord "

could
Vs ot
I con
nt
ich she

she

for un-
mths of

' | Thedoor sw ung open, and Rawson, theclerk,
ordined i

Enterd, and whispered, under breath :
| Thepe aw ot bolow fot the hangman's work
Afddiow banished on pain of death —

a large .
| Shottuch, of Salem, unhealed of the winp—

pendix , . . N
! l" ol IR Brought sver in mastor Goldumith’s ship,
roghed Atanchor here in o Christian port,

on" for
ing old

,
.

3 to her

] With fretzht of the Devil and all his sort "

| Twiic and thrice on his chamber-floor,
Striding ficreely from wall to wall,
L “The Lord do so to me and more,”
The Governior eried, **if T hang not alll
g nther the Quaker,”  Calin, sedate,
E With the look of n man at case with fate,
Into that presence grim and dread

Catne Samuel Shattuck, with hat on head.

)y put to
¢ of the
y Master
;nl(l into
v ouse it
the wold
ece, Just
My King
ors e it
id thank
with it
eathen ”
ing suy
1 pl'ﬂ_\ or-
n "
g thanks
Ol wlluln
rembling

“OF with the knave'shat 1”  An angry hand
Smate -:u\\'n tho offence ; but the weaver
' said, )

With & yuict smiles By the king's com-
‘ wand
Tbear Ius message and stand in his stead.”
| In the tovernor's hand a wissive ho laid,

L With the royal arma on its seal displayed ;

| And the pround man spoake, as he gazed
d thereat,

b Uneovering : **Give Mr. Shattuck his hat.”

& He turned to the Quaker, bowing low :

“The king commandeth your friend’s re-

] lease,

ll?uht, uot he shall be obeyed, although

Wl‘o his subjects’ sorrew and sin's increase.
hat he here enjoineth, John Endicott,

I!u loyal servant, questioneth not.

| ;ou arefree ! God grans the spirit yor own

fay tahe you from us to parts wnknown.”

W

o vealize
, v Laer,
vish, “to
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, in her
tenso suf
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crowned

) So the door of the jail wus open cast,
And, ke Daniel out of the lions’ den,
Teml.er youth and girlhood passed,
With age-bowed women and gray-locked
men
&\\‘{\d the voice of one appointed to dis
as lifted in praise and thanks on high,

ny. ‘
l'uit-(l life A',“‘ “"“ little maid from New Notherlands
: issed in her joy the doomed man's hands.
precious and
1 all the 4 ono whose call was to ministor

A:" tho xouls in prison beside him went,
,l,“‘““‘('“b woman, beaviug wish her

. the huen slivoud for his hurial meant.
9t shie, uot counting her own life deat,

), ¢ being

In the steenrth of o love that «ast oud fear,
Hued watehed amld served whe
died,

Like those who waited the cross beside,

hex bre thren

One moment they paused, on their way to
look
On the martyr graves by the common sile,
And mueh seourged Whgrton of Sidem took
Hix Imvden of prophecy up and cried :
** Rust, souls of the vahaut ! Not in «in
e yo borne the Meater’s eross of pain.
Yo have fought the fight, yo ave victors
erowned,
With o fourfold chain ye have Sutan bound!

The rutum  haze lay soft and still
On wood and meadow and upland farms;
On tho brow of Snow Hill the great windmill
Slowly aml lazily swung its arms;
Broad in the sunshine stretched away,
With its capoes and islands, the turquoise bay:
And over water and dusk of pines
Blue hills lifted their faint outlines.

The topaz leaves of the walnut glowed,
I'he sumach added its erimson tleck,
And double in air and water showed
The tinted maples along the Nock ;
Phrovgh fioat-lower clusters of pale star-
mist,
Aud gentian fringes of amethyst,
And royal plumes of the golden rod,
The grazing cattle on Centry trod,

But, ax they who seo not, the Quakers saw
P'he world about them. They only thought
With deep thanksgiving aud pious awe
Of the grea deliverance God had wrought,
“Ihrough lane nnd alley tho gazing town
Noisily followed them up and down—
Some with scoffing and brutal jeer,
Soma with pity and words of cheer.

One brave voice roso above the din.
Upsall, gray with his length of days,
Cried from the door of his Red Lion Inn,
+¢ Men of Boaton, give God the praiss !

No moto shall innocent blood call down
Tho holts of wrath on your guilty town.
I'he freedom of worship, dear to you,
Is dear to all and to all is due.

« ] see the vision of days to come,
When your beautiful City of the Bay
shall be Chiristian liberty's chosen homo;
And none shall his noighbour’s rights
gainsny.
‘The varying notes of worship shall blend
And as one groat prayer to God ascend,
And hands of mutual eharity raise
Walls of salvation and gates of praise.”

No passed the Quakers through Boston town,
Y hose painful ministers sighed to sce

The walls of their sheep-fold falling down
Al waolves of heresy prowling free.

But the years wenton and brought no wrong;

With milder counsely tho state grew strong,

As outward letter and inward light

Kept the balanco of truth aright.

The Paritan spirit, perishing not,
"l'o Concord’s yeonran the sigual sent,
And spake in the voice of the cannon-shot
"It severed the chains of & continent.
With its gentler mission of peace and good
will,
"The thought of the Quaker is living still,
And the freedom of soul he prophosied
Is gospel and law whore its martyrs died,
~Joux G. WaITTig, i
History of Boston.”

&

Iy my thaughts I always liken the
Woman's Christian Temperance Union
to the Joun of Are, whom God raised
up for France,
thetr muscle and their military prow-
088,
king!
heeded heavenly voices, and God grant

that
more |-— Frances E. Willard.

HOMIE AND SCHOOIL.

« The Memorial

and who, in spite of

beat the English and crawned her
But evermore she heard and

e may hear and heed them ever-

Whiskey in Toronto.

Ty strects of Toronto on Christ
mas st presented asad and shockmg
sgght m the hudreds of dvmken men,
anid even boys, who veeled from saloon
to saloon. The door of ench whiskey
rosort was kept swinging during the
day by endless processions of men,
whose highest ideal of a holiday —and
such o holiday as Christmas!--is to
drink, to stagger, and to lower their
manbood in their tempovary loss of
veason.  Some of the prineipal down-

tewn saloons —such as that of L
McConneil's —were crowded alingst to
suffocation. By uightfall the results
were seen in staggering groups of men,
otherwise respeetable in appearance,
trying to find their way home—or to
another saloon,

"The whiskey-sellers were evidently
making it “an open day” for their
victims, until the mob became so
troublesome that the very bars were
invaded, compelling some of the pro
prietors to close their establishments.
God help us! It only emphasizes the
responsibility that rests upon every
citizen to vote in the interests of law,
order, sobriety, and the further cur-
tailment of theso desth-dealing fac-
tories of the devil.

b

Temperance Items.

InToXICANTS aro not beneficial, but
rather injuriovs to persons in health.
In 1872, six hundred physicians of
Holland issued a declaration, in which
ave these words: “The moderate use
of strong drinks is always unhealthy,
oven when the body is in a healthy
condition.”

Five hundred physiciuns of London,
England, o few years ago, signed a
declaration that liquor is net neces-
saty to persons in health.

Two thousand physicians, of high
standing, in the City of New York,
lntely signed the followihg declara.
tion: “That a very large proportion
of human misery, including poverty,
disease, and crime, is induced hy the
use of aleoholic or ferraented liquors
as o boverage, and that total and
universal abstinence from all such
beverages would greatly contribute to
tho health, the prosperity, and the
happiness of the human race.”

Ninety-six physicians ot Montreal
have united in the following declara-
tion : “That total abstinence from in-
texicating liquors, whether fermented
or distilled, is consistent with and
conducive to the highest degree of
physical and mental health and vigour,
and that such absence would greatly
promote the health, morality, and hap-
piness of the people.”

The following question has recently
been put to o number of leading phy-
sicians of this city: What effect
would general total whstinence have
on the public health?” Eighty-one
of the leading doctors of Tovonto de-
clare it would have a good offect. No
physician whose opinion is worth any-

thing, would dare to advocate moder-

ato drinking. They kn. .« that thee
is no man so capable foe any kind of
work @5 the total nhetniner

During the time of the Duimese
war, Hir Heary Havelock commtisled
a regiment of soldiers.  One eveinny
the commander-in chief ordered a cer-
tain reginent to oceupy a position of
danger-—for the enemy was coming in
full force. The word, howaver, was
brought back that the men had been
carousing, and so many of them were
drank that they were not in a position
to obey ovders, Then,” said  the
Geueral, *call out Haveloek's Saints;
they ave never drunk, and Havelock
is nlways ready.” Never was there
more digaified position given to n regi-
ment of soldiers,— “ Saints alwauys
ready.” RReady to livesready to fight,
if that be necessary, and ready to
die.

The use of intoxicants is causing
immense ovil, Gladstone says that
« Greater calamities are inflicted on
maukind by intemperance thun by the
throo great scourges of war, pestilenve,
and fanine.”

Canon Farrar says: They have in
(treat DBritain an army of 600,000
drunkards, and a licensed liquor tratiic
will not allow the ranks to diminish.”

Lord Coleridge says: Make Eung-
Jand sober, and you niny do away with
nine-tenths of her prisons.’

Last year, in this city of Toronto,
there were 4,283 persons before the
police magistrate, charged with beiny
drunk sud disorderly.

The steamer Vernon and all her
crew, except one, perished lately on
Lake Michigan. The testimony of
this survivor, as well as others who
knew him, goes to show that the cap.
tain was s confirmed drunkard, and
that this was the cause of the disaster
and the loss of fifty lives.

A painter ab one time thought he
would paint a picture of innocence.
He looked round for » subject, and at
last found & little boy named Rupert,
whosa rosy cheeks and beautiful coun
tenance seemed to be a perfect pictrie
of innocence. He wmade the, pictwie,
sent copies of it to his friends, aund it
was universally sdmired. Years rolled
on, and that painter becawme wn old
man. He said: “I have made a pic-
ture of innocence, and it has been
more admired than anything else 1
ever did. I would like now to make
a contrast to that picture: I would
like to make a picturo of guilt.” He
sedrchiod the prisons for a subject.
At last he found an old man nuwed
Randalls. He had been a drunkard
for goars, erd: was then under sen-
tence of death. He drew the picture,
and placed it beside that of young
Rupert. Every one said what a won-
derful contrasiv But who was young
Rupert, and who was old Rundalls?
One and the samé person. Dissipa-
tion had changed the picture of inno-
cence into the picture of guilt. Such
are the transformations that ave
constantly effected by this terrible

traflic.
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Pretty is That Pretty

Tk spider wears a plain brown dress,
And she is a steady rpinner;

To see her, yuict as u mousy,

tioing about lier silver house,

You would never, never, never guess
The way she gets her dinner.

Does.

She looks as if no thoughts of ill

In all er life bad atirted hers
But while sho moves with careful tread,
And white she spins her silken thread,
She is planning, planning, planning still,

The way to do some murder !

My child. who reads this simple lay
With eyes down-dropt and tender,

Remetnbor the old proserh says

"Phat pretty is which pretty does,

An! that work does not go nor stay
For poverty not splendour.

"Pis not the liouse, and not the dress
That makes the saint or sinner,

o ~e¢ the spider sit and spin,

Shat with her web of silver in,

You would never, tever, nover guess
T'he way she gots her dinner!

—Alice Cary.

Japan.  Their experience of
political union hivs awahened
a desive for ecelesiastical
union,  Many Japanese, 1
fear, desire a union of the
Churches for political pur-
poses.  Christinity is likely
to he ths dominant religion,
and o uanited Christinnity
would, they think, streng-
then their social and political
institutions. The Japaveso
Government. are extremely
favouravle to the Christian
religion and to  Christian
education, not so much be-
cause they are anxicus about
the souls of the people as
that they desive lo streng-
then the Government. Their
great aim is to make Japan
one of the first nations of
the day. Christianity, they
see, would make for union
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—therefore they favour it.
The loc'tout of Chris-
tianity in Japan is full of
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terms apply to William Briggs, Meth-
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Progress in dJapan.

Tie Burnt-Offering,
Tk burnt-offering was intended to

«Tp #lmost takes one’s breath away
to attempt to follow the changes that
are taking place in Japan,” said the
Rev. Dr. Sutherland, Missionary Sec-
retary of the Methodist Church.
«This is the foreign field upon which
the Methodist Church has concen-
trated her efforts, and the work is
most encouraging. The great ques-
tion discussed in Japan just now is
Church Union. The different bodies
of Presbyterians are now one, and
with them the Congregationalists have
since united—making a very power-
ful Church. The union of the forces
of Methodism is also in the near fu-
ture. Whether the movement will go
further, and result in the union of all
Christian denominations in Japan, is
dificult to say. This question of
larger union is rapidly coming to the
front. 'The Japanese are favourable
to it—in fact anxious for it. Their
desire is for one Christian Church in

show how sinners are saved and re-
coneiled to God, through the dewsth of
Chri 5 as the offering for sin. Each.
Israclite was called upon to bring somes
animal—either an ox, or a sheep, or a
goat—as his offering to God. Tt must.
be living and perfect, to show that
God must have the best and the fivst.
for his service. He brought it to the
door of the tabernacle, and laid his:
hands apon its head. This was to show
that Jhe animal stood in his place be-
fore God, and bore his sins, just as.
Christ bore our sins upon his cross.
Then the beast was killed, and his
blood was sprinkled around the altar.
This was to point out that at some
time Christ should come to shed his.
blood and die for men’s sins. Then
the offering was cut in pieces, and laid
wpon the wood on the great altar, and
all burned to ashes. This was to show
that our sins were entirely taken away,
and none were left when the ofiering

is given to God,
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TH BURNT-OFFERING.

Temperance and the Sakbath in
Toronto.

VIEWS OF EX-MAYOR HOWLAXND.

« Ty the city of Toronto, where for-
merly we had five hundred deiuking-
places, we have now but 1h {, of which
150 are taverns. The saloons which
we closed up we did not pretend to
compensate, but simply took away
their licenses. For a while they talk-
ed loudly of resistance, but when the
duy came for the now ordinances to go
in force, they deemed it best to sub-
mit; and the tavern-keepers who re-
mained suddenly reformed, and began
to obey the laws for fear that their
licenses too would be taken away.

“One law we now have in Ontario
which, for some reason, none of your
American statesmen would dare to
propose, but which no reputable citizen
would ask to have repealed. It is the
law forbidding any tavern-keeper to
hold any public ofiice.

“ Qntario is not the only scction in
Canada where political temperance re.
form has taken firm hold. In Roman
Catholic Quebec they have local option
by parishes; and, through the in.
fluence of the Catholic priests, a large
number of these parishes have adopted
loca’ prohibition. In the Nortn.west
Territory, statutory prohibition is in
force, and the consumption of liquors
has been reduced to two and one-
quarter gallons per capita. In British
Colutnbia, where there is no such law,
it is seven gallons,
wick, Nova Scotia, and Prince Edward

quarters of one gallon.

crease drinking.
must take the shape of law.

»

In New Bruns-

Island the laws are the most stringent
in the Dominion, and here the con-
sumption ranges from one and one-
quarter gallons per capita to three-
It is not w
fact that strict temperance laws in-
Social necossities

“In enforcing the Sunday laws wo
pursued the policy of enforcing them

iyl
: i 1%&?}};,

"
lo Q0 %
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)
ﬁyt,&-ﬁ‘ﬁ*

have no chance to compluin of clas
injustico.  We have even prohibited
the streot-cars snd cabs from vunning,
and the first thing I had to rejoee
over, after putting this law in foree
was the receiving of o deputation o
livery-stable employees, who asked
that their Sunday vest wight be «
cured to them. o soon as the warl.
ing-men found out that we ¢ eant
business,” they turned out and lielped
us. We followed up the enforcement
of the Sunday luws by measures fa
vouring n Saturday half-holiday, Unly
a short time since I received a letter
from the District Master Workman of
the Knights of Labour, in which be
thanked me, on behalf of his order,

for the attitude I had taken on tl'w Th
question of Sunday labour. *Na
man,’ be said, has a right to contral '
both soul and body. I look forward SR Y B!
to o timo when all Wovkers shall have
two holidays—one for God and the It
other for humanity.”” that
* For y
Sending Love.  and
Tug little Indian girls in somt of R Vice,
the northern tribes of America hase bour!
apretty custom.  When a little fricnd And
dies the children set snaves and catch
birds. A little girl, holding the pretty
bird tenderly in her hand, will talk ¥
it in this way: B
«Q little bird, our dear Laughin:
Eyes has gono away ab tho call of tht
Great Spirit. She can no longer
our faces or hear our voices. e
sad and lonely without her, and ve \!
want you to fly away and toll her that &
wo love her, and cur hearts are N ;§
becanse she has gone. (o, dear litte Q
bird, and bear our message to La-mghl"{! §
Tyes.” And then they set the bird free S
and it flies away. N
It is very sweet to send love, but!
is evon swegter to give it. While oV
dear friends npe still with us, “"“.‘“ =
they can look mto our oyes, e lu‘-\f‘ 3
our words of love, let us speak tha® -
Yrother: %

freely. Some day mother, sister
all will bo gone beyond our veach. )
ns speak the tendet, thoughtful, lov1¥s

P

all, so that the liquor dealers mauy

word while we may




of claw
ohibited
unning,
0 1ejole
in foree,
tation of
o ashed
ht hie o=
e work-
¢ meant
il helped
oveemeit
wures fa
lay. Only
1 o letter
sekman of
which ke
his otder,
n o the |
ur,  ‘No
to control
k forward BN
chall hase
1 and the

n some of
erica hawe
ittle frivnd
and cateh
; the prctt)‘
will talk te

. Lauglang
y call of the

Jonger #¥
s, Wear !
er, and B
el her that
rts are S
, dear litte
to Laughing
ho bird fret

Jove, but ¥

While oW
h qs,v\vhi?
os, pd hed
speak thew
ster brotheh
.veach. 141§
htful, lovins B

I oAk

THE ORPHAN,

The Story of the Children’s

Home.
BY REV. 'T. BOWMAN STEPIENSON, I A{NIN
1.

Tr was in o poor street of Lambeth
 that we got our first local habitation.
For many months I had been going in
and out amongst the wretchedneoss,
vice, and crime that infest the neigh-
bourhood of the notorious New Cut.
And there I had become acquainted

with comedies and tragedies in ren}
life, the sigh and sound of which
brought to quick maturity the dreams
and wishes and vague purposes of
many preceding years.

How conld a man help feeling
bound to do someshing, who came to
know, in their flesh and blood pre-
sontment, facts such as most people
only incredulously read in the sensa-
tional paragraphs of newspapers !

A tall, rough lad, with not unkindly
and not unrésponsive heart, is
one of four brothers. His mother
is notorious in the neighbour-
lood as ¢ Long Annie.” She is
u cinder-sifter by trade; and
her life is as unsavoury as her
occupation.  Each of her chil-
dren is only half-brother to the
others. Her maternal care seldeom
goes beyond the administration
of covrection: which is accom-
plished by means of o poker, ora
candlestick, or v broomhandle,
or whatever else might be handi-
est abt the mouent of her fury.
Such o lad as this could never
become anything else than a
violent criminal if lefe in her
}ands, and would probably be-
fore now have been huuged.

Or o girl was  found,
whom we will eall Sarakh.
Over twelve years of age,
she vould not read her
name, and did not know
who he was that bore tho
blessed nane—“Jesus” A
heathen in ignorance, she
wis a heathen in appear-
ance too,  With wild, un-
kempt, and  filthy hair;
with elothes that searcely
covered her decently 3 with
bare feet and bave head - -
shie presented a spectacle
which moved even the
casual passer-by of hurry-
ing London to look at her
with pity and surprise.
What was to becowme of
her? Her mother, 8 woman
of ovil chuaracter, could
only lead ‘her into the sin-
ful ways she wus herself tread- |
ing. But the helping hand
wis strotehed out in time; and
though her subsequent life has
been one of strange and sud
experiences, she is w respect-
able woman now-—usefully em-
ployed in connection with a
choritable institution.

Wo did not, however, receive
girls at first ; though, in o half
prophetic mood, we refused
fromu the first to call our little
plice “The Boys’ Howe,” pre-
ferring the wider words, “Chil-
dren’s Home,” and hoping and
purposing ere long to take the

girls no less than the boys into
our love and care.

For, in truth, help is needed
for the girls even more than
the boys. Their peril is greater;
their ruin, if vice seizes thewm, 1 less
reversible ; and much less, even now,
is done for girls than for boys in the
world of charitable effort. So we were
thankful when-—about two years after
we had opened our boys’ house—we
were able to receive some girls.

But my story is running on too fast.
The little house in Lambeth was soon
more than filled. The stable at the
back became a dining-room ; the hay-
loft, over it was transformed into a
dormitory. Ere long we had to hire
the cottage next door. Even then,
working amid many diftficulties and
with very slender means, we had dis-
tinctly before us the three cardinal
jdeas on which our work is based. Tt
was to be——and, thank God, it has
always been—a religious work; no
mere “ charity,” but a mission for
Christ Jesus to his neediest little ones.
And it was to be industrial. The
children, having to depend upon their
own hands for the future, must ke
trained to the habit of industry, und
put upon the lines of industrial pro-
gress, And chiefly—and this prin-
ciple, pow so0 widely recognized, was
not then embodied in any. single insti-

were to be tiained in family life.
They were to dwell not in baurracks,
Lut in homes. They were to be group-
ed, not in regiments of two or three
hundred, but in “families” of about
twenty ; und to each group we would
give a separate house ; and for “mo-
ther,” the very best woman we could
find — best educated, most retined,
with the Jargest endowment of vow-
mon sense, and the richest experience
of the grace of God. On these prin-
ciples we established our first house ;
and the subsequent development of
the work has been simply a reproduc-
tion again and again of these same
ideas. And to-day we are more than
ever convinced of their value in the
training of hoys no Jess than of givls.

From the fi st ours was a work of
rescue ; and we endeavoured, in the
choice of a badge, to illustrate and
embody this iden. The life-buoy sym-
belizes the rescuo of shipwrecked
souls ; and through the life-buoy ave
seen, on our biue flag, the Book and
the dove—emblems of that Word of
Truth and Spirit of Love in whose
might alon» our werk can ever suc-
ceed.

There was no lack of children, so
soon as it had become known that we
were disposed to help them. And
sorely they needed help, poor souls !

tution in Great Britain (we borrowed

tho idea from Germany)—the children i

e n e ——————————

et e =




PO L

.
g
*

HOME

A girl is brought ta us who, at ten
years old, hns never bowed her knee
m prayer ; and when asked who God
Almighty is,—* '8poses he is some fine
gentleman.”  She is acute enough in
her way, for all that.
bargaining of the streets; and eager,
with the wolfish cagerness of hunger,

to exchange for halfpennices the news-
paper, not one line of which she can
herself vead! Aud she lives in o streot
where there is not one womnn of ve-
What could, what
must, becoms of her? She must die,
worn out by sin and suffering, just
when life ought to bo opening before
n human creature with most of pro-
miso ; or, if she should survive to be
old, she will be like this miscrable old
hag, shuffling to and from the gin-
palace, where she gains the momentary
spivituous exhilnration, which hus
come to be the only happiness she
kuows, or which she is capable of

putnble churacter,

coveting.

Or, ngain, in Manchester —children
come to us from all purts of the
country—in a wretched garret, three
childran ave discovered by a city mis-
Their mother is dead; the
father ie daily drunk. The eldest of
these childven is known by the ncigh-
hours as “ Little Mother,” for though
she is only eight years cld, the two
younger are dependent on her for all
The only
furniture of the room is an ewpty
grocery-box, and the only utensil is
God help such
Their father’s life is their
It he were dead, the
“Union” would at least provide food
and shelter for the bairns; but, as
he is living, there is no help for them
except what Christian charity can

sionary.

the care they can have.

an empty meat-can.
¢hildren,
greatest curse.

bring.
{ To be continued. )

_

The Monkeys and the Tobacco.
A WORD TO DBOYS,

- .
SoMk manufacturer has hit upon a
very ingenious and suggestive device

for ndvertising his brand of tobncco.
A large plug is the bone of contention
between some fearfully human-looking

. monkeys, half pulling with head and

tail one way, and half the other—
wying to get possession of the su-
perior article. T'he thing that pleases
a decent man about the picture is,
that this is much better than human
nudity, Also, it would seem to be a
prophecy that the time is coming, yea,
now is, when the use of tobacco shall
be given up to apes,

Now, hoys, this word is for you.
If it were not for aping, little of this
filthy, poisonous thing, would get into
the mouths of boys. It is because the
boy apes the man, that he learns to
chew and smoke, It is not because
he likes the taste and sickening effect
at first—but then it is o nice to spit
and puff and pose like & man. And
the boy notices everything specially
apish ahout the business, and comes
up to the copy with wonderful accu-

Kren in the

racy.  Dut he fails to tahe in the adea
of true manhoud.  Ie mmtates the
very things that good sense abhors,
and takes to the filthy habits with a
grace worthy of a beiter caune

The manufacturer that male the
picture feels in his own heart that the
sale of his produet depends largely on
the apishness of his customers, Henco
the significant device,

Boys, let us take the hint in time.
If the greedy dealer in the vile weed
takes us for apez, let us give him an
iden to think of. Your tobacco may
farnish o very fit exercise for monkeys,
vut not for men,  We do not propose
to hecome companions of babioons ;
nor do we believe with Darwin, that
they wete our remote ancestors, though
we must admit that chewing and
smoking ave very monkeyish tricks,
and might lead an unwary philosopher
to conclude that they are our poor
relations,

Tet tobaceo users and dealers count
kin as they will. They know best
their own tastes and aspirations; we
prefer something more elevating and
human,—2Zer. S. D. Faris.

Child-Life in India.

A papy in India is not rocked in a
cradle, but in & swing. The houses
are very small, and have no furniture,
except perhaps a cot and a chair for
the man of the house. Many, how-
ever, have not even that. The family
sit on the bare floor and sleep on mats,
This would hardly do for the babyn
No, when the mother wishes to lay it
down, she takes one of her long cloths
that she wears instead of a dress and
ties the two ends together over a small
vafter in the low voof of the house, and
puts the baby into the fold of the cloth,
This mnakes a nice swing.

Most women in South India are
poor, and have to work all day; and
many huve to take their babies with
them to the fields, When they do
that, they make the same kind of a
swing by tying a cloth to the branch
of a tree by the roadside. Then the
baby is left for several hours, while
the mother goes off to her work. Very
often the light wind moves the branch,
and that swings the child, so that it
sleeps quictly, reminding us of the
lullaby :

“Rock a-bye, baby, in the tree top,—
When the wind blows the cradle will rock :
When the bough breaks the cradle will fall,
And down will come babv, cradle and all,”

The bough does not often break, be-
cause the mother is careful to tie the
swing to a tamarind, or some other
tree that has very strong boughs, But
sometimes the poor little baby, when
it wakes up alone, cries and wiggles
about a long time before anyone takes
any notice of it; and once in n while
it falls out of the swing, and gets hurt,

Once a week the family go to the
weekly fair in some village several
miles away. As they are poor they
walk, and carry the baby by swinging
it in a cloth hanging from a bamboo

AND scHHool.

stich,  The father walhs ahead with
one eid of the stick on his Jwondder,
andl the mother comes behind emrymy
the other end, while the bahy hangs in
the vloth between them,  When they
veaeh  the fatr ground  the mother
sprods her vegetables for sale on n
little mat, and lets the baby voll nround
on the gior ud by her side.— Hiustrated
Christian Weekdy,

A Child's Tear,

« My home—yes, it's bright and clean, siry
And Pl tell how it eame to puss;

It wasn't my work or doing at all—
Tt all due to that little lass.

T was going straight down to hell, sir,
And all through the curse of the drink ;

How I treated poor Mary, my wife, sir,
God knows I con'’t bear to think.

«I didn't know as I loved her
*Pill the wild dmk night she died,
When I found her lying so cold aud still,
And that new-born child by her side.

“The little lnss, she has grown, sir--
Last June sho was cight years old

And what she haa been to me, sir,
Can nover on carth be told.

* When a kid, there was no one to mind her
But & woman as lived next door

And she, being given to drink, too,
Let her fall one day on the tloor.

¢ And ever since, the poor creatur’
Has been lame with a crooked knee
So I'd often lift her up in my arms
T'o take her about with me.

“Tor I really loved tho poor mite, siv,
And her swecet littlo cyes of blue
Was as blue and ag bright as her mother’s
wor,
Aund they looked mo through and through,

One night I was off to the ¢ public’—
I'1 been drinking slrcady—'twas late,
And I took little May to earry her,
But £ couldn’t walk quite straight,

2 Oh, daddy, don’t go !? she whisperved,
But I qaickencd my drunken pace,

And I said, ‘Not anothier word young un,
Or I'll give you a slap in the fuce.’

“T was brutal, sir—I know it;
But the devil was in me then,

And when he gets holl of us with the drink
Wo are only brates—not men.

 And the little lass, she wor quiet,
But I felt o hot tear fall ;

And it seemed to burn right into my hand,
Though she wiped it off with her shawl,

¢ Straight into my soul it entered—
It melted my hardened heart 3

8o I said, ‘I'll go home, lassie.’
That night I made o new start.

*‘Now, every morning and i ening,
I kneel, and with heart sincere

I bless my Gou for saving u soul
By the touch of a littls one’s tear,”

—The Quiver.

What Besides Feathers ?

You have often heard it said that
“Tine feathers make fine birds.”
Think about it, and see if ite true.
A couple of years ago I was in Litch-
fieid County, staying for o few days,
Opposite the house there lived the
most beautiful peacock, Oh, how
handsome he was! Ifo spread his
beautiful tail feathers and walked
about proudly in the sun—himself a

a rainbow of colour. The children

stond dumb with delight whey thwi
first saw him. Inoone woeek ther g, |
a complete change of feeling |,
was voted noperfeet nnisance. Wiy
Heeause he had suel n horvid vo,
and wus so noisy.  From the ging |
strenk of Tight in the eastern sy 4y \
the last ray in the western skg, his \
havsh, discardunt  voico  wole iy |
echoes,  Tho baby could not be hept 1
asleep, tho neevous children heca |f
ill, fathors and mothevs woere worn ot
far want of sleep. The peacoch way §
killed and mounted, with his beantity)
tail feathers spread. His fine feather, |
did not seve himn  The little phuy |
wrens, who lived in tho elm down the |
rond, wore the special friends of the §
children, but not because of therr fine J

feathers, but because thoy kept house §

in such a delightful way,
Hundreds of ants wero the petsof

these samo little folks, who studiel

their habits while they caved for them
Bending over the ants, who certainly
are not beautiful, they would say to
thoe pencock, walking ncross the lawy,
with his beautiful feathers teaihng
after him, * Go 'way, you sereech owl,
go 'way.”  Ho had no friends, in
spite of his beauty ; so you see some

thing beside fine feathers is needed to |

make people happy and attractie,
Sometimes we exclaim, © Oh, what a
pretty child!” but the next minate
the beauty is gone—we have seen a
hateful nction or hesrd a naughty
word.  So heauty slone could not hold
our admiration.

"Plus is said to be a true story. It

is taken from the Germar :—
“ A nobleman once gave a grand
supper to a fow guests. While they

wat ab the table, two masked prople

came into the room. They were mot
lnvger than children five or six yean

of age, and represented o gontlenan |

and lady of high rank. The gentle-
man wore n scarlet coat with wold
buttons. His curly wig was powdered
snow white, and in his hand he held s
fine hat.

“The Indy was dressed in yellow
silk, with «'lver spangles, and had &

neat little hat, with plumes, on her

head, and a fan in the hand. Bath
danced elegantly, »nd often made agle
springs. Everybody said,
of these children in wonderful.

« An old officer, who sut at the table
took an apple and threw it between
the gay dancers. Suddenly the little
lord and lady rushed for the apple,
quarrelled as if they were mad, tore
off their masks and head-gear, and in-
stead of the skilful children apprared
o pair of apes. All at the table lnu:._ih-
ed loudly; but the ald officer said,
with much earnestness, *Apes and
fools may dress as much as they plcusv‘,’
it soon becomes known who they are/

Mg "who is not shy of the appea™
ances of sin, who shuns uot the ot
sions of sin, and who avoids not the
temptations to sin, will not lang ab
stain from the actunl commission of wn

.
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Our Canadian Fatheriand,

s INE DES DEETSOHES
NEYTINRAY (A

1o jiE MR ol
orndinsts wrt ot it Ciatadeyxe a4 se daliennm
puto ‘
Waer oo youmg Canndian latid ?
f-attn Narembhoga's strand ?
(i wibl Cape Breton by the wea?
Y fe ” Uatapio? Acadic?
O Mandtoba's lower decked plain,
o tan Columbin's mountsin vhain?
Can oy gt - -from strand to strand —
B o Catzadian’s fatherland ¥
oy ! for our young Catadian land
I« greater, grauder far than theso;
1t «tretehes wide o either hand
Bets cen the worki's two mighty svas !
s, let o hostile lines dvide
1o fekds our feet shoukd freely roam
tiael, Notman, Saxon,--side by side,
Al Ctneeedes our natlow's Home
From ~ea ta sea, from strand to strand,
Kpteads vur Canudinn fatherland §

AV here or ot conntry’s banner spreads
Ahove Canadlans® freo-born hedils,
Where'er the story of onr Jand
Faehrmes the memory of the band
Of hieroes, who, with blood and toil,
Lald deep in our Canadian soil,
Foundations for the future age,
And wrote their names ov history’s page,
_-Our history 1—Trom strund to strand
spreads ov Canndian fashorland !
So each to each is firmly bound
By tics cach gonorous heart should own,
Wo cannot spare & foot of ground,
No part can, selfish, stand slono!
So Nova Scotis and Quebeo
Shall moet in kinship leal and true,—
New Brunswick’s hills bo mirrored back
In fair Ontario’s waters bluel
TFrom sca to sen, from strand to strand,
Spreads our Canadian fatherland |

Where'er Canadian thouglt breathes free,
Or wakes the lyve of pocsy,—

Where'er Canadion hesrte awake

To sing o song for her dear sake,

Or vatch the echoes, spreading far,

nd ‘That wake us to the nobleat war

iy NI Aninst ench lurking ill and strife
pie That weakens, now, our growing life,

Xo lins keeps hand from clasping haud,
—Une is our younyg Canadian land !
Metice aud Howo sho claims her own,
Tiers all her cnstern slugers’ bays,
Frerhotto is hers, and in her crown,
Outario every laurel lays ;—

Let Canadee our watchword ho,

Whilo leaser nnines we know no more,
One niation, sproad from sea to sea,

And fusod by love, from shora to shove;
— From sea to sea, from strand to strand,
Spreads our Canadian fathorlaud |
—Fidelis, in the Week.
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“Save Him First.”
Ix one of the great tornados in &

i Western town last spring, a school-
coen house was blown down, and a great
ittle many little children went down under

iple,
tore
{in.
aved
ugh-
said,
and

the ruins, Fond, pitying hearts and
hands were soon at work trying to re-
lease tho little sufferers. A little gurl,
who was pinned down by heavy beams,
begged the men who were working to
help her out to leave her aud save
little boy near by, “’cause he’s only
five years old!” urged the brave,
loving little heart |

The same spirit moved the noble
bay of whom this story is told :—

Nowme years ago there was an ac-
cident in & conl mine near Bitton, in

PASE,
[R
re.

pvm‘-

peeA:
, the (loucestershire.  Six men were going
¢ ab down into the mine, when the handle

f st

of the eart in which they wern sitting
broke, and they wers all Lilled.

A wan and o boy b been edingine
to the rops which held the cart, and
as the aeeident happened they each
made o spriug, ad wanaged to cateh
hold of & long iron chain which is
always hung down the side of a conl-
pit n a guide.

When the propla at the top heard
of the necident, and found that some
one was elinging on to tho chain, they
sent down o sman to reseue him, The
man himself was securely fastened to
the end of a rope, and had another
nooso or Joop of rope which he could
tio round the body of tho man to be
rescucd, and then they would bhe
drawn up togethor.

He eame fivst to the boy, Daniel
Harding, and was just going to seize
him, when the boy cried, “Don't mind
me, I can still hold on a little; but
Joseph Brown, who is a little lower
down, is nearly exhausted. Save him
first.”

So the brave lad hung on patiently
for pnother quarter of an hour, and
suved his friend’s life at the risk of
his own.—S. 8. ddvocate.

&

The Universal Tongue.

Wx were st a railroad junction oue
night, waiting o few hours for a train,
in the waiting-roow, in the only rock-
ing-chair, trying to talk » brown-sycd
boy to sleep, who talks o great deal
himself when he wants to keep awake,
Presently n freight train arrived, and
& beautiful littlo old woman came in,
escorted by o German, and they talked
in German—he giving her evidently
o lot of information about tho route
she wag going, and telling her about
her tickets and baggage-check, und
occasionally patting hor on the arm.
At first our United States baby, who
did not understand German, was
tickled to hear them talk, and he
«gnickerod” at the peculiar sound of
the language that was being spoken,
The big man put his hand to the old
lady's cheek, and said something en-
couraging, and a tear came to lor eye,
and sho looked as happy as a queen.
The brown cyes of the boy opened
pretty big, and his face scbered down
from its laugh, and ho said, “TPupa,
it is the mother.”

We knew it was ; but how could »
four-year-old sleepy baby, that couldn’t
understand German, tell that the lady
was the big man’s mother? We asked
him how he knew, and he said, Oh,
the big man was so kind to her.”

The big man bustled out. Wa gave
the little old mother the rocking-chair,
and presently the big mun camo in
with n baggagemaa, and to him he
spoke English. He said : *This is my
mother, and she does not speak Eng:-
lish. She is gring to Town, and I
have to go back on the next train, but
I want you to attend to her baggage
and see her on the right car—the rear

HOME AND

car—with a good soat near the centre,

SCHOOL.

and tell the wmy
wother,  And hore’s o dollar for yom,
and 11l do as much for your mother
some tone,”

condnetor she s

The hagenge man grasped the dollar
with one hand, grasped the big man's
hand with the other, and looked at
the littlo German mother with an ex-
pression that showed that ho had o
wother too, and wo almost keew that
the old lndy was well treated. Then
we put the sleeping mind-reader on
a beneh, nnd went out on the plat.
form, and got nequainted with the big
Germnan.  And he talked of horse-
trading, buying and selling, and every-
thing that showed he wasa live man,
ready for any speenlation, from buying
n yearling colt to a crop of hops or
barley, and that his lifo was o very
busy? one, and at times he was full of
hard work, disappointinent, nnd rough
voads; but with all this hurey and
exeitement, he was kind to his mother,
and wo loved him just o little, and
when, after a few minutes talk about
business, he said: “ You must excuse
me 5 I must go into the depot and see
if ry mother wants anything,” we
felt like grasping his fat, red hand
aud kissing it. Oh, the love of
mother is the samo in any language.
and it is good in all langunges.

n g

The Three Half-pence.
A TRUE STORY.

Tr was an evening missionary meet-
ing in the great city of London. A
minister was telling missionary stovies.
as he used to do once in every month.
As he wns sperking, he saw u poor
man, black with his work =t the ivon
foundry near by, come in and stend
with his back to the wall, nenr the
door. Mo held in his arms a ver)
little girl, pale and thin, with lurg
bright oyes. She looked earnestly at
the minister, and listened to his words
with deep attention.

At tho close of his speech he said:
“Theso poor heathen cannot hear of
11od witheut n preacher. No preacher
can go to them unless he is sent. To
send lim costs o good deal of money.
No one should hear wihat you have
been hewring without doing something
to help pay for the expenses of mis-
sions. A penny saved from self may
be o penny given to God.” Then he
showad them some pretty little boxes.
and he said he would give one to any.
body who would tvy to save, be it ever
so little, and drop it into the box to
help tho heathen.

As he stopped speaking, ho saw
that little girl poiuting to a box, and
coaxing her father, with eager whis-
pers, to go up and take ote for her.
The poor man was ashamed to come
quite up, but hie moved forward, and
tho kind winister met him and held
out the box. 'The child swiled, and
flush of joy passed over her pale face.

ror fathor said, “I don't kuow if the
5 will be able to gather much for
you” ¢ Let her try,” snid the minis

23

ter, ¢ Where there's a will, there’s
a way” If she saves or earns one
peuny for God's work, it will do her-
solf good.”  Soon after this the pooy
man's wife died, and the ¢hild was left
to his sole cave.

A year went by, There was another
wissionary mesting, and the boxes
that hind been givon out were to he sent
in and opened,  Again that poor man
stood lenning against the wall, but the
Jittle girl who had nestled in bis arms
was not there now.  She had just died
also.  HMis hand- held her box, nnd
tears were in his eyes. When the
meeting was over, and every one clse
hadl gone, he moved up to the niinis-
ter nud held out the bog.  “That was
hers, sir,” he said, and the tears volled
down his face. “She wmade me give
her a halfpenny every Saturdny night
out of my week’s wages, when she
had been good aud pleased me. She
never lost her haifpenny, siv.  Count
it; there were fifty-two weeks, fifty-
two halfpence. You will find it ail
vight.”

But when the money was counted
there wern three halfpence too wmany,
md one large penny picee was smong
them,  The father Jooked distressed,
His child never had auny money but
what he gave her. How could she
have obtwined it? Could she have
kept it back from the money due at
tho shop, when she had been sent on
errands § He could not believe that
fiis dear little Ellie could think she
wus doing God service by a dishonest
thing. Still, he went nway troubled.

One morning, as he sat thinking
this over at his lonely breakfast, n
tndy cnme to the door with some mes-
sage. She spoke kindly of his child,
whose gentle patience and goodness
she had seen in her sickness, Then
the futher told her of his anxiety
bout the three hnlfpence. The lady
thought a minute, and said joyfully :
«1 can tell you nbout them.” Che
duy before Elly’s-death she had ealled
to seo her. ‘Lhe child's mouth looked
hot and dry, and she had nsked ber if
slie would not like an orange. “ Very
viuch,” was the reply. She took out
hor purse, but, as she had just heen
shopping, she found there was ouly
three halfpence left. She gave them
to the dying child, and asked her to
send the old neighbonr who nursed
hev for an orange.

«] remewmber it,” said the lady,
shecause I was so sorry that 1 had
uo more to give. There was a penny
piece and a half-penny. I was sending
some nice things to the child the next
morning, when the old woman came to
sny she was dead. I asked her if she
got the crange, and she said the child
never spoke of it. I reproachied myself,
for I thought it was weakness that kept
her from asking for it. I thought I
ougl:t to have goue for it myself.”

# God be praised, and may he forgive
mo!” said the poor futher, ¢ The child
denied her dying lips the orange, and
put the threo hulfpence into the mis-
sionary box,”—Mivsion Dayspring.
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A Messenger of Consolation.

Love's peace is in her pure young heart,
Love's light is on her face,

She carries sunshino in her oyes

J'o many a shady place.

For ought she has of good and sweeb
She only seeks to share 3

She lends her loving strength to all
T'he crosses others bear,

Her posies cheer the suffever's bed,
The city workshop's gloom,

She has u wreath to lay wpon
The stranger’s lonely tomb,

Through every gentle deed she does
Love’s soft aromn steals,

The weary heatt grows fresh again,
The wounded spirit heals,

And when she wanders through the woods
In morning’s dewy hour,

Standing amid the flowers we see
Heraclf the fairest flower!

LESSON NOTES.
FIRST QUARTER.
STUDIKS IN THE NEW TESTAMEXT.
A.D. 29) LESSON VIIL [Frs, 19
A LESSOX ON FORGIVENFSS,

Matt. 18. 21.35. Memory verses, 21, 22

Gornpey TEXT.

Aund forgive us our debts, as we forgive
our debtors,  Matt. 6, 12,

OQUTLINE,

1. Forgiving.
2. Unforgiving,

Tine.—29 A.D.
Prack; —Capernaum,
RuLkrs,—Sume as before,

Coxxpcrinag Links,—This lesson follows
in very close conuection with the luat, and
{s amony the last of the teachings given by
Jesus to his disciples before his departure
for Jerusalem and Juden,

EXvPLANATIONS.— Till seven times—Peter
thought there must be some limit to forgive.
ness, and yet would be magnanimons, "The
number seven, as n symbolic number, might
wesn once for every day in the week.
Neventy times sevon-—A limitless number of
times ; not four hundred nnd ninety times
simply, but, as thut is u very large number
compated with seven, it means a vast num-
ber of times; thut is, alwuys.  7'ake wecount
of hix servants ~Not number his servants,
but make o reckoning with them, Ten thou-
sndd talenta—An exPresaiun intended to in-
dicate the infinite debt incurred, which could
never be dischurged, Commeandsd him to be
sold—"Thut is us u sluve, nccording to the law
of Moses. lLoosed him Set him free. A
hundred pence— About fifteen dollars; a very
small comparative sum. 7The tormentors—
The torturers, or those who wounld sabject
him to rack and punishment till e akould
an; awawful picture of punishment, since
e could not pay.

Qursrions vor Home Sroby. .
.

1. Foryivimy.

What previous teaching of Jesus caused
Peter's guestion? v. 15,

Did Peter sk for himself, or for all the
disciples? .

What view of forgiveness as a virtue does
his question slisclose ?

What was the great law laid down by

esus ?
How did he illustrate the principle?
What is forgivengss?
9. Unjorgiving.
To what realm does Jesus teach that for.
iveness belongs?
In the illustration, whom does the earthly
king represent?
Who are the servanta?
What is the day of reckoning?
Was the judgment just?
Why did the king forgive the debt?
Did the servaut’s promise to pay have auy
thing to do with the forgiveness?
What should the effect of forgiveness be
in the life?

HOME AXND

SCHOOL.

How did Jesus illustrate this in the house
of Simon the Phariseo? See Tuke 7. 30,
and after,

Practical TracHINGS,
Were is the hardest lesson that human life

hins to learn.  One says, T can forgive but

I must remomber,”

tiod says, ** Forgive and forget."

Fovgiving is sorth giving. You give away
what you have ngainst one; then there is
nathing left to remember.

Forgiveness must come from the heart;
that is, it mmst be willing, generous, com-
passionate, wereifnl, helpml, and loving.

Is there one peison whon you have not
forgiven?

emomber, the largest word in onr Lord’s
Prayer is the smallest one, “qs,” *Forgive
us our debts ax we forgive our debtors,”

Hixrs ror HoMr Stupy.

1. Find instances in the Scriptures whure
God forgave men’s iniquities freely.

2. Wﬁnt did Christ pray on the cross?
What did Stephen pray when the Jews were
casting stones?

3. Find how mang' times in Matthew the

hrase * kingdom of heaven” is used,

4. Find (an illustration in this Jesson) how
men regard the ungrateful recipient of kind-
ness,

5. What Mosaic law is alluded to here?
See if you can find it.

6. Wiyite down and give to your teacher
what you think the doctrine of this lesson is.

Tug LrssoN CATECHISM,

1. What was Petet’s question to Jesus?
How often shull I forgive? 2. How many
times did Jesus tell him he must forgive?
Until seventy times seven, 3. What loes
v. 35 show that this means? That there is
1o limit to forgivencss. 4. What does this
verse say we must do?  From our hearts
forgive all trespasses, 5. How had Jesus
wlready taught men to pray ? ** Forgive us
our debts,” ete.

DocrriNAL SuaarsrioN.—Forgiveness,
CATECHISM QURESTION.

10. What does our Lord say of those who
reject him?

He declares that they ou
him ; and that they would
they humbly and
wotids,

John viii. 46, 47. 1f I say truth, why do
ye not helieve me? He that is of God hewr-
uth the words of God: for this cause ye hear
tnem not, because ye ure not of God,

ht to believe in
lieve in him if
putiently listened to his

LESSON 1X.
THE RICH YOUNU RULKR.
Matt. 19. 16-26.

Gorpkx 1'exr.

AN, 301 {Frr 206

Memory verses, 23-20

Ye cannot serve God and mummon,  Matt.
0. 24,

QUTLINE,

1. The Service of God.
2, I'he Service of Mammon,

Timx.—30 A.D. Eatly in the year,
I'LACK,—Perea, beyond Jordan.
RuLxrs.—Same ag before.

CoNNECTING LINK3, ~Several months in
time huve pussed, aud many most interesting
events have oceurred since the eveuts of the
lust lesson. Jesus has finully left Galilee,
not to veturn till after the vesurrection, He
journeyed through Samaria, healed ten
lepers, one of whom was a Smnaritas, and
ut last reached Bethany, which he made his
home. At Jerusalem, at the Feast of the
‘Pabernacles, he tuught and wiought inivacles,
and continued until the Feust of Dedication,
when the violence of his enemies became so
great that he was compelled to withdraw
o Perea. Here he sent forth the seventy
messengers, and here received tidings of the
deadly illness of Lazavus, He returned to
Bethany ; called Lazarus back to life ; once
more sought for quiet in' the mountaina of
Ephraim; again ?uned across the Jordan
into Porea, and there began his last great
swinistty to the thronging nultitudes, Here
occurred the visit from the rich young ruler,
and his story is the lesson for to-day.

RXPLANATIONS, — Wheet good thing —That
is, what work of righteousness, Enter inlo
life—That is, have the eternul life about
which he aaked  [f thow wilt be perfect—That

iu, if bosides keeping the letter of the law

you arn carnest to keep its apitit.  Camel
The familiar Uriental beast of tarden B
of @ needle-—Miss Von Finkelstein mterprets
and illustrates as nn actual thing that there
i o gate ealled ** the needle’s ey, thiough
Whilﬁl o camel, stripped ot olt burden, can
pass,  Most commentators think it weans
teq matter of very great diflienlty.” Wth
ma .« o impossible = That 13, aceordamg to
the way men judge and underatand, 1t is
impossible.

QUESTIONS FOR Howg STUDY.

1. The Service of God.

\Vith whom had Jesus been in discussion
previous to this scene?

Of what clnss was this “‘one” who came
with o question to Jesus? Luke 18, 18,

Why did ho use the word * ood” when
Ié spoke to Jesus--* good . nster "

Why (‘id Jesus answer as he did?

\What commandments did Jesus cite?

What is the number of the last command-
ment he mentioned ?

What Jid Jesus mean by being perfect?

Can any one render s perfect obedience to
the law?

Vas the young wan’sanswor, s all these,”
cte., true?  Uive a reason for your
nnswer.

9, T'he Service of Mamnion,

What is meant by mammon, the word
found in the GoLpey I'rx1?

What was the young ruler’s claim?

What did Clirist lead him to sco?

Did Jesus demsnd an unreasouablo thing
of him?

(‘an you mention any instance in the Ol
Testament where God demanded all
that & man had ¢

Why is it that & rich man shall hardly
enter the kingdot of heaven?

What makes it casier for n eamel to go
through the eye of a needle than for
him to enter heaven?

What is meant by the eye of the needle?

What did Jesus feach as to the difference
between divine and human standards of
judgment ¥

Pracrical TEAcCHING=,

This rich young mau hus muny followers
to-day,

They do not kill, steal, lie, lead impure
lives, or dishonour their parents, but abstain-
ing from these things s often no self-deninl,

Jesus says, “ Sell all ;" they go away.

Jesus says, *“ Give «elf :" they go awuy.

Jesus says, ** Ahandon aelf xecking ;" they
g0 away.

Jesus says, ** Gire to the poor;” they go
awv’.

Whom sre you following, the young nan
or Jesus?

Phe young man_came to Jesus,
wife went out of Sodom,
Why? .
This young man deceived himself,
you?

Christ weighed him in the balances,  On
one side o desire for eternal life, on the other
self.  No he will weigh all of us,

{ots
Both were lost,

Do

Hixts ror Houg STUDY.

1. Learn where Jesus was wheu the lesson
opens,  See where ho was in tho last lesson,

2, Trace his steps between the two lessons,

3. Write all the mitacles that ho is said
to have worked during this time,

4, Read Luke’s account and Mark's ae-
count of this visit.

5. Write two reasuns why it is hard for w
rich rman to be saved.

Tur Lessoxw CATECIHISM,

1. Who camn asking for oternul life? A
rich young ruler. 2. What did Jesus tell

him he must do?  * Keep the commund.
ments,” 3. How did the young man show
that he cousidered Fimself it for eternul
life? He said, *“All these have I kept.”
4, What did Jesus say that showed him he
had not kept the one that had been last
mentioned? “Go ... sell . give...
come , . . follow me.” &, Whnt great trnth
from the Sermon on the Mount was thus
exemplified ¥
wmammon,”

Docrrixan Svaaksriox -~ Self-righteous- |
tess,

Carrcuism QurstioN.

1L Whiut is his warning to them?

Lhat his word shall condetmy them at the
last day.

John xii. 48, He thut rejectoth me, Lud
receiveth not ny sayings, hath one thav

judgeth him: the woid that I spake, the
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8 ce
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* Humor, Pith wnd Path:os’
20 yeurs of public and
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adupted for public oxercises,”--C. (/. Srolt,
Strathroy, Ont,
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NEW BOOK BY ANNIE S. SWAN. |

A study of circum
stance and influence. By Annio S, Swan,
author of * Aldersyde,” ete. 8vo., cloth,
benutifully illustrated, 318 pp.  $1.50.

NEW BOOK BY ** JOSIAH ALLEN'S WIFE." |

By Mariotta Holley (*Joaah
Allen'’s \Vifo”{, author of *Sweet Cieely.”
ote.  Klegantly bonnd, and with beantiful§
illustrations by W, Hamilton Gibson and
others, 'The only book of poems ever g
published by ¢ Josinh Allen's Wi
Small quarto, cloth extra, 216 pp. €2

By Mary B
Sleight.  Beautifully bound ; printed on
fine paper; fine, elegant, full-page dian-
ings, 12mo., cloth, 455 pp. $L.76.

Pracricat, Marrens, By Grace H
Dodge. 12mo., cloth, 60 cents,

A new book of Reasdings and Reeitations
for "T'emperance Meotings, Sabbath-
School Entertainments, ote.

By Rev, Jas, Cooke Seymour.

* Voices from the Throne,” ete.
Piper covers, 185 pp., price 35 conts.
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