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JERUSALEM.

pon a corner gray wall stretching
:gg‘l'e wky foundation, with one massive
a denly ier in sight; to find yourself
oROng rygq o CTOWded and noisy space,
o0, 2Unohi and springless carriages, groups

“Upieq ang and moaning camels, self-
gl“f:‘? on :h serious donkeys coming and
; With g gides, and the general area
:tlg Srowq n ever-changing, ever-multiply-
e o every kind of picturesque and
i“%entar (‘1“’“; to enter through the
hh:he midy arkness of the gate, grateful
- Qg g 8t of the dazzling sunshine, into

Q]()T 0 lo(’k u

"8 8 roc

Oute: o 0t thronged :
e ¢ ged and noisy as the square
Your w;yhzo‘l‘i%h which it is difficult to push
’ tle tired by your journey, &
. i
) )
i
‘1
3
‘ JEWISR INTERIOR.
litt]

L]

. BNXj .
B:;:v‘d x’:“ﬂ about the accommodation
i T you, a little, or more than a

% awed

) whic b:

g ‘ht}ilciab {&Bt, after so many thoughts

wng thqgatmns of it, you have attained

of Ning oy to step out.suddenly without

QmM)ur log, find yourself upon the terrace
Stopy UBINg, the house-top of all East-

v
"i‘:{zhh:i and description, looking into the

the sense of what this place

Ny ca;t‘ of Jerusalem:, is a sensation
st indef‘m_MO but once in his life to the
It it e, atigable traveller.’

!‘eligio“:e not an hotel but some_ hospice
, the house, such as are still to be
effect would be perfect. And it

t:t- said for the Mediterranee (which

o
f
]

ls .
:l:eh tletllﬁl:e is & hotel no longer) that it is
Worg © an inn in the modern sonse of

R, 0-to &8 can be conceived. From the
fg::ekiaﬁ wl°,1°0k down upon the pool of
.. Burrg ying a square mirrer at our
Setj in“."ded by houses, and their re-

.h‘ldg full its still surface—while beyond
before us, upon its platform, an

. mal building, with its dome sharply

nat & low green hill, which
nd of the whole picture;
and tall, straight, slim

minarets, and glimpses of faades and door-
ways fill up the many varying lines of the
town before us. And is that indeed the
Mount of Olives? We look at it with the
water rising to our eyes ina qudden rush ;
we identify it with & strange, 1qdes_crlbable
thrill of recognition, which indicates &
sacred spot that we have known all our
lives. There are walls and storied build-
ings which may have come into being since
that day. But there it is sure that he
must have walked, there mused and prayed

and rested under the sunshine, and when
em.

'relieved agal
forms the backgrou
while other domes,

the stars came oub over Jer

WALLS OF JERUBALEM.
AROUND

I cannot think of any sensation more
strangely touching, solemn and real. The
sight of the Mount of Olives is like the
sudden sight of a never-doubted, always
recognizable friend. We never thought
we should have lived to see it, yet there it
stands 88 we knew it would, as we have
always known, held green and unchange-
able in the soft ke?ing of pature. The
stones can be cast down S0 that no one
shall stand on another, but nothing can
overthrow the gentle slopes, the sacred

hill.

The Holy Sepulchre is also in sight from
this wonderful point of vision, and many
other places of interest, yet nothing that
touches tho heart of the spectator with
this sudden sense of recognition, of satis-
faction and tender awe. Among the build-
ings on the other gide, stands rooted up high
smong the mason work, a solitary palm
tree, which has no story or association, yet
it comes into the landscape with a curious
individuality, as of a half-alien spectator
gazing across the house-tops, with their

BETHANY.
ABOUT JERUSALEM.

endless little domes and level lines of gray-
white. 'There is, perhaps, nothing more
striking in all the after-views of Jerusalem
than this first glimpse.

The octagonal building is the famous
Mosque of Omar, occupying the centre of
the platform, walled and strong, which
once was occupied by Solomon’s 'emple—
the centre of religious life, the constant
haunts of those pilgrims of the old world,
who came from all quartdrs of the land to
keep the feast at Jerusalem. It bringsa
chill to the heart of the pilgrim to-day to
find that shadow of another worship and
faith occupying such a place in the very
heart of this wonderful scene.

‘And it is something of a downfall to go

1
a

V/:f\d-

Yt

down afterward into the very common, not
to say vulgar, life of a hotel, which has a
table d’hote with a number of very ordinary
people around it, and where we are obliged
to withdraw our thoughts to very common-
place matters—such as getting comfortable

laces and securing the eye of a hurried

and anxious waiter.

THE BUTCHER-BIRD.

A Borp, bad fellow he is—this same
ghrike. It feeds on insects, especially
grasshoppers and crickets, but it also
attacks and kills small birds, which it
tears agart and swallows in large pieces.
Tt pitches downward like a hawk with
closed wings on the back of its victim,
which it instantly strikes on the head,
tearing open its skull. It is so bold that
it often enters apartments where pet birds
are kept, and attempts to seize them from
the cages. It has the gingular propensity

POOL OF SILOAM.
TOMBS WITHOUT THE WALLS.

of impaling insects and small birds on
the points of twigs and thorns.

Mr. G. H. Ragsdale, of Gainesville
Texas, a reader of the Visitor, a friend of
the little people, and one of the keenest
?bﬁerv_ers of birds we know, sends us the
ollowing interesting item i
followin gb ok g s concerning the

“I once surprised one while maki
meal off a Lapland long-spur. Ha.:?ng
spitted his game on a dead twig of a hack-
berry-tree, he perched himself on a branch
underneath the long-spur, and stripped the
flesh down with his beak, swinging on to
his support like grim death. The intro-
duction of barbed wire is quite a conveni-
ence to the shrikes in some parts of the

South-western States, and they seem to
prefer the barbs to thorns, although both
are used. My children find it convenient
to strip off grasshoppers from the wire
along the school-road, to feed to their
miocking-bird. In October, 1884, I was
E&ssing an outpost, and counted seventy-
ve bugs, all alike, and evidently impaled

that day, many being still alive. Five
grasshoppers were stuck on the same
fence.” .

«“Well, Aunt Rachael,” said the young
1ady in the travelling suit, ** 1 shall haveto
bid you a long farewell.” “If you're
going on this train, ma’sm,” said the guard,
signalling the driver to go ahead, ‘“‘you'll
have to make it pretty short.”

__Little Dot.—I wonder why it is grown
folks' noses get so thin and hooked when
they grow old. Little Dick—Huh! Any-
one might know why that is. 1t’s to hold
the spectacles.—Good News.
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That Things Are No Worse, Sire.

TroM the time of our old revolution,
When we threw off the yoke of theking,
Has descended this phrase to ven.\ember,
To remewber, to say, and to sing;
"Pis a phrase that is full of a lesson,
It can comfort and warm like o fire,
It can cheer us when days are the darkest :
«« That things are 0o worse, O my Sire!

*{'was King George’s prime minister said it;
To the king who had questioned in heat
\What he meant by appointing thanksgiviog,

In such times of ill-luck and defeat ;
« What's the tause of your Day of Thanks-
giving,
Tell me, pray?”
Said the minister :
That things are no Worse,

cried the king, in hisire;
«Mhis is the reason-—
O my Sive 1"

There has nothing come dowa in the story,
Of the answer returned by the _kmg ;
But I think on his throne he sa.t_sﬂent;,
‘And confessed it a sensible thing.
For there’s never & burden so heavy
That it might not be heavier still ;
There is never 8o bilt;;er aé, sfogiowﬁn
e.cup could not fuller fiL
That the.cup e O Awake.
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THE MOTHER OF JESUS.

BY THE REV. W. CRAFTS.

Maxy, the mother of Jesus, was born
and brought up in a little village called
Nazareth, in the country of Palestine.
The houses were many of them eaves and
dug-outs in_the sides of the hills; and
others were built like common stone walls
of rough rocks, with mud for mortar, and
dirt for carpets, with no windows, and
only one low door, 80 that the liouses
looked like very large dog-kennels. )
The people were most of them so 1g-
norant and wicked that men in other parts
of the country used to say: ‘“Can any
good thing come out of Nazareth ¥7 Mary
was one the poorest of these Nazarenes.
We know this because there was a law in
that country that the people who were too
poor to bring & lamb to the Temple as an
offering could bring two pigeons. Mary
brought two pigeons; and so we know
that she was very poor.
» When 1 was in Nazareth, they showed
nte & cave in the rock, with three rooms in
it, which they said was the house where
Mary lived, 1f that is not the one, hers
was doubtless no better. In the centre of
the village there is a very old fountain,
where the people get their water for drink-
ing and washing. The women in that
country do all the carrying of water. We
saw a great many of them-—young and old
—coming to the fountain with jars as big
as water buckets, which they filled with
water and carried back on their heads to
their homes. This is called the Virgin's

Fountain, because, many years ago, just
in this way, the Virgin Mary used to come
with the other barefooted girls, to carry
home water for the family. Some of those
we saw had quite pretty faces, which made
us think how Mary might have looked.
Bup there were mo faces 50 beautiful and
thoughtful as some of your mothers’ and
gisters’ in’ this country, where we put
knowledge into the heads of girls, instead
of putting jars of water on them.

When Mary grew up to be a young
woman, she was engaged to be married to
a young carpenter named Joseph, who
came to Nazareth from Bethlehem.
Strangely enough, there is only one Jew in
Nazareth to-day, and his name is Joseph,
and he is a carpenter.

This Joseph, who was engaged to be
married to Mary, was not an old man, as
you often sce him represented in pictures
that are made by people who worship Mary
instead of God, ant who want to make
people think that Joseph was not after-
wards Mary’s husband, but some old uncle.
Before Mary and Joseph were married,
howaver, an angel caine to the cave or cot
where Mary lived, and told her wonderfal
news—that she was to bave the blessing
that all Jewish women longed for, to be
the mother of the promised Messiah—the
mother of Jesus. She would bhe his
mother, and he would have mo human
father. God would be his father, and he
would be as mighty as God in the world.
Some time after that, she had her doukey
saddled, and vode bravely two or three
days through the country to & little village
in the hills of Judea, where her cousin
Elizabeth lived, to tell her the wonderful
tidings. They did not have telegraph
wires and mails to send their messages in
those times. When she had told the news
to her cousin, God made-a wonderful song
to come from her lips, just as a fountain
bubbles up on the side of a hill.

Some time after that, she went with
Joseph to visit his old home at Bethlehem,
where he had gone to pay his tax. But
there were so many people there from the
country to pay their taxes, that there was
no room for Joseph and Mary in the hotel ;
and so they had to find shelter in the
gtable, which was a cave.

During the night Jesus was born, and
Mary laid him in a little stone trough or
manger, where the hay was kept for one of
the cattle. Mary saw a beautiful star flash
out in the sky, to show people far away
that Jesus was born, and where he could
be found. She heard the shepherds when
they came from the hills a httle way off,
tell about the wonderful chorus of angels
that had told them that the Saviour, Christ
the Lord, was born in Bethlehem. A few
days afterward, she saw the wise men from
far, far away, coming to see the wonderful
Child, and making gifts to him of beautiful
caskets of gold and frankincense and
myreh ; and she knew by all these signs
and the promise of the angel, that Jesus
was indeed the Son of God—the Saviour
of the world.

1 think the reason Jesus was born of
a poor woman of wicked Nazareth was
to show that he could save the most
wicked people, and that he loved the poor
as well as the rich. The reason why he
came as a little babe in Bethlehem, I
think, was to show that he was the Saviour
of children as well as the older people, and
even of the poorest children.

When Mary’s babe was eight days old,
she carried him to the temple to be circum.
cised and named Jesus, just as babes in
these days are christened and nawed in
the church. After this, to escape from
Herod the king—who was trying to kill
Jesus—Mary took him down into Egypt.
After Herod died, they camme back and
lived at Nazareth. After Jesus was born,
Joseph had become the husband of Mary,
and they had other children in Naziveth.

When Jesus was twelve years old, his
mother took him to the beautiful Temple
at Jerusalem. When Jesus grew to be a
man, and began to teach and leal the
people, she was with him in Cana, when
he did his fist mivacle. When he was

crucified—
Mary stood the cross beside.

When the Holy Spivit came down upon
the disciples at Pentecost, Mary was therve
with the rest.

Some people, who wickedly or ignorantly

worship Mary instead of God or the Savi-
our, tell a great many other stories ahout
her, that are not true. I have told you in
this ﬁ‘ve xgn‘;mbes all the true stories that
are about Jesus’ mother except one, a
that is this: One day, when § esus ﬁadn(i
great multitude around him, and he was
making all the sick people well in a
minute, by speaking a word or touching
them, and forgiving those who were sorry
for their sins, and teaching them all how
to be good, someone said to him : *‘ Your
mother and your brothers are waiting just
outside the crowd, and want to s:\yzome~
thing to you.”

Then Jesus said to the people, before
going to see what his mother and his
brothers wanted: ‘Whovoever shall do
the will of 1y Father which is in heaven
the same is my brother and sister and
mother.” That means if anyone obeys
the commands of God, to love him with
all the heart, and to give up cverything
that is sinful, and to trust in Jesus as bis
precious Saviour, and to try to be more
like him every day; if thus anyone does
the will of God, Jesus loves him just as
much as his brother or his sister or his
mother'. Jesus loved John, who leaned
upen his bosom and so often walked with
him, just as much as he loved the brothers
that played with him in childhood. And
he loves every man or boy who tries to be
a Christian, just as much as he loved his
brothers or his disciples. The Saviour
loves your mother, if she is a Christian
just as much as he loved his own mother.
Every girl may have as warm a place in the
love of the Saviour as Mary did.

In all the great picture galleries of the
world, we see more pictures of Mary, the
mother of Jfesus, than of anyhody else ;
but let us remember that in heaven God
%1vaa the pictures of all who love him as

Aiﬁh a place as that of Mary the blessed.

faithful mothers are pictured as "
Madonnas in the gallery oghe&vzn. MV%:?-
soever shall do the will of the Father

which is in heaven, the same is th
; e b
and sister and mot,her of Jesus. rother

GOUGH'S IDEA OF THE LIQUOR
TRATFYIC. )

“Y wiry tell you my idea of the 1
trafiic very briefly,” said Mr. Goug;}i5 '.h‘?‘(l}?(i
forgive me, I do not speak of it boastfull
for my sin is ever before me—scven yeai'l’s
of my life was a dark blank. T know what
the burning appetite for stimulantsis; I
know all about it. As I have sat b t,he
bed.sxde of dying drunkards, and havg held
their hands in mine, 1 have tried to lead
them at the last gasp to the Saviour who
never turned away any. that came to him ;
and yet in the light “of my own experiencé
and the experience of others that I have
received through my own observation, T
could say, Father in heaven, if it be th
will that man shall suffer, whatsoever seemy
eth good in thy sight of temporal evil im:'
pose it on me.  Let the bread of affliction
be given me to eat; take from me the

friends of my old age; let the hut of ‘

poverty be my dwelling-place; le
wagting hand of disease gbg u;o,u }\ti 'tlhei
me walk in the whirlwind, live in ’th
storm ; let the passing away of welfare bz
like the flowing of & strean, and the shouts
of mine enemies like rain on the waters :
when 1 speak good, let evil come on Te—
do all this, but save me, merciful God
save me from the bed of a drunkard ! An(i
yet, as I shall answer to thee in the aa of
judgment, I had rather be the veriestysot
that ever reeled through our streets than

I would be the man who sold him his i
a month,”—Independent. m his liquor

-

FAITH ILLUSTRATED,

ONE of the simplest and best illustrati
of ““faith” which % remember to 11121:;2123112
a story told by M. Theodore Monod. A Suun-
day-school teacher, when teaching bis class
on one occasion, left his seat and went a-
;pu\l\d a{nong his scholars with his watel in
Gis L o .
his Slamigc:. Holding it out to the fiest child,

‘1 give you this watch.”

The boy stared at it and stood still.
then went to the next and repeated :

1 give you that watch.”

He

e

Tha boy blushed, but that¥
by one the teacher repented the %
the action to each, Some SRS
blughed, some swnilied incrset
none took. the wateh, TWBRE SR
came nearly to the botto’i%?%‘
small boy put out his han@
watch whichf the teacher, DAMMIS
é\xilthe lat&;er returned to hisseab®TT
ellow said, gently : ST e

““Then, ifgyou yplease, sir, the
mine 2"

““ Yes, it is yours.”

_The elder boys were fairly
tie.

““ Do you mean to say,
keep the watch ?” who
“e B : boy w

ertainly ; 1 gave it to a0y .
would have it.” 1 imed

b, if 1 had known that,” eXCRT.
one of them, ““T would have aken 1%,

“Did 1 not tell you I gave it to yOU you

““Oh, yes; but I did not belie?®
were in earnest.”’ ’ aved

*“ 8o much the worse for you 5 he bel}éf’ it
me, and he has the watch.”

roused b¥ thu*

sof
Sil‘, that he ¢ y

; BT ] .. o
Saving faith is as simple as this: Itﬁim'
takes God at his word and TUS,
'lhqugh it sounds too good W df\xm’
Christ is the gift of God, freely 8% o
oﬁel'ed (John 3. 19), <« His unspe?
gift.”
S eausnnaani
King Richard’s Present
BY EGBERT L. BANGS.
Kive Riouarn of thelion heart.
Before a Mostem tawn, +
Lost his good steed : pierced by ® dar

His favourite went down.

~ On foot he fought, without & word,
_ Phough hard it was indeed ;
" His Paynim foe, Saladin, heard
: Té?m&jhe tind lost his steed.

An Arab horse of noble breed
e ;Safa@m gent, and said : 1
Will Richard deign to ride this stees
In place of his that'sdead ?”
B B : shb
King Richard paused; then called & k!
Saladin's gift to try :
He viewed the charger with deligh®
And marked his f%ushiug eye.

With snort and bound and arching neck:
Away the wild steed went; k

Nor could the knight his courser che®
Till at Saladin’s tent.

What said King Richard? « Well F "
) That I thought twice to-day ;
Saladin’s trick I plainly see

And dearly shall he pay.”

Think twice, O boys-who live go-da¥s
Then wisely you'll decide,

Ofttimes on foot to pled your way
Though tempted much to ride.

e g i e

THE OTTER. U
Taz otter has atteined a universtl g
tation .a8” a persevering foc 0 fish: i
home is by the river and the sea, A% “hip
sp expert that a fish seldom escaP® d#
clutches. The animal is about three g
half feet at full length, and 15 Sbro.ﬂye"
built, and very fierce when avtacke aght
they are capable of being tamed anc kgt v
to catch tish for their masters. The hu:.ioﬂ
or Indian otter is an excellent U870
of this, for in India the trained oters ol
almost as common as trained dog® »
country. : ag#ity
The following incident shows the saS“i‘hd
of these interesting animals : Ane a\(}a"
& pair of young ones in the Z00lOBIO y, 00
dens in London, and in due tim®é 2 bub
young ones took to the pond, ¥
balf filled with water, am{ wer,e ““’q'blew
climb up its perpendicular sides- ' n
they had remained in the water sorm® G‘t
utes, the mother appeared a‘\Xious%“
them out, and made several vain athe ads
to reach them from the side of tho aft?"
She then plunged into the watet ; 82 cga
playing with one of them for a shor® t;izm
she put ber head close to its €8l a5 and
make it understand her intentiob%h
then sprang out of the pond whi® 1be
young one clung tightly by its teeth w'ded
fur at the root of her tail. Havip b:w‘*

it, she rescued the other in the
manner, :
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A Boy Hero.

Iy he

e : . .

i aen:’:'less Paris, which to foreign eyes
made of mirrors, gaslight, and dis-

As ) p %y'
% o glceel:::ixd building’s walls began to rise,
ing stone by stone from day to day.

“Higy ,
& m,le(%l more high the pile was builded

nd ’
lieg :S‘;I‘es of labourers were busy there,
B A ‘vde"ly a fragile staging fell,
0 strong workmen swung aloft in

e alr,
Sus
Trl)li,l:,dﬁd by their hands to one slight hold,
ent and creaked beneath their sud-
One we 9:11 weight :
on(n‘wnh toil, and growing gray and
ne > .
& mere boy, just reaching man’s estate,
Yet 4
w
Wer‘:h-ta hero’s soul. Alone and young,
0 whicy, - 0¢ Well to yield his single life,
n s_l no parent leaned, no children clung,
: ave the other to his babes and wife?
He« :
g& .
Thewfl.t h? t ere deliverance could be brought,
uil support they grasped must surely

Angq in reak,

- that shuddering moment’s flash of
®

H

t"hf)llght
perish for bis comrade’s sake.

chose to

With
P li’;""".'“y illch as heroes seldom kuow,
right,” he said, and loosing his strong

Dro gl‘ll?,
Aﬁgeld like a stone upon the stones below,
li;y there dead, the smile still on his

What though o
And o &0 10 laurels grow his grave above,
riszr-: is name no sculptured shaft may
0 th !
Wa.: ;“‘)’fet. spirit of unselfish love,
his life a glorious sacrifice?

—-Harper’s Young People.

HUNTED AND HARRIED.

4
P T(f,layof the Scottish Covenanters.

R A Batname
. CrAprER VII—(Continued.)

0 ""ir(f‘t’“l‘age of the poor man of whom we
e ma]I e, gave way at the second stroke of
of a‘g(mlet, and, at the third, nttering a shriek
BMeg 3; he revealed, in short gasps, the
Let uso all the comrades he could recall.
Undey Ollot judge him harshly until we have
logl g ’;Ett-he same ordeal with credit! Af
dy, ense pity overspread the face o
E&Blmk whilé this was going on. His
Stoog o, est heaved, and drops of perspiration
8ottey, E his brow. He had evidently for-
he y,, imself in his strong sympathy with
Carrieq Appy martyr. When the latter was
out, in a half fainting condition, he

t’“l'n
' Flidi to Lauderdale, and, frowning darkly,

%
Th
eaviy,
lnk
Qwel‘bu

Jneeserable sinner, cheeld o’ the
’ t;ln enemy o’ a’ righteousness, div ‘ee
v 1at your blood-stained haund can
_ This n the cause o’ the Lord ?”
iger Speech was received with a flush of
Smilg’ Quickly followed by a supercilious
. 4 ’
No We .sh’;,ln see. Get the boot ready there.
El‘om' ti’"‘ (turning  to Black), ‘‘answer
ingg sy\ Will you subscribe the oath of the
. [ No uprelnacy ?n
k{n o‘:“‘% I wull not. I acknowledge nae
k‘ngs er my conscience but' the King o’
thl‘on'e ff\ﬂ for that perjured libertine on the
gl'a.y, 1 or whom there’s muckle need to
Sedop, tell ye plainly that I consider the
thay th and welfare o’ Scotland stands higher
¥e mi: Supposed rights o’ king and lords.
Y yer a.ica' us rebels! If ye ken the history
ey tha? country— whilk I misdoot—ye would
.EKS and the Parliaments o’ baith Scotland an’
in Dracti have laid it doon, in declaration and
Arhi &rlce, that resistance to the exercise o’
:0 Chay rbl{ power is lawfu’, therefore resistance
S uae es and you, his shameless flunkeys,
tap ¢, mair rebellion than it's rebellion in a
Worp - 10 the face o’a bull-doug that wants
thy, &Py her kittens. Against the tyrant
gtituti S abused his trust, an’ upset oor con-
fan, on, an’ broken a’ the laws o’ God and
fech wioount it to be my bounden duty to
i ; swurd an’ lip as lang’s T hae an airm
Yer “i:;s: !tgngue to wag. Noo, ye may
the b:‘():lzna,] the executioner promptly fitted
Blacy to the bold man’s right leg-
' 8 look of indignant defiance passed

‘to help me thus far,” said B

and was replaced by an expression of
humility that,.. strangely . enongh, seemed
rather to intensify shan .diminish - bis air of
fixod resolve. WV hile thé instrument of torture

away,

was being
Bishop of Galloway, who sat beside Lauder-
dale, silently and sternly awaiting the result,
and with an almost cheerful air and quiet
voice said— :

«God has, for his ain wise ends, made the
heart o’ ‘the puir mun that has just left us
tender, an’ he’s made mine teach, but tak’
notice, thou wolf in sheep’s clothing, that it's
no upon its teucliness, but upon. the Speerit
o’ the Lord that I depend for grace to with-
stand on this evil day.” - o

«Strike | ” said the, Duke, in a lew, stern
voice. : e

The mallet fell; :
strong limb, and Andrew. compressad lis lip

“Again!” L e

A second time the: mallet fell, but no sign
did the unhappy twin give of the pain. which
instantly begam’to’#hoot “through the limb.
After o few more
process and relterabed
Black took no notlcé’
beads of sweat broke
were the only visih
we except the deathly &

¢ Again ! ” said the merol

The executioner obeyed; but
been barely deliveved when' a loud snap was
heard, and the tortured man experienced
instant relief. Jock Bruce's little device had
been successful, the instrument of torture was

broken !
¢ Thanks be to

qilestions,” bub

Hess judge.

God, for grace

thy name, O
lack in a quiet

tone. .
¢ Wix on the other boot,” cried Lauderdale

savagely, for the constancy a8 well as the
humility of the wartyr exasperated him
greatly. }

The executioner was about to obey when a
noise was heard at the door of the Council
Chamber, and a eavalier, booted and spurred
and splashed with wad, as if he had ridden
fast and far, strode hastily up to the Duke
and whispered in his ear. The effect of the
whisper was striking, for an expression of
mingled surprise, horror, and alarm over-
spread for a few moments even his hard
visage. At the same time the Bishop of
Galloway was observed to turn deadly
pale, and an air of consternation generally
marked the members of Council.

¢« Murdered—in cold blood ! ” muttered the
Duke, as if he could net quite believe the
news, —and perhaps realized for the first time
that there were others besides the Archbishop
of St. Andrews who richly deserved a similar
fate. .

Hastily ordering the prisoner to be removed
to the Tolbooth, he retired with his infamous
companions to an inner room.

'he well-known historical incident which
was thus snnounced shall receive but. brief
comment here. There is no question at all as
to the fact that Sharp was unlawfully killed,
that he was cruelly slain, without trial and
without judicial condemnation, by a party of
Covenanters. Nothing justifies illegal killing.
The justice of even legal killing is still an
unsettled question, but one which does not
concern us just now. We make no attempt
to defend the deed of those men. It is not

robable that any average Christian, whether
in favour of the Covenanters or against them,
would justify the killing of an old man by
illegal means, however strongly he might
bold the opinion that the old man deserved
form an unprejudiced

to die. In order to
opinion on this subject recourse must be had
to facts. The following are briefly the facts

of the case.

A merchant
formerly a Dbailie o
Sharp’s favourites,

pamed William Carmichael,
f Edinburgh, was oue of
and one of his numerous

commissioners for suppressing conventicles in
Fife. He wasa licentious profligate, greedy
of money, and capable of undertaking any job,
however vile. This man’s enormities were at
last so unbearable that he became an object
of general detestation, and his excessive exac-
tions had ruined so many respectable lairds,
owners, and tenants, that ab last nine of these
(who had been outlawed, interdicted the
common intercourse of society, and hunted
like wild beasts on the mountains) resolved,
since all other avenues of redressing their
unjust sufferings were denied them, to take
the law into their own hands and personally
chastise Carmichael. Accordingly, bearing
that the commissioner was huuting on the
moors in the neighbourhood of Cupar, they
rode off in search of him. They failed to find
him, and were about to disperse, when a boy
brought intelligence that the coach of Arch-
bishop Sharp was approaching.

Paffled in their previous search, and smart-
ing under the sense of their intolerable wrongs,
the party re arded this as a providential
deliverance of their arch-enemy into their
hands, Here wa# the chief cause of all their

arranged he ‘turied his-face to the -

the \;*isdge compressed ﬁle

blows the Duke stayed the

atever.  Large .
ow. These

- adwit | that

the blow hiad -

woes, the man who, more almost than any
other, had been instrumental in the persecu-
tion and ruin of many families, in the torture
and death of innumerable innocent men and
women, and thie banishment of some of their
nearest, and dearest to perpetual exile on the
plantations, where they were . treated as
slaves. They leaped at the sudden and
nnexpected opportunity. They reasoned that
what had been done iu.the past, and was
being done at the time, would continue to be
done in the future, for there was no symptom
of improvement, but rather of inereasing
geverity in thé’Government and ecclegiastics.

Overmking;t}he coach, which contained the-

Prelate and  his daughter, they stopped it,
made Archbishop Sharp. step out, and slew
. him there on Magus Moot... "~ . -0
. Tt was a. dark unwarrantable deed, but it
as_.unpremeditated,  and pecessarily - un-
¢nown, at first, to any but the perpotrators,
so that it would be imexcusably unfair’to
- saddle it upon the great body of the Covennn-
" ters, who, a3 far as we can ascertain. from
their - writings and opinions, condemtied’ it,
"_.althaugh, naturally, they eould not: bt feel-
relioved to think that oné of theigschief par:
seoutors was for ¥more powerless. for,
frirther evil, and .soma of them .refusedito

justified it by the case of Phinehas. A better
‘apology lies in the text, ¢ Qppression maketh
a wise man mad.” : .

This event had the effect, apparently, of
causing the Council to forget our friends
Black and Ramblin’ Peter for a time, for they
were left in the Tolbooth for about three
weeks after that, whereat Andrew was much
pleased, for it gave his maimed limb time to
recover. As Peter remarked gravely, “It’s
an ill wund that blaws naebody guid !”

A rohust and earnest nation cannot be sub-
dued by persecution. The more the Council
tyrannized over and trampled upon the liber-
ties of the people of Scotland, the more re-
golutely did the leal-hearted and brave amoug
them resist the oppressors. As far as things
temporal are concerned, the records of the
Scottish Covenanters prove incontestably that
those long-tried men and women submitted
with unexampled patience for full eight-and-
twenty years to the spoiling of their goods
and the ruin of their prospects; but when it
came to be & question of submission to the
capricious will of the King or loyalty to Jesus
Christ, thousands of them chose the latter
alternative, and many hundreds sealed their
testimony with their blood.

When at last the question arose, *‘Shall we
consent to the free preaching of the Gospel
being suppressed altogether, or shall we assert
our rights at the point of the sword?” there
also arose very considerable difference of
opinion among the Covenanters. Many of
those who held the peace-at-almost-any-price
principle, counselled submission.  Others,
such as Richard Cameron, Donald Cargill, and
Thomas Douglas, who believed in the right of
self-defence, and in such a text as “smite a
scorner and the simple will beware,”” advocated
the use of carnal weapons for protection alone,
although, when driven to desperation, they
were compelled to go further. Some of the
ejected ministers, such as Blackadder and
Welsh, professed to be undecided ou this point,
and leant to a more or less submissive course.

Matters were now hastening to & crigis, A
lawless Government had forced a law-abiding
people into the appearance, though not the
reality, of rebellion. The bands of armed
men who assembled at conventicles became so
pumerous as to have the appearance of an
army. The Council, exasperated and alarmed,
sent forth more troops to disperse and sup-
press these, though they had been guilty of
no act of positive hostility.

At this crisis, Cargill and his friends, the
«yltra-Covenanters,” as they were styled,
resolved to publish to the world their “Testi-
mony to the cause and truth which they de-
fended, and against the sins and defections of
the times.” 'They chose the 29th of May for
this parpose, that being the anniversary of
the King’s birth and restoration. Led by
Robert Hamilton, a small party of them rode
into the royal burgh of Rutherglen ; and
there, after burning various tyrannical Acts
—as their adversaries had previously burnt
the Covenants—they nailed to the cross a copy
of what is now known as the Declaration of
Rutherglen, in which all their grievances were
set forth.

The news of this daring act spread like
wildfire, and the notorious Graham of Claver-
house was sent to seize, kill and destroy all
who took any poart in this business. How
Claverhouse went with his disciplined dra-
goons, seized John King, chaplain to Lord
Cardross, with about fourtecn other prisoners,
in passing through Hamilton, tied them in
couples ddrove them Lefore the troops like
sheep, attacked the Covenanters at Drumclog,
received a thorough defeat from the undis-
ciplined « rebels,” who freed the prisoncrs,

" which lead down to

~the c!dse,'_,t!le rescue

“gity ghard

the deed ‘was muarder. They-

and sent the dragoons back completel
to Glasgow, is m}ﬁér%ﬁ-}ﬁtory? 7 -r(-)utfd
While these stirring e¥ents were going on
our h‘}iend .A;l:dr‘ev'v’ Black and Ramblin’ Peter
were languishing in, the. unsavour :
the 'l‘olﬁgoﬁh Priizsm}:‘ N y shades of
_ One forenoon Andvew ‘was awakened from
an uneasy slumber. ‘Fhey bade him rise. His
arms were bound with a t{ﬁ)e, and he was led
up the Canongate tewards the well-remem-
bered: Council  Chamber, ‘in company with
Ramblin’- Peter, who, owing to his size and
vouth, was not-bound, butmerely held in the

w

.grasp of oné of the guardsis

At the mouth of one of fhe numerous closes
) the €owgate and other
parts of the old town stood Will Wallace,
i anee, and Jock Bruce,
gackthorn. Bruce
had beeu.warned by a friendly turnkey of what
was pending —bence theit gpportune presence.
- As .®oon.as the Prissn party was opposite
vy made a united

‘rush—and §F anited rush.df four such strap-
.ping fellawy :was worbh a¥eing. So thought
the crowd cheereds: 8o thought not the

‘ ,rﬁni' hq;n( went down like
pine pins. Hack’shonds were cut and him-
self hurried down $he cloghalmost before the

vard had recovered frém the surprise. No
doubt that guard was eomposed of bravemen;
but when they et two such lions in the

“mouth of the close as Wallace and Quentin -

for these two turned at hay —they paused and
levelled their pikes. Turning these asidelike
lightning the lions felled their two fore-
most adversaries. The two who followed
them met a similar fate. Thinking that four
were sutlicient to Dlock the entry, at-least for
a few moments, our heroes turned, unlionlike,
and fled at a pace that soon left the enemy
far behind. : coe T

This delay had given time to Black and his
other friends to inake good their wetreat.
Meanwhile Ramblin’ Peter, taking advautage
of the confusion, wrenched himself suddenly
free from the guard who held him, and van-
ished down another close. The rescie having
been effected, the party purposely scattered.
Black’s leg, however, prevented him’ from
running fast. He, therefore, thiought {t “best
to double round a corner, and dash intoa door-
way, trusting to having beei unobserved. In
this, however, he was mjsmkcn.,_,{{i‘,s enemies,
indeed, saw him nos, but ‘Ramblin} Peter
chanced to see him while at some distance off,
and made for the same place of refuge.

Springing up a spiral stair, three steps at a
time, Black did not stop till he gained the
attics, and leaped through the open doorway
of a garret, where he found an old woman
wailing over a bed ou which lay the corpse of
& man with & coffin beside it.

« What want ye here?” demanded the old
creature angrily. '

«“\Vow! wuirman, I'm hard pressed !
They've at my heels!” said Black, looking
anxiously at the skylight as if meditating a
still higher flight.

“ Are ye ane o' the persecuted remnant ?”’
asked the woman in a changed tone.

“ Ay, that am 1.” o

«Hide, then, hide, man—haste ye 1

«Where?” asked the perplexed fugitive.

“There,” said the woman, removing the
coffin lid. .

Andrew hesitated. Just then hurrying
footsteps were heard on the stair. He hesi-
tated no longer. Stepping into the eoffin he
lay down, and the woman covered him up.

“ Oh, wumman!” said Black, lifting the
lid a little, *‘ tak’ care ye dinna nmeddle wi’
the screw-nails. They may —"

«“Wheesht! Haud yer tongue!? growled
the woman sharply, and reclosed the Iid with
a bang, just as Ramblin’ Peter burst into the
room. . et

« What want ye here, callant?”

Peter drew back in dismay.

“T'm lookin’ for—I was thinkin’—Did ‘ee

see a man——2?"

The lid of the coffin
his master sprang out. : .

< Man, Peter,” gasped the farmer, * yours
is the sweetest voice I've heard for mony a
day. I verily thocht I was doomed {nrr
come awa’, lad, Thank ’ee kindly, anld wife,
for the temporary accommodation.”

"The intruders left as abruptly as they had
entered. . )

That night the whole party was reassembled
in Mrs. Black’s residence in Candlemaker
Row, where, over a supper ‘0o’ parriteh an’
soor milk,” Andrew Black heard from Jock
Bruce all about the Declaration of Ruther-
glen, and the defeat of Claverhouse by the
Covenanters at Dramclog. )

«The thundercloods are gatherin’,” said
Black with a grave shake of the head, as the
party broke up and were about to separate
for the night, < Tak’ my word for’t, we'll
hear mair o' this afore lang.”.

We need scarcely add that on
Andrew was a true prophet.

(To be continued.)

flew off as he spoi{e, and

this occasion
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PLEASANT HOURS,.
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BUYING AND SELLING IN THE
TEMPLE.

Ti1s prcture shows the crowded seene in
the precincts of the templo whers o gieat
many oxon, doves and sheop were sold for
the sacrifices, anl enger muney changors
supplied tho needs of many pilgrins from
many lands, who e up to the templo to
worship, These maney-changers may still
bo soon at the corners of the streets in
ovory Uriontal city.

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.
LEKSSONS FRUM THE LIPK OF UUR LUKD.

ADL 28(1) ) LESSON X. {Sept. 2
JUSUS CLEASSING THY TEMPLR.
John 2. 13.25. Memory veises, 13-16.
Goorn TEXT.

Make not my Father's houso a honse of
tnerchandise. —John 2. 16,

OuTraNe
1. The lord’s House, v. 1317,
2. The Lord’s Body, v. 18.92,
3. The Lord’s Wisdom, v. 23.25,

Time — A D, 28 (7).

Prack.—The court of the Gentiles, temple,
Jderusalem.

Ruirks. — Herod in Galileo; Pilate in
Judea.

Cosnecting Lisks.  This ' Lleansing "
oveurred during the first passover of Clisist's
winistry, and should be not be confounded
with that which marked 1ts close,

ExvranaTions.

13. *“ Passover "~ The origin of this feast
wes studied in Jesson X., Sceond Quarter.

14. ** In the temple "—\Wearo not to think
ol this great aanvtuary of the Joews as hay mg
tmany punts an commoen with o modern place
of worshup, 1t was o series of courts rather
than o house . aml the profanation whic
sroused omr Lord's indignation was in the
outer court, culled the ** Court of the Gen-
tiles,” which was popularly regarded as not
quite 30 racred as were those places which
only Jews were allowed to enter.  “QOxen,
cle.”— Animals for sacrifice, kept on sale just
whero custumers were aure Lo come. ** Chan-
gers of inuney "~In everyday lifo, Pales
tintan Jows handled, mostly, Roman money ,
but the tomple ducs could only be pad in
Jewish coin,

15, *“Scourge of small cords™—A whip of
emall rushes, to drive the cattle.

17. It was written " —In Psalin 69 9.

18. ** What sign”—Tho Jews regarded his
act as a clim to tho Messiahship, and de-
manded some miraculous endorsement of that
claim.

20. ** Forty and six ycars "—JIt was that
long since Herod's task of robuwilding tho tem
plo had been begun, and it was not fimished
unti! A.D. 64,

Howg Rranixas.
M. Jusus cleansing the temple.~John 2. 13-
23,

7. A second cleansing. - Matlk 11 1519,

IF. Hezelauh cleansmyg the temple 2 Chion
20016, 1519,

Th. A house of prayer. 2 Chron. G. 17-2).

K, Ingincere worship. - Jer. 7. 8 16.

S A puriier.—Mal. 3 1-10,

Su. ‘Lhe spititual temple.—1 Cor. 3. §:17.

Pracricat Txacuixos

\What aro wo taught in this lesson—
1. About reverence for (God's houso ?
2. About regard for our bodies?
3. About Jesus® kuowledge of us?

Pur LessoN CaTECHISM,

1. What is tho Golden ‘lext? *¢ Make not
my  Fathers house,” civ. 2. Where and
when did Jesus speak these words? ¢ When
he drove ont of the temp'e the merchauts
und money changers.” 3 What did the Jews
nndearstand him to claim? “That he was the
Messiah.” 4. What did they ask for to prove
this clann ™ A ‘xagn’or miracle.” 5. \What
did ho give them instead 2 ** An assurance of
his omnipotence.” 6, Why did be not trust
these men? ¢ He knew what was in man,”

Docriisat SteasTion. ~=1he foro-know-
ledge of Christ,

Carrenisy QUisTIoNs.

How is the Holy Spirit. an Agent?

In the works of creation and providence,
but muie particulaily in the work of salva
tion.

Where do the Scriptures speak of the Holy
Spirit in creation and” providence?

Genesis 1. 2. —Thc carth was without form,
and void, and darkuess was upon the face of
tho deep.  And the Spint of God moved
upun the face of the watcrs,

“THE TWO MASTERS.”

UxpeEr tho deep blue midnight sky,
spangled with a million diamond stars, in
the yjear 1830, a weary cavaleade drew up
at the ron bolted dvers of Letcester Ab-
bey. A puremptory kneck at the gates
vitises them to be flung open, and when
the long hne of muleteors and soldiers wero
seen, the abbot himself came forwand to
veceive his guest.

‘This was an old wan, fecble and tottor-
ing.  Few would have recognized in that
whitc haired, broken down figure tho once
Justly dreaded Wolsey, prelato and princo.
The scarlot cape was therv un the drouping
shuulders, the episcopal Ting shune on the
thin farefinger ; the cardinal’s hat crowned
tho weary brow, But yot how different !
Few, hke the abbot, would have bent their
knco to assist the worn-out figure from his
mule, for Wolsey was a prisoner about to
bo tried for his life.

Listen to the words ho is saying as ho is
helped to bed, which is to prove his last
cotich iy earth.  ““1f I had served my Gud
as diligently as 1 have served my hmg, ho
would not have given mw over in my old

age,” and then added, with downeast head,
<Pids is wy just roward,”

It was the year 167. Under a eky of
deeper blug, surrounded by a great aadti-
tude of witnesses stands anothor pisoucer,
Ho is old too, ng hig whito hairs testify he
is frail and feoble—but his face is uplifted
to his Master's throne with:joy and trust.

Polycarp of Smyrna is to die that day,
but cre ho is nailed to the stake he gives
his testimony to the King he has seyved.

“Renounco Christ, and T will release
thee,” comes thundering from the procon.
sul's chair. ‘“*Swear by the genius of
Ciesar, and thou shalt not die.”

Gently and bravely the white head is
raised as the answer is given: ‘‘Lighty
and six years have 1served God, and ho
never did me any harm. How, then, can I
renounce my King, my Saviour, and my
Master 1"

.
- . . . -

Which was tho best master do you think,
dear young friond—Wolsey's or Polycarp's ?

Bath had received wages. Wolsey's was-
ter had allowed him to sleep ina golden
bed—to sit in a chair of goll - to cat off o
cloth of erimson ; he had permisted him to
heap up riches to himself—*rich stufls,
silks and velvets of all colours, costly furs,
rich capes, and other vestments ; gold and
silver plate, set with pearls and precious
stunes by the basketful ”—and then in his
old age ho had forsaken his faithful ser-
vant and left him to dio unfriended and
alone. Yea, I say unto you, Wolsey had
his reward.

Polycarp’s Master, how did he ropay the
services of a lifetime? With “tribula-
tion” in this wurld, yet with n peaceful
mind ; ““not as the world giveth ” had the
Blaster rowarded him, but in the hour
of death ho stwod by his faithful ser-
vant.  ““When thou passest through the
waters I will be with thee” had beon his
promise, and it was fulfilled. **Be thou
faithful unto death, and I will give theo a
crown of life,” is graven on tho stone in
Smyrna where Polyearp suffered; but Wol
soy's Lomb bears no such inscription—he
had received all his wages.

s Aa e o

WATOHING,

Savsan old sailor, “I often recall my
first night at sea. A storm had come up,
and wo had put back under a point of land
which broke the wind a littlo, but still the
wind had a rako on us, and wo werein
danger of drifting. I was on tho anchor
watch ; it was my duty to givo warning in
caso tho ship should drag her anchor. It
was o long night to me. I was very anxious
whether I should know if the ship really
did drift. How could I toll? I found thatby
going forward and placing my hand on the
cham, I could tell by thofeeling of it whether
the anchor was dragging or not ; and how
often that night I went forward and placed

my hand on that chain! Somotithes luz
that long, stormy night I would Yo startlyj
by a rumnbling sound, and 1 would putw
hand on tho chain, and find it was not i
auchor dmgging, but only the chain gratig
againat the rocks at tho Lottom. Th
nnchor was atill firm.  And sometime- v,
in tewptation and trial, I becamo af

and praying, 1 find that away down dee

m iy heart I do Jovo God, and my hipsig
in his salvation.  And I waut just to sy,
word to you boys. Boys, keep an ancho
watch, lest, befure you arv aware, you may
bo upon tho rocks.”

Over the Fonce.
noy.

Oven tho fence is a gardon fair—
How 1 would love to be master theret
All I lack is a mero protence—

I could leap over the low white fence.

CONBCIEXCRE.

‘This is the way that crimes commenco;
Sin and sorrow are ovor tho fence.

BOY.
Over tho fence I can toss my ball,
Then I can go in for it—that is all;
Picking an apple up near the treo
Would not be really a theft, you see.

CONSCIENCK.
This is o falsehood—n weak freumce;
Siu aud sorrow are over the fenca,
BOY.

Whase is the voice that apeiks so plain ¥
Twice have I heard it, and not in vain,
Ne'er will 1 venture to lonk thut way,
Lest I shall dous £ planned to-dny.

CONSCIENCE.

This is tho way all crimes commence,
Coveting that which is over the fence.

JUST OUT.

B VETERAN OF 1812;

THE LIFE OF

James FitzGibbon.

BY -
Mary Agnes TitzGibbon.
Cloth. with Ilustrations, $1.00,

"I'bis interesting and valnable book gives'w
the life story of aman whose name is honoursd
in Caundian history— ono of the bright galasy
of British officers who achieved famo in the
war of 1812-14. At the close of the warke
scttled in Toronto, where he filled various civil
and military offices, being for many yesn
Clerk of tho Legislative Assembly, Hisye
markable carcer is well told. The book is-m
much & history as a biography, and fu-
nishes much intercsting matter relative {o
tho war before mentioned, and to the stirring
times of the rcbellion of 1837. :

Portraits of FitzGibbon and Laura Secord;
and a number of fine engravings of points &
Instoric interest add to the attractivencss o
the book. A handsome design for tho coves;’
copsisting of a drawing of FitzGibbon's twe,
swords crossed, gives tho book a striking asd

handsome appearance. "

This is a book cvery Canadian boy shodld
have the chance to read. He will read it with
delight, and will learn lessons of manly indé:
pendence, integrity, honesty and industsy
from its pages.

D

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Methodist Book a5d Publishing Houss, , :
Toronto. R -
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