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HOMBR AND

S0HOOL,

Superannuanted Preachoers.

WK are waitinF for the Muster,
IYor our sun s almest down,
And its partivg radiazce gloameth
Like the gliutings frons w viown ;
Bi# He bids us not be idle,
Whilo the daylight seems to stey
If we cannot do full servico
Wo at least con watch and pray,

W a aro waiting for the Master,
We have wandered far and wids,

Sown, and reaped, and kound the harvest,
Stood ja battle ride by sido -

Now when heart and courage failoth,
Hands are weak and feot uro slow -

Ta our doors our dusy cometh,
Round our paths occasicns grow,

Wo can wipa the tear of sorrow,
Wo con comfort hearts dhat blaed,

Wo can plont for fusure barvests,
Seatter here and thare a seod.

Wao can pluck the taset of error,
Nurture {f we can't defend ;

Wao can watoh a broken hedge-row
Till a stronger liand oan mend,

Wo must strive with fierce temptation,
Coming with our waning powers,
Serve in walting, not in doing,
Boar through many weary hours
Doubts and. fears, which active labonr
In the runks can never feel
Wrestling in a brokon harnoss,
Fighting with a blanted steel.

Soon the Master will bo calling,
We who sowed In tears the seed

Will our sheaves be homeward biinging,
Joy and gladness on our head;

Aud we'll answer, ¢ Wolcome, wolcomes !
1o tho message from above;

hl% aside our broken armour,

est us in His boundless love,

-
Mount Baker.
(See cuts on frst page,)

THe oity of Victoris, British Colum-
bia, is one of the most charming cities
which we ever visited, The climate
ig delightfully mild, Snow and frost
are scarcely known. Roses and other
flowers are in bloom till nearly Ohbrist-
mag and begin to bloom again early in
the spring, In the gardon of the Rev.
Mr., Pollard, well known to many in
Ontario, I was presented in October
with & magnificent bouques of roses,
fresh and fragrant as our: in June.
The drives around the city are most
romantic ; great arms of the sea run far
inland, through which the tide swirls
in and out. These make delightful
picnic resorts, High hills rise nere
snd there, from which majestic views
are gained of the winding coast of the
Gulf of Georgia, an arm of the vast
Paoific, and of the many islands far
and near. In clear weather a constant
object of delight is Mount Baker on the
wainland lifting his snowy crown into
the sunlight, and the far shining Olym.
pisn rangs, whote exquisite pearly tints
no pen can describe,

Sam Jones on Fashion,

I naven't been living thirty-eight
ears for nothing, I have learned a fow
{hings. I tell you I see just ag plain
#8 I seo my hand before my face what
is the matter in all this land, Parents
don’t control their ohildren, and you
know they don't, Ohildren are con-
trolling parents three times in five
all over this land, and whatever your
children say you do, and what you tell
our children not to do they will do it
if they want to. Ain't that a fact?
When you let your ohildren get from
under your grip you have done fearful
damage to your child, to say nothing
about adding misery to yoursolf, If
you had dons duty to your children that
daughter would have been the brightest
star in your view, and that boy would
have been the pride of your house, I

buHeve oy Ohristian proplo ought to bo
like vne of our goverunors' wives, A
country Iady but a sensible woman, but
who did not know much about town-
wave, and when she moved to the
capital sho started her little childien
to school in red flannels, "Well, thoy
came homo just mortified to death, and
gaid, “Mother, if you don't take off
thego red flannels we won't go to sohaol,
Red flannels are not tho fashion b the
schoal, and everybody laughed at vs”
# My dears,” said the governor's wife,
# 1 never camo to Milledgeville to follow
the faghion; I came here to gob the
fashions,” Let us Christian methers
do as ghe did, not follow the fashion,
but set the fashion of righleousness,
and make the talance of the world
follow us. Let’s make it fashionable
to Jove God and keep His comwand-
ments, Lot's make it fashionablo to
do right, to stay away from the ball-
rooms and worldly places. TLot's make
it fashionable to go to prayer-meotings,
and to have family prayers, and to read
the Bible, and to serve God and do
right, won’t that be a good thing? Oh,
if it could be made fashionable to love
God and keep His commandments !
Lot's make it fashionable to do that,
and make the rest of the world follow
us in the fashion,

-

Thol Welsh Girl"andiHor)Bible,
BY G, 8, SAVAGE, D.D,

Tuxuse facts are gatherod from a little
book recently issued by the British and
Foreign Biblo Society, London, entitled
“The Story of Mary Jones and her
Bible.”

Mary Jones was the only child of
Jacob and Molly Jones, pious weavers,
living in Llanfihangel, Waler. She
was born December 16, 1784, It was
the custom at Llanfihangel for the
piously inclined to gather once a week
in the little Methodist meeting-house,
to study the Word c¢f God. Mary’s
parents were members of this socioty.
Children were not permitted to attend
these gatherings, but little Mary be-
came an exception o this rule, Her
father was afllicted with & cough, and
could not lesve home at nigat, and
hence Mary went with her mother, for
company, and to carry the lantern to
light the difficult way, extending some
distance from their humble dwelling.
And while her elders discussed the
wonderful truths of the Holy Book,
this quiet and attentive child reverently
hid away in her loving heart many
priceless jewels of its precious teach-
ings.

“ Why haven’t wo a Bible of our own,
mother 1" agsked Mary, one night, as she
trotted homeward, lantern in hand,

“Becauss Bibles are scarce, child,
and we are too poor to pay the price of
one, A weaver’s an honest trade, Mary,
but we don’t get rich by it, and we
think ourselves happy if we can keep
the wolf from the door, and have clothes
to cover us, Still, precious ag tho Word
of God would be iz our hauds, moro
precious are ite truths and teachings in
our hearts,”

This longing of the little one for a
Biblo was blended with intenso yearn.
ing for an opportunity to learn to read,
that she might fully enjoy the study of
the saored pages, which she #o earncatly
oraved to call her own, At last a school
was opened within two miles of hey
home, and Mary was duly entered by
her kind father as a pupil,” Thevo she
soon distinguished hetself for fidelity in

every regard, and for a sweet amiability

horn and cherished by her love of God,
and the teachings of [lis Ward.

At the age of ten, upon cntoring
tchool, she regolved to earn all che
could, by doieg chores for the neigh-
boara st odd tirees, and save the small
amonntg until she should be ablo to buy
the leng.coveted Dible, an undertaking
which sho knew it would require yeara
to accomplish, Meantime, 8s toon as she
had learned to read, Mrs, Evans, a kind
neighbour two miles away, genorously
permitted Mary to come once a work,
and read and study her Bible, an
opportunity which the pious child im.
proved in committing to memory many
precious psalms and ohapters, which
she would recite at home to her de-
lighted parents, For eir years Msry
storod in & box which her father made
for the purpose, the farthings and pen.
nies of her patient earnings, including
the returns from two hons given her
before the amount necessary to secure a
Bible was accumulated, Then, with her
pironts’ blessing and a happy heart,
she set forth—on foot and barefoot—
over a rough journey of twenty-five
milog, to Bala, to purchase from Mr.
Charles the long-coveted treasure, Afte:
an gall-day's walk, footsore and weary,
she reached hor destination at nightfall,
and spent tho night with the family
of David Edwards, a much-reapected
Methodist preacher of Bala, Early the
next morning, accompanied by M.
Edwards, she called on Rev. Mr.
Charles, who xeceived her very kindly,
and skilfully dvew from her her
modestly told story, He then regret-
fully told her that he had only u fow
copies of the Welsh Biblo on hand, and
that they were all promised, and that
he could not even promise her one
in the future, as the Society for the
Diffusion of Useful Knowledge had
decided not to publish any more Welsh
Bibles,

“Hath the Lord forgotton to be
gracious? hath He in angor shut up
His tender mercies?” was her cry of
agonized disappointment, as with her
head bowed the hot tears chased them-
selves over her cheoks, which had loat
their accustomed rosy tint, and coursed
between the trembling fingera of her
suz-burnt hands, roughened by toil and
exposars,

Mr, Charles was silent a fow moments,
then he approached and laid his hand
or the drooping head of tho girl, and
with a voice brcken and unsteady, he
gaid: ¢ My dear child, I see you must
have a Bible, diflicult as it is for me
to spare one, It i3 impossible—yes,
simply impossible—to refuse you.”

In the sudden revulsion of feeling,
Mary could not speak ; but sho gla- ced
up with such a faco of mingled rain and
sunshine—such a rainbow smile—such
8 look of inexprezsible joy and thankful-
ness in her brimming ‘eyes, that the
respousive tears gashed to the eyes of
both Mr, Oharles and David Edwards,
After handing herthe Bible;Mr, Qharles
turned to Mr. Edwards and said :

“ David Edwards, is not such a sicht
a8 this enough to melt the hardest
heart? A girl so young, so poor, so
intelligent, 80 familiar with the Serl
tures, comp lled to walk all the.distance
from Llanfihangel to Bala (about fift
miles, there and back) to get a Bible |

From this day I can never rest until
I find out some means of supplying tho
pressing wanis of my country, that
cries oub for tho Word of God.”

Mr. Obarles constantly revolved in
his mind the ineident above related,
until the ory of the child for the Word

of God scemed to him tho voles of al)
Waleg, Consulting with gome of hig
friends, who belonged to the committon
of the Religions Traot Seodety, he ro
coived the warmest sympathy and
oncouragemont, and wag introdnesd at
their next mooting, where ko spoko
most feolingly and ologuently about
Wales und its povorty in Bibles, bring-
ing forward the story of Mary Jones
and her Ifiblo, which geve point and
pathos to his appesl.  Rov. Joseph
Hughes arose, and in reply to My,
Charles's appoal for Bibles for Walew, cx-
claimed enthusiastically : “Mr, Oharlos,
surely a socioty might bo formed for
the purpose, and if for Wales, why not
for the world " Tn two years tho fact
was uccomplished, And now, after the
lapso of a little over three-fonrths of a
century, this stream of blessing has
bolted the earth, and with its gistor
societies is sending rills of refreshing
among all nations, kindred, tongues,
and peoples.

Mary Jones married Thomas Lewis,
a weaver of Bryncrug, not very far from
Llanfihangel, Thero with a husband
aud ohildren of her own, with now
duties and fresh cares, sho baautifully
fulfilled tho promise of her early lifo,
To the last her love for hor Bible grew
stronger and stronger, By her con-
sistent Ohristian walk and examplo, sho
influenced for good all who were about
her, Foremost in her estimation ever
soowed the British and Foreign Bible
Society, with the establishment of which
she had been 5o closely connected. Mary
was algo interested in the Oalvinistic
Methodist Missionary Society, Many
a secrot of self-denial could have borne
witness to her generosity, in giving of
her substance for the furtherance of
the Gospel of Ohxist. * Onone occasion,”
we are told, ‘“when a collaction was
mnade at Bryneruq, for the China Million
Testament Fund, in 1854, a ten-shilling
gold-pieco was found in the collection-
plate, neatly wrappsd up between half-
pence, and thus hidden until the money
came to be counted. This was Mary's
gife,”

Mary Lewis died on the 28th of
December, 1866, at the age of 82 years,
She bequeathed her Bible to ~Rov.
Robert Grifliths, and he to Mr, Rees.
This Bible is now in the possession of
the British and Foreign Bible Society,
and is a thick octavo, published by the
Society for the Promotion of Christian
Kuowledge, in 1709, Mary Lewis was
baried in Brynorug, and a stone has
heen erecled to her memory by those
who love to vecall the influence of her
beautiful life, and the important if
humble part she had taken in founding
the great British and Foreign Bible
8.ciety. The stone bears, in both Welsh
aud English, the following insoription :
‘' Mary, Widow of Thomss Lowis,
Weaver, Bryncrug, who died Dec, 28th,
1866, aged 82 years, This tombstone
wai ereoted by contributions of the
Oulvinistic Methodists in the district,
and other friends, in respect to her
memory as the Welsh gir), Mary Jones,
who walked from Llanfibangel to Bala,
in the year 1800, when 16 years of age,
to procure a Bible of Rev. Thomas
Oharles, B.A., a circumstance which led

¥ | to the establishment of the British and

Foreign Bible Society.”

‘What hath God wrought! God hath
chosen the weak things of the world to
confound the things which are mighty.
And a little child shall load them.

The Yest power of song should bo
used in the servico of God,
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HOME AND HOHOOIL.

Patchwork,

In an anciont ity dwaelt & &king of wondrous
puwer,

Whaka domain was fur.extanding, »nd whose
woalth grow hour by hour,

Till ho planned to bufld a templs like the
wise old klnf of yore,

That his fame might be eterpal, and might
sound {rom shore %o shiore,

So with gold and goms apd ear-riugs the
bull(i; up the agcb@e kigh, B y
But vould find no painted window that cold
please the monarch’s oye;
And a solemn prooclamatfon was ce-cchosd
By bis own Figh
own right-royal horalds, and prince
Y and lord b%uldo.y ’ P

‘*Know ys," sald tho solemn mosasge, * tis
the ning's moat gracious will

That a great roward be offored for tho painter
of most skill,

And whoever makes a window most artistie
in design

Shall recelvo a orown and kingdom which
shall socond be to mine,”

So from all thoxe wlde dominions came tho
artists, ona by ono,

And they worked with oare unceasing ill
the windows all wore dono,

And woroe lifted to their places In among the
arches tall,

For the king to glve his judgment which wan
grandeat of them all,

But they lhiad not counted righly; thore
wan stia ohe empty spaco,

And no tline was thore to purchaso a new
window for the place,

‘When some oae of them romembered a poor
workman who, in fear,

Humbly begged the coloured pleces of the
crystal lying near ;

And by patlent cutting, fitting, using up
the fragments amal};

He had made a patchwork window that was
plainost of them all 5

And its mauy coloured figures—every shape
and size and stylo—

Made the workmen joer and cavil, made the
skilful artists amile,

But it must bo used one evening, and amid
8o much beside

It would simly pAss unnoticud, till its placs
gould bo supplied ;

Bo thoy aet it like the others, in its frame of
carvings rare—

For the king was thien spproaching, and the
shouts xang %hrough tho air,

On he came, in all his glory, gazing up en
every hand,

At the saints and martyrs holy ; at the old
apoatles’ band ;

And the calm, swoet-faced Madonna, with
her wondrous child and Loxd ;

And the angols bringing tidinge with thelr
white wings apread abroad,

But before the putchwork window paused the
king in great amaze,

¥or the setting sun was shining with a rare

} and ruddy blaxe

"Through the scarred and criss-cross tracing,
and ho watohed the sunbeama pour

A hundrod brilliant rainbows on the tessol-
lated floor,

While the nave was filled with glory, with
& aprendour from on high,

And the people bowed in silence, for the
Lord seemed passing by.

*Beiug the artias1” cried the mounsrch:
 hig ghall be the crown and gold ;"
And the workman, humbly kneeling, gained

» wealth and power untold,

From this logend,, full of meaning, shall we
not take courage new

That our work will be accepted, though it
serm bt poor in view ?

In our weakness bring we offerings, prayer
and labour, monoy, time,

Bat at beat we make but paichwork when we
aim at deeds sublime,

But we know that in God’s temple all our
work shall find a place,

Though we mourn because our meighours
build with greater power and grace ;

Bat when through our patieat life-work
shines our Heavenly I'ather’s love,

It will glow with matobless beauty, and be
it Yor heaven above,

8, B, C., tn Light and Life,
-

Txe people blessed of the Lord must
sband ut the head of nations in order to
impart a blessing %o all,—Calwer,

John and His Mothur,

Tux late Dr. Jomes Hamilton, of
Liondon, used to say that be, naver lost
hopo of a lad so long ag ha reverenced
the Babbuth day sand loved his mother,
Here is a lad who does both, Juhn
T’ fathor, and brothevs, and sisters
are all dead. Ho is now the only son
of hig motbor, and rho is & widow, Her
homo ig in a villago of the west, whore
John sovved his apprenticeship in a dry-
goods gtore, Ho is now in a morchant's
oftize respected and trusted by his em-
ployer. Iivery Saturday night he goos
Lome till Monday morning, He wos
offored a situation abroad with a large
+ualary, Bat his mother is feoble and

sorly off and John will not leave her as
"ong as sho lives Hoaremembors howsho
 taught his infant lips to pray,” and
all hor care and teil for him aud his
brothers and sistexs in their chiidkood ;
and nothing aow sweetens his work
moro than to think ho is working for
his wmother, His fellow-clerks chafl
him for not taking that capital situation,
John does not mind. Love to Ohbrist
has made him love hiz mother more
than ever,

# What do you remembor about your
mother §” said Dr. Todd to one of his
sister's two orphan boys, at their
mother's grave,

% Oh, overything,”

¢ But what in particular$”

“0Oh, this, uncle--that there never
was o day sinco I can remember in
which she did nob take us to hor xroom
and pray with us, unless she was sick
on the bed.”

Many of our readers cin say the
same, Dear young friends, ever be
cbedient and loving to your mother as
long as you have her to love, A saucy
word, 8 mocking look~~these will bo as
thorns in your memory aftor she is
gone; whilo it will be sweet, even
when you are dying. to think you did
all you could to msake your mother
happy. Aua old man lay ingonsible on
his death-bed, Wife, and children, and
grandehildren, were around him, bub
he did not know them. Rolling his
head he tried to speak, ¢ Mother! I
want mother! why doesn’t mother
come?” His mother had been dead
nearly fitty years! When a child, he
had his little troubles, and be would
carry his littlo griofs to his mother,
for he knew she would sympathize and
comforb him.

Motherloss little ones! yon know
how true all this is. Do you not often,
when you aro alons, find your mother's
countless little kindnesses coming up to
your memory ¥

Sam Jones or Choosing & Wife and
on Drink,

I perieve & Christian girl runs a
§reat: risk when she marries a worldling,

said to my wife:—* I never danced,
and frollickel, and ecuroused around
with other girls, but when I wanted to
get me a good wifs I came to prayer
meeting and bunted her up.” I said,
«Ig that not strange?” ¢ Yes," she
says, “I wish I had as much sense as
you had,” And then she laughed and
gaid :—%Thank God, ali’s well that
ends well.” I toll you she ran a risk
that like to have broken her heart, and
I tell you with the deepest sense of
regret and sorrow to-day. In throo
years from the day my wife left her
home, mother, and frionds to be my
wife, my life of transgression had caused
the roso to fade from her cheek, and it
has mever” come back any more, -God

forgivo mo, God torglve me, T toll yon
women to duy, young ladies espeoinlly,
you had hetter be emul; you had
betwor be careful. The girl that will
marry 8 boy whose breatn smells with
whiskey 18 the higgest foeol angels
over locked at—sxcept tho one that
larries bim and atita his toddy for
bim. Down in a town i. Georgia
8 whole lot of young giris married a
druvken lot of young men to reform
then, and now there are more little
old whippror-will widows in that
town than you can shake a stick at,
and they look a1 if thoy weighed fiom
aixty to ninety peunds each, Gd pity
the woman tha has no more sense than
to marry a man thas drinks, What an
awful thing it is, Tf thero is anything
in this world that whiskey is a direct
onemy of,it iz womsan, Ifthereis a thing
on earth that whiskey has troubled the
lifo outof, it is woman, If there isa thing
on thig earth that tho whiskey barrels of
this country have rolled over their
hearts, it is the women of this country,
and yet there are women that not only
will drink and pass it to their husbands,
but will have it on thelr tables. God
pity the woman that has no more
gense, to say mothing else about her,
than to do that sort of thing. If Iwas
tho wife of 4 king, ho shonld not kecp
his brandies and winey in my house,
You say, “ Why, you would bo obliged
to submit,” Mistress Presidont Hayes,
of America, would not touch it. She
would not handle it, or let it come
into the White House of America
while she was the President's wife.
Law me ! it ain't whose wife you are,
but what sort of a wifo that follow has
got where you live. That'sit, Sister,
if I was you this morning I would go
home; I would ransack my cellar and
closets ; I would get overy bottle of
ovorything aud carry them out into the
back yard and have them broken all
to pieces. When husband comes to
dinner I would say :—* I have thrown
the liquor into the back yard, Itis the
worst enemy we have in this world,
and it shall never come through our
back yard shy more,” A wife wrote
mo the other day:—%I have a good
hushand, He is a good business man,
I havo drunk wine with bhim a} our
table. I enjoyed seeing him drink, till
one day the conviction came upin me
that husband came home that night &
litle full of whiskey, The next morning
I gaid, ¢ Husband, I Lave made up my
mind to this; no more brandyor whiskey
will be drunk at cur house forever, 1t
you come home again and I smell it on
your breath, I am going to pack up my
duds and go away from home, and you
will never geo my face any more.” And,
ghe said, ¢ From that day to this my
husband has nover drunk one drop of
whiskey ; and now heis a live businass
man in this town” And T beliove if
that woman had not taken that step he
would have been found lying drunk in
a gutter one day or would have been
buried in a drunkard's grave. Shosaid,
«T gaid to my husband, ¢ If you ever
drink another drop, and I smoll it on
your breath, I'll pack up such fow
thingo s are my own, snd go away
fromn you, snd you'll never look in my
faco again whilo you live” Aud she
mesnt it, too. Liw me! If your
husband loves whiskey bebter than you,
you had better get away from him, the
sooner the better,

Dzw, corn, wine, ars symbols of the
bleasings of the kingdom of grace and
glory.—Calvin,

"t As Many as Touched H'm,”
DY MBE, UELEN B, 3, THOMPHON,

Woubprots words abost . wondrous
Baviour, and a living *estimony of J esus'
powor and willingness to save. The
same Saviour who eightoen hundred
yoars ago lived on earth, ministaring to
the diseases of men, iv nearer of access
to thes, woary, sin-sick roul, than if to-
day He walked in I'alestine,

A young lady from my Bible-class
came to my study a few daya sincs with
the earnest inquiry, « How shall I find
the Liord1”  After talking with her a
few momonts, I saw she was looking
for ¢ a more excollent way ” than the
ono marked out by the cross, Seeking
for cleansing, she yet deemed it too
simple to * wagh and be clean.” She
“ mugt do something to prepare” her-
solf. Sho feared that she was * oo
sinful,”

Aftor o silent, earnest prayer, I xe-
minded her of Christ’s own <words,
“They that are whole need not a
physician, but they that are sick.” I
came not to call the righteous, but sin-
ners to repentance.”

In great distress slo exclaimed,

« T don’t understand how to find Him,
Where shall T got”

# My dear Mary,” I replied, ¢ Ho is
here ia thisroym. tmderly waiting to
roceive you! Ase she sat weeping,
there came to my nund this pasiage,
which I repeated at onco: * As many
ag touched Him were made perlectly

vhole,” 8he raisad her head eagerly,
and said, ¢ Is that all{” snd wivh
beaming face extended her hands, cry-
ing, “My Saviour, my dear Saviour!”

“‘hink you not therc was joy among
the angeis when Jesus proclaimed, as
Ho dil on earth, *S)me one hath
touched Mo,” and wrote with His own
hand the name of another Mary in the
book of lifo? Akl how simple, how
free, how beautiful, tue plan of sal-
vation! Poor sin-sivk soul, will not
you als) touch Him? Then ghall
you be made perfect!y whole.—Sunday-
Sclwol Times.

-

Holp_Your Mother, Boys!

OxE who became a very noble and
influential man, used to help his mother
by scouring knives snd forks every
day before ho went to school, and |
wiping dishes as well. It would do our ||
boys good to know how to sweep, to
gow, and bo helpful about the house. |}
Bs polite to your mother ; lift your hat
to her, open the gate for her, bring & } M
chair for her, save steps for her, be |3
proud of her. Many & weary day sund H
night she has watched over and worked #
for you ; now let your care for her fill H
her life with punshine and her hear §
with joy. ]

A Touching Incident,

A poor little newsboy, while attempt~
ing to jump from the tramoar the
other afternioon, foll beneath & waggon,
and was foarfully mangled. As soon as
the child could speak, he called piteously
for his mother ; and a messenger was
at onve sent to bring he: to him. When
the bereaved woman arrived, she hung
over the dying boy in an agony of
giiof, ¢ Mother,” whispered ho, with
a painful effort, “I sold four news.

apers, and the money is in my pocket.”
With the hand of death npon his brow,
tho laet thuaght of tie suffering child
was for the poor, hard working mother,
whoso burdens ho was siriving to

lighton when he lost his life,

Ay
N
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““I am the Vine, Ye ars tho
Branoches,??

Bugyosted by the In'erastional 8. 8, Lesson for
Seplember Stn, 1586,

Trow art the Viue, in whom indeed Is lifs
To guicken all ; Thy grafted branches we,
Who ‘strong and fraitfal grov ‘mid atorm
and atrl.e,
If faithiul only we ablde in Thee,

That Vine the Fathor wendeth, varing still
For every branch, unl all that fruitful be
He traixilﬁt + 20 with chustened heart and
w
They more abundantly bear fruit in Thes,

Forkid, O Lord, that I should burren stand,
Though serviug fitly in « low degres ;
It ylelding anght, howover weak, His Land
/ill pever pluck mo honce, nor cast me
out from Thee,

Mny fruit engendered bg Thy Spirit grow
To glorify Thee here by purity,

By patience, mecknese, love, to anger alow,
Truth, goodness, gentleneas and charity.

Though often in Thy diapensations juss,
hy weys, inscrutable, I cannot see ;
Thy love and power and wisdom I will
trust
And confidently, Lord, abide in Thee,

From d?ndly blights and morial ataing made
olean
From blm;tlng parasites of sin set free,
I bless Thee though the cure he more and

keen,
And only sloser, Lord, abide in Thee,

‘When time is past Thy promiss yet fu'6l,
Where mounings™ all shall cease aad
sotrous flee:
Bliss 1 can ne’er conceive, that T may still
Through endless ages, Lord, abide in Thee.
AuNEw Birrorp,
Somenos, Vancouver Island.

GUR SUNDAY-SCHOOL PAPERS.

PER YRAR—FOSTAGR TPER,
The best, the cheapest, the uxlnaost entertaining, the

most popular,

Christian Guardian, weekly. . veuunnuiainanes 00

Methodist Magazine, 90pp., inonthly, illustrated 2 00

Methodist Magazino and Guardian together., 8 50

The Wesleyan, Halifax, weekly ...... .... 200

Sunday -School Bamer, 32 pp., $vo., monthly 0 6y

Berean Leaf Quarterly, 16 pp., 8vo ., .. .... 008

Quarterly Reviow service. By the year, 24c. a
dozen; 8i2 per 100; per quarter, Ge. a doz;

r 10,

Homunn’,im ~chool, 8pp., 4t0., lortnightly, single
COPIES .....iiiiiiiiieniariasesennanaana. 030
083 than 20 copies... 0 25
Crer 20 cories., e 022

Pleasant Hours, & pp., 4to, fortnightly, single
copies ...,. tessssasnetsescicncaseresess 080
Less than 90 coples.s.vuessaccinnsnnns 025
OVEr 20 COPIOS.au. vuvusinurrrinrannsinn 04

Sunbeam, fortnightly, less than 20 copics.... 015
20 coples and upwards......o. seovieeee 012

Happy Days, fortnightly, less than 20 copies.. 0 15
“Weoplesandupwards. ..., ... ... ... 012

Berean Leaf, monthly, 100 copies per month,. 5 50

Addrees: WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Methodist Book & Tubliswuing House,
78 & 80 King 8t. Eas¢, Toronto.

8. F. Hoxstix,
Wesley»u Book R-om,
Halifax, N, 8.

C. W, Coarrs,
8 Bleury strect,
Montreal,

Bome & Schaol,

TORONTO, DECEMBER 4, 1856,

The Bouthern Revivalists,

No religious awakening, we think,
has over 30 stirred any Canadian com-
munity az that resulting from the visit
to Toronto of the two distinguished
rovivalists of the Southern Methodist
Chu:ch. It was & marvellous sight to
soe four great co stions gathering
day efter day inngt:‘:% of thge.hrgest
buildings of the city—ihe evening con-
gregalions would reach from 5,000 to
6,000 persous. The whole city seemed
stirred, and ibe attractive power of the
Goapel of Christ found  new illustration
in the multitudes thronging to its faith-
ful preacking. For it is the old, old
Gospel of repentance and faith, and
conversion and righteousness of life,

that these brethren preach, And many
day after day, through their preaching,
embrace the groat salvation.

Several elements conspire to the pro-
ducing of this resul, The moral trens.
formation in the characters of these
men, both brought from the depths of
degradation and made polished shafts
in the hand of the Almighty, is one
element of power, Their intonse con-
victions and red-hot moral earnestness
iz another, The direotness of their
preaching and stern rebuking of sin
within the Church or out of it carries
conviction to every heart, The quaint-
ness of expression and of manner, the
flaghes of wit, the touching or atirring
illustrations, especially of S8am Jones,
his keen insight into human nature and
raro felicity in probing it to the quick
—these give a charm of novelty, of
fresh, unhackneyed preeentation of the
truth, that arrests the attention and
compels the assent of the judgment, and
in many oases the consent of the will,
to the trutk.,  Above all, implicit and
intense dependence upon the power of
prayor snd the converting, saving,
sanctifying power of the Holy Spirit
secures the unfailing blessing of God
which over follows such faith,

We devote & good deal of space in
both Hoxuk Axp ScoHooL and Plsasant
Hours to reprinting extracts from these
sermons, with the prayer to God, that
they may impress the readers as they
did those who heard them fall wurm
and glowing from the lips of the
preacher, For t'ese extraots we are
indebted to the admirable reports of
the Qlobe,

$250,000

FOR MISSIONS
For the Ytea.r 1887,

A CUent a Day for Missions.

BoARoELY any one in- this land of
plenty is unable to spare a cent a day
tor the conversion of the wo.ld. ‘Where
there is & will there i a way, If the
resolve be only made the means will be
found. Now what would a cent a day
from the 185,292 members of the Meth-
odist Ohurck amount to in & yeart
Figure it out and see if it would xot
amount to $675,715.80, nearly four
times a8 much as the entire income of
the Missionary Society from all sovroes
last year. Now, aé many persons give
31;111113 of from $25 to several hundred

arsg, s great many members muat give
very little, and many give nothingl at
all, for this purpose, What is wanted
is to get every ome to do something,
however small. Why, even one cent a
week from the 203,616 scholars and
teachers in our Sunday-schools would
amount to $105,879.28 in a year, or
more than half the entire income of
the 8ociety, and more than four times
as much as the schools ow raise. Let
there be & united affort to raise one
cent & week for each acholar, and one
cent & day for each adult member of the
Church,

Sunday-Schools and Missions,

Tax Rev. Dr, Satherland Missionary
Becretary, writes: !

“ Permit; me to call attention to the
good work dome for the Missiona
Bociety by many of our Sunday-schools,
The income last year from this source

wag over $24,000; but
an examination of tho
lists shows that only
abcut two-thirds of our
cirouits do anything m
this way, It would bo
a grand thing if all our
schools could be brought
into line,”

This sum is nearly all
raised duing the Ohrist-
mas  hoiidays, Can't
the s.huols give a larger
Ohbristmss offering this
yeur than they ever did
before, Let not ome
scno.l omit the mission-
ary collection on the
last Sunday of the year
—the fourth Quarterly
Review day—tuen let avery school do
something definite and systematic in the
way of circulating missionary cards and
using misgionary boxes.

——-

The Missionary Outlook for 1887,
the organ of the Misaionary Society,
and of the Womeén's Missionary Society,
of the Methodist Church, Single copy,
per annum, forty cents ; clubs of eight
copies, or upwards (may be addressed
separately), per copy, twenty-five centa,
Wo heartily commend to our schools
aud churchez this valuable periodical,
At this prioe it is the cheapest, as it is
one of the best, Missionary papers
published. The circulation for 1887
should be increased at least fve-fold,
Address—Rev. Dr. Sutherland, Meth-
odist Mission Rooms, Toronto.

—o-io-
A Dry Dock,

DuriNg my recent visit to Victoris,
I was driven by the Rev. W, W, Per-
cival, minister of our Church in that
city—to whose courtesy I am greatly
indebted for muoh kindness—to the
famous dockyard at Esquimault, where
there is & splendid dry dock constructed
of molid stone, like that shown in the
picture, It is designed, you see, to
admit largesized vessels at high tide,
sud when the tide goes out the water
is shut out of the dock, which is then
puwped dry and rvepairs are executed
#8 if the ship were on dry land. We
also visited Her Mnajeaty’s splendid
man-of-war flag-ship, an account of
which I shall give at another time,

Your Children’s Good,
BY SAM JONES,

I BELIEVE, brethren, sg
fore doing sanything we should stop
right atill and say: “Ins this best for
me!” and the next question we should
askis: “ What effect will this have
upon my children $” Good father, don't
you know soon you are going to diet
Don’t you know that in a few more
days you have to shake hands with your
children and bid them good-bye forever
Think before each act and each word
comes up, Stop and say :—* Is this the
beut for my precious children? Will it be
beet for them when I am dead andgone$”
That is the way to talk it. There are
some parents who are listening to m
voicerightnow. Itistime foryou tohalt
and begiu to think somethingaboutyour
ohildren, You have run your selfish-
nsea and your own ideas of things, and
perhaps that ohild of yows is ruined
by it. And now it is time for ua to

ry | bring up, halt, and see exactly how the

thing lies. ¥or your good,

I for your
onildren’s good, Listea, It wi

will be

A DRY DOCK,

for your good, as for all of us, to have
one heart, snd one way, and let us all
face into line. That is the beat thing
for you, and then whatever is best for
mo is best for my children. It will be
for your good, and for your children's
good. I see this fall that little Annie
puts on little Mary's dreaw, that little
Mary wore laat winter, Little Bob hag
got on little Paul's coat, Little Mary
has grown out of these clothes, and
little Annie has grewn up to them,
Little Paul han grown out of his ocoat,
and little Bob has grown up intoit, I
look at the little follows growing up
and say, # Wie just look how fast these
little fellows are growing” 1 think
they are growing monthly, but they are
ten timew as bigin my heart to-day as
they were five years ago, Our children
step on our corna, it is ssid, when they
are young, but they get up on our hearts
when they get older; and I tell you, as
I look upon my children at home, the
all-absorbing thought with me ig:—
“My God, what will beoome of my
children when I am dead and gone,”
I cannot put my hands om little Bob's
head and say, “This little boy will be
safe in heaven.” I cannot put my hands
on Paul's head and aay, “This boy will
never die drunk.” 1 cannot to save my
life. I would give all things in this
world if I could throw my arms around
my chiliren to-day, and say for a
certainty that these children wre all as
cortain to be safe in heaven as that
they live and breathe at home. I helieve
I would shout the balauce of my hours
in this world i€ I could just settle that
fach, What in going to become of my
children? I tell you you won’s be here
much longer with them, and they are
going to quote you and talk about you
after you are dead and gone, I have

be- | wsen children and filled their hearts

heads with gospel and brought
therdown to, * What will you decide,”
and tiey will state boldly, ¢ Mr, Jones,
my father was as good & man as ever
lived, and he did not object to dancing,”
and this, that, and the other, and not
only have you set a bad example to
them here, but you havs locked and
barred the gates of heaven in their
faces forever. Now, sir, my ohildren
may quote me in a thousand things,
but they shall not, never one of them,
go astray in worldliness and say, ¥ My
father thought there was no harm init.”

y | I am going to denounce now and for-

ever everything that can lead a soul
away from good, or debauch a huwan
being, Just for the make of a giddy,
foolish hour you're subjecting your chil-
dren to the perils of eternal damnation.

-4+

right and lenve the resulis in
the hands of the Lord,

e
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ing the winter seaton,
There may be localities
that are 8o sparsely rettled
a8 to require a suspension
of our Sunday-school work;
] but such cates are not by
any means a3 NUMerous ag
would be indicated by the
{ many sohools subjected to
3 this system of winter recess,
‘We take therefore the
liberty of kindly submitting
to pastors and-mansgers of
Sanday-schorls who have
been aconstomed to such
[\l interruption of their labors
% during so considerable a
portion of the year a very
-] few plain thoughts on this
=4 subjeot,

: ‘We would inquire, why
should Bunday-schools be
discontinued during the
winter in localities where
weeok-day schools are kept
in operation-all the year?t

SCENE IN INDIA,
Home Rule, composed then as anybody. I mever
Tux farmer sat in his 0ld arm chair, expeot to be dignified until then. The
Rosy and fair, more dignifisd a fellowis the nigher heis

‘Kate, I deolars,”
He said to his wife who was knitting near,
¢ We need not fear
The hard times here,
Though the leaf of life is yellow and sere,

Y am the king, thou art the queen,
Of this falr scene; 1
Our love is green

As when thou wert a village maid,
And I, » blade,
In love—afraid

My fondests hopes would bs delayed.

¢ Now, whether the dsa: be dim or fine,
In rain and shine,
Here—~thine and mine—

Aro cattle ing upon the hill
Toking thele fll,  *

And sheep so atill,
Like many ruled by a aingle will,

¢ These barnyard fowls, our subjects all,
They heed $he call,
Both great and small,

When we scatber for them the grain,
"T'is not in vuin
‘We live and reign

In this our happy, falr domain,

# Unvexed with shifting stocks and shares,
And bulls and bears
And the affairs
Of speculation in mart and street,
In this retreat
Sweet Peace oan mest
Plenty, that's crowned with braided wheat,”

— Vick's Magazine,

Sam Jones on Digaity.

Tax happiest people in the world
ought to bepls:ltrinﬁanl, and Christiaos
ought to be the happiest people in the
world, and enjoy themzelves more than
any people on earth, Mopo ’round
here just like your Father in Heaven
bad died and left you nothing in His
will and you sre ah eternal orphan!
If some of my children looked like some
of you people do sometimes I wouldn't
want to hear them call me *father”
in company where anybody could hesr
them, Let's get the ides out of our
hesd that a sad face means a clean
heart, that a solemn look means purity
of life, that dignity and usefulness ara
synonymous terms. When a man is
full of sin he needs a good deal of
dignity to hold him up. The more
di s man needs and employs the
lows he has of other things much better
thm&nlty. I am going to be as
dignified some day ss any man in the
arowd, It will be when I am laid out
in my coffin, I will be ayutraight and

dead, DId you ever notice that? I
sald it—I mean it, What i: dignity?
It is the spread of a shroud, I fancy I
hear some sister say about me, ¢ He is
no dreadfally out of propriety iu every-
thing” Do you know what propriety
means? Soe mow, Did you ever xee
a fellow go right up to a thing straighter
than I do? I have mora propriety than
any fellow you ever saw, Only you
don’t know what propriety means,
Your ides of propriety is this: You go
down and look into » shop window and
see & hat bent and twisted and crooked
until it will fit your foot as well ag your
head, That is your propriety. What
in dignity? To maintain with earnest-
ness and fidelity the claims of God upin
humanity aud propriety? To go right
up to a thing ana strike at it without
any circumdebendibus,

-
Scene in India,

Our ploture shows you one of the
two-wheel carts of Indis. Nota very
eagy one to ride in nor very handsome,
But still people ride in or on them,
The slespy-looking bullocks are prob-
ably a¢ lazy as they look to be, for the
repeated blows which they receive on
their sides from their driver have be-
come no frequent that they no longer
care for them, No one walks in India
if he can get a couple of wheels and a
bullock to draw him, I presume that
most of my readers would prefer walk.
ing to riding, if the vehiole in which
they were to ride resembled this one;
but in Indis, where the weather is so
warm, any means by which exertion is
lessened is considered not only right
and proper but very acveptable,

Evergreen Sunday-Schools.

Tauis is a novel, yet significant appel-
lation, to distinguish Sunday-schools
that are kept in vigorous existence,
not merely during the summer and
esrly autumn,—-like the forms of vege-
tablc life in our ficlds and gardens, but,
like he evergreens which form so large
a portion of our native forests,—during
the months of cold and snow as well,
We have never been able to see the
neoesrity which obliges the intermimion
of o many of our Sabbath-schools dur-

-] ot the year!

If it be not a necesity
to close the latter, what
nocomsity oan exist for
closing the former? Is it not mo that
in such caves of interruption, a large
part of the year, and at a season favour-
able iu» religious and Sabbath-school
instraction, i» allowed to pass unim-
proved, as far a the youth of families is
concerned § May it uot be the case that
so important & portion of the life of
the young, for whose religious training
we are responsible, if not employed for
good purposes, is in many instanoes
sure to be perverted to that which,is
evil! May not the benefits received
during six months of Sunday-school
training be more than neatralized by
the influences brought to bear on youth-
fu) hearts during the months when the
Sunday-school is suspended? Cun we
justify ourselves in allowing so precious
& portion of youthful opportunity to
pass over without using it to lead onr
young people by religious influences to
Ohrist aud salvation ? Is there not much
loss of interest in the Sabbath-school,
both on the part of teachers and scholars,
by closing the schools for so great s part
Is it not much more
difficult to get a school in good working
condition in the spring after an interval
of several months, than to keep it in &
state of efficiency the year throught

In years gone by there may have been
some show of reason for closing our
Sunday-schools during the winter
season, when places for holding these
were more distant from many of our
families, and were not 8o acoemible, and
not so comfontable as they mow are.
It would seem that what was deemed
needful in the past, has in altered
ciroumstances been allowed io continue
s & custom, though tho necessity for
such usage no longer exists. There
are interruptions to the Sanday-school
work in summer ; and there it often as
much propriety in closing in suminer as
in winter, We attribute to this castom
of winter closing much of the inefliciency
of the schools that are kept in only par-
tial operation.

We entreat Sabbath-sohool workers
not to allow their zeal in the cause of the’
Good Shepherd, and their love for the
lambs of the fold, #o to cool as to be-
ocome unwilling to be steadily employed
in their self-denying wervice, Whole-
hearted teachers will .ot be dispaed
to allow the results of their labonr
during six months of the year to be
soattered to the winds by the neglect
of the months next suoceeding. Nor

in this at all neceesary, oxcept in very
raro circamstanc's; for there is not
ordinavily any diffioulty in keeping up
the winter school, but what can be,
sud ought to be surmounted, Try and
work your schools even better this
winter than you have done iu the
summer, and you will in no wise lose
your reward, Lot the aim be, “ Al
the scholars for Jesus.”"-—Halifax Wes-
leyam.

-
Sam Jones on Seed Sowing,

I waNT you to notice the fac —ths
multiplying nature of seed. If Laow
one grain of corn, I will reap eight
hundred grains, Now, every work of
your life is a seed, every deed of your
life is & seed, not floating upon the
rich soil of the Dominion of Canada,
but in human hearts, And remember,
when once the seed drops from your
hearts it is gone forever from your
reach. A woman came to a Catholic
prieat and confessed, “I have talked
among my neighbours, and made troublo
in my settlement,” The priest gave her
a basket of thistle seed and said, ¢ Walk
the highways between your neighbours’
homes and scatter this thistle seed on
the right and on the left.” In an hour
or two the woman came buck and said,
#] have done what you told mse,” The
priest aaid, * B:fore I will absolve you,
I want you to gather up those thiatle
seeds and put them back in the basket.”
“Ob,” said the poor trembling woman,
“T can never do thut,” And the priesc
snmawered, ‘¢ Neither oan you ever undo
the mischiefyoudid in that community,”

What Animals Have Done,

IN & recont address by Dr. Bergh,
the friend of dumb animals, showed that
the oconnection of animals with the
affairs of mavkind had been a remark-
able one. He said: “The protest of
Balaara’s ass prevented the commission
of the greatest crime against Heavon,
and the cackling of geese maved Rown.e,
When the armies of James Il aud
William were confronting one another,
the noise made by a wren picking up
some crumbs from the top of & drum
awoke the alveping drummer, and thus
saved the army of Williaw, Scott teiis
us that the most splendid event in th
history of Scotland, nawely, the asoent
of Bruoe to the throne, was owing to a
simple spider, and one of the greateat
naval victories of England resulted from
the orowing of a oock, A St, Bernard
dog, named Barry, during twelve years
of service on the mountains saved the
lives of forty travellers, Greyfriars
Bobby lay upon the grave of his master
nine years, and his unparalleled devo-
tion has boen perpetusted by a monu.
ment, erected by the Baroness Burdett
Coutts, A young man oroe rowed oul
into the middle of the river witha doy
and then threw him overboard. TLe
faitafal animal clung to the hoat, bu'
‘wes driven off by his cruel master, untii
at length, during his sfforts, he lost his
own balance and fell into the stream.
Did the dog deeert him? No; he
seized him by his clothes and held hira
above water till sucoour arrived, One
of those oruel enthusinsts known a:
dissectors of living animals being once
in need of a embject actuslly took his
own dog, which had been for years in
his family, confined him to a table, and
ripped him up as though he had boen
s seuseloms object. The suffering crea-
turs groaned and howled in his agony,
and just before dying raised his head
and licked the hand of his savage tor-
meator.”

L
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Oharity.
*The greateat of thess Ix charity '

Tur besws of nrorning are reaow'd,
The vallev laughs their light to 2ee

And earth is Lright with gratitude,
And heaven with Charity,

Ob, dew of heaven ; oh, light of earth
fola would our hearts be fit'd with . _,

Becaure nor darkness comes, nor dea: °
About the home of Charity.

God guides the stars their wandering
He seems to caxt sheir courses free,
Bat binds utite Himself for aye;
And all their chains are Charity,

Whyn first e atretch'd tho signed 7o
And heap'd the hills, and harr'd the

Then Wisaom sat beside His throne,
But His own word was Charity,

And still, through every ago and hout
Of things that were and things that . .
Are breathed the presence and the pc - -
Of everlasting Chiarity,

By noon and night, by sua and shows-.
By dews that fall and winds $hat flc .,

On grove and field, on fold and flower,
Is shed the peace of Charisy.

The violets Jight the lonely hill,
The fruitful furrows load the lea ;
Man’s heart is aterile still,
For lack of lowly Charity,

He walka a weary vale within—
No lamp of love in heatt hath he

Hix steps re death, his shoughts are ain,
For Iack of gentle Charity,

Daughter of heaven | we dare not lift
The dimnesa of our eyes o thees ;

Oh ! pure and God-desoended gift !
Oh'{ spotless, perfect Charity !

Yet formamnch thy brow is crost

With blood-drops from the deashful tree,
We take thee for our only truat,

Oh! dying Charity!

Ah! Hope, Enduranoe, Faith—ye fail like
death;
But love an everissting crown recelveth
For she is Hope, and Fortitude and Faith,
Who all thiags hopeth, beareth and be-
lieveth. —Jokn Ruskin,

3diiilod.

Sam Jonos on Running the Risk.

Hzga is & man gitting on the pin.
nacle or oons of & five-storey building,
He sat there whitiling with a litile

which only cest 650 csnta, but

it i3 & beautiful litsie knile, and all at
onoe the kuife slips out of his hands
sud slides down to the edge of the
building and atops. He sits and looks
ot that knife and says :—° I am sorry
I let that kuife slip out of my hand j
I helieve I'll go down and get it/’
“ But you might alip and fall off; it's
very near the edge.” ¢ I know that,
bus people have gone that near the
edge and not fallen. It is true the
knife is only worth fifty cents, and it
ia risking s good deal; but I think L
oan get iv and not fall off,” ¢ Bus if
you tall, it is death,” ¢ Wall, I know,
but I am golog 0 be aarelul” Aad
he orawis d::dn ‘0 t‘h odhgc and ‘“:’:
the koife, Jjust as ho griaps hie
knife, his hold loowens and he falls and
is oruahed to jelly om the rocks, Bab
he got the knite ; he got the knifs, 1
my 0 » woman, “Don't go (o that
dauoe, sister, it might be the camse of
the first downward alep of your
daughter,” ¢ Bat,” she wayn, ¢ other
poople have had dances and thelr ohil-
drem bave come out all right.”
but i¢ might be the dowmfall of your
da sad their dammation,”
¢ Well, that is trwe, bué I am not
alreid of my daughtem” B
every child

£

e ey

pagre supper a drunkerd hag been
started to hell, It wae just one little
drink of champagune; and while the
warnisy voioe says,  Don't drink it,
don't driak it ho did drink it, and
woke upin hell at last. Bnt he got
tie drink of champngne, Ain't that
“ansolation far & fellow? Suppose you
rend your daughter te & dancing echool,
and ghe gots to b3 the nicest dancor in
town. ‘Then ruppose your husband
loses all his money, and ycur daughter
i thrown ont on the wor'd, and you
gay, ¢ Mr. Jones, will you give her a
racommendation ; I want her to get a
position ; ghe's a good girl, and williog
to work, I recommend her as well
‘ualified to teach music, and say she's
s good girl ; but I just add this post-
soript, ‘She's a first-clasa dancer.”
Why, there im't & place anywhere
your daughter could get a place a8 &
music teacher. Why, do you want to
add something to her education that
will bar her out of every honest job
that she would apply for. I advertise
for a teacher in my family; and if I
bad a young lady recommended by
avery Governor of every State in the
Ugion awd by the President of the
Uaited States, aud by all the preachers
in the oountry testifying o har oulture
snd goodneas ; and if they just added
this, ¢ She's & first-olase danoer,”
the whole ocomosrn migh* go. I
wouldn’t bring such a cne into my
house to train wud educate my obii-
dren, Some old women may just get
up snd nearly go off in & couglomera-
tion of ecateay to mee their daughters
gnt » pigeon-wing on & ball-room foor
ister, your heppy stxeaks ars out of
line with everyching I consider worth
comidering, Lt in time you are begia-
ning to think, I will do it for wmy
good aad for my ohildren's good. Let's
*right abowt ” in thess things. I will
say 1t and I expest to die saying it.
I will protect my ohildren or die in a
pool of blood at my fromt door. Tmi
shall not run foul of my children wit
thewo tides of wovdliness ruuning over
this country. Come to the by-servioe
in the Rink tonight. You better go
to the Rink, All who want to work
aud pray go the Rink, I want all the
old bench:-warmers to come here.
Bfore we leave L want to know hew
many will say: **I want that heat
and one way, for my good and for my
children’s good.”

Tae entive audience rose, when Sam
Jones exciaimed, * Thank God for a
sight liks that,”

— - —— .
Children on the *Ville du Havre.”

TwErTY children wers on board the
Ville dw Hevre when she went down
in the goean, & fow days before Thanks-
giving, November, 1873, I believe
but one of the number was saved,
And the ninetesn precious lost ones—
what a fearfal void their absenco makes
in many howmen, lcaviag some of thom
entirely empty and sileat which ence
all day long echoed to happy voives
and to the patter of busy feet! Mome
of these children I knew, I bad seen
them in their joyful wporis, and wel-
comed them to my owa vireie of play-
fol ehildren wha are stiil spared to mv,
while their playmates and their play-
mates’ mothsr—a whole family—weat
dowa in the mosé painfal of ocesn
disssions,

But the aalamity had its mitigetions,
s the death of Christien no

Ohristiang ; they had given their hearts
to the Saviour only a short time before
thoy started on their disastrous journoy.
Two of them, espeolily, hsd shown
great earnestness on the pubjec® of their
souls’ salvation, and begged thoir
psrents’ permiesion to go out to t'e
evening meetings hold in their ohurch.
Their parents were excellent Ubristin
people ; but they rather restrained than
encouraged the children in this wish.
Finally they were permitted to go; and
when they asked and begged to be
allowed to stay and meet the semsion,
that thay might he examined for admis-
gion to the church, with much hesi-
tation this wish was also graoted,

‘* Ace you not too young to join the
church §” asked one of the elders.

“I am not too young to love Jesus,"
was the reply.

They were admitted to the church,
and soon after railod with their mother
for Earope, expecting to make long stay,
and to get & good part of their oducation
abroad. But theiv ¢ nsecration to Jesus
had already prepared them to meet their
approaching end more compiotely than
could any American or Earopein
sohooling, Pomibly it was foreseen by
s higher intelligence tlian man's that
further earthly traiaing would have
tended to unfit them for the heavenly
life. Cortainly there was some great
mexcy wrapped up in this mystery of
sorrow. The less we oan see of it the
mo-e we are called to believe it.

It was the conduct of these Chriatian
ohildren amid the horrors which were
crowded into the fiflebn minutes be-
tween the shock and the sinking of the
vessel which proved the piwer of their
faith, and which onets a great ray of
light wnd consolation aver the gloomy
scene, They gather close around their
mother s she stood helpless upon the
sicking deck. Instead of waiting for
confort from her lips, the brave little
ones oheered her with such words as
thesa: * Don't let us be afraid, mosher.
If we die, you know we sball all go
straight to Leaven; if we are to be
saved, nothing oan huré ua.”

In such calmness, and as if with in.
spired words upon their lips, these
little heroines of faith went down
beneath the water. How wondrously
lightened did thie calumity come to
them | The prese.ce of the Saviour,
whom they loved, took away the stiug
of death, In His victory shey oon-
quered. They maw fn the emgulfing
walers, and they taught otbexrs 0 see
in them, a short way ¢o heavea,

Why, dear Chiistian pareats and
tenchers, should our faith in the re-
ligious possitilities of little children be
0o small and wesk ! Why should an
of ua ever be found the reb
disciples who would bave kept the
young caildren away, when Jesus, with
open arms and yearning heart of love,
was wailing 0 re:eive thew }— Pres
bypderiem at Work,

"y

About Toads,

“Brroanor” wrltes thus in the
ddesnos about toads:

1 can think of 20 meny things in.
tereuting about this disearded, not to
wy sbused, brown animal thas I know
uot what to way first, I will mention
» very few,

Firwt, I like thom because they ve
WOVS 750 JuaRY ble {nveots, I
always pet thom, gronbens

blowing
% 1.y gardem, next to the suashine snd
the rain, ate the robing wad the Soadn,
By theeway, T vonoted what 4 vobin

would eat of caterpillavs at the rato at
which I saw ono cating them during
one hour, and it way three thousand
per week,

Tonds are just as useful in their way,
continually watching, with their long
tongues curled up inslde their mouths,
roady to snap any little mosquito or
, b ting 8y that happens in their way,

T would like §> have fifty in my gardon
"ut onpe if they did not quarrel about

heir breakfasts ov dinners or suppers,
1 o n not endure quarrelers. 1 wish
tverybody who do not like thelr toads
w0 .ld givethem to me, But that would
not be best. They ocould not sparo
them from thelr own land, although
they might not know it,

I alwayn stop and pat them, Do you
know how funnily and meekly they
bow their hemds when patted gently
with n atick! They seem to like man’s
lordship, and do not try to hop away
—at loaut the old and wise ones do not.
I do not thiak I could let a toad sit
begide me and help eat my dinner, and
kisa it afterward, as I heard a little
girl did with her pet toads,

My long acquaintance with toads as
servanty has shown wme, without a
doubt, that they belong to God's per-
feotly harml-ss orea'ures, aud are a
great blossing, mnapping up all the
inseots in their way, I tuke ayery one
I find in the road, and bring it home
mafe, Oace or twiee I had no pail or
handkerhief, and I gladly took my hat
to carry them to my garden in, ~Yes,
Mr. Toad is good,

A toad ohanging his 0coat I saw onoce,
and only ovce. In August or Beptember
of the year 1874 I saw, neas the south
side of our house, a toad partly greenfsh
and the part near his head very dark,
The thought flaghed on me, ® Here iaa
toad taking off Lia ocat, that I have
heard so much about. Run for the
others to see too® 8o I ran in for
Stella, Clara, Brnext, and Harlan, who
wore guick to respoud. There we Naw
him, atill on ike flower-bed, pulling the
“emainder of his old brown, jeweiled
coat over his arss snd
funny hands, all ia ows plece; and
then we all mood in amuaromens 4 seo
him ficish by swallowimg the ecat,
which he did im three dreadful gulps.
He then hopp:d wway iw & very com-
placent mwaner,

Eow to * Get On.”

Long ago a littla boy was entered at
Harrow Sokool. He was put into a
olass bayond his years, and where all
the acholars had the advantsgeof having
been iu the; lower classes, His maeter

y | chid Mm for hia duliness, and all his
uking | eflorts then could not vaise him from

the lowmt place vn tte form But,
nothing daunbed, he bought the gram.
:leln sd h&t!m Wh which his ‘eid:m
ows thro in us
tornis, Fe Q;:?Ghe ho‘:mghfot‘ pg:;, sad
not & fow of the hours of slesp, to the
mastering of these, wnd ia a fow weeks
he began to rise ; and it was nes long
before e shet far nhead of all the other
boys, aud became nok only leader of the
dividon but the pride of Harrow,

You may vee the steine of that boy
in Bt. Paul's Oathodral ; for be lived to
b thegrentont oriental scholvrofmodern
Ewope. Hi name way Sir Wilkam
Jonen.—~{ London] Children's Paper.

—+go—
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Out of Tribulation,

Dosr thou feel the allngs and arrows
By outrageous fortune cast? -
Do thoy cloud thy sky wish scxrowa,

And embitier al thy paat?

Ard shou growing weary-hesrted
With the atrife that will nob osnse ?

Doat thou think the soul hath parted,
For all tline with joy and peace?

Think net shus. Though #ils environ,
QOthera have the same withstood ;
'Tis by constaut blows that iron
Grows mare powerful for good,

Bvory tree is fuller fruited

For the wound of pruning shears ;
Tivery tree is firmer rooted

For the fempests of the yearn,

11 the fire thet burns thes sorely
Be Indeed a fiery orcay,

It refines thev, slowly, surely,
Cleanulng all thy goﬁd of dross,

And the perfeot man iy builded
Faater In the evil day ;

Evory loss a cornlos glﬁ']ed,
Every oare a stronger stay.

8o that, though the world grows colder,
And thy bosom friends be less,

Thou $o every true beholder,
Shalt Increate In comeline:s,

So that, out of tribulation,
Thou shalt have moro perfect light,
And » fal)er comj cnaahlod

For the darkness bf the night
, —The Quiver,

e
Starting for Heaven.
BY 8AM JONES,

I was looking at s locomotlve cne
day in Atlm ta, T sdmire locomotiven
—always did, While I was wa'king
sround the Jocomotive the onginecr
looked round and siid to the fireman,
¢ Have you got steam enough to start
with1” ¢ Yes,” ho says, I walked
round and Jocked up at the gauge aud
saw the locymotive had about 70 or
80 pounds of steam, I knew the loco-
motive oarried 160 pcunds, and I sald
to myself, * that's not enough steam to
oarry %0 hoavy a train e this iv so far
as OChattancogs, » distanoe of 170
miles” Hawever, the truin starte-,
sud before we got to the Chattahoootee
River, a diatanoce of only seven miles,
we oame to a stop, std putting my
head out of the window I found tha
they were blowing ¢ff steam. 'They
hai more thau they wanted ¢ Well,
well,” s:4d X; ¢the engineer didn't
want to know il there was steam
enough to go to Chattsnoogs, but only
if there was steam emough to start
with,” The engme generated steam
faster running than standiog still
Now if the engincar had stayed there
in the atation and kept bis valve down
until he had steam enough to take him
to Ohattanocgs, his toller woald have
been blown into ten thouwnd pieces
All the fellow wanted waz enough to
start with. Thore's a féllow mays,
1 Oh, if L could got religlon enough in
my soul to teke me to heaven.,” Why,
you poor litle fellow, it you were to
get religion enough in you to take you
to heaven before ycu cowm:moed get-
ting there it would blow your poor
litile moul into ten thousaud pieoces
The question is, 4 Have I got enough
to start? Just emough Yo smy wren
is wrcng, and I will quit it; right is
right, and X will do it1” And you
won't have got ten milecs before you
will be blowing off nieam and shouting
“ Glory to God, I'm & saved man.”

-

Lnt amusement fill up the chinks of
yoar existenoe, but not the great spaces
thereof.

A Herofs Band.

Earry in the summor of last yoar a
little band of eleven young persons
aseembled in the lecturc-zoom of
Berkeley 8t, churoh, Tovonte, of which
Rev, J. E, Btarr is pastor, ab the uaual
Monday svening meeting established for
their spiritual benefit, After waiting
for some time in vain for the appearance
of a loader, one of their number took
the platf rm and conducted a short
servios, b fore the close of which the
conversation turned upon tho prospeocts
of the meetings for the sunpmer menths.
Tho result of this conversation was a
pledge fiom all present to do all that
they oould to promote the regularity
and effiolency of this Monday evening
service, and Yo givo effect to this p'edge
a 1egular system of visitation was
arrsnged for, ench person undertaking
to visit a certain number during the
week, From week to week thereafter
the attendance was largely inocreased
until from one hundred to & hundred
sud fifty were regulariy presmt. Tue
plan adopted for the meetings was the
coneecuiive study of the lives of dis-
tinguishe? Bible chsraoters, with a
view o drawing such lessous fiom their
history as would be helpful to platy and
usefulnees—a plan which they found to
be inoreasingly intereating and instruo-
tive, and in the prosecution of which
they beoame more earnest in their
desire to work for the Master in the
winning of souls from sin. A call
having been made upon them to smsist
in mission work in the neglected por-
tions of the east end of the city, they
united with Brother Fowler, a student
for the ministry, in holding ocottage
meetings which proved so suocce:aful
that very moon five or six meetings
wet e held at various points every week.

It was not long, however, befors the
numbers attendivg thess cottage meet-
ings became no large that the rooms

available could not accommodate them,,

snd this led to open-air meetings on a
vacant lot on St. Lawrence, where with
rough timbers arranged for seats our

oung friends gathered about them
iundredl of mtn and women, and boys
snd girls whohad usuallyspentthe’r Sat-
bath evenings lounging about the bauks
of tke Don, to which they preached the
bleseed gompel of Christ. About the
ond of Auguit the number of workers
bad so increaned that it was decided to
divide into two bands, one covtinuing
to occupy the lot on 8t. Lawrence
Sireet and the other taking ite posiiion
at the corner of Ta'e and Water Streets,
where they encountered suoh opposition
snd persecution ss would have utteily
discouraged and disheartened them if
they had not possessed the genuine
gpirit of Christlan hercism, The chair
wag pulld from under the spesker,
kittens were put upon his shoulders to
disconcert him, snd showers of mud
were thrown upon him and his sssooi-
ates, Sometimes the speaker was treated
to a dipper of cold water tquare in the
face, was pelted with apple cores, sofc
tomatces or rotten eggr, snd somelimes
interrupted by the singing of songs and
the pelting of old {in pails and kettles ;

g | but such was tha spiril of this noble

band of young heroes that upon one
ovcasion when it was propoted to take
a safer or less expored yposition, one of
the young women said thai if she had
to stand alove the plsce where she had
stood the preceding Sunday evening
would again be ncoupied, and it was,
They were often beaten,roughly handled
snd in some instanoes their clothes wera
rulned, but they were made of tou stern

material to give way, and peraistantly
held their ground, At the same time
regular stations were taken up et othor
places where the crowdd were better
behaved and more attentive, It is
sstimatod that these sevvices reached at
least 1,600 persens who never atatedly
attended any churoh, When the
weather became too cold for open-air
nervices, o hall wag rented, which dur-
ing the previous winter had been
oocupied as a dance house of the lowest
desoription, and there amidet continmed
and, in some cases, brutal persecution,
they carried on thef{r work through the
winter, snd not without gracioue re-
sults, among a crowd who, when they
bogan their westings, were probably
the roughest audience over gathered at
s religious servioe in Toronto, But
when the goupel of the grace of God
takes posressfon of humsan hesrts it
effocts & transformation in the outward
appearance as well a8 in the sharacter,
At tho last mesting held in the hall,
which wag finally abandoned because
not suftable for further cooupancy, many
of this same orowd assistea In the
decorations and came to the meeting
olean and tidy in dress and appearance,
conducted thomselves with the utmost
decorum, and formed part of the full
chorus of ome hundred voices which
sang of the Saviour's redeeming love,

‘We bave given this brief description
of the devoted mervice of the young
people of Berkeley 8t. church, not >nly
beoause it is worthy of all honour, but
also that our resders may know rome-
thing of what the young people of one
of nur Toronto churches are doing, and
in the hope that it may stimu'ate others
to like heroic endeavors in behalf of
those for whom Christ died, but who,
in the midet of a city of churches, are
living in almost heathen ignoranco of
this galvation.—Guardian.

o

Obey Your Mother,

ONx among the most distingushed
men that our country has produced,
Hon, Thomas H, Benton, who for the
long period of thirty years held a seat
fn the Unlled States Senate, was
addressing & public meeting, when he
tarned to the ladies prowent, and spoke
of his mother as follows : « My mother
asked me never to use tobacoo, and I
have never touched it from that day to
this She asked me never to gamble,
and 1 never learned to gamble, When
I was seven years old »ie asked me
net to drink. I made a resclution of
total abstinence, That resolution I
have never broken. And now, what
ever hono-.r I may have gained, I owe
it to my mother” Here is a noble
example for all my readers to imitate.
The good oounsels of parents heeded
are wisdom, hea'th, pmity, and honour,

-

Applyingjthe Test.

HAvVE you ever been in s manu‘actory
where bella are madet The preparations
for casting sore of the grent chuxch-
belis are made upon an immence scale.
But not all the bells tkat are csat are
perfect when they come out of the
mould. Sometimes, though the best care
begs been taken, there will be some
pericus Aaw that will entirely unfit the
bell for fmither fervice. It may bea
orack that the eye will not Jetect, or &
defect cf 8 me otLerkind. To discover
whether all is right, the workmen now
make & vigorous application of heavy
hammers, They repeat their hard blows
until they are matisfied all is right.

After tho bell has been sent to the
fnighers, and before 1t is sent out to he
placed in the church-tower, it is again
teated by repoated heavy blows, until
tho workmen are convinced it is perfect.
Aftor this the bell may be put in its
position in the lofty «pive, to send oub
frcm Sabbath to Sabbath ite rich musi.
oal tonss to invite the people to the
house of God.

In some such way ag this God trien
His children, He applies to them tests
—sometimes vary severs ones, If thoy
atand thetrial e appoinia. He may then
suocessfully uge them for His sorvice and

glory.

‘Well Frightened.

YEARS ago, in the Btate of Now
York, thera was an evening party, to
which a fagshionabls young man was in-
vited, Ho was dressod in a swallow-
tailed cost, lavender psntaloous snd
gloves, with a white vest and button-
hole bouquet,

It wag fashionable to drink wine,
The young man drank to exoess, became
very hilavious, and left on acconnt of
it rather early in the evening, On his
way home he stumbled into several
saloons, and by drinking became quite
intoxicated ; and not fiading his way
home, he crawled into & barn and alept
on the thrashing-fl -or.

About four o'clock the next morning
s gentleman passing that way heard a
terrible moan, He stopped and listened,
and then distinctly heard :

¢ Oh, don't kill me! For heaven's
sake, lot melive! Oh—ah | oh—ah!"

The gentleman listening certainly
thought some one was being murdored.
He proceeded cautiously to the barn,
lighted a match, held it over his head,
snd saw, lying in a corner, the young
man with the white vest and lavender
gloves, almost exhausted ; for close to
him, down on their knees, were two
calves, sucking his ears.— Youth's @om-

panion.
Root up the Weeds,

Two hoys, John and Willie were
employed by a genileman to keep the
pathe of his gerden weeded. John
contented himself with taking off tha
tops of the woeds, He soon cried, I
have cleared my path;” and having
n;rept away the leaves, he went off to

ay.

P 'Will was much longer at work, for
he stopped to take all the weeds up by
the rools ; and he wag well tired when
he went home.

But the rain came down in the night
and all the next day; and when the
gentleman went a fow days afterward
to lcok at the two paths, John's wanted
weeding as much as at firet, while
Willie's was clear and only mneedod &
fow turns of the roller to make it quite
neat” So John was pont back to du his
work properly; and very tired he would
bave been hed not Will good-natured
helped him tc finich his task.

Only thorough work is worth doing.
Faults only half uprooted will appesr
sgain and agein, and we shall slmost
despsir of cutting them. Wil! you
remember this

WHEN you attemph ar ything tha it
right, go through with it Be not
earlly discouraged, Form habila of
yerceverance,  Yield not to sloth a 4
eleep and fickleness. To reeiat all thiwe
will not be easy: but you will feel thas
you have dune right when jour unde.-
taking is finished,

o
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HOKR AXD BCOHOOL,

In the 8ky all Day.
RY SUSAX COOLICGE,

THX starz are in the aky all day,

Fach linked oofl of the Milky Way,

And every planet that we know,

Behind the san are circling slow ;

They aweep, they climh with stately tread,
Venus the fair and Marx the red ;

Saturn engirdled with clesr light,

Or Jupiter with mrons of white,

Esxch knows his path and kseps dues tryat,
Not even sthe amallast atar is missed

From those wide fielda of deeper sky
Which gleam and flash mysterionaly,

Aa if God’s ontstretched finger must

Have sown them thick with diamond duat;
Thezs are they all day long, bat we,
Max-blinded, bave no eyea to see,

The stars are in the sky all day,

Bat when the eun has gone away,

And hovering shadows cool the weet,
And call $he sleepy bird to reat,

And heaven grows softly dim and dun—
Into its darkness one by ene

Steal forth thote starry ahapes all fair—
We say stesl forth, but they were thers!
There alt day long, unseen, unguessed,
Climbing the sky from east to weat.

Tho sngels saw them where they hid,
And ro, perhaps, the eagles did,

For they can face the sharp san-1ay,
Nor wink, nor need to look away,

Eust we, bliad mortals gazed from far,
And did nos aee a aingle atar.

I wonder if the world is fu]l

Of other secrets beautifal,

As little gue sed, ag hard to see

As this sweet starry mystery?

Do angels veil tEemseives, in apace,

And make the aua their hiding place?

Do white wings flash as apirits go,

On heavsnly errands to and fro,

While we, down-looking, never guess
How near our lives they crowd and prese?
Il 85, at life’s set we may see

Into the dusk steal noiselessly

Sweet faces that we used to know,

Dear ¢ jeslike stars th ey softly glow,

Dear hands stretched oat to point the way—
And deem the night more fair than day.

LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER,

STUDIRS IX THE WAITINGS OF JOHN,
A.D. %] LESSON XI.  (Dec. 12,
Tux SA1nts 18 Hravax,

Rev. 7. 9-17, Coinmil vs, 13-15,
GoLoxs Txxr,

Therefora are they before the throne of
God, and serve him day and night in his
temple.—Rev. 7. 15.

CxNTRAL TRUTH,

The saluts in heaven are countless in
numbsr, vure in character, saved by the
blood of Jesus, serving God night and day,
houndless in joy snd blessing.

DaiLy RxapINGs,

M. Rev, 7. 1-17. Tu, Rev. 8,113, W,
Rev. 9. 1.21. 7%, Rev. 13, 1-18, ¥ Rev,
14, 1.20, 8a. 2 Cor. 4, 1-18. Su, Paalm

» 1-0.

Timx.—See Lesson 9.

INTRODUCTION,—Six of the seals of the
book referred %0 in our Iast lewson were
opened, But the tumult ard conflict was
no great, and the tribulations so great, that
Gog’l people might be disconraged. There.
fore, before the description continues, the
hiavens are opened again, and it is seen
that in reality great numbers are saved,
and their rc.. 'ds far out-balance their
earthly suiferings.

Hzrrs over Harp Praows.—And b, a
great multitude—The number of the saved
wiil not be fow, but countless. Stood before
the throre—In the very centre of heaven's
blessings, Clothsd withwhile robes—Emblems
of purlty, of festivity, and joy Palmsin their
hands—Marks of joy, and of victory. 11.
Elders,—four bexsts—Ses Inst lesson, Fell
before the throne—1In the attitude of reverence
and worship, Moy Sunday-school scholars
can learn a lesson from these angels.” 13.
And one of the elders answered—The question-
fug look of Johm, 15, Serve him day and
night in his iemple—All shey do is in hix
service, and is sacred because done for him,
Shall dwell among them—¢¢ Shali spresd his
sabernacle over them,” for protection, and
abiding with them, 18, Neither shall the

mn Dight om them—The fierce Eastern sun
withered the plants, and caused aun-stroks.
In this view it was the type of atrong
temptation $hat wonld wither their pious
feclings.

Scrixers vor Sercrtal Rxponts.—The
reszon for this vision,—The tumber of the
saved. —Worabip,— White robes.—The way
to parity, to heaven.—The blesaings ¢f the
heavenly life.

QUESTIONS.

T5TRODUCTORY.—What was the subject of
our Iaat lesaon? Whas took place between
thas lesson and this? Why does this rovela-
tion of hesven come in among the terrible
troubles pictured in this bzok?

Supsxcr: Tax Saints 1x Hxavey,

I. Tux Nouasr or THR SAINTS (v, 9).—
How many people did Jobn see in heaven?
Does this show that a t many will be
saved! From wha$ nations, etc., did they
come? How can ws help thia to come soon
to psss? How were the remainder clothed?
W]E:: do their white robes symbolize? What
is represented by the palms in their hands?

II. Tax CHORUS Or SAINTS AND ANARLE
(ve. 10-12).—What were theee saints doizst
What reasons had they for praising God?
Who joined in their song? What attitude
did they tske?! Why? What does this
teach us about posture in worship? What
was the sorg they all sang together?

IIT. How Tuzxy caxs 10 HEaAvex (va,
13 14),— What did one of the elders say to
John? His answer? What did the elder
then say?! How were the robes of the sainte
made white? How could this be? What
part did thelr tribulation have in making
them what they were? (Dent. 8. 2; James
1.2-4; 1 Pet, 1.7; Heb. 12. 11,)

1V, Tux BrLrsszpxzss or THE SAtxrs (15-
17).~~What seven hlenings do you find In
these verses? Which of theee do you most
desire? Can you have them in any other way
than they were obtained by these saints?

PRAcricAlL SUGGRSTIORS,

1. Heaven is shown to us (1) that we may
see how we ought to live here; (2) that we
may take oourage amid the trials of life ; (3)
that men may he attracted 45 its principles.

2. Great moltitudes will be saved.

3. Thote who are saved are pure in heart.

4, All our lives, in every part, should be
a hymn of praise to God,

5 The only way to purity acd heaven i
through the atonirg lova of Jesus.

6. The blessingy of heaven are great, and
many, sad glorious,

REVIEW EXERCISE.,

8, Whom did John see in heaven? Awxs,
An innumerable multitude of ple who
had lived in this world. 9, What were
they dolng?! Aws, In white robes, and
with palms in their hands, they praised
and served the Lord. 10 How did they
come there?! Axs. (Repeat the last part of
v. 14,) 11, What is said of their blessed-
ness and joy? Ans. (Repesat vs. 15-17.)

A.D, 98.] LESSOR XII.

THx GREAT INVITATION,
Rev, 22, 8-21 Commit vs. 16, 17,

Goroxx Trxr.
The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ be
be with you all. Amen —Rev, 22, 21,
Cxnrrau TrUTH,

The whole are invited to
heavenly city.

[Dec. 19,

enter the

DaiLy Reapinas,

M. Rev, 16, 1.21, Tu, Rev. 17, 1.18,
W. Rev, 18. 1.24, Th. Rev, 19. 1.21,
F, Rev, 20 1-15, Sa, Rev. 21 1.27, Su.
Rev. 22, 1.21,

Timx, etc., of Book of Revelation,—Sse
Lesson 9,

InteopvorTioN.—The great part of the
Book of Revelation is passed 05:1» in these
lessons for want of space. The history of
the Church, in its state of conflict and trial,
at lsat deaws to a close; all enemies are
corquered : the new day dawns ; the gospel
has trinmphed, and heaven is won, It re-
n;.t'a; I«;:‘ us i; this lsuon, in the presence
o s vision, to consider the great invitali
to the whols world, o

Hzrrs oven Haro Fuicas—8§. Fll down
{5 worthip--Perhaps thinking that the ungel
wae Christ himeelf, He was full of rever-
ence, and awe, and praise. 10. Seal nol—
Let all sea what {s written for tuelr comfors
and help, 7The tims is at hand—When these
prophecies shall begin to be fulfilled. 11.
He that is snjust, ste.—(1) Implying that
thons who change must do it very qaickly,
or it would acon be tor late. (2) This refers
alno to the fact that our characters, and with
them onr destiny, are beoominf more fixed,
and after » time there never will he a change.
12 I corse quickly—There will be no delay,
He will jjuick'y begin to do In fact what is
here ahown in'vision. To each of us indi-
vidually he comes quickly in varicus provi-
dences, and at death. 13. Alphsand Omega
—A and O, the first and last letters of the
Greek alphabet. 14. The eity—Described
in chaps. 21, 22. 15. Without are dogs—
PFlerce, cruel, gensual, undisciplized men,
like oriental doge. 16. Root—Root, shoot,
or sprcus. 17, The bride—The Chaureb,
God’'a people.

Sussxcrs yor Sexorar, Reporrs,—The
description of the city of God.—V, 1l.—
The bleasings of thote who obey.—The
ultimate character and companions of those
who refuse.—Dogs.—The bright and morn-
ing star.—The Gospel Invitation,

QUESTIONS.

IxrropucToRY.—BPow much of the Book
of Revelation do we pasi over?! Why?! To
what stage in the world’s history does it
bring us?

Sussxor: THE GosPRL INVITATION,

I. TERr Rxas)xs YOoR ACORPTING THE
InvrzaTiox (va. 8-18),.—What did John do
when he saw the city of God? (v, 8.) Why
did he desirc to worship the avgelt Why
did the angel forbid him! Why should he
pot seal up this baok?

Firsr Reagiv,—What is meant by ¢ the
time is at hand?” How is this a reason for
acoepting the invitation?

Sa2coNp RxAsoN,—-What is the meaning
of v. 11?7 In what way do onr characters
and destiny become fixrd?! What warning
and what comfort in this fact?

TaIRO REAsoN —Does Jesus always re-
ward his disciples? According to what prin-
c}plﬂ What are the werks here apoken of ?
(John 8, 20 ; Matt, 25, 31.46.)

Fourra Rrasox,—Who sends the invita.
tion? (v. 13) Why is he deacribed in this
way? Whatis hecalledinv. 167 Meaning
of “Root of David?"” How is he }ike the
bright morning start How is this character
s reason for acoepting the Invitatien?

Firru RxasoX.— What are the blessings
beatowed upon the obedient? (v. 14.) How
must they euter the city? How many gates
toit?! Why so many? What will they find
in the city?

SixTH RzasoN.—Who are without the
city? Who ars meant by “doga?” Why
cannot these people enter the city? What
would they have to do to enter?

II. Tux IsvrraTiox (vs, 17-21).—'To what
is the invitation? Who give the iavitatin?
In what ways does the Spirit give us this
invitation? Who is the bride? (ch, 19, 7,
8; 21, 9) Inwhat ways should the Church

ive this iavitation? people coms even
f Chrlatiant do not invite them? Who can
come? Are sny rxoluded! Do all accept?
Why not? If you have not accepted, can
you give the reasons why?

PRAOPIOAT SucarsTIONs,

1. Thetireisshort; weshould do quickly
and carneatly what we 1 ave to do.

We are conticually bec ming fixed in
our characters and destiny, ard » time will
come when it will be too late to change.

3. Uod rewards every person tocorging to
bis works, including his tnoughts feelings,
fxith, love,.wordl, as well as outward deeds,

4. The joys of the obedient are beyond
-magination to concelve,

5. If any do not have them, it is because
they will not be anch that God can give
thess joys to them, Only their own charac-
ters and deeds can shnt any out of heaven,

Gi: i:?nl)d’n ln'liit.tiionl. are as largo and free
* ove, He desires every one to ool
and be saved. i e

REVIEW EXERCISE.

12, What'is the Goapel Invitation? Axs.
(Repeat v, 17,) 13. Whas are the reasons
why we should accept this invitation? Axa,
(1) The time ix short; (2) character is be-
coming fixed; (8) the flo and power of
ev'::d‘:ho sends r;ho u:; tutzn; {4) God re-

us acco! our works; (5) he
invites to infinite blesslugs; (6) he svznld

draw us away from sin and misery,
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