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THE FALLS OF NIAGARA.
BY THE REV, DR. DEWART.

FHILE standing on this ruchy ledgy,
. above
The vn?t z:byss, which yawus beneath my
-feet,
‘Insilent awe and rapture, face to face
“With this bright visiun of. unearthly glory,
.Which dwarfs all human pageantry and
___ power,
“This epot to me is Nature's holiest temple.
The sordid cares, the jarring strifes, and

LY. van

‘Delighta of earth are stilled. The hopes

. and joys

;fl'huth gladden selfish hearts, scem nothing
ere.

‘\qu?lu(: in majesty and radiant might,
‘Esrih lias no emblems to portruy thy
" splendour.

Not loftiest lay of earth-born bard could

© sing,

vAll that thy grandeur whispers to the
© " heart

That fcels thy power.
. tallips
‘;.'can.;_ﬁ?t,‘ly speak: the wonder, reverence,

. tojoy—

“The wild imaginings, thrilling and rare,
f ‘Rtupéridous power ! thy thunder’s solemn.
> “hymn

No words ot mor-

fA‘Whose_ntnohes rebukeé the shallow unbeliefs
:0f men, js still imimutably the sanie.
:Ages ere-mortal. ¢yes belield thy gilory,
wLhy wayes wade music for the listening
- s

d agex:its paused in wonder as they

7. Passec, :

o gaze upon thy weird and awful Leauty,

FAmazed to sec such grndeur this side
heaven. i

Thousinds, who once have here enrap-

§ . tured stood,

i Forgotten, lie 1n death’s lone pulseless

fl sleep ;. -

~ And wlixliré each beating ‘heart on carth is
. stilled,

§Ehy tide skall roll, uachanged by flight

137" of yéars,

;Bﬁght with the beauty of eternal youth,

s

/Thy facde, half veiled in rainbows, mist,
and foam,

waken thoughts of all the beautiful

And graud of earth, which stand through
* time and chang

BzAs witneasés of God's omnipotence.

{:The misty Toutitain, atern in-Tégal pride,

i The birth-place ofthe évalanche of death—

%The . %ra.n old: forcats, trhough whose

£ solemnaisles

-The ‘wintry winds their mournful re-

quiems chant—

é‘hemighty\ rivers rushiog to the sea—

¥The thunder's peal—the lightniog’s aw-
. fal glare—

jiThe deep, wide sea, whose melancholy

v

e ©
[‘\ om age to age'yiclds melody divine—
: 'The ‘star-lit lhicavens, magnificent and
. suny ‘and worlds in quenchless
. $plendour blaze—
1. terrible and beanteous thivgs creats
linked'in hioly brotherhood with thee,
spetk In tonesabove the din of earth
Him-unseen; whose.word created all.

THE FALLS OF NIAGARA.
BY TUE EDITOR.

citing adventures the present writer
ever experienced. Huving duly feed
the attendant, one is shown into a

a fish in his native home. Ono puts
bis watch and money in a tin box,
which ho locks and fastens tho key to

Ir any jaded sightscer wisbes t., dressingroom, where ho completcly bLis girdle. A struw hat is tied firmly

enjoy a new sensation, we would.

advise bim to make tho descent into
the @ Cave of the Winds " at Nisgara
Falls, It was one of the most ex-

N1AGARA I?uu.

divests himseif of his clothing, and

assumes a flannel bathing suit. No
oil-cloth or Indii-rubber covering will
angwer hero—onoe becomes as wet as

on the head, aud felt sandals on the
feat, to prevent slipping on the rocks
or wooden steps,

Now, accompanied by a sturdy
guide, we go down & winding stair,
from whose loop-holes we *catch
glimpses of the cliff rising higher and
higher 28 wo descend. We are sovn
at the foot of tho stairway, and follow
s beaten path over the broken delrie
which, during immemorial ‘ages, has
formed a rocky ledge at the base of the
clifi. We at length reach the grand
portal of the “Cave of the Winde"”
It is & mighty arch, nearly » hundred
and fifty feet high-—one side formed
of overbanging cliff; and. the other of
the majestic sweep of the fall. The
latter seems like & solid wall of water
many feet thick, glossy green at the
top, but 80 shattered and torn near the
bottom that it is & snowy white. Be-
veath this portal we pass. A long,
steep stairway, covered with a green
confervoid growth, leads down into a
ydim abyss of spray and deafening noise.
Now the benefit of the felt sandals is
felt; withoutthem we would assuredly
slip and fall. Firmly clinging to the
arm of the guide, we go down, it seems
almost into the heart of the earth,
, Great fragments of the seething cat-
aract—not mere drops, bnt what seems
’to be solid clunks of water, rent from
tthe main body—are hurled down with
catapult-like violence, upon our heads.
|Tho air is filled with blinding spray.
It drives into our eyes, ~~ cars,
our moutb, if we open it. A deep
thunderous roar shukes the solid rock,
and upward gusts of wind almost lift
one from bhis feet. A dim light
struggles through the translucent veil.
All communication is by pantomime-—
no voice covld by any possibility be
heard—and often the guide Las almost
to carry his charge through this seeth.
ing abyms.

Pressing on, we croes galleries fast-
ened to the face of tLe chif, and bridges
gpringing from rock to rock; and
clambering over huge boulders, gradu-
ally emerge again to the light of day.
And what a scene barsts on the viow !
wo have passed completely behind the
falling sheet—not the main 1all, of
course, but ths one betwoen Goat and
Luns Islands. We are right at the
foot of tho cataract, envelopad in ita
skirt, as it were, and drenched by its.
spray, Clawbering out on the rocks,
we can pass directly in front of it.
When the gusts of wind sweep the. |
spray aside, wo-get daxzling views of
the wholo height of the snowy fall,
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poured, as it were, ont of the deep blug
sky above our hoad, Ouly the glow-
ing langungo of Ruskin can dopict tho
rcone,  Wocan “ watch how tho vanlt
of water first bends unbroken in pure
polished velocity over the arching
rocks at the brow of the cataract,
covering them with a domo of crystal
twenty feet thick-—so awift that ity
motion is unscen, oxcept whon a foam
globo fiom above darts ovor it like #
falling star ;.and how, over and anon.
a jet of spray loaps hissing out of the
full like n rocket, bursting in the wind,
and driven away in dust, filling the
air with light; whilst tho shuddering
iris stoops in tremulous stiliness over
ull, fuding and flushing alternately
throngh the choking spray and shat-
tervd sunshine.”

Uanble to tear mysolf away, I let
tho guide proceed wilh the rest of the
party, and lingered for hours entranced
with the scene. I paid for my en-
thusiasm, however, for I becamo so
stiff’ from prolonged saturation in the
water that 1 had to remain in bed all
noxt day.

Scarcely inferior in interest to the
falls, Are tho rapids above, as seen from
Street’s Mill, on the Canadian shory,
or from the bridge to Goat Island or
the Three Sisters. The resistless
sweep of the current, racing like a
maddened steed toward destruction,
nffects one alimost ag if it were u living
thing. This is still more striking as
we stand on the giddy verge where
rises, liko a lone sentinel, the Terrapin
Tower. For & woment the waters
seem to pause and shudder before they
make tho fatal plunge.

But unquestionably the grandest
view is that of tho Home-shoe Falls,
either from the remains of Lable Rock
or from the foot of the fall. Here the
volumo of water is greatest, and the
vast curve of the Horseshoe makes
the waters convergo into ono seothing
abyss, from which ascends evermore
the cloud of spray and mist—like the
visiblo spirit of the fall.

At its narrowest part, {wo miles
below the Fallg, it is spanned by the
fuiry-like railway Suspension Bridge—
a lifeartery along which throbs a
ceaseless pulse of commerce hetween
the Dominion, of Canada and the
United States of America, the two

. tairest and noblest daughters of brave

old England, thegreatmotherof nations.
Unhappily a deep and gloomy chasm
has too long yawned between these
neighbouring peoples, through which
Las raged a brawling torrent of
estrangement, bitterness, and some-
times even of fratricidal strife. But
as wire by wire that wondrous bridge
was woven between the two countries,
50 socinl, religious, and commercial
intercourse has been weaving enbile
cords of fellowship between the adja-
cent communities ; and now, let us
hope, by the recent treaty of Wash-
ington, a golden bridge of amity and
peaco has spauned the gulf, and made
them ono in brotherbood forever. As
troason sgainst humanity is that spirit
to bo deprecated that would sever one
strand of thoso ties of friendship, or stir
up strife belween the two great nations
of one blood, one fuith, one toogue!
May this poeaceful arbitration be the
inauguration of the happy era foretold
by poet and seer—

“YWhen the war-dram throbs no longer, and
the battle-flags are furled
In the Parlisment of man. the Federation
of the world I

Whilo I was musing on this thome
tho following fancies wove themselves
into verso, in whoso aspimtion all true
patriots of either land will, doubtless,
devoutly join:

As tho great bridge which spans Niagara's
flood

(
Was deftly woven, subtlo atrand hy atrand,
Into a strong and stable iron band,

\Whiok heaviest stress and straiu has long

withstood ; . .

So the bright goldou strands of fricadship

strong,
Knitting tho Mother aud tho Daughter
land

an
In b nds of love—as grasp of kindly haud
May bind together bearts estranged long—
1s doftly woven now, in that firm gage
Of mutual plight avd troth, which, lot us

nay,
Ma 'atilllon&me unshamed from age to age -
he pledge of peace and concord true

alway :
Perish tho hn{;d and palsied be the arm
That would one fibre of that fabric harm !

Ono striking phase of the Niagara
river in ofton overlooked——the Whirl-
pool, threo miles below the Falls.  Its
wild and lonely grandeur is wonder-
fully impressive. The river here turns
abruptly to the right, forming an
elbow, and as the waters yush against
the opposite banks, a whirlpool is
formed, on which Jogs, and human
bodies, have been known to float many
days. The river in the centro is esti-
mated by the engineers to be eleven
feet und a half higber than on each
shore,

Through the Whirlpool the tortured
river chufes and frets between the
rocky cliffs, like a huge giant tugging
at its chains, till at last it glides out
in a broad and placid stream at Qu.een-
ston Heiglts, crowned to the left with
the lofty monument of Canada’s
favourite hero, Major-General Sir
Isanc Brock. Broad .smiling farms,
and peach and apple orchards, stretch
away into the distance, and adorn
overy headland on either side, The
full-tided river rolls on in might and
majesty, and pours its flood into the
blue unsalted sea, Ontario, which,
studded with many a suil, forms the
long horizon, Few landson earth can
exhibit a sceno more fertile or more
fair, or one associeted with grander
memories of patriotism and valour.

Py

OM WILLIS, I fear, has
Y a new master,” said Mr.

room where bis boys were
busy with their studies.

«“A new master! Why,
fatber, be said only yester-
day he mesnt to keep right on in his
studies with Mr, Wilcocks.”

“That may be, Ned. I was noat
referring to his teacher. Thero are
other masters besides those who im-
part instruction, and who may gain a
much stranger influence and control
over the mind when allowed to do s0.”

“ Now, father, you are talking in
metaphor,” said Will. ¢ Please ex-
plain wha. -ou menn.”

“YLet mo first tell you an Arab
fable; Onco upon a time a miller,
shortly after he had lain down for an
afternoon’s nap, was startled by =
camel’s nose being thrust in at. tho
door of his house.

we¢Itis very cold outgide,” said the
camel. ‘Y wish only to get my nose
in) The miller was an ecasy kind
of man, and so the nogoe was let in.

“¢The wind is very sharp,’ sished
tho camel, ¢Pray, allow mo % get

3 %
> )

‘,3;_ .:\ &

my neck inside’ This request was
also granted, and tho neck was thrust
in. :
« 1T ow fast the rain begins to fall!
I shall got wot through. Will you
let me placc my shoulders under
cover? 'This, too, was granted. So
the camel asked for a little and o little
more until he had pushed his whole
body insido the house.

“The miller socon began to be put
to much trouble by the rude com-
panion he had allowed into his room,
which was not large encugh for both ;
and as the rain was over ho civilly
asked him to depart.

“elf you don’t like it you may
leave,’ saucily replied the beast. ©As
for mysolt 1 know when I nm well off|
and 1 shall stay where I am.'”

The boys laughed heartily at this,
when their futher rather gravely
added :

«You may laugh at the fable, boys,
but I trust a certain door possessed by
each of you will never give entrance
to anything likely to do yon harm.
I spoke of Tam Willis having a new
master, I scarcely meot him of late
but I see a cigar stump in his mouth.
At first he tried to hide it from me us
though ashamed of the act. But now
he openly smokes whenever he can
get a bit of a cigar in his mouth, I
fancy, until it bas probably become
higl master, and may lead to worse
evil, -

Tt is shocking to see a young lad
of his age soiling his lips with tobreco !
It will affecv big brain, make hiwa dull
after awhile, and possibly lead to a
craving for drink-—soda-water and
ginger-pop, perhaps, at first, then for
something stronger and stronger.
And thus, step by step, the pure body
will be encreached upon until enemies
to soul und body will gain the mastery
and take entire possession of him.”

The boys glanced at each other,
then Ned, in a frank way, said:
“What you say, father, is true. Tom
is not tho same boy he was. Hu con-
stantly complains of a headache, is be-
hindhand with Lis studies, and yester-
day wanted me to go with him to
Jones’ to get something to drink. Ho
said e felt all out of sorts and needed
a little strengthening. I tried to dis-
suade him from going in there, but
could not, so left him.”

“ Never go into such a place, my
son ; never bo tempted by another to
indulge in any kind of drink, no
matter how harmless it mway be re-
presented to you. Shun everything
of tho kind as you would an evil
spitit. Never think it manly to swear,
chew, swmoke, or drink. Givo either
but an inch of entrance upon the deor-
sill of your mouth and it will soon be-
come your master,

“ L would not have my boys become
slaves to anything on earth, but noble
in heart and spirit. For you have a
crown-and kingly heritage to win, and
to attain to it you must keep yourSelves
pure and unspotted from the world
and-its evil temptations.”

ReTirep merchant, confidentially:

““When I gave up business, I settled

down and found I bad a comfortable
fortune. If I had settled up, I should
not bave had a cent.”

Is there & word in the English
language that contsins all the vowels
in nlphabetic ordert If you write and
examine facatiously, you will find that
there is.

IN HARBOUR.

think it is over, over—
1 think it is over at last :

Voices of foeinan and lover,
The sweet, and the bitter, have passed,
Life, like a temptest of ocean,
Hath outblown its ultimate blast,
There’s but a faint sobbing seaward,
While the calm of the tide deepens lee

ward
And behold't like the welcoming quiver
Of heart-pulses throbbed through the
river, .
Those lights of the Harbour at last—
The heavenly Harbour at last |

I feel it is over, over—
The winds and the waters surceaso :
How few were the days of the Rover
That emiled m tho\»enmy of peace!
And distant and dim was the omen
That hinted redress or release.
From the ravage of Life and its riot,
What marvel 1 yearn for the quiet
Which bides in this Harbour at last 3—
For the lights, with their welcoming

quiver,
That throb through the sanctified river,
Which girdles the Harbour at Jast—
The heavenly Harbour at last ?

I know it is over, over—
I know it is over at lnst :
Down sail ; the sheathed anchor uncover;
For the stress of the voyage has passed,
Life, Yike a temptest of ocean, ;
Hath outblown its ultimate blast,
There’s but a faint sobbing seaward,
While the calin of the tide deepens lee-

ward, .
And behold ! like the welcoming quiver,
Of heart-pulses throbbed through the
river,
Thoze lights in the Harbour at last—
The heavenly Harbour at last !
~Paul H. Hayne.

HOW TO LOOK AT THINGS,
:;I WENT to see a lady once who

id was in great trouble and dark-

Mabs8 1055 on account of the grest
afftictions of the Lord. When I went
in she was working on a bit of em
broidery, and a8 I talked with her she
dropped the wrong side of it and there
it lay, a mass of crude work, tangled,
everything seemed to be out of its
order.

% Well,” said I, *what is this you
are engaged at 1"

«QOh,” she replied, “it.is a pillow
for a Jounge. 1'm making it for a
£hbristmss gift.” '

«Y ghould not think you would
wasto your time on that,” T-eaid. “It
looks tangled, without design, or mean-
ing ;" and I went on abusing the whole
bit of handiwork ; and belittling the
combination of colors, and so on.

« Why, Mr. Pentecost, she said, sur-
priscd at the sudden and abrupt change
of the subject on which we had before
been talking. and on the persistency
with which I had opposed her work,
why, Mr. Pentecost, you are Jooking at
the wrong side. Turn'it over.

Then X said :

#That's jnst what you are doing:
you are looking at the wrong side of
God's workings with you. Down bere
we are Jooking at the tangied side of
God’s providence ; but He bas a plan—
here a stitch, there & movement of the
shuttle, aud in the end a beantifal
work. Be not afraid, only.be believ-
ing. Believe him in the darkness,
biliove Him in the mysteries. Let
him that walketh in the datkness and ||i
seeth. not.the light, yot trust in the,

Lord ~tod.—Jr. Lentecost.
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SMITING THE ROCK.

HE stern old judge, in relentless mood,
Glanced at the two who before him
Vowa s and haggand, and old
She was bowe !, and haggard, aund ol
‘e was young, ‘and definnt, and bald~
Mother and son ; and to gaze at the pair,
Their dilferent attitudes, look, and air,
Oac wodd believe, ere the truth were
won
The motﬁer convinced, and not the son.

There was the mother; the boy stood nigh
With a ;hamelesa look, and his head held
high.
Age ha%l come over her, sorrow, and care ;
This mattered but little so he was there,
Aprop to her years and a light to her eyes,
‘And prize as only a mother can prize ;
But what for him could a mother say,
Waiting his doom on a sentence-day?

Her husband bad died in his shame and
sin ;
And sho a widow, her living to win,
Had tpill]ed and struggled from morn till
night,
Making with want a wearisome fight,
Bent over her work with a r solute zea),
Tilt she felt her old frame totter and reel,
Her (;ycak limbs tremble, her eyes grow
im ;
But lx:!nc had her boy, and she toiled for
im,

And he—he stood in the criminal dock,
With 2 heart as hard as a flinty rock,

An impudent glance and a reckless air,
Braving the scorn of the gazers there ;
Dipped in crime and encompassed round
With proof of his guilt by captors found,
Ready to stand, as he phrased it, “ gane,”
Holding not crime but penitence, shame.

Poured in'a flood o’er the mother’s cheek
The moistening prayers where the tongue

was weak,
And she saw through the mist of those
- bitter tears,
QOuly the child in his innocent years ;
She remembered him pure as a child
. might be
The gult of the present she could not see ;
And for mercy her wistful looks made
rayer
To the stern old judge in his cushioned
chair.

“Woman,” the old jud{;e crabbedly said—

“Your boy is the neighbourhood’s plague
and dread,

0fa gang of reprobates chosen chief ;

An idler and rioter, ruffian and thief.

The j;u:y did right, for the facts were

ain ;

Denigl ig idle, excuses are vain,

The sentence.the court imposes is one—

“Your honour,” she cried, “he’s my only
son.”

But tipstaves grinned at the words she

- sppke,
And a ripple of fun through the court-
room broke ;
Bat over the face of the culprit came
An :mgrfv look and a shadvw of shame.
“'Doltlx’z augh at my mother?” loud cries
€ 3
“You've got me fast, and can deal with
g ;
But she’s'too good for your coward jeers,
And YH—" thex his utterance choked
" with tears,

The ju.ag for a moment bent his head,

And 193 éd at him keenly, and then he
sa1q——

“We su;peiul the sentence—the boy can

RO 3

4nd the words were tremulous, forced,
angd low,

“Bu:},l.say ¥ and he raised his finger

en—
“Don't let them bring you hither again.
There is something good in you_yet, I
know ; )
Il give you & chance—make the most of
it—Go I

The twsxn went forth, and  the old judge
- sad—

_“I meant to have given him a year-in-
. stead, .

And, perhaps, ‘tis a diflicult thing to tell
If clemency here be ill or well,

But a rock was struck in that callous

heart, .
From which a fountain of good may start ;
For one on the ocean of crime long tossed,
Who loves his mother, is not quite lost.”
—Canada Chnstian Advocate.

FAITHFUL MIKE.
BY JOSIE KEEN.

» N ‘one jof the up-
X per rooms of =
poor, dilapidated
tonement-house,
around which
strong winds were
. fiercely blowing,
and seemingly
striving to enter
every crack and
cranny, thero lay
a sad, emaciated-
looking child. Little could the thin
blood runuing through those veins
add warmth to the poor body; and
evidently thero was no fire in the
rickety stove, if indeed there had been
since early inorning.

“I'm 80 cold,” said Ben with a
shiver. “ I do so wish mother would
come homa?”

The words were hardly uttered
when there was a knock at the door
and a sturdy boy, in striking contrast
to the little sufferer, softly opened the
door, thrust in his head, and after
peering around checrily called out :

‘ Hallo, old fellow! Be's that you
curled down in your corner? I
thought you were alone, and as the
wind is blowing great guns and rattl-
ing the windows most to pieces, 1
~ame up to see how you are getting
along{’

“Thank you, Mike. It's dreadful
lonely up here, and I was wishing,
oh! 8o wmuch, that sumebody would
come in,”

“Don't wonder. Sure and indadé
it must be dreadful tough to stay so
many hours alone as ye’s do. How is
the rheumatics to day 1"

¢ Bad, real bad, Mike. And theso
cold March winds make me shiver so.
I can’t get any rest.”

“Sakes alive! And nary a bit of
fire in the stove. Hugh! see if 1
don't set the critter agoing.”

And away darted the good-natured
Trish boy to beg or borrow some coal.
Soon clattering feet were heard on the
stairs, and Mike, with his face in a
broad grin, exclaimed :

¢ Sure, didn't I be after telling ye's
I'd wake a haul somewhero? See
now if I don't scare up a fire in 2 jiffy.”

 Oh, Mike! where did you get that
pail of coal! I hope you did not——"

Benny paused and shut his teeth
tight. How could he ask if the coals
were stolen when Mike, with his
checks extended was puffing and blow-
ing to start & fire to warm his poor
shivering, aching limbs? And yet he
felt as though he must protest against
their use, if Mike had not come
honestly by them.

The boy had heard and understood
tho half-uttered words.

« There, sonny, just you keep still ;
the r around the cormer gave
them to me, when I told him who they
were for. Never ye's fear that Mike
.will bo after stealing coals for the like

| of ye's; for don’t I know you would

sooner frecze to death than warm

| yourself with stolen coals$ I hain'c

been up here in this room so often for
nothing. Mike will nover bo a jail-
bird 8o long as he remombors your
sweet face and patient ways. More
ready to starve, sure, thun eat a
wouthful of stolen fruit. My, how
wean I felt, when you would not take
s0 much as a bite out of that big
apple I hooked from off the old
womuaun's apple-stall.”

Ben gavo a fain, happy smile and
roplied, ** You see, Mike, it's dreadful
hard to lie hero and suffer all day
long ; and when I think of the deauti-
ful home above, ready for all who try
¢ do right, T would not, for the
world, do snything that might shut
me out of it. I guess it won't be very
long now before tho Shepherd comes
for me.” .

Miko shook his head, but could not
say a word. Ben, no doubt, was right,
for ho plainly saw that every day the
poor child grow weaker and weaker;
his eyes had become more sunken, and
bis fuco 8o pale and pinched, it made
one sud to look at him, and yet he
was 50 patient, at times even cheerful.
Mike could not quite understand it,
for downstairs there was such groan-
ing, cursing, and swearing, if any one
wags the least bit sick.

Mike had becn one among them,
and at first felt great reluctance, and
a surb of awe upon entering the quiet
sick room above, but Mrs. Green's
carnest appeal, ¢ Mike, I wish you
would now and then look in upon my
poor boy, while I'm off working?"
cottld not be resisted, and he had since
learned to consider it a pleasure to do
anything he could for the poor little
chap, “almost an angel,” as he said.
1t had not always-been thus with
Ben and his mother. Ogce they had
been in comfortable circumstances,
when the husband and futher had been
led astray by drink. The habit once
formed, 1t seemed as though he was
possessed of an evil spirit. Loving
words bad no power to save, and he
rapidly sank into an untimely grave,
leaving debts and a tarnished nawe.

Ben bad tried hard during the
winter to help his mother by earning.
a little at shoveling snow. He took
cold, however, had inflammatory
rbeumatism, and now scemed likely
to leave her quite alone, His life,
though, had not been without its
sacred influences. Some of the hard
drinkers downstairs could not easily
forget the earnest pleading words he
had sent down to them; and Mike
never .forgot what the poor child had
said to him about swearing, drinking,
and stealing; it kept him from many
a sinful .temptation that might bave
led him far agtray,

And thus Benny, without pledge or
badge, bad unconscionsly been acting
tho part of s brave fearless little tem-
perauce cadet, while Mike had been
taithful to his trust.—N. Y. Observer.

-4 @

THERE aro two sides to everything,”
said the lecturer. “¢I.repeat it, there
are two sides—" At this juncture a
tired looking little man stood up in the
.front seat to say : ¢ Well if you’ve no
objection,.X will just step out and see
if. there are two sides to this hall. I
know there is an inside, and if I find
there.is an outside you'll. know it.by
my not coming back. You needn’t be
alarmed if I shouldn’t return.” And
as he walked up the aisle he was fol-
lowed by the adwiring eyes of the

whole nudience.

PRESIDENT GARFIFLD'S
MAXIMS,

SYJOVERTY is uncomfortable, as
8 I can testify ; but nine times
out of ten the best thing that
e lappen to a young man is to bo
tossed ovorbard and compelled to sink
or swim for himself, In all my ac-
Auaintance I nover know a mun to be
drowned who was worth tho saving,

If tho power to do bani work is not
talent, it is the best poatiblo substituto
for it.

It is ono of tho precious mysterios of
sorrow that it finds solace in unselfish
thought.

The granite hills are not 80 change-
less and abiding ns the restless soa.

In their struggle with tho forcos
of nature, the ability to labour was
the richest patrimony of the colonists.

For the noblest man who lives thero
remains a conflict.

We hold reunions, not for the dead,
for thero is nothing in all the ecarth
that you or [ can do for the dead.
They ure past our help and past our
praise. We can add to them no glory,
we can give them no immortality.
They do not need us, but for ever and
for evermore we need thom.
Throughout tho wholo ebb of natural
existence we trace the golden thread
of human progress toward a higher and
better catate.

After all, territory is but the body
of & nation. The people who inhabit
it hills and valloys are its soul, its
spirit, its life, In them dwells its
hope of iinmortality. Awmong them, if
anywhere, are to be found its chief
elemonts of destruction.

It matters little what may be the
forris of national institution if the
life, freedom, and growth of socicty are
sccured,

Finally, our great hope for the
future—our great safoguard against
dangor—is to be found in the general
und thorough education of our poople,
and in the virtue which accompanics
such education.

Be fit for more than the thing you
are now doing,

If you are not too large for the
placo you are too small for it.

-

X PERSIAN pupil of the Able

24 Sicord guve the following ox-
P« What'is gratitude?”

“ Gratitude is the memory of the

¢ What is hope 1"

¢ Hope is the blossom of happiness.”
hope and desiret”

“ Desire i8 a hope in leaf; hopo is
tree in fruit.”

“\What is eternity 1"
morrow ; & linc-that has no end.”
© #“What is time "
wliich. begins in the cradlo and cnds
in the tomb.”

BEAUTIFUL ANSWERS.
traordinary answers :

heart.”

“What is the difference between
the trec in flower, and enjoyment is a

“ A day without yesw;ﬂay or to- |

“ A line that'has two ends; & path
> “What is God?”

oternity, the merchsnt of nature, the |
.eye of justice, the watchmaker -of the
universe, the soul of tho world,”
“ Does.God resson1” A
“Man reazons because he doubts;
he doubts, he deliberates; he decides.
God is omniscont ; He :nover doubts,

He, therefore, never reasons.”- Ex,

—— o W ©

e e

“The necessary being, the sum of 1
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¢HOOSE THOU FOR ME.

FSHOOSE Thou for e, Ob, G0 ;
& Thy way | know is hest -
Fhough dark and thomy be the rond,
It leadoth to Thy rest.

Chuose Thou for me, Oh, Gud ,
Trals I waeuld not shun,

But nud the darkest, say in faith,
Thy will, not munw, * = done

My atrength but wenkness is ,
{ own my frailty, Lonl ;

My fultenng teet 8o often stray,
O, lead me by Thy word.

My wistom ia not wise,
But fuolishness, I claun .

I cling to Thy kind promiscs,
And trust in Thy dear name

The path that T must walk
Do Thou Oh, Lord poiut out ;
And let Thy loving tenderness
Encircle me about.

So shall I walk gecure,
Though tempests gather round,
And in the way my God appoints
My sonl be ever found.

Then choose for me, Oh, God,
And help me to submut ;

Assured the way 18 just and nght
Since ‘us God chooseth at.
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THE WOMAN'S FOREIGN MIS.
SIONARY SOCIETY.
BY MRS. J. F. WILLING.
FHow 1t rame to be organizd.

[This organization has alicady become a
mighty auxiliary to the apread of the Gusp:l
in Heathen lands. lu view of tho forma-

tion of a branch society in connecticn with
the Methodist churiues of Canada it will bo
interosting to know what led to their tirst
organization. Ep.]

HE home is the
Sebastopol of civil-
R ization. The homes
R of heathendom
N must be captured
for Chuis. before
VW any change for the
batter can be complete or permanent.

This stronghold can be taken oaly
by Christisn women. Homes aro
made by women a8 cgftainly in Hin-
dustan 38 in America.  Heathen
women must ho evangelized betoro
their homes can be improved. Pagen
women are slaves, 50 hedged in by

jealousy and caste that they may not
bo taught by Ctristian men. If the
men of the Church were sent to

lieathen countries by the regiment,
they conld not give the women direct
religious mnstruction.  That work must
be dono by women,

Thewives of missionaries ure among
the noblest and most solf-sucriticing of
Christian workera, yet their hands are
full of tho care of their own childron
The heart of the warried missionary
ludy may be as full of zeal as was that
of St. Paul, yet her duty to those
whom God gives her in the home must
greatly hinder her efforts for the con-
version of heatben women. She has
converted or unconverted pagan ser-
vants to whose care she may not leave
her little ones. She cannot go from
houso to honse to teach the imprisoned
women, nor fropn town to town to
superintend Bible women und day-
school teachors; neither can she take
charge of an orphanage or boarding-
schoo). She may do some of this
work for a while, but her duties to
herself and her children demuund that
ahe luy these burdens upon single
women who are sent out and supported
for this service. If all teaching of
women and girls, even in America,
had to be done by young mothers,
what chance would ninety-nine in a
hundred have to know anything
about books or religion? Vet that
would be a much bettar opportunity
than the millions of pagan women can
have, unless young women are sent to
teach them—swomen whoss one care is
this work.

Political and civil chavges, the fall
of the East India Company, hostile as
it was to missionaries, the increasing
power of Great Britain over her
Asiatic dependencies, and international
treaties, have made it possible and
safo for single women to go about un-
attended in heathen cities,

Single women can, and they must,
do this work, and they must be sent
by the women at home, The general
missionary societies have their hands
80 full of work already planned and
undertaken that they cannot enter
this broad, newly-opened field,

According to the German myth, it
was the kiss of a warlike prince that
wakened the sleeping beauty. When
the United States way under the stress
of civil strife, the touch of the rough
lip of war called an immense force
into action. It was found that in
Sanitary and Christian Commission
work women could mightly reinforce
the army, and yet be all the better
fitted for their blessed, beautiful home-
life. Those imperative benevolent
duties made possible the missionary,
temperance, and eleemosynary efforts
that havo followed. Colleges and
universities have been opened to
women, and knowledge is always
power. Two-thirds of the Cburch are
women. This gives them the prepon-
derance of moral energy. In home-
making their attention is held to
minute details, 80 they are specially
fitted for the gathering up of small
sums that mako the immense amounts,
and the investment of each dollar with
the least possible waste. Not being
oligible to office, they are not so liable
to selfishness and ambition as others
may be. God trusts them with the
best work he places in this world at’
all—the care of the little children.
TLerr sensibilities are kept sweet and
tender beside cradles and death-beds.

Thexo fucts led the wisdom of the
Church w0 organize the Woman's
Foreign Missionary Societ).
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News from Ireland is not enconrag-
ing. That most dismal of all statis-
tical reports, the monthly statemnent
of agrarian outrages, marks May as
one of the least pacific mounths; the
number of assaulis more or less vio-

lent was nearly four hundred. This

state of things indicates no radical
change of feeling brought about by
the rocent agassinations and the change
of governmont policy. Assaults have
occurred in the first two weoks of
June also with the usual frequeuncy,
and among the rest is the savage
murder of s prominent landlord of
Galway, together with his escort, a
goldier. The threats against M.
Gladstone's life huve aroused in Eung-
land a sterner spirit in favour of re-
pression aad this will, perhaps, besufli-
cient to prevent a modification of the
gevere bill now uunder discussion by
the Commons. Very slow progress
has been made upon the bill thus far,
and it is daily rumoured that a serious
disagreement in the cabinet itself is
the cause of this, and that two or three
resignations may be expected soon.

ettt
o

THE VICTORIES OF CHRISTI-
ANITY.

ARDER, deadlier, more varied,

0 more prolonged was the con-
Y. test of Christirnity with
Paganism, From the first

burst of hutred in the Nerounian perse-
cution till the end of the third century
the fierce struggle continued—fierce,
because meek, unobtrusive, spiritual,
a8 the Christians were, they yet roused
the hatred of cvery siogle class,
Paganism never troubled itself to be
angry with mere philosophers who
aired their elegant doubts in the shady
xyotus or at the luxurious feast, but
who with cynical ingonciance did what
thoy detested and adored what they
despised. They were unwortby of
that corrosive hatred which is the

tributa paid to the simplicity of virtue

by the deapair and agony of vico. Buat
these Christians, who turned away
with aversion from temples and
statues; who would d°- rather than
fling into the altar tiame & pinch
of incouse to the genjus of the Em-
perors; who declined even to wear

s garland of flowers at the banquet, or,
pour a libation at the sacrifice; whose'

austeré morality was a terrible reflec-
tion on’'the favourite sing which had
eaten liko a'spreading cancer into the
very heart of their nation’s life; Lhese
Christians, with their udpolished bar-
barism, their unphitosophic ignorance,

their stolid endurance, their Cutestable|delivering his message. -

purity, their intolerable meekness,
kindled against themselves alike the
philosophers, whose pride they irri-
tated ; the priests, whose gains they
diminished ; the mob, whose indulg
ences they thwarted ; the Emperors,
whose policy they destroyed, Yet,
unaided by any, opposed by alj, Chris-
tianity won.  Without one earthly
weapon she faced the legionary masses,
und tearing down their adored eagles,
replaced them by the sacred monogram
of her victorious labarum ; she made
her instrument of a sluve’s agony a
symbol more glorious than the laticlave
of consuis or the diadem of kings;
without eloquence she silenced the
subtle dialectics of academy, aud with.
out knowledge the encyclopedic aw-
bition of the porch, The philosopher
who met a Christian Bishop on his
way to the Council of Niceea stam-
mered into a confession of belief, and
the last of Pagan Emperors died pre-
maturely in the wreck of his broken
powers with the despairing words,
“Vicisti Galilees ! ¢ O Galilean,-thou
hast conquered ! "—F. W. Farrar.

WESLEY AS A PREACHER.

AN a certain occasion when
_Wesley was to preach to a
. wealthy and elegant congrega-
tion, he chose for his text, * Ye
serpents, ye genoration of vipers, how
can ye escape the damnation of hell$”
After the sermon one of his hearers
said to him: * Sir, such a sermon
would have been suitable in Billings-
gate, but it was highly improper hore.”
«If 1 had been in Billingsgate,”
said Wesley, ‘“ my text would hava
been, ¢ Behold the Lamb of Gud, whica
taketh away the sin of the world,’”
Perhaps, there is no single incident
in the life of this preachor of right-
eousness which more fully opens up
the secret of his wonderful power. His
eye was keen enough to pierce though
all the outward show of wealth, rank,
and pride, and take a searching look
into the souls of his congregation, who
were none the less a company of miser-
able sinners than an-equal nnmber of
ignorant, vicious fishwomen, coster-
mongers, and old-clothes venders down
in Drury Lane. He was absolutely
insensible to the restraints and embar-
rassments which are wont to oppress
the hearts and. control the munners.of
those miunisters of the Gospel who
never can forget themselves, what-
‘ever they are snying or doing ;.he was
an ambaesador of Cbrist, and cared
oily to pleass his Maater by-faithfully
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THE STRONG ONE.

WHO is this from Edom
Yy With His garments dyed,
In His strength and greatness,
By the world denied
‘This is Christ the mighty,
Strong alone to save,
All His foes are conquered—
Victor o'er the grave.
Give Him praise forever; give Him throne
and crown,
Tell the world the story, give the King
- renown !

Red his is apparel ;
All the stains he wenrs
Cover our transgressions —
Sin of men He bears.
From the wine-press trodden,
Where he went alone,
He hath brought salvation—
Grace to every one.
Give Him praise forever! give Him throne
and ciown ;
Tell the world the story; give the King
renown.

Hail the Lord of glory !
Hail the Saviour King;
Let the people praise Him ;
Let thero tribute bring.
Now the path is open
To the pearly gate ;
Go, ye ransoned sinners,
For tlic price was great.
Give Him praiee forever! give Him throne
and-crown ; .
Tell the world the story ; give the King
renown.
—Rev. Dwight Williams,

THE ELECTRIC LIGHT.

O you understand the difference
botween a current and an
undulation? Suppose two

boys: had a long, slender iron

l tube, such a8 a gas pipe; snd while

one boy stood .at one end and held a

whistle in the tube, the other should

stand at the other end and Dlow
through strongly enough to:sound the
whistle. This- would be an instance
of & “current.” The air already in
the tube wounld move along as the boy
blew, and. pass through the whistle;
and at last some of the very air from
his mouth would reach the whistle and
make the sound. Speaking-tubes in
houses.are fitted. with whistles which
are sounded in-this way. But sup-
pose the boy at one end struck the
tubo with'a stone or hammer, and the
boy at. the other end listened and
heard the sound of the blow travelling
along -the iron. This- would be an in-
stance of * undulation.” The particles
of the iron wquld not-movealong the
tube, but they would send the sound
from one to another. When a person
talks ‘through a speaking-tabo the

e
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sound goes by undulations, Wise
men now say that they do not think
that there is really any current in
electricity ; its wonders are performed
by undulations, or in some other mys-
tevious way ; but they often call it a
“fluid " and a *“ current.”

When this ¢ current” flows along a
wire which is long enough to conduct
it freely, all is dark and still. You
cannot tell, by looking or listening,
whether or not it is running. But if
there is a break in the wire, yet the
two ends are very close together, and
are fitted with two charcoal points, the
wave in leaping the gap will heat the
charcoal points until they glow with
brilliant light. Or if the force is
caused to flow, at the break in the

of a thin strip of carbon or platinum
wire, or some substance which will not
allow it to flow freely, it will heat this
little bridge to shine and glow like
red hot iron.

Thus, there are two waya of making
a lamp to be supplied by electricity
instead of oil. One way i8 to make
two points from the very best, hardest,
purest carbon, and conduct the elec-
tricity throigh -these, placing them
close together, and letting the eclec-
tricity leap from one to the other.
But there is no carbon so hard that it
will not elowly burn up in such a
fierce heat as that electricity produces.
. Therefore you must have some sort of
clock-work machinery or-other device
which will push the points toward
each other as fast as they are con-
sumed, A lamp of this kind is called
an “arc” lamp. The objection to it
is that the poiats will joggle a little
while they are burning away and the

or a little more will burn off at one
instant than at anotber; and every
time there is the lesst irregularity, the
blaze flickers. The other way is to
provide a little bridge to conduct the
undulations across the gap; this is
called the ¢“incandescent” kind of
lamp. But how:shall this bridge be
saved from burning up? By enclos-
ing in it a glass globe, and pumping
sll the air out of the globe by an air-
pump. The bridge can not be burned
if there is no air around it, if it isina
vacaum, Oxygen from the air, or
some other source, is necessary to a
fice, the objection to thie way is that
the apparatus is rather tamplex and
costly. Arc lamps generally have a.
glass globe around them, but it is only.
to protect them -and to keep sparks
from falling about. It isnot & her

motically-sealed exhausted globe. The

wire, through a sort of bridge formed

clockwork is bringing -them nearer;|

globe of an incandescent lamp i small
and is perfectly wir-tight.

The Inmps aeen in (ity streeta and
parks and in large halls and sjores,
and which flickor somowhat, afo aro
lamps, Incandescont Jamps wre much
smaller , thoy rescmblo gas-burners
gcaled up in littlo glass bulbs, and thuy
aro botter for parlours and chambers.

STAND U STRAIGH'T.

S OD fitted the great vital organs
L& in your bodies t an erect spine.

“ Do your shoulders ever stoop
forward? If they do, so do tho lungs,
heart, liver, and stomach fall down
out of their natural places. Of course
they can't do their work well. To
show you how this is, I will tell you
that when you bend forward you can
only take about half as much air iuto
the lungs as you can when you stand
up straight.  As I have said, God has
50 arranged tho great organs in the
body that they cant't do their duty
wall excopt when the body is straight.
Oh, how it distresses me to see the
dear children, whom I love so much,
bending over their school desks, and
walking with their head and shoulders
drooping. My dear children, if you
would have u strong spine and vigor-
ous lungs, heart, liver, and stomach,
you must, now while you are young,
learn to walk erect.

If one of my children were about to
leave this country for Japan, never to
return, and were to come to me and
ask for rules to preserve his health, I
should say :—*1I am glad to sce you,
and will give vou four rules, which,
carefully oberved, will be pretty sure to
preserve your health.” Xle might say
to me:—“Four are a good many;
give me one, but the most important
one, and I promise not to forget it.”
I should reply :—¢“Well, my dcar
child, if T give you but one, it is this:
Keep yourself straight, that is, sit up
straight ; walk up straight ; and when
in bed at night, don't put two or three
pillows under your head as though
intent on watching your toes all
night;” and I believe that in this 1
should give the most important rule
which can be given for the preserva-
tion of health and long life.—Dr. Dio
Lewis,

>

AN APPEAL TO DRUNKARDS.

(g EVEN drunkards walked into
___\5 the Des Moines Register oflico

p’s one day recently to Iid the
> oditor of that grand paper god-
speed in his battle with the saloons.
The Register says there was not one of

-them who did not show the seal of
-whisky's work. The * features were
‘sculptured by dissipation into car-

caturo and sorrow, They were tem-
perance sermons in the concrete, mere
wrecks of men but with manhood
onough left to be conscious that they
wero wrecked, and to wish that their

relatives and children might shun the

rocks on which they split.” Said one
of theso callers : “ I drink, have
draok for years, and I feel I can never
stop. But from this very fact I know
better than thoso who do not drink,
the danger to:young men and boys, I
have three sons. Ono of them is old

.enough to drink, and is drinking. He.

learned it in the saloon. The saloon
and I are reaponsible tor it. My
prayer is, and my vote shall be cast, to

close tho saloons Lefore my other boys
get in to them and get to drinking, and
I know acores and scores of other
drinking men who aro as anxious na 1
am to close the saloons boforo the hittle
Loy s reach them. 1 am hopriows, nod
many of us who drink aro hopeless
Closing the saloon, cannot save me, it
will not save many othors who drink
~~God grunt, though it may savo some.
But it will keep many boys from
learning to drin’ and from being
drunkards, and G help me, if T live
to see tho twent; oventh of June 1
shall go to the polls and vote for the
amondment, and vote to shut the
suloons—tho school for drinking, the
nursery for drunkurds—and vote, be-
fore all men, even though it be in part
a vote of shame, the open ballot of
temperance. And,” he added, with
the water of remorse falling from his
sad eyes on his reddened and dropsied
cheeks, “ 1 know such a vote will givo
joy to the heart of my poor wife.”

Can anything be more pathetic thau
such an appeal? It ought to rouse
every right-minded citizon to hear and
heed such a Mucedonian cry by
depositing a vote for prohibition, and
then joining a leaguo to see that every
statute favouring tewmperanco 18 ox-

ecuted.
,' +
& lovely infant in her arms. As

%D they stoud by the tiger's cago,
the animal, apparently quiet, permitted-
the caresses of the babe. The mother,
thinking it under the contvol of its
keeper, and cuged in iron bars, rolaxed
her vigilance, when suddenly the tiger
seized tho child, and in ono fatal
moment made it its proy.

I thought as I read the paragraph,
how many worse than tiger's cages we
havo all over this loved land of ours.
Taey form almost an unbroken net-
work from ocean to ocean, It is a
paluce-like building here, a lows pre-
tentious oue there, and » shanty down
by the railroad. Each holds alike the
same encmy, the sparkling wine-cup.

Do you see those two friends shak-
ing bands so heartily on the steps of
yonder grand hotell They have not
wet since boyhood's days, and now
middle age claims them.

“ Come in, Fred. With a social
glass between us, we'll talk over by-
gones. Waiter, some of your best
champagne. Noshaking of your head,
}‘md.”

The champagne is brought, and the
friends are guickly reviewing the past.

“ Have your glasas filled again,
‘Fred, ’tis really worth your while to
take a draught from these glasses.  The
desiga is a triumph of art. We bave
lived thus long without any Larm from
the cheerful glass. Weo have wills
Strong as iron bars, and they can guard
with master-like vigilance our failings
—if we have any."”

A third time the glasses weroe fillod,
and, “ Hero's a double health to thee,”
was sung with the vim of college duys.

Then they parted. But mark the
sequel. The appetite, which they
boasted was caged with strong wills,
had not then besn caressed. The de-
sire became a tiger, and ore long one |
of the jolly friends filled a drunkard’s |
grave, and the other, o wreck, dwelt

PETTING THE TIGER.

REMEMBER readingof amother
visiting & menagorie with a

in a maniac’s cell.—Interior.
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REQUIRED READING, S.8.R.U.

8TORIES FROM CANADIAN HISTORY.
BY THE EDITORX

[

A BRAVE WOMAN'S EXPLOIT,

XA EVILLE TRUEMAN found
e . amplo occupution in minis-
i toring to the sick and

wounded, and in visiting his
scattorod flock throughout
a the invaded territory. Ho
was enabled, incidontally, to
rendor impurtant servico to
his adopted country. It
was toward the end of June, that one
afternoon bo was riding through tho
foreat in tho ncighbourhood of the
Boaver Dams, near the Town of
Thorold,—a placo which received its
name from the remarkable construc-
tions of the industrious animal which
has beon adopted a8 the national em-
blem of Upper Canada,—where there
wus a snmll forco of British troops
posted. In tho twilight he obsorved
a travol-worn woman approaching up-
on tho forest pathway, with an air of
bodily weariness, yot of mental alert-
ness and aoxiety., As she drow near,
he recognized a worthy Canadiun
matron, whom he had, more than once,
seen in his congregation in the school-
house at the village of Chippowa.

“Why, Mrs. Secord!” he ex-
claimed, reining up his horse as she
attempted to pass him, furtiveiy try-
ing to conceal her face, “are not you
airaid to be 8o far from home on foot,
when the country is so disturbed §"

Thank God it is you, Mr. True-
man!” she eagerly replied. “I was
afraid it might be one of the American
scouts. ‘Home,’ did you say? 1
have no home,” she added in a tone of
bitterness.

* Can't I be of some service to you?
Where is your busband$” Neville
sskod, wondering at her distraught
air,

“ Havon't you heard 1” she replied.
“He was sore wounded at Qneenston
Heights, and will nover be a well man
aguin ; and our house was pillaged and
burned. But we're wasting time;
what reck my private wrongs when
the country is overrun by the King's
enemies?  How faris it to the camp "

¢ Farther than you can walk with-
out resting,” he answered. ¢ You
seom almost worn out.”

“ Nineteen miles I've walked this
day, through woods aund thicket, with-
out bit or sup, to warn the King's
troops of their dunger.”

** What danger?” asked Noville,
wondering if her griof had not some-
what affected her mind,

**Tho enemy are on the move—
hurdreds of them—with cannon and
boses, I saw them marching past
my cottago this very morning, and I
vowed to warn the King's soldiers or
die in the attempt. I slipped upseen
into tho woods and ran hke a deer,
through bycpaths and, cross lots, and
1 must press on or I may be too lute.”

Nov for a moment did this Ameri-
can-born vouth hesitate as to his duty
to his adopted country. Wheeling
his horge ho exclaimed, “ You brave
woman, you've nobly done your part,
let me take you to tho nearest house

*This skotch is taken from a volumo by
the Editor, entitled, *Neville Trueman, tho
Tioncer Preacher—a story of the War of
1812, pp. 244, price 75 cents. W, Briggs,
Toroato, Publisker.

)

nnd then rido on and give the alarm.”
*I hoped to have done it myself,”
sho gnid.  “ But it is best as it is.
Nover wind me. Evory minuto is
precious,”

Without weiting for more words,
Noville waved his hand in encourage-
ment, and putting spurs to his horse
was out of sight in a moment. Ina
fow minutes lie galloped up to the
post held by the British picket, and
flung himself off his recking steed—
incurring imminent risk of being
bayoneted by the seatry, because ho
took no notice of his peremptory chal-
lengo. Burating into the guard-room,
ho called for the oflicer of the day,
Licutenant Fitzgibbon. A fow words
convoyed the startling intelligenco—
tho alarm was promptly given—the
bugle sounded the ¢ turn out'—the
guard promptly responded—the men
rushed to arms, Measengers were
despatehed to an outpost where Cap-
tain Ker was posted with two hundred
Indians, and to Major de Heren, com-
munding a body of troops in the rear.

Noville, followed by two files of
goldiers, returued to meet the brave
Canadian mutron to whoso patriotic
heroism was due the resoue of the
little post from an unexpected attack
by an overwhelming forco. They
found her almost fainting from fatigue
aud the reaction from the overstrung
tension of her nerves, Leaping from
his horse, Neville adjusted his cloak
80 a8 to make a temporary side-saddle,
and placed the travel-worn woman
therecon. Walking by her*side, he
held the bridlersin and ecarefully
guided tho horse over the rugged
forest path, the two soldiors falling
bebind a8 « rear-guard. As they ap-
proached the post at Beaver Dams,
the rod-coats gave a hearty British
cheer. The guard turned out, and
presented arms as though she were the
Queen ; and the gallant Lisutenant
Fitzgibbon assisted the lady to alight
with as dignified & courtesy as he
could use to royalty itself. She was
committed to the care of the good wife
of the farm-house which formed the
head-quarters of the post, and every
means taken to ensure her comfort.
By such horoism as this did the stout-
hearted Canadian women of those stern
war times serve their country at the
risk of their lives.

Vigorous efforts were now made for
defence. Trees were hastily felled to
blockade the road. A breastwork of
logs was thrown up at a commanding
position, in front of which was an
abuttis of young trees and brush piled
up to obstruct approach. Licutenant
Fitzgibbon had only some forty-three
regularg and two hundred Indians, to
oppose a force of nearly six hundred
men, including fifty cavalty and two
ficld-picces. He must effect by strata-
gem what he could not effect by forcs,
Every man who could sound a bugle,
and for whom a bugle conld be found,
was sent into the woods, and these
wero posted at considerable distances
apart. Tho Indians and thirty-four
red-coats, concesled behind trees, lined
the road. Before long was heard the
tramp of cavalry and rumble of the
field-guns. As they came within range
tho buglers, with all the vigour in
their power, sounded a charge, the
shrill notes ringing through the leafy
forest aisles, The Indiana yelled their
fearful war-whoop, and the soldiers
gave & gallant cheer and opened a
sharp fire,

Tho ruse was us successful as that
of Gidcon and his three hundred men
with their trumpets and pitchers, in
tho wars of the Philistines. After a
apirited attack, the advanced guard
fell back upon the main body of the
enemy, which was thrown ianto con-
fusion. Somo of tho cavalry horses
wore wounded, and dashed wildly
through the ranks, increasing the dis-
order. The actillery horses caught
tho infection, and, plunging wildly,
overturnad one of the gun-carringes in
the ditch, At this moment a body of
twonty Canadian militia arrived, and
Fitzgibbon, to carry out his ruse of
affected suporiority of numbers, boldly
demanded the surrender of the enemy.
Colonel Boerstler, the’ American com-
msnder, thinking the British must be
strongly supported, to Lieutenant
Fitzgibbon’s astonishment consented.
The latter did not know what to do
with his prisoners, who were twice us
many as his own force, including the
Indians. The opportune arrival of
Major de Heren and Captain Villiers,
with two hundred men, furnished a
sufliciont forco to guard the prisoners.
Tho chagrin of the latter, on Learing
of their decoption and capture by a
handful of red-coats and red-skins,
was iptense. The name of the heroic
Canadian wife, Mrs. Laura Secord, to
whose timely information this brilliant
and bloodless victory was due, was
honourably mentioned in the military
despatches of the day ; and her memory
should be a perpetual inspiration to
patriotic daring to every son and
daughter of Canada.¥

This event was one of the turning
points of the campaign. Dearborn,
whoso forces were wasted away by
disease, famine, and the fortunes of
war, to about four thousand men, was
beleaguered in Fort George by Vincent
with leas than half the number of
troops. The British now assumed the
offensive, and on the morning of the
American national anniversary, the
fourth of July, a small force of Can-
adian militia, under Colonel Clark,
crossed st daybreak from Chippewsa
to Fort Schlosser, captured the guard,
and carried off a large quantity-of pro-
visions and ammuuition, of which
they were much in neel.

A week later, Colonel Bishopp, with
two hundred and foriy regulars and
militis, crossed before day from Fort
Erie to the important American post
of Black Rock. The enemy were
completely taken by surprise, and the
block-houses, barracks, dockyard, and
one vessel, were destroyed ; and seven
guns, two hundred stand of arms, and
a large quantity of provisions captured.

One day, about the middle of July,
o dust-begrimed, sunburnt, vet sol-
dierly-looking young fellow, notwith-
standing the weather-stained and faded
appearance of his dragoon -uniform,
rode up to The Holms. He cantered
fumiliarly up the lane and, throwing
the reins on the neck of his horse,
which proceeded of its own sccord to
the stable, entered, without knocking,
the house, .

Kate was in the dairy, moulding the

* A portrait of Mra. Beeord, as 4 veuer-’
able old lady of pinety-two, in a widow's:
cnp and weeds, is given in'Lossing’s Piclorigld!
Meld Book of the War of 1812, page 621 ;
also Lier autograph and a lettér deseribing
hir exploit. ‘TboPrince of Wa'es, after his-
retur from Cabada-in 1860, caused the:
sun of £100 stirling to b -presented her'for
‘hey patriotio service. Lieutenant Fitzgib-

golden nuggets of butter with a woeoden
spatula,  Stealing up on tip-toe, our
dragoon throw his arms aronnd the
girl and gavo her a hearty kiss, whose
roport was ay loud as the smack which
he instantly roceived on his cheek
from the open palm of tho astonished
Katharine,

“ A protty reception you give your
brother,” exclaimed tho young man,

“Why, Zenas!"” cried Katharine,
throwing her arms around him, awd
giving him a kiss that roore than made
amends for the slap, * how you fright-
encd me ; you naughty boy. X thought
it was ono of those ¥nnkee soldiers.
Thoy often come begging for cream or
chorries, and get more impudent every
day.”

“They won't come again, very
goon,” said Zenas, with all his old
assurance. * Wo will lock thom up
safe enough in Fort Goorge, and scon
drive them back to their own side of
the river. DBut give us something to
eat. I'm hungry as a wolf. Where's
father?”

“In the ten-acre wheat field. He
has to work too hard for his years, and
can get no help for love or money,”
answered Kate, as she sot before her
brother on the great kitchen table a
loaf of homemade bread, a pat of
golden butter, a pitcher of rich cream,
and a heaped platter of fragrant straw-
berries just brought in from the

arden,

“ Didn't I say I'd be back to get in
the wheat? And you see I've kept
my word,” said the lad. “This is
better than camp tare,” he went on, as
the strawberries and cream rapidly
disappeared with the bread and butter.
“] have a message for you, Kate.
‘Who do you suppose it is from3" said
the rather raw youth, with a look that
was intended to be very knowing,

“If it's from the camp,” replied
Kate, calmly, “I know no one thero
oxcept Captain Villiers and Mr, True-
man. Is it from eithér of them 3"

“Trueman is a first-rate fellow—a
regulgar brick, you know, even if he is
a preacher. Yon ought to have seen
how he stood up for them Yankeo
prisoners, and got our fellows tq share
their rations with them, although he
had helped to.bag the game hiwself.
But the message is not from him, but
from the captain, He says you saved
his life twice,—once nursing him-wher
he wus sick, and once by keeping those
Yankee scouts here while we got
awsy. e heard all about your ad-
venturs. Well, he’s gone to help
Proctor in Michigan; and might never
come back, he said, and he asked me
would I give you this, in case he fell,
to show that be was not ungrateful;
but I had better.give it to you now, or
I will be sure to lose it. I can’t
such trumpery in my saddle-bags;”
and he handed his sistor a small jewel-
case. Katharine opened it,.and saw
an elegant cross, set: with gems, lying
on a purple velvet cushion.

¢ He said his mother gave it to him
when he was leavinig home,” continued
Zenas, “8he was kind of High
Church, I guess, and they’te most tho
same as Catholicx. He said he had a
sort of presvntiment that he'd get
killed in the war, and be didn’t want
‘some wild Indian to snatch it from
his body with his scalp, and give to
‘his dusky squaw.”

‘Kate stood looking at the jewel,
and knitting ber browsin thought, At

boit was made a Knight of Windsor Castle.,

length she said, “I'll'’keep it for him

BN
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tiJl ho comes back, as I am sure ho
will ; and ir' he should not,” and her
voice quivered a littlo, for her tender
woman’s heart could not but shudder
at the thought of a violent death,—
«T will gend it to his mother. I wrote
to her for bim when he was wounded,
—Melton Lodge, Berkshire, is the
address. But I will not anticipate
his death in battlo, I feel- certain
that ho will come back.”

As tbe DBritish lines were drawn
firmly around Fort George, in which,
having repaired the damage caused by
tho oxplosion, the Americans were
closely beleaguered, Zenas had no
ditliculty in obtaining leave of absence
to help to barvest tho wheat. Other
militiamen were also available for that
service, which was as important as
fighting, Colonel Vincent averred, as
he gave permission to considerable
numbers of his yeoman soldiery to
roturn to their Mrms, while the others
maintained the lesguer of the fort,
Soon after the ingathering of the har-
vegt, however, Vincent was compelled,
by the re-inforcement of the enemy,
to raise the blockade of Fort George,
and agnin return to his old position at
Burlington Heights.

WAITING.

BY WALTER LEARNED,
;;EACH day, when my work was ended,
& Isaw, as I neared my home,

A sweet little fuce-at the window-pane,

That was watching for papa to come.

The blue eyes closed one morning,
Aud I knew that never again

Should I see my baby watehing for me,
With her face at the window-pane,

Yet I fancied to-night that I heard her
Call, li\\st as she used to do,

When sheheard my stop at the open goje
“Come, papa. 1'm waiting for you.”

And I'think that maybe she is waiting,
As of old, in the soft twilight,
She watched, when the long day’s task
was done,
To welcomne me home at night.

Somo time, when my work is ended,
I shall sce, a8 I near my honie,

A dear little face in Paradise,
Thatis watching for papa to come,

THE BRAVE SEAMAN.
BY MRS, JULIA P. BALLARD.

ZQ NCE there was a little boy
born in a mud hut in the
o= northern part of Epgland.

His parents were, of course,
very poor, but they had something
better than money. They were hon-
est, industrious, and good.

Their little boy soon grew to be like
thum,” And although they were too
poor to give him an education, some-
body else who sww what a boy he was,
and who bad plenty of money, sent
liim to school and paid his expenses.
Good Lays are always noticed. Some-
body .6ees what they are about, and
what gintl is in them toward making
 man, and something good often comes
lo them in the way of help. And if
not they come to some good. They
bave a desire to be and to do somu
thing -in Jife which idle and carelos:
boys know nothing about. Bt James
was sent to school by a kind gentle-
man, and soon.learned to write.and to

#

do sums .in arithmetic. But there

wes ono thing he liked better than

‘books, and better than any kind of

work which loliadto do. He dreamed

,about it by iiight and by day. Aad

that was the ses. Whon he was
thirteen years old ho lived in & small-
fishing-town where ho was apprenticoed
to ashop-keepor. Ho was an obedient
boy, but while his hands were doing
up parcels for customers his thoughts
weore among eails and billows, and this
bis pavents found out as well as his
master. So when a good opportunity
occurred, instead of watching the sea
from Jand with vain longings, he was
acting the part of a brave, honest
sailor before the mast. Soon after his
time was out, for which ho first bound
bimeelf, ho was promoted and becawo
mate of a vessel, and years after master
of a ghip. All this timo he was study-
ing. He had no time to wasto in
idleness. He knew that to be more
than a common sailor ho wust study
geometry and astronomy, and he im-
proved his time so well that he could
tako observations accurately, calculate
tho progress of & ship, and #nd the
lutitude and longitude of any spot on
the sea, xnd was at length acknow-
ledged to be one of England’s most
learned men. He becamo one of the
most noted navigators, discovered and
named many islands, went bravely
through all sorts of perils, and went
twice all around the world. Always
resolute and brave, he was brave till
the last. He was killed by savages
on an island in the Pacific Ocean.
One of his vessels had been stolen by
the natives, and they became angry
when he tried to regain it by securing
the king of the island on board his
ship, thinking they would return the
cutter for the king's release.

Instead of this a man who wasa
relative of the king struck him a blow,
and another stebbed him with an iron
dagger. 1t was with great sorrow
that his body was buried in the ocean,
and the nows of his death carried back
to England. Gold and silver and
bronze medals were struck in honour
of his memory, and his widow and
each cf bis children had a pension
given them. A clear head and a true,
brave heartr raised Captain James
Cook to the place of highest horour,
and a reputation as wide as the world
itgelf,

&

THE ELEMENTS OF SUCCESS
IN LIFE.

@ # O0W, young gentlemen, let me
Rl| for a moment address you,
. | touching your success in lifo;
and I hope the brevity of my
remarks will increase the chance of
their making a lodgement in your
minds. Let me beg you in the out-
set of your caveer, to dismiss all ideas
of success by luck. There is no more
comnion thought among young people
than that foolish one that by-and-by
something will turn up by which they
will suddenly achieve fame or fortune.
No, young gentlemen ; things don't

turn up in this would unless somebody

turns them up. Inertia is one of the
indispensable laws of matter, and
things lie Ba$ where they are until by
some intelligent spirit (for nothing but
spirit makes motion in this world)they
are endowed with activity and life.
Do not dream that some good luck is
going to happen to you aud give you
fortnne. Luck is an ignus fatuus.
You may folluw it to ruin, but not to
success. The great Napolean, who be-
lieved in his destiny, followed it until
ho saw -his star go down in the black-
est night, when-the Old Guard perish-
od around him and Waterloo. was lost.

A pound of pluck is worth a ton of
luck,

Young men talk of trusting to the
spur of thooocasion. That trust isvain.
Occasions cannot wear spurs, young
genticmen. If you expect to make
spurs, you must win them. If you
wish to use them, you must buckle
them to your hools Lefore you go into
the fght. Any success you may
achiovo is not worth having unless you
fight for it. Whatever you win in
life, you must conquer by your own
eflorts, and then it is yours—a part of
yoursolf,

Again : in order to M any succoss
in life, or any worthy success, you
must resolve to curry into your work
a fullness of knowledge—not merely a
sufficiency, but more than a sufficiency.
In this respect follow the rule of the
machinist. If they want a machinoe to
do the work of six horses, thoy give it
nine-horse power, 8o that they may
havo a reserve of three. To carry on
the business of life you must have
surplus power. DBe fit for more than
the thing you are now doing. Let
every one know that you have a re-
serve in yourself; that you have more
power than you are now using. Ifyou
are not too large for the place you
occupy, you are too small for it.—
James 4. Garfield.

PUZZLEDOM,

ANSIVERS FOR LAST NUMBER.

I. Cross-Worp Eniaxa, — Meta-
basis. .
I1. EntgMa.—A now broom sweops
clean.
IIU Drop-LETTER PuzzLe.—
Noiseless falls the foot of Time
That only treads on flowers.
1V. DouBLE-ZIGZAG.—
Ran T
tARt
hATe
NecI
aSom
acMe
1aeU
aNTs
bAAl
TauT
BIIt
m00d
NouN

NEW PUZZLES.
I. DECAPITATIONS,

1. Behead delicate, and leave a cold
substance.

2. Behead to think, and leave a
tree.
S. Behead a silicious stone, and
leave® comrade.

11, BiBrLrcAL ACROSTIC.

1. One whose namse was changed.

2. A friend and helper of Paul.

3. A governor of 8amaria. -

4. A mount that is known to all

5. One who conversed with Christ.

6. A city now ruined and old.

7. The wicked son of a good high
priest.

8. One whose father for silver was
sold.

9, A bitter and poisonous plant.

10. A man who hatod & Jew.

11. A judge of Ysragl forty years,

12, A patriarch, it is true.

13~ The murderer of a Moabite king,

14, Theé husband of one of Saul’s
daughters.

15. A city in which Puul preached.

16. A well, whero bitter wore the
wators,

17. A moeasuro usod by the Hebrows,

18. The homo of a man much af-
flicted.

19. A woman spared for her faith,

20. One whowo roward for keoping
God's ark is depicted.

21. A Roman governor of Judea.

22, A garden whoro Jesus did go.

23. The grandfather of Isvacl's sweot
musician,

24, A woman and traitor also,

My wholo is a command givon by
Paul which wo hope is strictly obeyed
by all.

111 Worp-8Quane,

1. Departed.

92, Pocms.

3. Part of a cart.
4. To look about.

1V. Cnarapzs.

1. My first is & neck-cloth ; my
second is to permit; my wholo"is to
permit,

9. My first is a shoal; my second
is a misaive ; my whole is a negotisble
paper.

3. My first is a bolt; my second is
to nbate; my whole is bearded.

4, My first is poor; my second is a
calcarsous subatance; my wholo is a
lean person.

5. My first is an enclosura; my
sccond is an instrument of torturo;
my wholo is a hut.

6. My first is to hinder ; my second
is & linw ; my whole is & hill,

7. My first is a small globe; my
gecond is to tumble; my whole is a
list of person . for prayers.

" THE SAND BLAST.

MONG the wonderful and usc-

{ ful inventions of tho time is
~ the sand blast, Suppose you
desire a piece of marble for

& grave stons; Yyou cover the stoue
with a sheet of wax no thicker than a
wafer; then you cut in the wax the
name, date, ¢tc., leaving the marble
ex Now pass it under the blast
and the sand will cut it away. Re-
move the wax and you have the cut
letters. Take a piece of fine French
plate glass, say two by gix feot, cover
it with a picce of fine laco and pass
it under the blast, and not a thread
of the lace will be injured, but the
sand will cut deep into the glass

-{ wherever it iz not covered by the lace.

Now remove the lace and you havo a
delicate and beautiful figure raised on
the glass, In this way beautiful
figures of all kinds are cut in the

"glass, at a small expenso, The work-

men can hold their hands under the
blast without harm, even when it is
rapidly cutting away the hardest, cut-
ting glass, iron, or stone, but they
must look out for finger nails, for they
will he whittled off quite hastily. 1f
they put on steel thimbles to protect
the nails it will do but little goud, for
the sand will soon whittlo them away,
but if they wrap a piece of soft cotton
around them they are safe.  You
will at once seo the philosophy of it.
The sand whittles away and dostroys
any hard substance, even glass, but
does not affect substancos that are
soft add yielding. like wax, coiton,
fiuo lace, or even the human hand.—
Journul of Science.

WaaT key unlocks the door to yuin
‘Whiskey. :
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THE DIVINE REVEALMENT.
& IE ki from s connerl chamber
. % Came, weary and son- of heart,
Andd ealled for Thif, the punter,
Andapuke to lim thus, apart

* L sickened of faces imoble,
Hypoenites, covwanls, und knavea )

I ehal] shetuk to their shrunhen measnne
Chiel slave in a realm of sluves !

“Paint me a true man'a picture,
Gracious, and wise, and goad,

Dowered with the strength of hemes,
And the beauty of womanhouod,

It alinll hung in sy inmost chamlier,
That, thither when I retire,

Tt way il tny soul with its grandenr,
And warm it with sacred fire,”

So the artist painted the picture,
And it lmng in the palace hall ;
Never o thing s goudly
Hud garnished the stately wall,
The king, with head uncovered,
Gazed on it with mpt delight,
Till it suddenly wore strange mieaning,
And baflled his questioning sigat |

For the form was lis supplcuh cuurtier'’s,
Perfeet in every liml,

And the bearing wasthat of the henchinan
Who filled the ilugons for him,

The brow was o priest's who pondered
His parchuents carly aod lute,

The eye was o wandering nunstrel’s
Who sang at the palace gate,

The lips, half ead and half mirthful,
With u tlitting, tremulous grace,
Were the very lips of & woman
He hud seen in the market-place.
But the smiles that thar curves truns-
figured,
Asn rose with its shimuier of dew,
Whas the smile of the wife who boved lim—
Queen Ethelyn, good and true,

Then, “ Learn, oh, king,” eaid the artist,

*This truth that the picture tells—
How iu every forn of the huan

Some hint of the ligher dwells ;
How, scanning each hyving temple

For the place where the veil is thin,
We may gather by beautiful glimpses

The borm of the Gad within.”

Helen Barron Bostwick.

&

THE WORK DONE INSIDE,

QR NE of my friends is a very
earnest, shrewd wmsm, who
%o tecms always to know how to
do the best thing at the right
time. Ono day he was passing a gin
shop in Manchester, when he saw a
drunken man lying on the ground.
The poor fellow had evidently been
turned out of doors when all his money
was gone. In a moment my friend
hastened across the street, and entered
i| & grocer’s shap, addressing the master,
i saying: “ Will you oblige me with
;| tho largest sheet of paper you have$”
«\What for, my friend? What's the
mitter?” “Oht! vou shall seoin a
minute or two. Pleuse lot it be the
very largest shect you have.” The
sheet was soon procured. * Now will
youlend mea picce of chalk 3” ¢ Why,
what are yon going to do?” * You
shall see presently.” He then quickly
printed inlarge letters : ¢ Specimen of
tho work done inside.” He then fast-
oned the paper right over the drunken
man, and vetired a short distance.

In a short time passers by stooped
and read: ¢Specimen of the work
domno inside.' In a very short time a
crowd assembled, and the saloon-
keeper hearing the noise and laughter
outside, came out to see what, it was
all about. Hbo eagerly bent down and
read the ingcription on the paper, and

—

then demunded in an angry voico:
“\Who did that1” “ Which?” asked

PLEASANT HOURS.

“If you meun what is on the paper,
T did that; but if you mean tho man,
you did that! This murning when
he arose, he was sober—when he
walked down this street on his way to
work, when hy went mto your gin
shop, ho was sober, und now he is
»{ whut you mude him. Is he not a true
specimon of the work dono inside?”
Lev, Charlex Guarrelt,

A CUNNING DOG.

Iwa 5 hmd tho hubit of rushing out
1P nnd attacking passing vehicles,
and bis master, thinking to

curo him, hed u piece of wood by
u chain to bis collar, This answered
admimbly ; for no sooner did the dog
start in pursuit of anything than the
clog, not only checked his speed, buv
generally rolled him over.  Bitt to tho
aurprise of all, doggio wus soon ut his
old work, nearly ns bad as ever.
This is how ho managed. Ho did
not attempt to drag the clog on tho
ground and allew it to check and up-
set; buv before starting he caught it
up in his mouth, ran before the pass-
ing horse, dropped it, nnd commenced
the attuck ; and when dirtanced, wounld
soize the clog in his mouth sud, re-
sume bis position shead, und thus be-
cime as great ag pest as over.—Youth's
Companion,

g Ranad

AGREEABLE all avound : ¢ I purposo
introducing some now features into the
service,” said Rev, Mr. Toxtual. <Al
vight,” remarked Fogg., “ New fen-
tures in that pulpit ure just what I
have been longing for for the last year
or two,”

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.,
LESSON X.

LUVE TO GuD AND MAN.
Mark 12. 28-45. Commit to memory v. £9.31.

GoLDEN TrxT.

Thou shalt love the Lord thy Gnd with
al thne heart, and with all thy soul, and
with all thy might. Deut. 6. 5.

OurLrve,

1. Tho Religion of Love, v. 28.37.

2. The Religion of Protence, v. $8.40,
8. The Relicion of Sacrifice, v, 41.44,
Time.—A.D. 29, on the Tuesdny before
the crucifixion.

Prace.—The Temple at Jerusalem.
PanarLeL Passaces —Matt, 22, 35.46;
23. 1-89; Luke 20, 84-47, 21, 1.4.
EXvLANATIONS. —The first commandment
—Thne greatest, or most important. ne
Lord—Aund being one, is entitled to al] the.
worshi. and love of men. Heart .. . soul,
ele.—That 15, with the entire being, "Thy.
ncighbour—Thy fellow-man. More thaz . . .,
burnt-offerings—Love is wore plearing to
God than all the forms of warship, Nof far
from the kingdom—He who koows thy truth,
18 near; he who does 1t, 13 10 the kifigdom.
Christ—That is tho Messiah-king for-whuse
coming the Jews looked. Said by the }loly
Ghost—Inspired by divine power My Lord
—Hence, David spoke of ?Ihriat, not as his
sov, but as his Lord.  Long clothing— Prond
of the robes which wore the mark of their
order. Salutations in the market-places—
Tho public squares and open places of the
c1ty, whero the people gathered.  Chief seats
—The seats in tho synagogue on the. end
near the ‘‘ark,” which were.higher than
others, Uppermast rooms—Rather, *'places,”
not in rooms. but on the couches around
the tables. Devour widows houses—By de-
finading the widows, or usmg for them.
s Ives ther contributions to- the ‘templo.
Damnation — Rather, *‘condemmnation. *'
Treasury—A place in the court of the
women, whero treasure-boxes stood, in
which people who came to worship pliced
offerings for tho tewple -aud for the .poor.
Two mites—worth together less than half a

A.D, 29.) (Sept. 3.

» my {riend, who now joined the crowd.

[ .

cent. Cast more in—Move in the sight of
God.

‘Holy Spirit.

Tracitixas or Tur Lxasox,

Whero does tns lesscn teach ns—
1. To love God with all our heart ?
2. To love our fellow-men as gurselves?
3. To give as we aro ablo to God's cause?

Tur LrsgoN CATROHISM,

1. Whatdid n scribensk Jeaus? ‘¢ Which
18 tho tirst commandment?” 2. What did
Jesus give ay the first and greateat of the
commaundments? To love God with all the
hemt. 3 What did ho say was the second
commatdmeut? To love vur neighbour as
ourselves, 4, Whose offurivg at  the
treasury did Christ commend miore than all
others? ‘I'hat of a poor widow, 5. Why
was hera the greateat in his sight, Becauso
she gave her all,

Ductrinat Svearstiox—The religion of
love,

CATECIISN QUESTION,

53. How did Saul behavo himself?

Suul being ancinted Kiug by Sainuel, at
the conunwnd of Qod, governed well for a
Ittlo timo; but afterwards he rebelled
against God, auu God rewoved him. .

A.D.2.]  LESSON XI.

CALAMITIES FORKTOLD,
Mark 13. 120,  Commit to memory ¢, 9-11.

GoLpxN TrxT.

A prudent man foresceth the evil, and
hidoth himself, Prov, 22, 8,

OuTLIXNE,

1. The Prophecy, v. 1.8,
2. The Promise, v. 9-13.
4. The Loken, v. 14-16.
4. The Tribulation, v, 17-20,

Tine.—A.D. 29, on the afternoon of the
Tuo-day before the crucifixion.

Prack.—The Mount of Olives, east of
Jerusalom,

Panratr¥l Passaoes—Matt. 24, 1.22;
-Luke 21 5-36.

EXPLANATIONS. —Qul of the ten.ple—Jestis
was leaving tho templo for the last time.
Manner of stones—Thu walis and fouudations
weee of very large and fiuely polished blocks
of stone. ANot.,. one stone—About forty
years after every stone of the tumple was
overthrown by the Komana,  These things—
The destruction to which ite had referred.
In my name—Pietendng to be Christ.
Neaniy fitty falsa Christs. appeared during
thatage. Larthquake—Several great earth-
quakes occurred 1u Asiaa httle white before
the destruction of Jerusalem. DBeginrings
of sorrows—Destined to be followed by
wore terrible eveuts than inere rumaurs,
Leliver you up—These porsecutions from
the Jews upon the Christians tovk place
beforo Jerusalem was destroyed, Among
all natims—Befora this cvent the Gospel
was koown thronghout the Roman Empire.
The Holy Gnost—God would give them
vwords when they were in need of them.
Endure ., . saved—Saved in heaven from
tue tronbles of earth. Adomination, elc.—
‘Perhaps vhe Roman army maichirg against
dirusalen.  Flee to the mountaing—In.
obedience to this, the Caristians escaped:
when th- city was besieged.  Not go down
into the house—But desceud by the outside
stars and cs-spe. For the elecl’s sake—For
the sako of his vwn people, God bas mercy
npon sinners.

(Sept. 10.

TEACHINGS OF THX LKSSOX.

Where are we tauyht in this lesson— :

1. That God’s people may meet with.
trouble 7

2. Toat God will belp hia peoplo in
trouble?

3. That God will reward his people for
all their troubles? .

Tar Lxsson Cateomnisa,
1. Of what calamity did Christ forewarn

his disciples? Of the destruction of Jeru-
salem, 2. What dil he tell them that

they must suffir before that event. Per..

secutions. 3. What did he promise to them
in their persecutions? The présence of the
4. What was promised to
all who should endure to tne end? They
shall be.saved. 5. \What wero.the Chru-
tians warned to do beforo the deatruction
of the city t Thoy wera to escape.
DocTrivAL SuooxsTioN.—The afllictions
of God's people.

CarTxoHISM QUXSTION.
‘54, What becamé of Sanlat) «t?

lion -against God, snd being wounded in

battle by the Fhilistines, fell on his own
sword, and died.

Saul, being forsaken of God for bis rebel. |

JUST PUBLISHED, ;

LONE LAND LIGHTS,

BY Rev. J. McLEAN,

Missionary at Fort McLeod, Rocky Z.ountaing,
12mo, cloth, 33 cents,
The profits of this book are to bo devotsd
toward creoting mission premises among
tho Blood Indians,

CONTENTS :
I’ros];:eting.
The Elixir of Life.
\heie arv You Going,
Prairie Life.
1s it Fair,
Breakers Ahead,
Whistkeyside and Watersido,
Tho Palaco of Profanity,
Footpriots on the tand.
Tho Rule of Three.
Constables,
What's the Nows,
Pluck,
The Great Beyood.
Earth's Aceloama, .
Life.
A War Incident.
\What ia Trath,
Pay as You Go.

NOTES OF A 70U THROUGH THE NORTH-
WEST TEFRITORY.

A SUMUEBER IN PRAIRIK-LAND,

By REV. A. SUTHERLAND D.D,

12mo, Ilu-trated.
cen’s; cloth 63,

THE TEMrkKRANCR BATTLE FIELD

AND HOW TO GAIN THE DAY.

A New Beak for the Young of all ages);
full of humeorons and pathetic Mtories:
By REV. JAMES COOKE SEYMOUR,.
Author of ** Volces from thv Throne® aud * Thet
River of Life,”

12mo, cloth, 65cts, Niustrated. .

Rev. Leonard Guetz, writes :—** Rupging*
through its quaint, humorous, often touch..
ing and always racy illustrations, there is:
s great deal of souod argument and goud
plulosophy. The book bas the power of:
gﬁoducing laughter, and tears, and is. sute:
bo read through by anyone who Degine:
t> read atall. 1wish it wmay find pﬁ::-
in every home in Canada where there ina-
boy old enongh to read..” '

Paper covers, 40'

CANADIAN METHODISM : Its
Epocks and Charactesistics. By
the late Dr. Ryerson. 12mo., witns

steel portrait....ooovee oouunn .o
VALERIA—THE MARTYR OPF
JHE CATACOMBS., A ‘Fale of
Early Christian Life in Rome By
W. H. Withrow D.D.  12mo. cloth,
Illus:rated..........
TOSSED ON THE WAVES. By
Edwin Hodder. 12wmo., cloth....
ALL TRUE : Records of Peril and
Adveuture by Sca and Land—Re-
ma kable E.capes and Deliverances
~ Missionary Eut rprises — Won.
ders of Nature and Providenco—
Incidents of Cheistian History snd i
Biogm{yhy. . By Dr. Mscaulay. i
8vo. cloth  Illustrated..........
LIVES OF JOBN AND CHARLES
* WESLEY. By John Whitchead
M.D. 8vo. ‘loth. 572 pages.
S:eel pOrtraite. e cueeeeionriiaeas ‘
THE STORY OF 'THE BIBLE, -l
Frem Genesin to Revelation, Told - A
in S:mple Language for the Young. 1
700 pager, Urcwu Octavo, 214 =¥
Illustrations. The 651k thousand .
of this bovk js now selling. Bouund
in Cloth with Black Side Stawp..
THE STORY OF THE GOSPEL.
360 Pager.  16mo.  With 150
{llustrauvns.  In this book an
attempt 18 wade.to give, the Story
of our Saviour's Life in so simpls a
fm tgatit miay be tead and unqlpr(i
s y very-you rsons, &
uthers who are :‘otl:{iﬁeful readers,
For the benefit of thesv classcs, it
is printed in large type and divided:
into short parayraphs, Great care
has-been ‘bestowed upon-the aélec:
tion and.execution of the illusira-
tious, over two thousand .dollars
baving been spant fn their prepara-
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