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THE BELEPITANT.

The Elephant. j are valuable beeause of their tusks, but per

Tu elepliant s the must intelligen ! haps not wany of us realize their value in
creature et to man that Ged hag | India sand Africa as beasts of burden. They
made s and has from the dawn of | e vemarkably sugacious anitals and very
Nistorie time been an object of curions ja jonate, an clephant many times proving
study,  The distinguishing feature of | 2 careful nurse for the childven of its makhout,
the elephant is his proboseig, or trank, | ©F driver. . _
which is not only the elephants nose 1 Eleplunts have w great dislike to camels; &(J’ REETI W
but also his hand ; for there is w kind ! though, if faden, they will travel with then with. \g ‘>
of finger at the end of the truuk andw font tighting.  Nothing distresses an elephant wore
thumb-like thickening under the fiager | than to be followed by w horse, especially st canter
with which the great anhnal ean pick | or any quick pace; bug, of all aniwals, the rhinoceros
up wesingle straw, while, twining his | is his specind aversion, for he can hardly be induced
trunk about n tree, he ean uproot it | to approuch within sight or smell of one, even if the
with vase.  Wenll know that elephunts | chinoceros be dead.




170

HOMI

AND SCHOOL.

It is very dangerous to get upon
soft ground with an clephant.  As
soon ns the animal feels himself sink-
ing ho scizes tho first thing he can
reach and puts it under his feet to
keep himself up.  The first thing is
generally the malout, or driver, and
noxt he drags the howdah, on which
the riders sit, to support him. The
moment the makout cries * Fuss-gya I

every rider scrambles or tumbles off

the elephant’s back as soon ag possible.
P i

.

“1"l Do What | Can.

'L dowhat Tean,” sald a bright.oyed girl,
And she gathered o fresh bouguet
Of the sweetest huda and flowers, and placed
In the room where her sick other lay;
And ot night when the angel of sleep came
rotmnd,
Ho tucked under May's head a pillow of
down,

1"l do what I can,” said a thoughtful boy,
And brought out the rake and hoo;
Cleaned out tho potatves, the beaus and
peas,
And the onions, row by row.
A=d the shower came on and the warm,
bright suu,
And finished the work which tho boy had
begun,

““I'll do what 1 can,” sald a wayside flower ;
*1'm a tiny thing, to be sure,
But wmy eup is us deep as someothers I know,
And the dew that I hold is as pure;
So I'll catch what I can for the bee that
comes nigh,
And scent the rough gale as it passes me by.”

« 1Y) do what 1 can,” a streamlcet said,
As it ran on its pebbly way;
1 will scatter life on every side,
And bring up the flowerets gay ;
Y will sing to the mountain, the meadow, the
valo;
QGive drink o the thirsty, and strengthen the
frail.”

So ahicy did what they could, cach one in its
way,
And the world was tho happier by it;
And if any of you little children doubt
What I say, I ask you to try it;
And you'll find that through life ’tis an
excellent plan,
In ovory condition to do what you can.

Deep-Sea Wonders,
BY EX¥MA J. WOOD.

I BELONG to the great turtle family,
and am a little related to all the back-
boned animals. And my back-bone is
by no means a common one, but is
something worth having ; for it spreads
out into an arch all ovor my body, thus
making & very comfortable house to
live in. To be sure, 1 am fast shut
up in it, and not able to step out of
doors even for a minute; but then I
can stick my head out, and see every-
thing thas is going on, and when tired
of one place can travel off, house and
al], to some other.

But maybe you have seen some
member of our family crawling along
tho dusty road, or in the green fields,
and so think we turtles do not belong
to the wonders of the decp sea. If
s, you arc mistaken, for I and some
of my nearest relatives live down in
tho very dcopest part of the occan.
Do you know, these cousins of mine
that you have seon on land have not

the least right to the name turtle.
You sve, our whole family used to be
culled tortoises, but almost three hun.
dred years ago some of the first settlers
in this country canght my great-grand-
father and some of his brothers and
sisters, and for some reason called them
turtles ; so the name by right belongs
only to us. and the rest are tortoises
just as they were before.

But here 1have been tadking all this
time and never told you my name. 1
am Mr. Green-turtle,  Now, do not
think that 1 live in that kind of a
house ; for it is from my fat, which is
of & delieate green colour, that 1 take
my mume. When the spring comes )
chovse a mate, and some stitl moon
light night wo go on the beach to lay
our exgs.  With our feet we dig o
trench in the sand, from one to two
feet deep, and in it put our egys.
After covering them up vith the sand,
we leave them for the sun to hatch.
The shells of our eygs are pretty tough,
5o cach baby turtle hias 2 hard spot on
the top of his head to make « hole with,
else hie could never get out. In twa,
three, or four months there they are—
little fellows—with soft shells, crawl-
ing about in the sand. Our children
do not grow very fast, but then we
often live to Le a hundred or two
bundred years old, so there is no need
to hurry much about anything.  After
u time they start off’ to the ocean, but
they are pretty sure to remember where
they were hatched, and come back to
that very place to lay their cggs.

You ought to see us try to walk on
lnnd.  We waddle about in o queer
way. As 1 have said, our home is in
the ocean, so instead of having real
feet with toes and claws, they are
flattened out like oars, with folds of
skin coming down almost over them.
You sce, our shells are boats, our
front legs are ours, our hind limbs
and tails, if we have any, are rudders;
so, when in the water, we are willing
to try a race with almost anybody.
We make the best kind of soups, so
when o party of us goes on lund the
people on shore are pretty sure to
hear of it, and down they come to the
shore to cateh us.  They go around
and turn us on our backs till they get
all they want.  Our legs are so short
that we cannot get back, so there we
lic upside down till they come and
pick us up. However, all turtles are
not caught in this way. Some ave
caughy asleep with their beads sticking
out of the water, and are taken before
they get their eyes open.  Sometimes
divers go down to the bottom where
they are feeding, and pick them up,
and sometimes they are caught with
harpoons aud nets. 1o you remewmber
the suckingfish—that fish with the
plate on its head by which he fastens
himself to anything he wants to?
These fish are used for catching us,
and this is how it is done. To one of
these a line is fastened, and he is let
down into the ocean where the fisher-
men think we turtles are likely to be
found. As soon as the suckingfish

comes where we are, ho fastens himself
to one of us, and when the men pull
up the line there we Loth ave.  When
wao are caught they keep us till we are
needed, sometimes feeding us, and
sometimes not taking that trouble,
Of course wo do not like this kind of
treatment very well, but then we can
live quite a while without eating. 1t
is not so very easy to kill us anyway.
Once on n time one of my velatives
had his head cut offl  Over twenty
days after this head wns picked up,
and it tried to bite, for it was still
alive.  People suy that turtles are not
very wise.  Well, maybe that is true,
but we are smart enough to be fond
of our mates, and to know the person
who feeds us, and be glad when we
see Bim coming,

The trunk-turtle is a cousin of mine.
If he were only & different colour he
would look like the half of n great
musk-melon, for he has seven volls, or
ridges, extending lengthwise of his
shell.  This is lenthery, and not hard
like the shells of most other turtles.
e is the giant of the whole turtle
family. Ile sometimes grows to be
cight feet long, and weighs a ton,
His shell has heen used for a boat, a
child’s bath-tub, a drinking-tvough, and
many other things.

Mr. Hawk’s Bill is another cousin.
We are all prond of him because e
lives in such 2 fine house. Tt is worth
a good deal of money. 1t iscorercd on
the top with thirteen bright coloured
plates, lapping the one over the other
like the seales of a fish. "This shell
when polished is used for making all
those tortoise-shell ornaments that
people are so fond of having. 'The
old Roman women, hundreds of years
ago, used these shells to rock their
Labies to steep in, while the men,
when they went to way, held them up
as shields in front to protect them
from the enemy. Mr. Hawk’s il
has a mouth like the heak of s hawk ;
indeed, every member of our family
has a horny mouth.  We must have
something of this sort, for we have
not a tooth in our heads, and how
could we eat sci-weeds and hard shell-
fish without something to bite with

Sermon Enough for Sunday.

A e shoeblaek adled at the
residence of a certain wan and solicited
a picee of bread and some water.  The
servant was directed to give the child
bread from the crumb-basket, and as
the little fellow was walking slowly
away and sifting the gift between his
tingers for a pidee large enough to
chew, the man ealled him back and
asked hiw if he had ever learned to
pray.  On receiving n negative answer
from the lad, he divected him to say,
« Qur Fatlier,” but he could not under-
stand the familinrity,

“1s it our father-—your father—my
father ?

“Why, certainly.”

"The Loy looked at him awhile and

commenced crying, at the same timo
holding up his crust of bread, and ex-
claiming between his sobs, “ You suy
that your father is my father; aren’t
you ashamed to give your little brother
such stuft to eat when youshave got so
many good things for yourself3” .

That was a short sermoa, but it was
foil of meaning.  There was enough
in it to think about.

ag .

Adrift on the lge.

Cax you not sce those men stepping
from the wild wintry shore of a Siberian
Lay out upon that field of white ice
veaching seaward 1 They strike across
the ice, desiring to reach the other
shove of the bay and save all possible
steps. But near their journey’s end,
what is the meaning of that narvow
strip of water between the ice and the
shore? ‘They go back that they may
go round the water, but it widens!
Ah, while they have been cnrelessly
trmping, the whole field has broken
loose from its icy anchorage, and is
now bearing them seaward! Horrible
truth! Without shelter, without five,
without water, with only dried fish for
food, a wintry sky above them, the
night ahead, the ocean beneath—they
are adrift !

But that noise—a boom—what is it ?
That moment, they see a rapidly widen-
ing crack in the ice not many rods
awny. ‘There are other veports like
some battery of death going off; and
everywhere extend fissures! The ice-
field is breaking up ! Clinging to their
fragment, tormented by thivst, stung
by the wind, for four awiul days and
nights they drift. At last, on the
tifth day, they seem to be reaching
point of lanl.  Will the wind take
them therel Will the current drift
them? Yes, the wind is blowing vight,
the current drifts toward the point,
and the latter was reached. O, with
what joy must they have sprang
ashore, rushing out of that prison
whose floor was the ice, its walls the
freezing, winter abmosphere, and its
roof the arctic 2y! Saved, though,
by the wind and that current!

Is any one adrift through the im-
pulse of some perilous temptation?
Do you feel discouraged, driven from
sin to sin, adrift, adrift, with no
promise of help? There is hope, there
is help.  Remember there is a current
helow Lo help you, those good sur-ound-
ings of right associates, right books,
the Sunday-school, the Churzh. Get
into that current.  Have the help of
its drift.  And then pray. Look up.
There ave influences from heaven, like
winds blowing in safe directions. Call
them down. Yield yoursel to them.
Thus, wind-wafted and curvent-drifted,
you are safe,

&

Tiere is no knowledge for which so
great n price is paid as a knowledge of
the world; and no one aver became
an adept in it except at the expense
of a hardened und wounded heart.

50

th
af
on
th

de
gr
pu

the

sc)
tal
do?

e




HOME AND SCHOOL.

171

A Grand Old Poem.

Wao shall judge a man from manners?
Who slinll know him by his dress?

Paupers may be fit for prinoes,
Princes fit for something less;

Crumpled shirt and dirty jucket,
May beclothe the golden ore

Ot tho deepest thought and feeling—
Satin vests could do no more.

‘Thero are springs of crystal nectar
Sver welling out of stone;

‘There aro purple buds and golden,
Hidden, crushed and overgrown.

God, who connts by souls, not dresses,
Loves and prospers you and me,

While he values thrones the highest
But as pebbles in the sea,

Man upraised above his fellows,
Oft forgets his fellows then
Masters, rulers, lords, remember
‘Fhat your meanest hinlds are men ;
Men by honour, men by feeling,
Men by thought aud men by fame,
Claiming cqual rights to sunshine,
In a man's ennobling name.
There ave foam embroidered oceans,
Theve nre little weed.clad rills;
There are fechle inch-high saplings,
There are cedars on the hills,
God, who counts by souls, not statious,
Loves amd prospers yon and mo;;
For to him all famed distuctions
Are as pebbles in the sea,

Toiling hauds nlone are builders
Of a nation’s wealth or fuume;

Titled laziness i pensioned, .

TFed and fattened on the same;

By the sweat of others® foreheads,
Living ouly to rejoice;

While the posr man's outraged feeedom
Vidnly fifteth up its voice.

Truth and justice are eternal,
Born with Joveliness and light ;

Sceret wrongs shall never prosp.r
While thero is o suuny vight;

God, whose word-heard voice is singing
Bouudless love ta you and me,

Sinks oppression with its titlcs,
As tho pebbles in tho sea.

My Dead Scholar.

He was a bright eyed, merry liitle
fellow, and in spite of his mischicvous
ways, every one loved him.  He had a
keen eyo for the humorous side of
things, and was known oceasionally to
upset the gravity of the class by some
comic utterance that he did not appear
able to repress. When he was thirteen
years of age he was taken away from
day school and put in a situation as
errand boy at a cheese-monger’s shop
in the neighbourhood. He still came
as regular as cever to Sunday-school,
and though at times his pranks were
sadly perplexing to me, it was impos-
sible to withhold forgiveness when ho
was so evidently sorry that he had hurt
my feelings. 1t was about six months
after his first appearance as shop boy
that, as I took my seat ove Sunday
afternoon, I saw by the solamn looks
on the faces of several lads in my cluss
that something unusual had happened.

“Teacher, do you lkuow G—-is
dead?” was the first question that
grected me, and it was asked in a half.
puzzled kind of way, as though the
speaker himself could scarcely believe
“he words ho was uttering. ¢ Dead !”
[ exclaimed, “why, be was at the
school lJast Sunday.” “7Yes, ho wns
aken ill on Tuesday and, died on Fri-
lay,” was tihe answer. ¢ Something

thoe matter with his head,” added one
of the boys. Justthen G 's brother,
who was a teacher in our school, came
in and explained to me in a few words
the cause of his brother's death, “lle
complained of pains in his head, and
was treated for sick headache. ‘The
doctor did not discover tho mistake
until the pains became so intense as to
produco insensibility. It was then
ascertained by the symptoms that
G——— was suflering from acute inflam-
mation of the brain tissues. Ie lin-
gered in great agony for two days, and
then passed away while in an uncon-
scious state.”

Dead! I pressed my haud to wy
temples, and sat like one bewildered.
Last Sunday, fuil of health and spirits,
for he did not appear to be ailing—to-
day, the merry voice silent, the loving
heart cold and still. Theve was o very
solemn feeling in the class that after-
noon, but it was not easy work to
teach, with the ever present remem:
branee that, in a little house hard by,
there lay wrapped in a shroud the
merry little fellow, whose curly hair
and laughing eyes made him a promi
nent member of the class.  When the
school was over, several of the boys
went round to the house to look fer
the last time on the loved features of
our young friond. There was one
thought that oppressed me then, and
it has haunted me cver since. I did
not know for certain that G—— had
given his heart to Christ.  Xis brother
could not tell me, and we had to com-
fort ourselves as best wo might with
the remembrance that he had always
Leen o good natured little fellow, that
he displayed an intelligent interest in
the Sunday-school lessons, and that he
was willing to do anything for any
body. For my own part, as we stood
by that little coflin and looked with
tearful eyes at tire pale face with its
pain curved lips, I felt self-condemned.
Though years huve passed since then,
[ can never recall the scene without @
choking feeling of remorse. It might
ho that God in his mercy had taken
fiim home, we could not tell, we could
only hope for the best. No sermon
that I have ever heard has affected me
so powerfully as the voice that seemed
to sound from the lips of the dead. 1t
was true that he was very fond of me,
and I of him, but it scemed to me then
that in seeking to gain his aftection for
myself, I had forgotten to make sure
that his love was given to Christ. It
was a Litter cup to drink, but as I
looked at the living T tried then and
there to fix the thought of my heart
in their young minds, while inwardly
T prayed for grace to help me to work
moro carnestly than I had ever done
hefore to secure the conversion of my
scholars.

“Ir is a solemn fact that, of overy
three persons walking on this vast
globe twe have nover heard of the
Saviour, have mnever scon a Bible,
know nothing of heaven or hell.”

The Last Walk in Autumn.

I kxow not how, in other lands,
The changing scasons come and go;
What splendours full on Syrinn sands,
What purplo lights on Alpine suow !
Nor how the pump of snunise waits
On Venice at her watery gates;
A dream alone to me in Arno’s vale,
And the Alhambra’s hallsare but a traveller'’s
talo.

At tines [ long for gentler skics,

And bathe in dreawms of softer adr,

But homesick tears would fill the eyes,

‘Fhut saw the Cross without the Bear.

‘The pine must whisper to the palm,

The novth-wind break the tiopic calme;
Aud with the dreamy languor of the Line,
The North's keen virtue blend, and strength

to beauty join,

Howe of my heavt 1 to me wmove fair
Than gay Versailles or Windsor's halls,
The painted, shingly town-house, where
The freeman’s vote for freedom fallst
The simple roof where prayer is mado,
Than Gothie groin and colonniade ;
The living temple of the heart of man,
Than Rome's sky.nocking vault, or many-
apired Milan,

3loro dear thy cqual village schools,
Where rich amd poor the Bible read,
Than classic halls where priest-crafe rules,
And learning wears the chains of Creed
Thy glad thanksgiving, gathering in
The scattered sheaves of howe and kin,
‘Fhan the mad license following Lenten pains,
Or holidays of slaves who laugh and dancein
chains.

And sweet homes nestle in these dales,
And perch along these wooded swells ;
And blest beyond Arcadiun vales,
They hear the sound of Sabbath bells ¢
Here dwells no perfect man sublime,
Nor woman winged before her time,
But with the fanlts and follies of the race,
Old howe-bred virtues hold their not un-
honoured place.

‘Then let the icy north.wind blow

The trminpets of the coming storm;
To arvowy sleet and blinding snow ;

Yon slanting lines of yain transform,
Young hearts shall hail the drifted cold,
Ag gaily as I did of old;

And I, who watch thom through the frosty
pane,

Uunecavious, live in them wny boyhood o'er
again,

And I will trust that he who heeds
The life that hides in mead and wold,
Who hangs you alder’s crimson beads,
And stains these mosses green and gold,
Will still, as he hath doue, incline
His gracious car to me and wine;
Grantwhat we ask aright, from wrong debar,
Aund, as the earth grows dark, make brighter
every star!
—J. G, Whittier.
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Caoutchouc.
#Y MARY LOUISA BUTLER.

Tuere were gossamers large and
small, rubber boots large enough to
fit a giant, and smull onecs just right
for threc-year-old Ernest; overshoes
of all sizes, some heavy and thick,
others thin enough to be rolled up
and put in your pocket. There were
tiny ones too, just right for Miss
Dolly, who stood in the corner dressed
in a small gossamer Wwith the hood
over her head.

There were rubber dolls, rubber
rattles, rubber rings, rubber balls,
belts, bags for hot water, air-cushions,
tubes, hose for firemen's use, crasers,

pencil-tops, suits for divers, tires for
wheels, and—well, it did seem to
Mamio Xennedy, as sho stopped ot
tho rubber department of the Exposi-
tion, t"ere was no end to things mnde
of rubber.,

The gentleman in charge of this
department had such a kind faco
that Mamic ventured to ask a few
questions.  Sceing something marked
“ Caoutchoue,” she wanted to know
what it was.  “That,” ho said, *is
another name for India-rubber, out of
which all these things aremade. This
samplo came from South America and
is thero called ¢koo-chook.'”

“Does it grow hard and dry like
this?” asked Mamie.

“No," said the gentleman; “there
aro certain trees in Africa and the
East Indies, as well as South America,
that yield u liquid caoutchouc from
which this is made.

“Basins made of clay and leaves
are placed near the lower part of the
trees. A hole is cut in the tree a
littlo higher up, out of which the juice
flows into the basin, In a few hours
the basin is filled, and the yellow-
coloured juice is poured into lwger
vessels where it soon thickens.

“As tho liquid part evaporates, it
hecomes solid but not entirely dry.
‘To be thoroughly dried, it is suspended
over a fire in such & way as to receive
the smoke, as well as the heat, and
this gives it a blackish colour.

“When thus dried, it is ready for
market, and large quantities are sent
to England and America. When it
reaches the manufactories it must be
mixed with different kinds of chemicals
and pass through many processes be-
fore it is ready to bhe made into all
these things you sce. For instance,
these overshoes.  After the rubber is
made into sheets the right thickness
for both uppers and soles, it is passed,
with cloth for lining, through heavy
vollers heated with steam.  After the
heat and pressure have fastened the
cloth to the rubber, it is passed through
the cutting machines. In these nre
titted sharp moulds of many sizes and
shapes that cut out the different parts
of the shoe. These parts are then
taken to the makers, who in about five
minutes cement them together and a
pair of overshoes is inade.  After being
varnished, they are placed in heating.
ovens to harden the cement in the
seams. When teken from these ovens
they are ready for all the merchants
who want to buy them.

“These cups, combs, chains, brace-
lets, boxes, pen-holders, paper-knives,
buttons, and knife-handles are made
of vulcanized rubber, and "~—Just then
a crowd of boys from the High School
pushed Mamie out of the way and
she could hear no more, although she
was unxious to know what vuleanized
meant. However, when she reached
home, with dictionary and ecneyelo.
pedia, she learned all about it and
read many other things about caout-
chouc that the kind gentleman had
not time to tell her,

T aranata -
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An Evening Prayer.
N E, M. GRIFEITIH,

Liant hath faded all away,
Watehful stars their vigils keep,
Weary with the cares of day
¢ Now 1 Ly me down to sleep,®

Foes unseen may linger near,

Beneath thy shelt i wings | ereeps
From all dangor, from adl fear,

1 pray thee, Lard, my sonl to keep,™

Shauld for me the snmons come,
Before another morning break
Oh, bear me to thy heavenly home,

<1 1 should die bufae T owake,”

T'o the heavenly mansions fair,
[ pay thee, Lord, my soul to take.”
Thou wilt surely hear my prayer,

“ For this § beg for Jesus’ sake. Amen.”

- ————
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S2250,000
FOR MISSIONS
FOR THE YEAR 1887.

C. L. S. C. Figures.

Gorrue says, someshere, that if fig
ures do not ruie the world, they do
show how it is ruled.  Figures do not
vale Chantangua, hut they show clearly
how it is going. ol
they do not necd comments to make
them foreible,

The programme of the recent session
has cost over £25,000.

The class of 87 of the C. L. 8. (.
graduated 5,000 persons, 687 of whom
were present at Chantangua.  Gaer
200,000 copies of C. L. & . bhooks are
printed cach year.

Nearly 230,000 han - been expended
v improvements on the buildings and
grounds of Chau'auqua in the Jast
year,

Over sixty different lecturers have
appered on the platform this season.

The session included fifty-cight days,
averaging four pulidic entertainments
per day, or o hundred and thirty.
two in all, excepting Sundays.  The

Heve are ot fow,

T

umber of people who have been on
the grounds this year is estimated at
over 100,000.  From the beginring
till now there has been enrolled in the
C. L. 8. C. nearly one hundred and
twenty thousand persons.  Of those
pursuing C. L. 8. (. study, there is 2
lurge number in addition to that figuve,
perhaps seventy-live thousand more.
These facts we know from the reports
of circles to the oftice, from the salo of
C. L. 8. C. books, and from the cireu
lation of 7%e Chautanquan. At this
time, including this year's graduating
class, there are from seventy-five to
ninety thousand reading the course.

There is a growing esprit de corps
here and everywhere. T find enthu-
siustic  Chautanquans all over the
country.,  You would be surprised
to hear the testimonies I get from
pastors as to the help they derive
from the C. L. 8 C in their cliurch
work.

Insome instances, nx in Chicago and
Boston, we have had meetings of
C. L. S. C. members alone with as
many as eight hundred present.

President Lewis Miller says: The
solid educated people of the country
are recognizing Chautauquans a power,
They sce that it is in no way letting
down the standard of edueation.  The
fact is the colleges are beginning to
understand that this work is helping
them.  The trend of the C. L. S. C. is
1o promote higher cducation. These
fathers and wothers taking the course
will be ten times more anxious to give
their children the best educational ad-
vantages.  Then, too, T am glad and
encouraged when 1 sece how people
from great distances show their ap-
preciation of our waork by cheerfully
tneurring the expense of a long journey
to get here, and go away to return
next year, and to speak good words
for us in the meantime.  No doubt
Chautauqua will be better appreciated
near and far when everybody knows
the spirit of the institution, that there
15 w0 mercenary motive here, hut every-
thing is for the welfare of humanity.
--Chautanque Herald,

son—g@-

How the Scott Act Works.

A s recent meeting of the Ontario
Alhiance, Mayor Howland said : *The
consumption of beer, wine and spirits
in Canada was 37 gallons per head per
annum, the smallest of any country in
the world.  The people of DBritsh
Columibia consumed 7§ gallons, more
than twice the average for the whole
of Canada, beeause they were 2 rum-
vidden community.  In Ontario the
average was 47 gallons,  Tn Quelke,
which was largely under parish Pro-
hibition, it was 3} gallons.  Jn Mani.
toba and ke North-West it was 2}
gallons, the North-West being subject
to it Prohibitory law. In New Druns.
wick, where 10 out of 18 counties had
adopted the Scott Act, it was 11 gal-
lons.  Ju NovaScotia, still more Jargely
under the Scott Act, it was 1} gallons,

and in Prince Edward lsland, waolly

outside was but a feeblo indox

of the worse inside. Iow
changed to-day! how earnestly
they listen, how fervently thoy
sing.  How minnifest theie wp-
pearnnce  and  present  sur-
roundings that thoy havae
turned  from darkness unto
light. In the presonce of such

“R’a*i

CRUELLY Cneexn,

under the Scott Act, it
was a little over three-
quarters of a gallon.
Hero was another picee
of evidenco from the
counties in which the
Seott Act went into
operation on May Ist,
1885 —Bruce, Duflerin,

xjh
: 3

Dundas, Stovmont and
Glengarry, 1Turon, Nor-
folk, Oxford, Renfrew and Simvcoe.
The convictions for drunkenness were
as follows: In 1884, under license,
in 1883, under half a year of Scott Act,
Td~n decrease of 150 per cent.; in
1886, 81, or nine for each county. In
the counties where the Scott Act went
into operation on May 1st, 1886, thero
were 500 convictions in 1884, 399 in
1885, the year in which the agitation
was going on, and in the next year,
with half a year of Scott Act, thero
were only 200.  On the other hand, in
the counties under license the convie-
tions had increased from 2,248 in, 1884
t, 2,346 in 1885 and 4,314 in 1884,
Ho did not think these figures left a.y
room for the contention that there was
more liquor drank with the Scott Act
than withiout it.  Commor sense told
him that ‘the less you have of a thing
the less you have of it."”

O —ne
ol

Fruits of Missionary Labour.

Tue Rev. John McDougall writes
thus of a missionary service in the far
North: Truly, it was good to be there
and witness tho fruit of carnest iis-
sionary toil. Youder sits John Huuter,
once the savage, and in my knowledge
of him was forcibly deterred from
killing his own mother; now-he is one
of our most consistent local preachers.
Over there sits A-pouw, who, when I
first, struck the Wood Cree Camp, was
the most inveterate gamblerin it. To-
day he is Pakan's “Sweet singer in
Isracl” and the 1nissionarys standby.
Why, here is Pakan himself. When
I first saw him he was the wildest
looking Indian on the plains, and here
he sits before me, his whole being
moving with emotion as we tell of
“Jesus and his love.” All over the
church I can recognize men and women
who, when I first saw them, were
decked out in all the paraphernalia of
heathenism and barbarisia, and the

211;]

Comronrrantr—No Check,

a scene one * forgets all tinre; and toil
and care,” and we seem to breathe for
a while the atmosphere of the “ypre-
sence of the angels of God” as they
Jjoy over the converted sinner.  Amen!
Lot this glorious work meve on until
“All tho people shiall praise thee, O
Tord.”

The First Sight of the Blind.

Ax old negro woman in Peunsyle
vania, who was horn hlind, has vecently
received her sight hy the removal of
the cataract.  When the bandage was
first removed, the patient, started vio-
lently, and cried out as with fear, and
for » moment was quite nervons from
the efieets of the shock.  Fov the first
timo in her life she looked upon the
carth. The first thing sho noticed was
a little flock of sparrows. TIn relating
her experience to & reporter she said
that she thought they were teacups,
although strange to say, 2 few moments
nftcrwn.rds she readily distinguished a

watch which was shown her” It is
upposed that this recognition was
owing to tho fact that sho heard its
txckm" The blaze from the lamp
e‘(cltcd the most lively surprise in her
mind. She had no idea what it was,
and when it was brought near her
wanted to pick it up. When night
approached upon the day when she
first used her eyes she was in a fright,
fearing that she was losing the sight
which sho had so wonderfully found
after sixty years of darkness.

ag

Prountrio¥ as a principle is now,
we aro glad to say, larger than any
political party. It wxll crystallize
soon. The party which carries it,
it will carry, and the party against
whom it arrays itself will be ground
to powder; and it will bo no great
loss.—Nortlguestern Christian Adw-
cate.
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Natenan axn ReavTnru,

The Temperance
Banner.,
Ux¥rni, the temperance bunner
And fling it to the breeze,
And let the glad hosanna
Sweep over lund and xeas,
To Gad be all the glory
For what wo pow behold,
And let the Pleasing story
In every ear bo tol,

The drunkard may not. perish
In Alcohol’s domain,

But wife and children cherish
Within his home again.

With sober men, repenting,
He bows at Jesns® fect,

His iron heart relenting
Before the nerey-seat,

The blase is brightly burning
In this and every land,
And multitudes are turning
To join the temperance band,
The light of God comes shining
To many a soul unblest ;
Ere long its beams combining
With stream from eaat to west,

Soon will a brighter morrow
Succeed this glorious day,

When drunkenness and s0rrow
Far distant. fly away,

Then lift the temperance hanner
And fling it to the breeze,

And let the glad hosanna
Sweep over land nnd seas,

The Crue! Over-Check Rein,

Tue main obstacle to a speedy re
form in the cruelty now practised by
the use of the over-check rein is that
for the most part its stronghold iy
among the wealthy and fashionable
classes, \Vithoutl)csf.owingn moment’s
attention on the welfare of the poor
animals, people who have been taught
o regard a restless champing of the
bit, an impatient tossing of the head
and pawing of the forefoot, as signs of
breed and clegance, never stop to con-
sider how these results nie produced.

And the poor anjmals in charging
their position from stationary to a
moving one, though the change itself
may bring momentary relief, their suf-
ferings arcin no wise really changed.
They only pass from: one form of tor.
ture to another. This can be seen by
any ono who will watch the unnatural
gait into which the high over-check
forces thom. They undoubtedly step
high cnough, and so would a man
whoso head was pulled backward tiil
it rested between his shoulder-blades

and he could sco nothing
lower than the house-tops.
But it is a most unnatural
sort of gait, brought about by
nmost, brutal cause, Bvery
particle of grace of movement,
which a well bred horse shows
in action has disappeared, and
in its place there is an out
ward flinging of the hoofs and
an uncertainty of footing thut
is & positive dunger to those

Ussnun.u.-(,'uum.

riding behind. The horse in such cases
cannot step with certaint *; he feels
himself deprived of his strength and
self-confidence and a very few months
of constant work under a rigid system
of high over checking will injure his
git to such an extent as to seriously
affect his value. These effects ke
the horse uncomfortable, and he he.
comes restless and irritable 5 in fact his
head aches and pains him, and he gets
many a violent jag and blow Just
beeause the driver cannot understand
the cause of his restlessness,

Prohibition in Georgia.

TAKE the famous case of Atlanta.
Here way n city of 60,000 inhabitants
that boldly entered this contest, and
while not. at all regardless of conse.
quences, was vet willing to meet, them.
Perhaps as much as 2 million of dollurs
were invested in the liquor trade by
her citizens, Among whom were men
of most, exemplary character and high
respectability.  “The houses for drily.
bling out the pestilence  numbered,

probably, 150 ; and liquor selling and
liquor dvinking had about s fair pro-
spectstin: Atlanta as one would ensily
tind in any other city of like popula.
tion.  The nerves and faith of temper-
ance men were severely tried by the
predictions of the vuin that was to
“follow fast and follow fastor™ upon
the triumphs of sobriety and the sup-
pression of that chief hoon among
“human rights," the privilege of be-
coming intoxicated whenever it $0
pleased. Notwithstanding these fear
ful vaticinations, the friends of tem-
perance took the risk of all the harm
that was to come of doing right, and
making men better, and rendering un.
happy women and children nore re.
signed to their lot.  The victory
achicved at the polls did not end by
any means the labours of the Atlunta
prohibitionists. For months after the
contest closed, these wearied toilers

weroe kept busy answering inquiries
from every part of the Union as to the
extent of the nmterial’ damage which
followed the city’s exclusion of the
liquor teaflic.  I'he old argument,
killed as it had been by the facts of
the case, was constantly resurvected,
and was made to do service in many a
succecding temperance campaign. The
tale of Athmtas downfall, Atlanta’s
eapelled enpitad, her empty stores, and
hier coming desolation was dinned into
the ears of the friends and foes of
temperance reform until men's patience
was exhausted. - Senator Colquite in
New Princeton Review Jor September,

A Balloon Experience.

From an article on % Amateur -Bal.
looning™ in the Contury we quote as
follows: “ As noarly us could be judged,
I was more than w mile high, and all
sounds from the carth had ceased,
There was a death-like silence which
was simply awful. 1t seemed to my
overstrained nerves to forbgde disaster,
The ticking of the watel jn my pocket.
sounded like a trip-hammer, 1 could
feel the blood as it shot through the
veius of my head and arns. My
straw hat and the willow car snapped
and eracked, being contracted by the
evaporation of the moisture in them
and by the fust-cooling temperature,
T was compelled to breathe a0 little
quicker than usual on account of the
vavity of the atmosphere. T hecame
sensible of a loud, monotonous hum in
my ears, pitched about on middle C of
the piano, which seemed to bore into
my head from ecach side, meeting in
the centre with a pop: then for an
instant my head would he clear, when
the same experience would be repeated,
By throwing out small pieces of tissue
paper T saw that the balloon was stil)
vapidly ascending.  While debating
with myself as to the advisability of
pulling the valve-rope (I was afrajd to
touch it for fear it would break) and
discharging some gas, the eart), was
lost. sight of, and the conviction was
forced upon me that this must be the
clouds! Tt made me dizzy to think of
it. Above, below, and upon all sides
was a dense, damp, chilly fog. 1Tpon
looking closer, large drops of rain could
be seen, silently falling down out of
sight into what secmed bottomless
space.

“IL was alone, a mile from the carth,
in the midst of a rain-cloud and the
silence of the grave. Moreover, I had
sole charge of the balloon ; if it, had not,
been for this fuct T could have taken
alittle comfort, as T had no confidence
in my ability to manage it. A rain-
storm upon carth is accompanied by
noise; the patter of the rain upon the
houses, trees, and walks always attends
the storm; while hcrc,‘ulthough the
drops were large, they could not be
heard falling upon the balloon or its
belongings.  Silence reigned supreme,
The quiet spoken of by Dr. Kane and
other Arctic explorers as existing in
the northern regions, was a hubbub be-

side this place. Moro tissue-paper was
thrown out; seeing that it seemed to
nseend, T knew that the apparatus was
slowly descending, being brought down
by the weight of rain upon it. Soon
the earth was in view. How peaceful
and quiet it Jooked ! Tmmediately the
whistling of railroad trains could be
heard,

“Now mountains could be distin
guished from valleys, and the cawing
of frightened crows, and the shouting
of men could be heard. T passed
immediately over Talleott Mountain
tower, where there were some  two

could plainly hear onc of them blowing
# horn.  As the balloon slowly de-
scended men could be seen running
from all sides towards the place of
landing.  Now the hum of insects
could be heard, and the grapuel, with
a hundred feet of rope attached, was
thrown out; it soon struck the ground,
and dragged lazily alony through the
turf and over the stones without get-
ting w secure hold, T approached a
nan weighing three hundred pounds,
who was sitting upon a stone wall al)
out of breath from running.  Without,
the formality of an introduction I
Jsked him to “cateh on to that anchor
and stop the business.’ With a woe-
begone look upon his honest face and
an ominous shake of the head he re-
plied: *Tts no use, young fellow; I
can’t work my bellows.’ But as the
rope twitched along near hiny, he fell
upon it, and my Journey was ended.”

The Breton Sailors’ Prayer.,

How beautiful is that, simple prayer
whicl, it is said, the Broton sailors are
wont to utter when lay nching out upon
the heaving ovean: « Keep me, my
God; my boat is so small, and Thy
ocean is so wide!” For God is Jjust
the sume upon the watars as he is
upon the land; the sea is his and he
made it; though tempests come and
in the wilderness of fierce floods death
yawns blackly on every side, his power
that stilled the turbulent sea of Gen.
nesaret can deliver his children from
the wildest war of winds and waves,
The prayer of the Breton mariner be.
comes the prayer of every soul that
has learned to revere, to okey, and to
trust: “Keep me, my God; 1 am 50
weak and thou so mighty ; put under-
neath me thine everlasting arms and
1 shall be uphela ! ”

The Voice sends forth no uncertain
sound touching the great issue before
the nation. In an article, “Shal] we
give High Licenso a Trial 1”-the editor
closes thus: “Xot us all, "with one
voice, and that a stentorian one, give
the nation to understand that the tem-
perance agitation will not be allowed
to crystallize itself around any point
short of outlawry for the saloon. Yet
us give them to understand onco for
all that we propose to hit license wher-
éver we sze it, and however we gée it

hundred people enjoying the day. 1°
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King Alcohol.
BY THOMAS FLMES.

Prerae! for [ como on sivoceo wing ;

1 cume, [ eome, saith the Aleohol King,
From the fiery bed of the hottest hell,

To revel awhile where mankingd do dwell;
‘T'hie lnat of wmy feast 1 will inake the best
In the far-famed realms of this smiling west,
For ol ! vich and rvare shall the banguet be
On which I will feed in this land, saith he.

{ come an a blast of the hot simoom,
Towither theflowers in their youthful bloom,
To leved the huads of the homes of state,
To atlix a hand on each castle gate.

High halls shall ving with my loud alarm;
1 will ruin the son in his wother’s avins
Andd the father's hentt, in its lone despair,
Shall ank the Aleoho! King for its heir!

T will wreath the snare of wmy blandest smile

In the taveens davk, and saloons vile,

L will eveep along through the dwellings lone,

Where sorrow and famine and filth are
known,

Where the hungey wmotherwith bloodshot eye

Mourns not that her starving child should
die:

The child shall die, but my tiendish hate

Shall dance on its grave by the churchyard
gute.

From there will 1 where love.cords are
strong,

And snap them usunder, though woven so
long ;

I vevel in cursing the human race,

And bringing all to the lowest disgrace, -

Till I bring many through the fiery gates.

And Satan and 1 will close the grates,

Prepave ! for 1 come on sirocco wing—

1 come, 1 come, saith the Alcohol King.

PrixceTows, ONT.

THE DAYS OF WESLEY.

XIIT1.

Tusse last weecks have been full of
events.  Uncle Beauchamp died rather
suddenly two months since.  The shock
of his death brought on a slight attack
of paralysis on Aunt Beauchamp,
which has disabled her from entering
any more into society.

Cousin Evelyn is left in possession
of alarge fortuue, bequeathed for her
sole use, on her father’s death, by the
will of her paternal grandmother.
She has announced her intention of
paying us a visit. Aunt Beauchamp
keeps recurring, like a sick child, to »
promise mother made her of coming
to nurse her if ever she should necd
it. Aund since it is impossible for
mother to leave home, the doctors
(Evelyn writes) think that difticult as
the journey is, the most probable
chance of recovery is for her mother
to come for a time to us if we can
receive her. DMother's tender and
quiet nuvsing may restore her shatter-
ed nerves, or at least soothe them.
Betty's anticipations of this visit are
not bright. A fine London man and
maid, and an old madam, who (she has
heard) paints her face (which no one
ever did in the Bible oxcept Jezebel),
are very seriousapprehensions to Betty.

Indeed, she said to-day, it was quite
enough, in her opinion, to account for
all the ovil signs and tokens; so that,
she admiits, thero 18 some comfort even

in such an upset as this, for such sights
and sounds might have boded worse,

Betty’s spivits ave wueh relieved,
now that our visitors have come, by
discovering that the ¢ London tan”
turns out to be a Methodist collier lad,
promated by Evelyn to the dignity of
groom : that my aunt’s woman, Mrs.
Sims, is entirely engrossed with her
mistress ; that iy poor aunt herself
has velinguished the vonyge; nnd that,
in a very short time, the whole party
are to emizeate from our place to the
’).‘ll’s()ll:lg('.

For Evelyn has bought the next
preseatation of the livine for Hugh,
for which, she says, we owe her no
thanks, as she intends ruthlessly to
rob us of the parsonage, and to con-
vert it, with the exception of such
rooms as she and her wother want,
into an orphan-house for some desti-
tute little girls she has discovered in
London, for whom she believes the
great hople ix to take them guite out
of reach of their bad relations, into
such a new world as this will be to
them.

We, she says, are to struggle on as
we can in the old house.  She insists,
however, on repairing or rebuilding
the fullen side of the old court, in
which are situated the rooms formerly
approprinted to us. The masons and
cirpenters are at work already.

Evelyn is altogether graver and
gentler and more peaceable than ]
ever saw her,  Ter strong will seems
to find its trae element in action, and
no more drives her restlessly against
other people’s wills, merely by way of
exercise. At the same time she scems
to me more of a queen than ever ; and
[ delight to watch how instinctively
every one yields to her control—every
one except poor Aunt Beauchamp;
and in her sick-chamber 1 love to
watch Evelyn better than anywhere
else. The paralytic stroke, bereave-
ment, and change of circumstances
have bronght a vague irritation and
sense of helpless opposition into my
poor aunt’s brain, very sad to sec;
and this chiefly vents itself on Evelyn.
She scems to feel as if something, she
knows not what, were always prevent-
ing her doing what she wishes; and
when Evelyn appears, this tyrannical
something scems to represent itself to
her as poor Evelyn’s will. At times
she blawes and reproaches Evelyn as
if she were a wilful child. At other
times she weeps and wrings her hands,
and entreats as if she herself were
the child and Evelyn the harsh guar.
dian, to be allowed to do some impossi-
ble thing or other. Aud Evelyn, so
strong and commanding elséwhere, by
that sick-bed is tender and yielding
and patient with every sick fancy.
Now and then, after a paroxysin of
fretting and complaining, she is re-
warded by afew tender words of love
and thanks, as a gleam of clearer
light breaks over the poor troubled
brain. And at such times it is always
as to a little child Aunt Beauchamp
speaks to her, calling her old, tender

- -y
nursery names, long disused, at which
pour Bvelyn's eyes till with tears,

The doctors say this torm of the
disense will probably pass; and al
ready mother’s  presence and  firm,
kind nursing, seems to have exereised
w soothing influence,

The time for Hugh's avvival is come.
Any day way bring us tidings of his
ship,  BEwelyn is hastening the pre
paration of the parsonage for the re-
ception of her mother and the orphans.,
T'wo roowms, looking on the garden, she
has fitted -up with cvery luxury her
mother is nccustomed to: China vases
and images on golden brackets, caskets
of avomatic woods, soft carpets and
leopands’ skins; mivrors, with little
china cupids peeping round at their
own reflecticus from the garlunded
frame : everything to make poor Aunt
Beauchamp feel as much at home ns
if her windows looked vn Great Or-
mond Street, instend -of over a pateh
of garden shelteved with difliculty
from the storms of the Atlantic.

The rest of the house is a strange
contrast. In Evelyn’s own rooms the
only luxurvies are books and flowers,
and a view, through an opening in the
valley, of the sea. The furniture is
nearly as simple as that of the dor-
mitories and the school-rovn for the
orphaus, to which the remaining por-
tion of the house is devoted.

“Cousin Kitty,” she suid suddenly,
as wo were walking home across a
reach of sandy shore, “T know Mr.
Wesley thinks riches the meanest of
God’s gifts, but I do think they are n
grand gift wheu one is young and free.
So few possess riches until their wants
and habits have grown up to them, so
that after all they are only enough to
supply their wants, that is not riches
to them at all.  Now with me it is
different. DMy tastes are ag simple as
possible. I have no pleasure in splen-
dour, and no nced for luxuries. God
has given me riches in my youth and
health ; and, morcover,” she continued,
in o trembling voice, “he has given
me to sce something of the great
poverty and misery there are in the
world. And also he has brought me,
at the threshold of my life, face to
face with death. And there is nothing
in the world I should like so wuch, I
mean really like or enjoy so much,”
she repeated emphatically, *“as, wnen-
tangled with any personal interests or
cares, to give mysclf up, that is, all I
have and am, to helping, and cheering,
and serving the sorrowful and neglect-
ed and destitute people around me, all
my life long, leading them to feel all
the time that the love and help they
found in e was ohly a little trickling
from the great love and power of God.”

While Evelyn and I stood together
by the seasido that evening, I noticed
at one point a bank of clouds just
rising slowly above the horizon,

As we walked home the wind rose
in those strange, fitful gusts, vhich
father says are like flying skivmishing
parties gent out to clear the way Le-
foro the main forces of a storm.

As the wind vose all through that
evening, I hegan to feel terribly
anxious; and 1 kuew they all felt as
I did, beeause everyone made such
lively efforts not to let tho conversa-
tion flag. They talked about Evelyn’s
alterations at the parsonage, about the
renovations in our old house, about
Iather's old military days - nbout
ovory one except lugh, about every-
thing except the tempestuous wind,
which had now censed to be gusty,
and kept surging up the valley in
great deafening waves, as regular and
ulmost us strong as the billows it had
been urging on in its course, and
whose salt spray it kept dashing
against the windows, mingled with
great plaslies of rain.

Evelyn wished me good-night in an
casy, careless tone, as if it was quite
an oadinary night, and no one we
cared about were on the sca; and
mother made no attempt to come to
wmy chamber or to invite me to hers,
as she does in any common anxiety.
Only father's voice betrayed his feel.
ings Ly its nervous abruptness, as he
came hack from an exploration of the
weather, and ssid, us we separated for
the night,—

“This weather is nothing sudden.
It cannot have taken nmny good sen-
wan by surprise. It has been brew-
ing since yesterday; and no doubt any
one who knows this coast is either far
enough from it or safe in port.”

But not long afterwards, [ heard
mother'’s closet door close, and low
voices conclude what T felt had been
an carnest parley; and with cvery
sense quick as it wus that night, I
heavd Evelyn’s soft step glide stealthily
past my chamber to her own,

Only Betty ventured to speak to
me.  She knocked at my duor, and
came into my chamber from her own,
while I was still standing at the
window, listening to the storm,

“ Mrs. Kitty, my dear!” she said,
in her old tone of authority, which
carvied me back to wmy childhood, and
made me feel submissive at once.
“Mrs. Kitty, my dear Jamb, you
mustn’t stand staving like that;” and
she began quictly: 10 unfasten wy
dress, as when I was a little child.
“There's nothing folks can't see and
hear, if they hearken on nights like
this, my dear,” she continued. “V've
heard the wind creusle, and moan, and
seream in that way; I would have
sworn it was folks in mortal trouble;
and in the morning, when I came to
ask, nothing hud happened out of the
way. So take heart, my dear, take
heart !

How thankful T felt to Betty for
the want of tact which made her full
heart come blundering out with all its
sympathy, so that J could just lay my
head on her shoulder and cry like a
child and be comforted

“I'm not out of beart, Betty,” I
sobbed.  “Why sbould I be? His
ship may not have left America yet,
you know. It mmny be in port, quite
safo ; close at hand——close at hand |”




all kinds of restoratives, in case any
of the shipwrecked crew could be
rescued,

But that moment on the cliffs had

for an hour;
before I reco

vered consciousness that
the first faint 8asp, the first pale flush of
colour, gave any signs of retu rning life,

and it wag only just
chating fainting }

the wrecks, Top.

wrecked souls from dbstruction, and

1earts into life, Hugh

says the storims will'still' continue, and

till heaven and carth

relations do.  OQur confidential friends
have not s0 much to do in shaping
our lives as thoughts have which we
harbour.—F. I, Teqq, .

~
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that “It may, my dear, it many,” she heen enough to imprint the terrible | But, as T knelt there beside him, his | shall pass away, the work of rescuing
ibly said ; “but it isn't the maybe's that)l | sight on oup hearts forever, €yes opened again, and rested with | the Jost will have to begin again, gen-
t as comfort you, my lamb,  You must Dismasteq, helpless, full, we knew, | such rest on mine, and he rather cration by generation, and day by day,
sueh trust the Lord.” of our counteymen driven on our own breathed than said, so faint was his But there is no fear, Hugh is sure,
rsa. “Ido,” I suid; “indeed T do, But | shores — the shore they had been | voice,— but that with the storms God wiil send
yn's lie promises us no seeurity from danger eagerly looking for so long—toperish1| ¢« gpo the rest saved the deliverers; the new workmen for
the —none from any danger, does het” Not one of us spoke a word as we| And Toby answered,— the old work of rescue from the old
out “ Well, Mrs. Kitty,” she said, “T 1 busied ourselves gy making every pos. | ““They're a) saved—all. The Lord | perils, wakening the new song of ro.
out can’t say I think he do: but he pro- | sible Dreparation, or in the still more bless you, Master Hugh. The waves demption, fresh s the first, in every
ry- mises to care for us; and he tells yg terrible moments of inaction which which dashed you, a drowned man as heart that learns it fresh from heaven,
nd, to trust; and we must—my dear, we followed, whe overy possible prepara- | we thought, on the beach, did not THE RND.,
ity, must " tion had been made, break the rope which bound you to
in And when Betty had gone I did| ‘Ihep Toby came for an instant to | the wreck. ‘Lhree of the boldest clung
el kneel down, and T proved what she | the doop and shouted ; «“Ihere jg hope! | to that and were saved at once, and Which is the Mother.,
nd said to be true. | proved that all | There is hope! Dont give over pray- | all the rest when the tide went out,” You have all heard of the judgment
nd possible promises are included and ab- [ ing! She s Jammed in between two Then Hugh was satisfied; and asked of Solomon—what he did \;'he; two |
ng sorbed by that one, “1 will never | pocks, If she car hold together till | no more questions, but kept firm hold mothers climed the same baby, !
ith leave thee " that all hopes of deliver- | the ¢bb, there js hope 1” of my hand and closed his eyes.  llis Curiously enough, the sumo jiden
ance are weak to sustain, compared | A sob of poljef broke from us all, lips moved, tears pressed slowly out scems to have suggested itself to a
an with simple trust in the Deliverer, and we knelt down together.  But no | from under hjs closed eyelids, and an Chinese mind in a similar dilemma, <
ito I would not blot out the lessons of | one could utter a word, expression of unutternble peace settled This is the story : 5
vo that night for twice its pain.  For, |  Soon Toby came again, on his face, Two women came before ~ mandarin z
1 at last, I was able to put out the “They are making signals” he said. | Before night we were all kneeling | ; China, each of them protesting that 4
to light and lie down in the darkness, | « Wg have made signals to them to | there beside him, the shipwrecked | was the mother of a littleachild :
s, without, shuddering, alone with the wait.  But cither they don’t make us [ erew nround the door, while in feeble, they had brought with them. They 4
y. storm ; although the rush of wind up fout, or she won't hold together.  One | but distinct tones, he was thanking | \vore 5o cager and so positive that the g
1. the valley, as gust after gust broke | of them is tying o rope round him to [ God whose mercies are ‘“new every mandarin was sorely puzzled, He re. y
e against the house, made the branches | throw himself into the sea, W ¢ can [ morning,” whoge « mercy endureth for tired to consult with Lis wife, who was o
e of the old eling strain and groan like | seo him from the beach. We could | ever,” & wise and clever W.man, “’h’ose opin- 2
- & ship’s timbers, and the windows make him hear if it wasn’t for the That is the way in which God as fon was held in great repute in the .
rattle, and the old house tremble to jts roar of the wind and the sea.” answered a thousand prayers at once. neighbourhood, Y
. foundations. For the tones of an| They we could remain in the cottage | Life was given back to the perish- Sche requested five minutes in which i
" enemy’s voice had passed from the | o longer. Evelyn and I went back ing by Toby’s fireside, and through his todeliberate. At the end of that time,
. tempest. I could take refuge with | wigh Toby to the point on the beach | hands. The wrecker’s house of death she spoke ; .
y the arm thet wielded it, for me and | nearest the wreck, became a threshold of life, The den | Let the servants catch me a lurge §.§
v mine. And thisis something to prove ; ‘e hopes to reach us, andi get the | of thieves beeame n house of prayer. g i the river,” -she commanded : i
for it would, doubtless, have been rest in by the rope,” said Toby ; “but| And Hugh is given back to me. [y tot it be brought me here alive.”
] easier to have been at seq by Hugl’s | hell never do it—the sea is too wild.” [ That was the fipst service in which This was done, ° -
. side than in that quiet chamber s far | Ang then, in a low tone,— Hugh led the brayers and praises of | o Bring me now the infant,” she
. easier to have been tossing helplessly, “He must know the coast, Heislhis flock, A « prosperous journey said ; “but leave the women in the i:
. as I thought he might be, from the climbing the slippery rock at the only | had indeed been given him-zsuch ag outer chamber.” N
[ crest of one wave to the trough of | point it can be climbed, where Master | was given to St. Paul of old—beyond Lhis was done, too, Then tho man- V'
. another, feeling the ship stagggr at { Hugh and T used to hunt for gulls’ [all we could have dared to ask. darin’s wife cqused the baby to he
every blow of the waves, than to lie | yests.” He hud reached his native shores in undressed, and its clothes put on the Y
, there, safe and sheltered, listening to | e stopped.  His eye met mine, a nobler triumph than if he had been lavee fish, - Iy
the winds as it surred up the valley |« Oh, Mrs. Kitty, take heart, take convoyed by all the King’s fleet, and [ o Carry the creature outside now, K
after lashing the sea into fury, heart 1” he said; “Mastar Hugh knows | grected by a royal salute, cast on the and throw it into the rivey in the sivht
In the morning Betty came to me | what he is about, and the Lord]l never f beach a shipwrecked man, all but f e 40 two women.” © .
a8 I was dressing, her faco white, and | et him be lost.” dying for those he had plunged into The servant obeyed her orders, fling. by
her eyes large with fear. Toby, she | Tho form ‘e wero watching plunged | the waves to rescue, ing the fish into the water, where it ;
said, hed just come down from the | from the rock and disappeared beneath | The “amens” of his first thunks. rolled about and struggled, disgusted, "
cliffs, and had said there was a dis- | the waves, There was a shout among [ giving service had been sobbed from 1o doubt, by the wrappings in whicl ©
mantled ship, of British build, out of the fishermen, Again another; he had | the lips of those whose lives he had it was swaddled.
her course and quite unmanageable, reappeared above the breakers, Then risked his own to save, Without a moment’s piause, one of g
making as fast as she could tho fatal again a terrible, breathless silence, Weaccept it as a token, the mothers threw herself into the viver 4
rocks at the entrance of the little bay.| What happened next I did not see, When “the storm of life s Pas;” il shriek.  She must suve her X
He was going back to his cottage, [ A mist came before my eyes, blotting [ when we wake to our first thanks- drowning child, i
with two or threa of his class, to pray { out, sound and sight, giving service on the other shore, will “Without a doubt, she is the true f‘f:
for the crew; and then they were to|  And the next thing of which I was | there (oh, will there not?) be such a mother,” she declured.  And- the man. £
keep watch on the points of the coast conscious was waking up in Toby’s company of rescued men ang women 1 q.vin nodded his head, and thought :\
from which help was most practicable, cottage, with my head on mother’s | around us then f—rescued from wreck f .o wife the wigest woman in :he o
ready to throw ropes, or to render any bosom, and seeing some one stretched more fnml-—pouring out their praises, | « Flowery Kingdom.” &
possible assistance. on Toby's little bed beside the fire, [ not indeed to us, but to hijm who loved Meantime, the fulse mother crept ot
None of us couid rest in the house | but not too close ; while Toby and | us all and redeemed s all to God by away.  She was found out i her im i
with such a catastrophe at hand. Betty, on each side, were chafing the | his blood ; not at the risk of his life posture ; and the mandarin’s wife for- &
Father and Roger went up on the clift | hands and feet, and the face was mo- fonly, but, by giving it up, redecmned got all about her, in the tceupation of :‘
to join the old scamen and the fisher- | tionless and pale as death. us not from hell to heaven only, but dressing the little baby in the best ’g}
men already there, Evelyn and I| By slowly, almost before I was from sin to God. silks she could find in hor wardrobe,— ;5:@
tried to accompany them, but we could fully conscious, his breast heaved |  For the storms never ccase on earth. | r. on Free Press, . ?”
not stand before the wind’; and it wag slightly ; tho eyes feebly opened and | And even when M, Whitefield, and :;‘”
arranged that we, with mother and met mine; and the next instant T was | the Wesleys, and John Nelson, and i g
Betty, should remain in Toby’s cot- kneeling beside Hugh, Silas  Told, have passed from this| It is the habitual thought that §§}
tage, keeping up the fire—taking They had been chafing and rubbing, [ world, with all the noble men and | frames itself into our life. It affects T E
thither blankets and warm, wraps and [and trying every means of vestoration [ women who work with thew, rescuing | us even moro than our intimate socizl "L
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A Charm,

Every gentle deed you do
One bright spivit brings to yon
Oue more angel, wateh to keep
By your pillow white you sle s
Sufter mahes the wind = weind song
Phrvngh the pine teee<all night long 2
Clearer mhes the whate stars glean
While you divam,
W hile you dieans,

Frery gentle waord you say
One s b sprat denvesonway
Makes the clover in the gras<
AV Dinprer greetings as s on s
Nwifter miahes the dlond-ships th,
Phantier nahes each trosty fabe

When yvou avake,

When yon awake,

—Virginiee B, Harrvison,

e ——

LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER.
SPULIES 18 THE GOSPFT ACOORBEN G T

MATTHMN,
LESSON V.

A.D 2y {0t 30

THE HARVEST AND THE LALOURKFRS,

Matt 9538 10 18 Metn vetses, $6.0388,
“ Garory TesT.

Freely ve lave tecenv el Sreely gave Matt.
s,
TNy,

1. The Hurvest,
2, The Labonters,

Trur, =98 AL

Praer.- Thecounty y of Galilee amd Caper
Hanm,

Revens, - Sume as in Lesson 1,

Covxpensa LIvgs. We are now aliost
ut the end of the second year of Uhrists
ministey,  After the events of the st
lesson, Jesus hid once more goue to the
home of s childhvod, and there had
wttempted again to preach the Gospel of
the lngdom.  Being there once again
tejected, he begius that thisd tenre of the
Clalilean villages whicl our tesson vecords,

Exviasarions,— Went about  Journeyed
op foot, making the kst tonr of his loved
province.  Tenecling o peeachivg . L and
festtong . Hic work was aie of ase ta <o
une wherever e went., Veored vtk com-
gerssion - Filled with compassionate, loving
pitys sinee he kiew so uell then needs,
They Juiuted - They were jaded and worn,
phvsiealy awd spivitaally,  Sheeps having vo
shoplird—Withant @ nastion s without e
ligious teachers: withont  the <alvation
which he wounld s ghully lave  given,
The hareedt The spicstual haevest s the
multades were teady i ondy they coulid
be reachied s hie conbd ot reach them, for
his work was to die. Lo sheeyr of th
hottar of Dsruel- See der. 2.4,
Lk “or wix centatvies been called aonation of
lost sheeps.

QuEsTIoNs tox Hown Srerpy,

1. The Hurevst,

lu what respect were these mualtitudes
like the ripening harvest ¥

Whiat wits their danger, exeept Ebowrers
weve et furth Y

svowbat dad they been puepared for
spiritaad ingathering?¥

Who were to be' the veapers that the
ford of the harvest wonbd send forth

Why were the twelve, or the disciples,
eluse at hand to pray for Libonrers®

What should be the oflect of prayer on
thuxe who utter it?

On what other oceasion had Jesas said,
sfhe fichds are white ta the harvest Y

Did the Tuvest whicls Jesus biad in mind
el with his life?

Whut fuct in the early history of the
Chureh shows that this wias a true saying of
our Lord?

2. The Labourers.

Who were the first lnbourers?
How had these twelve beetn heretofore
knowa?

The nation

- m———— ——— o~ - - -

+

Now thit they are “aent,” what does
heir historie name become Y

To what did their nnnber correspond ?

What was, therefore, their first great
nisston Y

What is there in the lesson that indicates
e duection of thar jowaey ?

Wit power wax given to them®

W the power to raise the dend ever used ?

Whint sueeess attended this mission” Luke
0,175,

Proaveriead PEvenisas,

I this desson is our model. Tireless,
varnest,  helpful, pititel, he went about
duing g,

Hete, aben, 9 e misaion, Behold the
harvest. Py foraid. o, Wark,  Give,

Hete is my Gadistian for memory, ¢ Freely
yo bave received.”

.

His ror Hour Stony,

1. There ave four listy of the apostlea:
Matt. 10,24 Mak 31609 Luke 6. 14
16: Acts 113,

2L Connnit to tremory the list as givenin
Matthew,

3. Study the movements minde by Jde<us
and the apostles from Lesson 1of ths
auarter to the present titue,  Phicc s impar
tatit, for Jesis i3 now leasing tialilec,

4. Wiite the mames of all who had come
into such contact with Jesus that thes
vught to have been his tivm diseiples,

Ao Find the fivst account ot Peter, dies,
Andiew, and Jdobn mecting Jesus, Ao
the seeond  acconnt. i~ tns the thd
vomthisson ta these four®

DOtTRINAL RUGLESTION,
pitet.

The missimnry

CaTreHIS QUESTION,

3. Is that the only lessan®

Not owe learn the Blessed teath that God
4 loves far it was hic tove that pravided
the Suviour for men.

Johw it W For tod soloved the wanlid,
that he gave his only begottn Son, that
whosorver believeth on i shoulld oot
perishy, bt have eterid bie.

A2 LESSON VI, INov. 6

CONEESSING CHEIST,

Maat M 3242, Mentny verses, 37 034,

Goties ‘Tesr,

Whenoever thetetore shall vonfess e
Defonee anens, Iane will ) confoss also bt
iy Futher whichas sn heaven, Matt o 342

erease,
b O Confession of Cliris,
2, Christ's Confession ot 1«
Iax AL,
In slalilee,

Nane ax in Lesson [

Trur.
Pl
AWLERS,

Cosseetine Lisks Phis fesson follows
inmmediately upon the list, bemng pare ot
the discomse at the sending forth of the
apostles,

EAPLANATions, — holl confese e <NShall
acknowledge me as Messinh amd Saviour.
Shall deny e -Shndl vefuse toacknow lalye
my claine, Zo sened prove — Heis the Prince
of peace, and through him peace shadl come,
It only after tivree contlict with<in, Sword

Christ's Gospel is aguressive, amd must
overthiow existing fories of wbedief and
wickeduess,  Far 1 am comr ty «t a impan
@ carignes Nobas an acttiad purpose for
the mere sake of mahimg trguble s hut that
will be the niatural result of my coming,
Phat tideth uot hicerows - A tigure borrow ed
from the familise Roman  punislonent Ly
which he wae hitself to die.  He that
finddoth hiix life—He who preserves his earthly
life. Shall fose it Stdl Tose his spivitual
life, if the former was saved by unfaithful-
wess, A prophet—Any religious teacher.
Our up thise litth ones Re crrins tw his
diseples,  Cupe of cold water—The very
xmallest et of Christiun love,

QuersTions rok Howe Stuov,

1. Our Confessiun of Christ.

What does our Lord luy down us the
principle upon which his recognition of us
in heaven must depend ?

What guinis implied nsa result of Christ’s
confession of us before his Futher?
What loss will attend the deninl?

What does onr confession make necesary
‘

for ns to do?
How iy Christ confessed in practical hife ¥
How is Chirist denied als jn duily lifes
What is to lie the end for thuse 1o w.
Christ suys, 1 pever knew you?™

Q. Christ’s Confession of s,

What is the Chtistiun's confession, us
found in the Apoaties” Creed

What ix the absolute promise of Chrvist te
him who confewes before men

Wihat do the Seriptures deelure that Christ
shall be at the last day ¥

What iy meant by sending a sword on
earth?y

What hay the history of Christinnity been ?

How will Chtist sliow te thase who serve
his eanse that he apprecintes the servive?

What  parable  further illnstrates  this
thoughty Matt, 25, 3144,

What iv one of the reasons why a bel?sver
shondd juin the Claueel s

Pratnieatn Tracnmses, :

Wit a privilege to be introdueed at the
liest aluy to onr heas ey Father by our friend
desus o Nozareth, We cin be,

How terrible to he compelled to tnin away
wogiized, Some will b, Where will

o
Can you solve the problem here suggested.
oss il wain, here and there Y How easy
to sevve Chyist? Ouly w enp of cold water
in the name of his diseiple,
ones O think of the little ones everywhere,
every day s and Christ will aecept the little
wift to them,  He hus said it wha is faithfal,

Hints post Howe Steoy,

1Ty o picture the <eene where ey
sh ) staadat the throne of God,and present,
une By one, those wh have confessed him,
tiet thixas u veal thing before yony mind.

2 Write  ten Jdiflerent ways in which
Clivist iy be confesaad in daily life: by

the scliool-boy, the swehoologicl, the clevh,

the teneller, the inerchiant, the father, the
wmother s think of thyee other illusteations,

B Stdy adl the warnings which Jesus
e hiy disciples ju this charge,  Thete
wre seven warnings,  Can yon tined them Y

4. 1 thiclesson seems hard to andeistand,
warh eversthing that i< hurd, and ask zome
o abantit: father, mother, teacher, pastor.
Ask il your want is satishied,

S Apply this lesson as i test to yonr owan
life, banestly, fearlesady, prayertully.

Do piasar, Stcersrios, = The judgment,

Catronisy Questias,

6 Does the death of Chyist then prove
Loth the justice and the merey of Gald®

Yes: ina most wornlerful way the crows
shows us God's hatred ol sin il ove to.
vands the sinper,

faind hit 10, Vet it pleased the Lovd
to broise o s he bath pat b to geief 5
when thon shalt make s sonl an olleninyg

for sin, he <hull see his seed, he sbdd prolong -
1

hix days, and the pleasnte of the Lord sha
prospet in his Lasmd,

Padm Ixxav. 10, Merey and truth are
met together 1 riphteonsnes atud pece buve
Kissed caeh other,

G LS G

COURSE OF READING FOR
1887-88.

REQUIRED RIEADINGS

Prices to Members,

Canadian History amd Literature, By
WL Withvow, LD, RS
and €3, Mereer Adamg M.A )
Chuutampna Text  Book, American
History.ooooveeenene
American Litevatwe, By Praf, WAL
Beern, AM:, of Yale College ... 050
Physivlogy and Hygiene, By br, M. 1%
Huttield . ... .
Philosophy of the Plan of Salvation.
By d. B Walker, LLD ........ 00
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HOME AND SCHOOL SAVINGS BANK,

Moyer's Patent applied for, 1887,

The object of this Bank is to itnduce our
children to lear Bible verses, and thus store
their minds with Bible knowledge, which
may, shd ought to, prove a greater Llessing
to them than honour or wealth, Bible
education is much neglected in vur days,
whurefore thiv Bank is nuide to improve this,
und to get as much of the Bible stamped
intu their younyg memories us posmible. How
often i verse or two could becote a balin to
the tried and tempted soul, sl a weapon of
defence, if we con}d recall it, in time of need.
The Bank is not only » provision to fill the
soumy receptive mind  with God’s Holy
Wurd, but it will also tedtin a child to eara.
» ing and saving. to keep n iminute wccount of
what he does, of his business, and the iu-
crense of money on interest, ‘The Bank has
u luck, and can ouly be opetied with the key,
which the father or mu'jwr shonld keep in
his urr her possession, so that there niay be
no wasting ur scattering of the mouney for
cunlivs or other useless Juxuries, and every
cent remaing in the family snd  bears in-
tereat 3 amd when the child is grown up the
whole wmoeunt is there, und if properly
instricted the child will devote it to some
good und beneticial purpose.  ‘Fhe Bauk can
+ b be used to drop in uny other money the
child receiven ontside of what he or she carns
by leat ning verses,

The recarding cards are arranged to last
ten vears: sturting the child st five ot six
vems ohl, will Jast to the age of fiftwnor
~ivteen.

Guide for Recording Cards.

On front card write the nume of the child
whu iv to huve it, the montly when he com-
L iences to learn verses amd hin uge, 1o the
plan write the ntunber of verses for which
yom agree to give a cent, which should * o
from two s tive, according to the ubility of
the child, Al the money earned in Jannary,
Febrmpy and March goesin the first quurter,
il the neat three months in second quarter,
and won, Onthecatd ** Meo, of chapters”™
write the chapters in as they learn thew

thus:
Eph. 6. { Rom. 10,

00 the back canld wiite the plice where you
Lt the money in the Bank, and when you
depoat toney write it in thus:

July 1st., '87. | $1.006.

v The Pev. Deo Briggs, Methalist Book
Ronnn, ‘Toveonto, has these Banky, of which
u cut ix given above,  They will promote

Dtheift, economy in saving suadl @ nounts,

l:m-l Bible instruction,  Price 75 cents each,

o ——— - -

Readings from Washington leving .. 80 50
CClaxsieal €ierman Course in English,
By Do, W, C. Wilkinson ........ 1 W0

Hixtary of the Medieval Church, By
JoE Humst, DD, LD 0050

~ Ameerican History. By Edward Everett
Hale, DD (recomtuended to
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