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Wintor in the SBouth,
By THE EDITOR,

U1 k braeing wruter weather in Gan-

ada, shile it gives tone to the nerves and

vigour to the frame of thote who ure

€| well, in often very trying to thoge who
uro in delicats health,  Such are often

¥ | compelled to seek the moroe genial

| atmosphore of & Southern clime.

Tndeed, many owe their prolonged
life and restored health to their
winter migration, like the swallows,
to the South,

The present writer derived much
benetit from a visit to Florida lust
winter, while recovering from a
govero attack of typhoid fever.

It was & vory striking change from
the cold and blustering March mora-
| ing, on which I lefc Toronto, to the
i1 sammer-like weather in which, three
1] days Inter, I was ablo to write by an
open window, and was glad to neck
the shade when out of doors. Asl
rode over the Oredit Valloy, and
Canadn Southern Railway through
Western Ontario, the fields were
covired with snow. As I passed
through Michigan and Ohio the anow
gradually disappeared. At Oincin-
pati | took the comfortable buflet
sleeping car of the Louisville and
Nashville road, and in twenty-six
hours passed from the domain of
wintor to that of summer. To an
invalid just recovering from a serious
| iliness it was & most delightful ex-
Bl | perience,

f|  Pensacola, on tho t3ulf of Mexico,
| 8 the first Florida port at which we
stop. It has a noble harbour, and
fsometimes flonts moroe gquare-rigged
shipping than any port in the United
Sates. It is  favourito sail down
the harbour to the historic Fort
Pickens, Fort McRae, and the U. 8.
Navy-yard, The principal exports
are timbor and naval stores. All
through  Alabama and Northern
Florids aro vast “turpentine orch-
utds” of the long noedled pitch pine.
Tho trecs are searfed with chevron-
shajed gnshes through which exudes
the risinous sap. This is collcoted
und in 1ude forest stills is manufac-
Wred into turpentine, tar, and resin,
very picturesque and rather un-
canny sight it is to see tho night fires
of thews utills and the gnomelike
ﬁ:;ures of the blacks workiug amid the

mes,

Thero are fow more striking evidences
ofthe growth of the Chautaugna move-
Dent than the existence of a succeesful
bautauqus  Agsembly nt Do Fanisk
;§Pmng3 m the heart of Tlorica. 1t
¥4a = gonuine surpriso to find such a

well-egnipped institution in what was
till recently s primeval wilderness,
The lake, which is situated in the
centre of the grounds, is one of the
most rewarkuble hodies of water that
1 know. It is a perfect circle with
uniformly sloping shores. It has no
inlet or outlel, and its waters, sixty

the lovely lake of which we have
spoken, At night, when illuminated
with u score of blazing camp fices, it
looks like fairy-land, The programm-
covers over & month, and embraces
lectures, concerts, readings, stereopticon
entertainments, illustrations in costume
of oriental life, etc,, and compares ot

]
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HARBOUR, SPANISH HOUSE, AND

feot deop at the centrs, are orystal
clear. 1t is surroonded by forests of
itch pice, whoso resinous odours are
said to be exceedingly beneficial to
weak lunge. Tho salt sen breezes,
topored by blowing through twenty
miles of this pine forest, have &
rematkablo tonic ¢ffect, The grounds
ure muguificent, 260 acres surrounding

OLD GATE, ST. AUGUSTINE, FLA.

unfavourably with that of the mother
Chautsuqua of the North, Among
the hout of speakers and preachers were
Governor Perry, General C. B. Fisk,
Ool. Cowden, President Hopkins, Col.
Bain, Prof. Sherwin, Dr, Deems, Bighop
Walden, Mrs, Alden—* Pansy "—and
many others of less or greater reputa-
tion. In such good company the

present writer had the honour to take
part in the programme. The great
bulk of the visitors were from the
North, and a great attraction it iy to
exchange our wintry winds for out-of-
door amusements and plessant company
in the sunny South.
The pleasant cities of Tallahasseo and
Jackeonvillu are reached by the
Florida Key Line Railway, Jack-
sonville is the great rendezvous of
tourists and health-neekers in the
South, It is the largest city in the
State, its resident population being
about 16,000, but probably 100,000
tourists pass through it during the
winter months, It is always a sur-
priso to the Northern visitor. On
one side of the oar is the St. John
river, with its palmetto-fringed shore,
and on the other side an almost
metropolitan city greets his eyes.
Fine buildings, crowded streets, and
the rush and bustle of a Northern
city are something unexpected in a
region long considered almost a
wilderness.

About thirty-three miles north of
Jacksonville is the interesting old
gea-port of Fernandina. It wag
founded by the Spaniards in 1632,
and has the finest harbour on the
coast south of Ohesapeake Bay. The
acean beach affords a remarkably
hard smooth drive of nearly twenty
miles. From Fernandina the Florida
Transit Railway extends direotly
across the State to Uedar Keys, on
tho Gulf Coast, through some of the
most picturesque scenery of the
peninsula, and another division pene-
trates the rich orange belt of the
gouthern part of the State.

This is one of the grestest lines
in the South, controlling about 500
miles in the State and a million acres
of its best land. It traverses in its
Northern section the oldest and beat
nettled parts of the State. Upon it
are situated Tallahassee, the cepital,
and Jacksonville and Fernandinas, its
largest towns, Almost every place
of importance, Cedar Keys, Leesburg,
Tampa, etc., is reached by its South-
ern extensiony, which penetrate the
best orange-growing region.

Orange growing is one of the great
industries of the State. One scarcely
knows the taste of an orange till he

has eaten the rich, pulpy Florida fruit,
fresh from the tree. At Fort Harlee,
on the Key Line Railway, stands the
celebrated ¢ oldest orange tree in Flor-
da” This uoble tree messures nine
#eat in circumference about the trunk,
is thirty-seven feet high, and haa borne
10,000 oranges in & single year, Its
ago is unknown, but its existenco as
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the only tree in the State of ite age

and size demonstrates the fact that
this region is at least the safest for
orange cultuze,

Cedar Key is the Gulf terminus of
the Key Line Railway, and is situated
upon one of & series of amall jslands
or “keys " lying olose to the main land
and surrovnded by the deep waters of
the Gulf of Mexico, forming a capacious
and exosllent harbour  The neigh-
bouring island, Depot Key, is prinoi-
pslly occupied by the extencive © cedar-
wills” of A W, Faber & Co, whete
immense quantities of cedar woid of
the fineat quality, hrought from various
Jocalities up and down the coss', are
out into suitable shape for the manu.
facture cf the celebrated *“ Fab r” pen-
cils, and shipped thence to the manu-
factories. The sponge trade is also &
prominent feature of the commerce of
the place, the veseels of the sponging-
fleets which operate along the Gulf
Coast in either direction making the
harbbur and city a depot of supplics
as well as & market for their product.

From Jacksonville one goes every-
where in Eastern Florida. A favourite
trip is up the Bt Jobn river and by rail
to St. Auguatine on the Atlantic Coast.
The railroad traverses barren 1Pine flats
where not a house or sign of life meets
the eye. St Augnstine is the oldest
sottlement in the United Btates, and
ita history carries one back almost to
the middle sges. It was founded by
the Spaniards in 1565, more than half
a eentury before the landing of the pil

st Plymouth, It still retains

much of its Spanish sspect, strangely
quaint and in harmony with its ro-
mantic history, The medimval fort
and gatewsy, the narrow ocrooked
the Moorish bell tower, the
shovel-bats and black gowns of the
priests, the figures of the nuns,
and the dark brown and black eyes and
hair of the p:ﬁple seem like & chapler
f.om life in old Spain, The indolent,
sweet-donothing air of the natives
complete the resemblance. The most
intereating feature of the town is the
old fort $an Maroo, now Fort Marion.
It was captured from Spain by the
Britlsh, and was said to be the hand.
somest fort in the king's dominions,
Its cestellated battlements, its frowning
bastions, beuving the royal Spanish
arms; its portcullis, moat, and draw-
bridge ; its commaading look-out tower
and timewiained, ucm-grown massive
walls the obasrver as & relic of
the distant past; while its heavy case-
ments, its gloomy dungeons suggest

still darker mem Anything more
thoroughly quaint and unfamiliar to

Canadjan oyes it would be hard to
conosd:

ve.

In the town, the oentral point of
futevest is the plasa—as the Spaviard
would msy—or public square, You
bave no more than time for a glance at
the old alayemarket, and at the bay
bayond, before your interest in the
oathedral hprries you scross the atreet
to the north aide. Everything in the
interior—the pictures, the pews, the
dooxs, the altar—all suggest an age

h* gons by,

ho grand tour in Florida, which no
visitor should fall to make, is the trip
up the 8i Jobn and Ocklawaba rivers,
F¥or » hupdred miles or so the 8t. John
is too wide to be picturesque, It is
rather o ehain of lakes from one to
thres oy four miles wide. But the
steamers shoot shuttiewise from side to

side, ealling a4 the many plantations

of these are charming apote, embowered *
amid foliage of live oak, magnolia, and
oypress, and a8 we appronch the air is
fragrant with the breath of the orange
blossoms, and, lika apples of gold, gleam
the yellow fruit amid their glossy
leaves, Among tho places that may
bo thus visited are Beauclere, which,
it is claimed, is the oldest settlement
on the river; Mandarin, the winter
home of Mis. Stowe, surrounded by a
beautiful orange grove; Magno’ia, with
its magnificent hotel ; and Green Cove
Spring, whete i sitrated what is
ola'med to be the original * Fountain
of Youth,” the ohject of the vain quest
of Ponoe de Leon, three hundied years
sgo. Thie is a sulphur spring of sur-
puising clearness, in which I bathed in
the cpen air 11 the middle of Maich
The Upper St John is far more
interesting than its lower reaches, 1t
is much narrower, and is exceedingly
sinuous in character, It is one of the
few rivers in the world running north,
80 that while going up the river you
are going down the country to ever
more Southern and tropical regicns,

The trip, bowever, better worth
making, if one cannot make the two, is
the sail on the Ocklawaha, The best
way is to take the train by the Key
Line Railway from Pala‘ka, on the St.
John to Ocala and Silver Bprings,
This run is made in three or four hours
—by the steamer it takes twenty, The
descent of the river is made in fift:en
hours, and chiefly in daylight. The
river can toaroely be said to bave any
banks—the chunnel being for the most
part simply & navigable passage through
a cypress swamp., It is exceedingly
parrow and tortuous, the overhanging
branches often sweep the deck, and the
guards of the boat rub bare in muny
places the trunks of the trees. In one
spot the passage between two huge
cypress trees is only twenty-two feet
wide, and the steamer Okahunikes is
twenty-one feet beam,

The greatest marvel of the trip is
the famous Silver Springs. For nine
miles one sails through waters clear as
orystal, the bottom, at the depth of
from ten to fifty feet or more, being
distinotly visible. Shoals of fish glide
by us in a vast natural aquarium, every
motion, hue, and play of colour being
vividly exhibited. At last this crystal
stream flows into the discoloured
Ocklawaha, and sssumes its turbid
character, Palns, palmettces, black
ssh, water osks, msagnolisns, and
cypresses fringe the banks from most
of which hang funereal plumes of
Spanish moss, waving lika tattered
banners in the air, It i an utter
solitude, save when a sing's orane or
heron, or a flock of anowy-winged cur-
lews flit acroes the forest vista,

The chief excitement of the tourisi
is watching for alligators  One sharp-
eyed girl counted twenty-five in a couple
of hours. I did not see 20 many, but
one was a huge fellow, ten or twelve
feet long, They lie basking in the
sun till disturbed by the approaching
steamer, when they quickly ¢ wink
their tails” and glide into the water,
The pilot at the wheel ever and anon
calls out ¢ ’Gater on the right,” ¢ Turtle
on the left,” ¢ Snake on a lcg,” as the
ciss may be, The mud turtles are of
huge proportions, and in numlers so
great that one might suppose that s
grand convention of all the turtles in
the country was being held,

The most wonderful aspect of the
river is at night, Then on the top of
the pilot house is kindled in an iron

and winter resorts on either side. Many

vessol a fire of pitch-pine knots which
throws a lurid glave far ahead on the
viver and into the abysmal depths of
davkness on oither side. The cypress
trets thrust their speotral arms, draped
with the melancholy moss, out into
mid-stream, as if grasping at the little
ateamer as wo pass, Anything more
weird and awegome it is hurd to con-
ceive, Then the colowred deck hands
and waiters gather at the bow of the
hoat and chant their strange, wild
camp-meeting hymns aud plantation
songr, and one's memorics of a night's
sail on the Ocklawaha becomo among
the most strikirg and strange of &
lifetime.

The Three Bidders.
An Incident in the Life of Rowland Hill,
REVISKD BY E. P M,

Jusr listen a moment, Young friends,
And a story I'll unfold—

A marvellous tale of a wonderful sale,
Of a noble lady of old.

How hand and heart in an auction mart
Her soul and her body she sold,

"Twas in the king's highway xo broad,
A century ago

That a preacher stood of noble blood,
Telling the poor and low

Of a Saviour's love and a home above,
And a peace that all might know,

A crowded throng drew eagerly near,

And they wept at the wondrous love

That could wash away their vileat sins,
And give them a home above ;

When lo | through the orowd » lady proud,
Her gilded chariot drove.

¢t Make rcom! make room!” cried the

haughty groom,

¢ You obstruct the king's highway ;

My lady is late and their majesties walt,
Give way there, good people, give way 1"

But the preacher heard and hissoul was

stirred,
And he cried to the rider, * Nay,”

His eye like the lightoing flashes out;
His volce like a trumpet rings:
“ Your grand fete deys, your fashions and

ways
Ave nll’;n’xt perishing things ;

'Tis the king's highway, but I hold it to.day
In the name of the Kirg of Kings,”

‘Lhen he cried, as he guzed on the lady fair,
And marked her soft eye fall ;
¢ Now here in His name a sale I proclaim,
And bids for this fair lady call;
Who will purchase the whole, her body and
woul,
Her coronet, jewels and all?

Three bidders already I see—
The World steps up as the firat,
¢ My treasures and pleasures, my honors, I

ive
For which all my votatles thirst ;
She'll l:lo happy and gay through life's bright

sy
With s t’;ulet grave at the worat,’

Next out epeaks the Devil and boldly bids,
¢ The kingdoms of earth are all minye; !

Fair ludy, thy name with an envied fame,
Oa their brightest tablots ahall shine;

Only give me thy soul and I give thee the

whole,
Their glory and wealth to be thine,’

And what wilt Thou give, O sinner's true
friend ;
Thou Man of Sorrows unknown ?
He gently aaid, * My blood I have shed,
To purchase her for Mine own:
To conquer the grave and her soul to save,
I trod the winepress alone,

I will give her My cross of suffering here
My oup of sorrow to ahare ;

Then with glory and love in My home abovs,
Forever to dwell with Me there;

8he shall walk in light in a robe of white,
And a radiant crown shall wear,’

Thou hast heard the terms, my lady fair,
Offored by each for thees & >
Which wilt thou choose and which wilt thou

lose,
This life, or the life to be?
The figure is mine, but the choloe is thine,

Dear lady, which of the three?”

—

Noarer and nearer the preacher’ "
(il e
Ar'xl:lh:vg(;;;p:vl'oux-(:l“\»vnltl;o‘;uo?ll;e lady heard ) ("‘::(‘l‘l']
Burned into her vory aoul, ' ) ‘\‘\“l\lil:"'
“ Pardon, good people,” ahe kindly said Fit foz
Ax she rose from her cushioned aeat ; ! Nolein

As the orowd mado way, you might alnes “ R
Triing
Brougl
Fleots
Thouy!
Bat he
Treasu

say,
You could hear her pulses best ;

And each head was bare as the lady fair
Knelt low at the preacher’s feet, ’

She sook from her hand tho jewels rare,
The coronet from her brow ;

“Lord Jecus,” shs said a» she bowed he “\Wha
head, WEN
The highest bidder art Thou:

Thou haet died for my sake, and I gratefully In the
tako At the
Thy offer—and take it now, When
hurned

I know the pleasurer -1 treasures of cat o1
At beat they but weary and ol th, Prexe:i“

And the Tempter ! ocld but ki {:mourn o

ol Pleasn

Prove ever a fatal decov. o

Ilong for Thy rest—Thy bid iy the best;
O Lord, I accept it with joy !

1turn from the pride and ambitions of carth,
I welcome Thy cross now so dear;

My mission shall be to win souls for Thee,
While life shall be apared to me here;
My hope ever found with Thes to bo crow ned,

When Thou shalt in glory appear,

 Fightd
Ouce A
Soldies
Bore b
Groani
¢ Pain
“But

ivel

Tower
Twent
f Roso 1
Then t
Stood
Musiui
Fame |
Evel

¢ Amen !” said the preamcher with reverent

grace,
And the peopls all wept aloud ;
Years have rolled on aud all have gone,
Who around that altar bowed ;
Lady and thrgn%
1

have been swept along,
On the win

ke a morning cloud.

But socn, O how soon, the glory and gloom
Of the world shall pass away;
And the Lord shall come to %il pron ized

throne,
With His saints in shining array;
May we all be there with the Lady fair,
On that Coronation day !

Struck
Waitin
Said h
" Life
Then,

Fella

Showis

1} E\

A Word of Cauticn.

WE do not want to be hard on the T}
young folks, as regurds rightful exer.
cise, and recieation, and social inter
course with one another; but how Ir
about these roller-skates that are rolling [JRerry

Coagal
iwhite
one |
Passel
woule
wept
and
rabtli
throu
lying
were
busin
hurri
half

rats,”
had

Watcl
Rettle
blazi)
o KU
thow]
eaps
thar by
heat
came
“]
R
from
ook
thiok
cloak

avay with so many precious heu's of
lejsure and the silver dimes? Have
you looked into the matter carefully—
ay. prayerfully 4 Is there not danger of
their rolling away with cur good com:
mon sense? In fact, coming right
down to what seems the truth of the
matter, are we not being carried into an
excess of “rccreation” that is border
ing somewhat upon dissipation 1 Where
are the reading-cluta that flourished s
before this skating-rink furore took pos
seesion of us? Where are the social
“sings” and the ¢students’ night,”
where the eager young minds sought
for crumbs of knowledge? And moe
than that, where are the yonng peoplt’s]
prayer-meetings? As we said at the
start, we do not mean to be hard on ghe
young pedple, with hearts bounding
with fresh life-blood, but when we fid
universal apathy orceping over ouf
strongest bulwarks of society, we feel
bound to throw out s word of cautin.
When recreation touches upon dissips;
tion itaskirtsthesmellofecorchir gflame.|
We have but one life to live hore; wo|
cannot go back to make more of it when
we fes that we have handled it too
lightly. We want our young folks
cheery and light-hearted and happy

but we want also them to be ccnstantly |JEESY
growing.— Gracious Words. g‘g:
He will not forget you, for that ?1,'*08
would Le ceasing to be got. If God t‘a"‘
were to forget for one moment, the uni: J

of a
and

verse would grow black-—vanish—rush
out sgain from the realm of law an

order into chaos and night.
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«Eyen this shall Pass Away.”

Oae in Persia relgned a king

Who upon his signet-ring

Graved o maxim true and wise,

Which, if held before his eyes,

B (o him counsel at a glance

Fit for evory chango and chance,

Soleinn words, and these are they :
« [iven this shall pass away."

a— g

nd
srowd,

rd,

ald,

At

b alinost

Triina of camels through the sand

Brought him goms from Samarcand ;

Floots of galleys through the seas

Byought him pearls to match with these,

RBut he counted not his gain

Treasures of the mine or main;

#\Vhat is wealth " the king wonld say ;
« Even this shall pass away.”

fair,

are,

ved her

In the rovels of his court,

At the zenith of the aport,

When tho palms of all his gueats

tarned with clapping at his jests,

He. amid his figs and wine,

Jried : ¥ Oh, loving friends of mine !

Pleastio comes, but not to atay ;
kven this shall pass away.”

atefully

of catth,

nours f

best ;  Fighting on a furious field,
Once a Javelin pierced his shield.
( Soldicrs, with a loud lament,
"f carth, Bore him bleeding to his tent.
,T Groaning from his tortured side,
:erg?e’ ¢ Pain is llxlnrd to bear,l" h% cr‘iled,
b “But with patienve, day a
:ronned, iven this shall pass l\ng." ¥
Towering in the public square
reverent ‘Pwenty gubiu lnpthe ni:? ’
 Roso his statue carved in stone.
| Then the kini, disguised, unknown,
one, Stood hefors his sculptured name,
\ Musing meokly, ** What is fame?
;0“8' Fame is but a slow decay —
: Even this shall pass away.”
'd gloom Struck with palsy, sere and old,
pron ired Waiting at the iates of Gold,
Said he, with his dying breath,
. '“Life is done, Lut what is death?”
Ialr Then, in auswer to the king,
K Fell a sunbeam on his ring,
Showing by » heavenly ray,
“Kiven this ahall pass away.”
.l 1on the The Harbor Master’'s Lesson,
ul exer . s
1 inter. BY ll: C. PEARSON,
ut how It was a bitter cold night. The
e rolling Jerry boats, fearing the aritt-ice, had
ows of [llceased running, An occasionsl tug,
| Have i¥hite with frozon spray, crossed from
¢fully—[JNOUe pier to another oarrying belated
anger of [EERPasscngers, or bearing messagos that
od con{JEEYould not admit of delay., The wind
g right wept avound the deserted storehouses

h of the
1 into an
 border
} Where

sud down the long reaches of whaf,
raltling the blocks and whistiing
through the rigging of the vessels
lying in the harbor. The few who

rished so|jEwere on the wharves transacted their
ook pos- (JDusiness a3 rapidly as possible, and
e socis burried away with atinging esrs and
night,”JERbAl frosen faces.  Loafecs, *' water
s sought /s, hawkers, and curiusity seekers
nd more/Jbad long since left the piers, The
 people's Jstchmen trotted their rounds, sud
| at the|J*ttled themuoelves between times before
rd on the {Jblazing fires, glad that they had shelter
younding [N such & night, Suadd:nly, above the
 we fivd Jtow] of the wind, came a cry, a loud,
ver our|ldeapairing ory, from the water. The
~wo feel [turbor master, with his small crew,
cauticn, [Jlibeard the oall and listened. Agsin it
1 dissipa- RCAme,
r gflame.| “Help! Help!”
0re ; Wo | Running to the side of the pier
f it when [JIron whence the oall came, the men
1 it too looked down to the black waters. The
ng folks|Mthick darkness that had settled like a
1 happ)y cloak over the harbor basin covered

sy floating objeot from view. Poer.
ing through it, intently lissening, they

firet heard a faint splashing that was

nstantly

for thst|J8ltogether different trom the regular

If God|[Bliss and shook of the waves agaunat
, the uni- Lo piles, and then one of the keen
sh—rush ([eYed among them desci'ed the figuie
Jaw and {JE°t 8 man clinging to an ice-coated pile,

ud faintly onlling to thew foz help.

Although near, the wind awooping
under the wlaf snatched the words
from thp quivering lips, and confusing
them with its own wild shricks swept
Lh(};n out to sea. ’
Bred to constant pe:l, tho gray-
haired “ mastor” gs;.vop bri::f, energget%'c
diractions for tho resous. Swiftly the
men hurried to excoute his orders,
With the surface of the water full
tnoxtv fest below the iey wharf, with
the aagor waves caused by the wind
aud the incoming tide leaping up and
covering the massivo piles, till the icy
columng looked like great columns of
slabaster, thers was no slight risk in
descending to the help of the drowning
man, Yel no one hesitated, A ladder
brought from a storehouss not far
away was Jowerod to the water's edge
The “master,” hin gray hair blowing
in the wind, had been lcaning over the
edge of the platform, calling down into
the darkness words of encouragement
and hopefulness, and roceiving back
cccasional moans and shivering cries
that told of rapidly weakening powers,
—of the fast approaching death cki.l,

“ Boys, we mu,¢ save him,’ said the
old man, the tears rainiag down his
cheeks, “ Oh, that pitiful, pitifal
voice !”

_ Among the crew was one, & giant in
sizs, & man noted for his muscular
strength. Winding his sinewy leys
about & granice “stay” he held ths
Indder iu u grip of iron, close to where
the perilied soul faiaviy siruggled to
keep his hoad ubove the icy water
Only a man of marveilous endurance
could by any means havo kept alive in
that freczing eloment, swift though his
resouers were,

When the ladder was in position,
the harbor master, motioning the rest
away, threw aside his heavy coat, and
vare-headed and bare-handed, in his
shirt aleeves, descended into the black-
ness, S.raining every nerve the giant
stood holding the ludder, knowing vhat
two lives hung on his endurance, The
biting cold numbed his fiagers till it
sevmed us if they zrrew big snd un-
wieldy, yet still he held on; the lad-
der rocked too and fro by the exertions
of the rescuer, and seemed ag it wlive
and suruggling to free itcelf from his
gessp, With prayer on his lips he
clung the moro firmly, the biood start-
ing from under the nails of his frost-
bitten fiagers.

Below, balf in the freezing water,
half in the cutling air, was the harbor
master. He had reached out just in
time to grasp the sinking man by the
collar and draw him ¢ the ladder
Tuen came the struggle, Amid the
leapiog waves. that wet bhim with their
stinging spray tbat stiffoned on his
olo.hing till he was clad with a cum-
brous axmor of ice, he put forth all his
enargies to raise the now uaconscious

man snd oarry him up to safety. A.
powerful man had the masier been in
his youth, and now that o:casion de~
manded, bis former strength seemed im
s measure to raturn, KEohoing the
patitin that his helpe: i she top had
uttered, he raised the drooping figure
in bis arms, and step by step bore him
up to the eager, oustretched hands of
the crew,

Arund the blazing fire in the wateb-
room they gathered, trying by every

ible means to resuscitate the tigere
that Iay without the least motion on
the floor, Forgetful of their own
froat-bites, they worked aud 1ubbed to

lengsh they were sucoessful.

tremulous sigh announced the
of bieath to the body,

“Thank GCod!”
mastsr,

Befors long the rescued wman, a
thick-set, robust felluw, rapidly re-
covering, sat up and looked around.
At first ho seemed confused and said
nothing. When he did spsak it was
to hre:k out into frightful curses ot
those who had saved nim. With re-
turning strength came such torrents of
bla phemy that the crew, though ac-
castomed to the roughest language,
wore fain to cover their ears. AU
length, seeming perfectly well, and
autired in dry clothing, he atarted for
homs, accompanied by one of the crew,

* Boss,” said one of the men, if
you had known what a vile, drunken
scoundeel thas feller was, never even
thanking you for risking your life,
cursing Waler for holding the ladder,
swearing ab us all ag though we had
done him an injury rather than good,—
if you had known all this, would you
have saved hm 1"’

“ Togiatitue is & mean trait, Jack,”
replied the old man,

*The meanest,’ was the emphatio
assertion,

“The least that & man can do is to
think one for such a risk as we ran,”
continued the mester,

“Tpank one! Zhsnk one! What
do thanks amount to} .Taat wretch
owes his life to you, Why, had it nut
beea fur your risk, your exertions, he
would at this minute hiave been thirty'
feot under water, a dead man, Talk:
of thanks! he owes more! Anything:
that he can do would not pay the debt,.
let aloze a few words of thanks.”

# Jack,” replied the master, s flush
rising to his cheek, still pale wi.h over
exertion, *there was One who years:
ago aswunded the cross at Calvary and
died for you ; have you thanked Him?
Are thanks enough to cancel that debt ¥’
Toe life of the soul, icfinitely more
precious than the lite of the body, is
wade yours by the Saviour's death.
Your whole life spent as His servaat
cannob begin to discharge that obliga-
tion. All He asks is your beart, and
you refuse it. All that He claims is
your sflection, your service, and you
make no response, Is not this ingra-
titude much greater than that we have
just witnessed You wonder that L
was not angry with this poor drunken
wretch, Was the Lord angry with me
when for yesrs I went my way, refusing
Hus love, crucifying Him afresh! O
lad, when I reflect on what the Lord
has done for us, and how litile we
appreciate it, my beart bleeds with »
sorrow that my tongue cannot express.
To-night I have had  lesson ; so have
you, Lzt us each take it home to our-
sclves, Let us awake and give our
lives to Him who sutfered and died for

H

ALn

murmured the

In the silence that followed, a silence
in spite of the noisy wind aud the
dashing waves, one heart at leat
ceased its rebellion, crushed its selfish
ingeatitude, and became recondiled to
God.

> i

Dr. BoYNTON recently related that,
wishing to explain to a livtle girl the
manuner in which & lobster casts his
sh-11 when he has outgrown it, he said :
“ What do you do when you've out-
grown your olothes? You throw them
aaide ; don's yout” ¢O nol” repied

the little one ; * we ley out the tucks!”

bring back life and warmth, At | Tue dootor confessed that she had the
A, faint, ! sdvantage of him there,

Do You Think to Pray?

Enx you left your poom $his morulug,
Did you think to pray ?
In the name of Christ, our Ssvionr,
Did you aue for loving favour
As & shield to-day?

When you met with great temptations,
Did you think to pray ;

By Hia dying love and merit

Did you olaim the Holy Spirit
As your guide a.d atay?

When your heart was filled with anger,
Did you think to pray?
Did you plead for grace, my brotber,
That you might forgive another
Who had orossed your way?

When sore trisls came upon you,

Did you thisk to pray?
Whea your soul was bowed in sorrow,
Balm of Gilead did you borrow

At the gates of day ?

—Presbylerian,

Se

The New Yeasrs: Osall,

A youxc man oslled, in covspany
with several other gentlemen, upon a
young lady., Her tather was also pre-
sont to assist in entertaining the caliers.
H did not share his daughter’s scruples
ugniunt the use of spiritwens diinks,
for he had wine to offer. ‘Lhe wine
was poured out, and wouid have been
drank, but the young Iady ssked,
“Did you call upon me or upon
apat” ¢ )

Gallantry, if nothing else, compelied
theu,x to snawer, © V?fo aalled upon
you.”

. “Then you will pleass mot drink
wine; I have lemonade for my callers.”

The father urged the to-driok,
and they were undeni The young
Indy added : ¢ Rumember, if you called
upon me then you driak lememade ;
but if upon paps, why, in that oase, I
have nothing to ssy.”

The wine-glasses were-set-down with
the coatents- untested. After leaving |
the house one of the party exclaimed :
“ That is the modt effoctual temperance
lecture I have ever heard.”

The young man from whom these
fac.s were obtained broke off at once
from the use of sweog drink, sad is
now & clerg + Ho still holilw in
grateful remembrance the who
gracetully and resolutely gave him to
underatund that her callerw should not
drink wine,—Selscted.

>
Hard to be & Guristian,

Harp to ba a Christian! Of course
1t is, But whether you will believe it
or not, i¢ is a great deal harder not to
be ono—that is to say, you have a
harder time than if you were. You
have at loast a5 many oares and trials
as if you were a Christian, and as
many temptations. Every sad and
trying element of human life iz mani-
feated in your experience as often and
as signally as it would be if you were
one of Christ's followers; you thrust
yourself inevitably upon many sharp
pointa of evil habits which you might
in that oase escape ; and you lack what
a Ohristian, however feoble and imper
tect his success as yet may be, always
possemses—the consciousness that his
Oceator and he are no longer working
at cross-purpowes ; thet he is in har-
mony with God’s will and plen for
him; that Omnincience, and Ouxnipo-
tence, and Infinite Love are ocoupied
in shaping his ciroumstances, so that,
however painful they may be to.day,

they are sure to be full of blessing in
the end. You may not think this
oonsciousness & very solid advantage,
but if you had it in the wemse that a

Christisn has it, you would,
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*¢ Think of It.>’

THINK of the ourse of it, if you can bear
Thinking of all it has dono in the past,
Blighting the bloom of all Jifo with its blaat,
Theu driok of it-—diiuk if you dure.

Think of the sorrow, the suftering, the wroag,

The bleeding, the ruin of intocent hearts,

The houso nltars shattered, the love thut
daparts .

As the domon comes bearing his fury aleng.

Think of its treachery, cunning, deceit,
How it has fettored the weak and the strong;
Think of the dear onus, the old and th»

young, .
Trampled remorsolessly nnder ita foet.
Think of the manhood burned out of the

man,

Think of the hearts shrivelled intoa atone,
Think of the noblest of creatures o’erthrown,
Then drink of it—drink if you can,

Think of these thinge, but bo not content,
Thinking will never roll back the storp tide;
Men must to action at once, side by side,
And lives in the rescue of men mvst bo spent.

Noble the work, and if lovingly dons,

The humblest of efforts are uover all lost ;
So vo the poor vietims and count not the ccst,
Till the worst and the last have boon won,
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The best, the cheapest, the most entertaining, the
most popular

Christian Guardian, weekly ., ......... ...
Methodist Magazine, 84 pp., smonthly, tllustrated
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TORONTO, FEBRUARY 13, 1886,

$250,000

FOR MISSIONS
For the Year 1886.

How to Raise the Moneyf

THE best way to get money is to tell
the people what has been done with
what they have been giving all these
years. The story cf the India mission,
the mission in China, Japan, or Mexico,
will satisfy every giver that money
oontributed to the Missionary Society
will be transmuted inte glorious spiri-
tual harvests ripening for the garners of
God. Tell the people that, Prove it
to them. Make them see it.

It will represent a vast aggregate of
toil, suff-ring, and sacrifice. There will
be widows' mites as precious to the
Master us those He saw dropped into
the treasury at Jerusalem., There will
be gifts of poor little boys and girls, and
offerings from labouring men whose
geanty wages ave scarcely sufficient to
put the bread on the table three times
& day for the hungry group of growing

obildren that gather around it. It will
bo sacred wonoy. Let ot a dollar be
wosted.  Let it not be detained. By
the shortest, awiftest route, Iot the help
reach the necd,

ORI e

Lana o ond
Matropolitan Sunday Schonl,
Toronto,

Ax a result of untiring research on
the part of Mv. J. B Boustcad, snperin-
toendent of the Metropolitan Sunday-
sohool, the school has been put in
presession of a list of itasuperintendents
since its organizaticn in tho year 1818,
Tho list, the years of the services of cach
superintendent being given, is in a very
handsoraely illuminated form,and hanga
on the north wall of the school-room.
At the top is given a photograph of the
first scholar, the Iate Rov. Dr. Carroll,
who died last winter. On one sido
appears the woeden building in which
the congregation first worshipped, on
King Street. On the other side is
given the building on Adelaide Street,
to which the congregation removed in
1832, and below is & view of the Metro-
politan * church,” which dates from
1872, From 1818 to 1823, the superin-
tendents were Messrs, Wm. P, Patrick,
Jesse Ketchum, and T. D. Morrison.
The succession continued in the fullow-
ing order :—1823, Wm Carfrae; 1880,
Alex, Hawilton ; 1834, George S Bil-
ton ; 1836, Johu Beatty; 1843, James
Hodgson ; 1847 James H. Lawrence,
John Parry; 1860, M. Lavell, M D,;
1854, Arch, McCollum, John Holland ;
1855, Joha Murphy; 1860, Wm.
Blight ; 1861, Fuller Smith, Dr. Frank
Bull, W, H. 0. Kerr; 1862, 0. W.
Coates; 1865, J. P. Butler; 1866,
Thomas Nixon ; 1872, Thomas Patter-
son; 1879, Jamos B Boustead.

Rejocting a Kingdom for Ohrist,

A uost thrilling story comes from
the dark land of India. A young man
has lately been converted to the Chris-
tian religion, of royal blood. This was
through the eflorts of the Welsh mis.
gionavies, The convert has been stand-
ing in full view of most dazzling
worldly prospects, He is the heir to
the throne of the kingdom in which
ke resides. He was infirmed that by
renouncing the religion of his fathers,
he would forfwit his right to the throne,
Bat he remained in the faith of Jesus,
willing to await ovents. Eightorn
menths afterwards the ruler died. The
ch’efs of the tribes as-embled in council,
to determine upon the successor  They
unanimously decided that this young
Christian was the rightful heir to the
crown, But they also affirmed that
his new found re igion stood in his way
to the royal palace. Messeuger after
mesgenger was despatched to him, in-
sisting on him torecant, The mission-
avies were urged to have him withdraw
from their worship, that he might
enjoy hio earthly reward. A. general
council was thon held ; he was invited
to be present. Ha attended, The
president put the questions to him.
He still cleaved to the Lord Jesus.
He was vekemently exhorted to be
discreet, and fall in line wiih his hered:-
tary honovis and duties, Pt aside
wy Christian profession !” said he, “I
can put agide my head-dress or my
cloak, but as for my covenant with my
God, I cannot for any consideration.”
He was dismiesed, as one determined
on his own disgrace; threatened with
prosecution and persecution, Firmly
and joyfully he went forth from their
midst ; turned hig back upon the crown;

Winter HoMk IN THE SOUTH.

endured the despoiling of his property ;
accepted the rveproack of his country-
men ; faced the threats of imprisonment
and bonds.

How much like the histery of the
departure of Moses from tho royal
chambers ot Phavaoh! How rofreshing
to hear of auch marvels of grace in our
own day! KExamples of faith and
courage are to be found in the far-away
ages, But we scarcely expect to seo
the like in our own times, The heart
rejoicos in tho display of such triumphs
of the gospel. The trath is still
mighty to uplift souls, go that they
will utterly.ecorn the promises and
splendors of earth, when put in
conflict with an interest in Christ.
The life of this hero should be heralded
to the world. Do our young men thus
prize Ohrist }—Exchange.

Good Sunday School Books,

Katie Robertson ; or, Shall Thy Ways
Acknowledge Him. A Taleot Factory
Life. By M.E Winslow. Pp 338,
Illustrated. Boston Uongregational
8. S. and Publishing Society.

Three Years at Glenwood. Pp. 362,
Same Author and same Publishers,
These are companion hooks, many of

the same characters appearing in both,

Katie Robertson describes fuctory life

in a New Eogland pa-

per mill. Tt shows the
temptations to which
young people who have
to ca'n their living are
exposed, and it shows
algo chounfailing sonrce
of strength by which
those temptations may
be overcome. The char-
acter of Mr, James, the
young Christian manu-
facturer, is, we believe,

# skatch from real lifo,

Indeed, we are assured

that nearly all the inci-

dents in both volumes
are real ones, only the
numes being changed,

Glenwood is an account

of a real educational

institute. It describes
the school life, and =a
gracious school revival.

Through changed for-

tune, Katio Robertson

RuissJor Forr MORAE, NEAR PENSACOLA

becomes a pupil at this achoos, only to
find that here, as well a8 at the mill, |
there ave trials and temptations, but
that the samo gracious Saviour is strong
tv delivor everywhere.

Cheap Books.

Mggans, OAsSELL & CoMPANY begin
the new year with a liter.ry announce
ment which they believe will attract
universal attention. They begin the
publication of Cassell's National |
Library, a vories of volurmes to be issued [
weekly under the editorship of Henry
Morley, LL D., Professor of Englith
literature at University College, Lon-
don, Theso volumes will represent all
periods and form of thought—History,
Biography, Religion, and Philosopby;
Discovery and Enterprise; Plays, Poems,
and Tales; Natural Scisnoe and Natural
History ; Art; with whatever else may
be worth iasting romembrance. Theso
volumes, which will follow each other
at intorvals of a week will be small
cctaves of about 192 pages, printed in
clear, roadable type on good paper and
gold for ten cents each, or fifty-two
volumes, postpaid, for $5.00, whenj
subseribed for by the year.

i
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BLESSED i8°the home whero Jesus
loves to dwell,
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Our Infiuence.

GET a boy to sign ths pledge,

And ho will ask anothor;

The tecond then will seok o third,
The third find friend or brother,
The fourth boy for the fifth will go,
The fifth with sixth will plead :
The sixth will find & seventh one,
The soventh to the eighth will lead.

Thus are the links of influenco strong

For good, and cach should try

To do his worl: n.ad others bless,

And bring the good time nigh,

When all for tomperance shall etend,

The children, women, men,

Whea poace and joy shall reign on earth ;
We shall see a good time then.

o

Loat ! Loet! Loss:
RY MRB. ANNIK A, PRESTON.

“] wisn you would come in with
me, Harry,” said Walter Pratt, meet-
ing his follow oflico olerk just at the
church entrance one Sunday morning
in summer,

I would if I thought T should hear
anything that T could understand or
thet would o me good, but I am nob
very well up in my foreordination and
predestination, and they always happen

Oyvpress Swaxre, FroriDa.

ON 1K OCKLAWAHA, FLORIDA,

to hit upon something of that sort when
I go to meoting.”

A middle-aged man, who was half-
way up the steps, caught these foolish,
thoughtless words, and turning his
hoad, gave his young friend and parigh.
ioner a friendly nod and meaning
glance which that young man rightly
interproted.

“Bring your companion in, and I
will angwer for it that he shall hear
only what he is able to understand,”

Laying his hand firmly on his young
friend’s arm, Walter said,—

“Qur minister i3 not one of that
kind, I know you will be interested
in whatever ke has to say,” and before
Harry hed decided whether he would
accept the invitation, he was sitting
decorougly in the Pratt family pew,
trying to remember how many years
it was sinco he had been in a church
befors,

The pastor’s eyo was on him, though
he had no idea of it, and the services
began bofors he bad time to feel uneasy
or out of place.

The sexton was surprised by this in-
to wondering what had got
into the minister’s watch to
make him begin the services
three minutes earlier than or-
dinary, The choristers won-
dored why the pastor changed
the hymms just at tho last
moment. The good man's
wife was so struck with aston-
ishment when the text was
given out, that she forgot how
tired she was, and drank in
overy word with the avidity
of a stranger, and a good many
of the congregation wondered
what the pastor could be think-
ing of to put so much power
and pathos into & sermon on &
sultry summer morning, and
the minister himself wondered
it in following the leadings of
the Spirit, the soul he sought
had boen reached and touched.

“You spoke the truth about
your minister, Walt,” said
Harry, as the two young men
went into tho street, “ Eyen
I could understand that ser-
mon,”

] ghould think £o,” replied
Walter, ¢ XLost! Lost! Lost!
anybody could understand
that; but didn't he keep the

GrerY Cove Srrine, FLORIDA.

drowsy unes awake} ‘There could be
no nodding under such preaching as
that.”

“ Lost! loat! lost !" repeated Harry,
ag he walked on down the street alone,
and all day long he could not dismiss
those words from his mind, “T shall
got rid of them as goon as I go about
my work at the railway station in the

morning,” he said, but ail the forenoon
on Monday, amid the click, click, click
in the telegraph office, and the writing
of messages, which was his especial
work, and the answering of questions
and selling of tickets by his fiiend
Walter, there was something lust con-
tinually. A stylograph pen, a piece of
silver money, and at laat, an express
package.

#T will acknowledge that it ig mis-
laid,” gaid tho station-agent, “but it is
not lost ; nothing is ever lost on the
New London Northern Railwsy.”

« Admittod,” replied the gentleman
whoso property the package wus, “as
far as anything in & business way goes,
but there is but one way in this world
where sooner or later souls are not lost,
and what are all the losses tho world
ever knew in comparison to a lost soul "

Henry glanced up at the voico and
the words, and coloured to find the clear,
kind eyes of the minister, whose sermon
of yesterday would not be forgotten,
attentively regarding him,

“Y will make up & circus party for
this evening, the gayest crowd I can
got together,” he said to himseif, * and

Tae AnLicaTor AT Hoaz,

seo if'T can drive thab sermon out of
my mind{” and he shrugged his
shoulders as if freeing himself from an
incubus. He was on the street by that
time, burrying to his boarding-place for
his dinner. On a corner he passed a
woman talking vchemently to a man
who was deaf—her husband, evidently.
¢« Johnnie,” she said, “has strayed
eway in the crowd and is lost!”
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16 was only the impatient, cxcited
cry of a norvous wowman, but ic out
poor Harry’s sonl like & knife, ¢ Tho
Lord is in it,” ho said, ¢ His voice of
condomnation iscertainly following me.”
He said again, “The Lord is in it,”
when further on, he came upon Waltor
Pratt standing by the parsoaage gate,
talkivg eavuestly with the pastor.
Harry never knew what he snid in
grecting them, and I doub if either of
them could have repested his words an
hous later, but they all three turned
away from the busy streot into the
quiet of the pastor’s study, and there,
on their kuees beforo the throng, the
assurance came that the lost soul was
found.

1 have changed my sermon at the
Iast moment a number of times, under
just such a rtrong impression that I
must speak the words the Lord was
thrusting forward into my heart,” said
the minister, relating this incident in &
confidential talk with a friend, “and
every time the 1oward for following
tho Spirit’s leadings has been almost
immediate,”— Watchman.

Bhe Will Bleep To-Night.

SaooTH the braids of her rilken hair

On her queenly brow with tender care ;
Gather the robe in a final fold

Around the form that will not grow old ;
Lay on her bosom, pure as snow,

Tho fairest, sweetest flowers that blow.
Kiss her and leave her, your heart's delight;
In dreamless peace she will sleep to-night.

A shadowy §1eam of life-light lies

Around the lids of her slumberous eyes,
And her lips are closed as in fond delay
Of the loving words she had to say ;

But her gentle heart forgot to beat,

And fromn dainty head to dainty feet

She is strangely quiet, cold, and white,
The fever is gone—she will sleep to-night.

Put by her work and her empsy chair;
¥old up the garments she used to wear ;
Let down the curtaing and close the door,
She will need the garish light no more ;
For the task assigned her under the sun

Is finished now, and the guerdon won.
Tenderly kiss her, put out the light,

And leave her alone—she will sleep to-night.

A blessed sloep | that will not break

Fo1 tears, nor prayers, nor love’s sweet sake;
O perfect rest | that knows no ain,

No throb, no thrill of heart or brain ;

O life rublime beyond all speech,

‘That only the pure through dying reach !
God understands, and His ways ave right ;
Bid His bsloved a long good night.

Weep for the days that will come no more,
For the sunbeam flown from hearth and door,
For a minsing step, for the nameless grace
Of a tender voice and  loving face ;

But not for t'-e soul whose goul is won,
Whose infinite joy is jus§ begun—

Not for the spirit enrobed in light,

And crowned where the angels are to-night,

Why He Quit It.

A corrEspoNDENT of the New York
Sun thus relates the circumstances
under which Secretary Garland aban-
doned the use of intoxicasing liquors:
He was acked one day how it happened
that he, coming as he did from & part
of the country where liquor was be-
lieved to be used as commonly as coffee,
was & toctotaller, *Wel, it was this
way : I used to drink as regularly and
a8 frequently #8 any one; but cne day
jome years ago L was walking through

our cemetery at Little Rock and I saw
have boen my

what had carried them away.

gtopped right then and thero.”

dime for whiskay.

Piper,
aud signod the pledge; gave him three

Plaster, who gets wild and nervous
a'ter one diink, camo in to-day ; sold

drunken rage.

to him,

day to make him smash furniture and

the grave of one bright man who would
age, and then I saw
another, and another, un.il suddenly I
realized that almost all the young men
with whom I began life had gone, and
I, almost alone was left, and I knew
Wed, as
I had been spared, it occurred to me

aleohol, 81 1 made up my wind that 1
wouldn't drini anyhady olso's share
that wouldn't be fair. Sa I just

U
Diary of a Rumseller,

Monday.—Took Ragged Bill's last

Tuesday.—~Had n visit from Charlie
who swore oft thren months ago

drinks on tick.
Wednesday.—That poor fool Dick

him a quart,
P, S. Hear he killod his wife in a

Thursday.—Johnny Slogau's wife
begged mo never to sell another drop
She cried till I promised.

P. 8. Sold him enough this very
beath is children, Ha! hia! ha! Busi.
ness is business.

Friday.—Phil. Carter had no money ;
took his wife's wedding-ring and silk
dress for an old bill; sent him home
gloriously drunk,

Saturday.—Young Sam Ohap took
his third demk to-day, I know he likes
it and will speedily make u drunkavd,
but I gave him the value of his money.
His father implored me to help break
up the practice before it became a habit,
but I told him if I didn't rell to him
some one else would.
Sunday.—Pretended to keep the
Sunday jaw to-day, but kept open my
back door. Sold beer and wine to
some boys, but they’ll be ashamed to
tell of it. Bet my till is fuller to-night
than the church baskots are,
N. B. My business must be respect-
able, for real gentlemen patronize my
bar. And yet I guess I won't keep a
diary, for the:e facts look very queer
on paper.—=8¢, Louis Presbyterian.

The Unused Umbrella.

A vourn was lately leaving his
aunt's house after a visit, when, fiading
it was beginning to rain, he caught up
an umbrella that was snugly placed in
a corner, and was proceeding to open
it, when the old lady, who for the first
time observed his movements, sprang
towards him, exclaiming, *“No, no;
that you never shall] 1've had that
umbrel s twenty-throe years, and it has
never been wet yot; and 1'm sure it
shan’t be wetted now.”
Some folks' religion is of the same
quality. It is none the worse for
wear. It is a respectable article, to be
looked at, but it must not be damped
in the showers of daily life, Iu stands
in & corner, to be used in case of
gerious illness or death, but it is not
meant for common occasions.

‘We are suspicious that the twenty-
three years’ old giogham wag gone at
the seams, and it it had been unfurled
it would have leaked like a sieve, At
any rate we are sure that this ie the
case with the hoarded up religion which
bas answered no udeful tura in & man's
life,—C. H. Spurgeon.

——

A 1apY who has been abroad was
describing some of the sights of her
trip to hor frivnds, “ But what pleased
me a8 much as anything,” she con-
tinued, ¢ was the wondertul clock at
Strasbourg.”
to see it!"” gushed a pretty young
woman in pink,

% Oh, how I should love

\ ) “I am o iaterested
in such things. Aw.d did you see the

As tho Wind Blows,

P wind blows north, the wind blowa gough |
I'ho wind blowa cast and west ;

No mattor how the free wind blow,

Some ship will tind it beat ;

Some one out on the wide, wido sea,

Shouta with a happy aly,

Ho 1 shipmates, ho | sot all the sails,

The wind is blowing fair,

{1no ship sails ont into the oast,

Another to the weat,

One has to stru{;glo fiorce and hard,
By winds and waves oppreased.

Undor bare masts, tossed to and fro;

By rain and soft spray web:

The other flies bofore the gale

With all her white sails set.

«“ 0 wind, O wind, why dost thou blow,
And out to ocean roar,

When I would steor my little bark
Towards some pleasant shoro?

What honour will it do to thee

1f down beneath the wave

My simple craft and 1 shall find

A cold, forgotten gravel!”

« 0 foolish one, why wilt thou steer
Against the mighty gule?

There are ten thousand ships afioat
Besides thy tiny sail.

1f you would float o’er pleasant seas
Uppose my will no more—

When I blow shoreward, then do thou
Sail also to the shore,

“ Yet if thy will with mine must strive,
Do thou the best thou can;

Against my might set all thy skill,

And fight me like a man,

Keep by the wheel, stcer steadily,

Keep watch abuve, below :

Such hearts will make the ports they seek
No mattor what winds blow."

o

Lowering the Lights.

Tur train wus taking us rapidly
along the Richmond and Alleghany
railroad, where it hugs the cliffs of
Norih River, following the old tow-
path of the now disused canal, It was
pust midnight,

# We aro passing through some of
the most picturetq-te scenery in the
United States,” said my companion, and
by pressing my face against the car
window, I could see the outline of grand
mountuins, their cedar-covered slopes
lighted by the mid summer moon,

But it was a very unsatisfactory
and tantilizing glimpse; I only saw
enough to make me long to ses more,

“It we only could get rid of these
bright lamps in the car,” I fretted, ¢ we
might have such views,”

My kind fellow-traveller sought the
conductor and asked him to put vut the
lights, and let us enj y the wild scenery.
Other passengers joined in urging the
request,

“I can’t ezzackly put ’em out,” said
the accommodating tellow, “but I'll
put 'em next to out,” and he lefc only
a small unobtrusive psint of light burn-
ing behind each globe,

And what s world of beauty opened
before us!  Every car window framed
bits of landscapoe that in beauty, or
wildness, or grandeur, or silver tinting,
would have been the despair, or the
making of a landscape painter.

¢ How the Oreatormust love beauty!”
I sighed, intoxicated with the scene,

But my design i8 not to share with
you those enchanting views, even 1f
that 'were possible, Rather, I wish to
offer, for your own tollowing out, a
little parable suggested by the incident.

‘We were in danger of losing all this
exhilarating beauty, by reason of six
coal-oil lamps, which made the car
cheerfully bright within. Auad how
many of us turn on the earthly lights
of home, and society, and business, and
plea.suro, und ruccess, and prospexity,
until God’s higher and noblex purposes

that I had cortaicly had my share of

oceleviated watch on the Rhine, too)”

luhurity to & sulfering world, of decp

henrt communion with Himself, are
entirely lost to w4

"Phese oarthly Jights aro necossay
Ay, 80 woro the coaloil lamps, but
it is our business to keep thom twined
low! The godless, who are living only
for this world, naturally scoure for them
selves as bright a blaze a8 they can
compasé ; thoy know nothing of the
glories beyond this earthly housoe of our
tabornacle, and will belisve uothing
Bub oh ! the pity and wrong that
Christian, whose soul's east window
opens upon the garden of the Lord,
should increase his paliry earth-lights,
until they have power to blind him to
the far outieaching importance of
spiritual things.

The remedy? Wa must lower the
lights, Some of Omist’s professed ter-
vants arve planning and scheming to be
rich, to add house to houte, anu field to
ficld, and the glare of such an aim shuts
out from their view most of the time
the cluims of their Muster upon them.
Another wants public oflice, and
sactitices fortune and peace to the hupe
of fame, Alss, he too ofwen gacrifices
also that purity of soul which is the
promise that we shall see.God.

BraoNd thi
oyond this
[hero |
Jt hnowe s ke
No ulehit, b
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['pon thet

Many an anxious, self-denying mother
puts her whole self into “udvancing
her childven ;” is she sure it is the up-
ward road along which she is advancing
them? It thejet of worldly.prosperity
woro lower, her eyes would be cleaver
to mark the safe puth for them.

And oh! the young Obhristians, our
hope for a botter and holier age—what
can be said to warn them that if ‘hey
keop the garish lights ot pleasure at
full blaze, missing all the opportunitis
of morning work for Jesus, then out
between the lights when they begm to
fade, as fade they must, wiil come the
handwriting, * Thou art weighed 1n the
balance and found wantingl” It we
could only be persuaded to divide by
two, or by twenuy, or by a hundred, our
earthly ambitions and desires, wo should
receive a hundred fold more (of tiue
joy) in this present hife, and in the lifo
to oome an abundunt (ntrance into the
joy of our Loxd |—Elszabeth P, Allen, 0
LEpiscopal Recorder.,

-
Got Up and Try Again,

Wiar does Johamy do when he
stubs his toe and falls—just lie there
on the ground$ i¥o, indeed ! He is up
and off again in & moment, and very
careful is he not to atub bis toe on that
stone again, or any other likeit, Tha:
is the way to do when we stumble i
sin—in disobedience, anger, the use of
bad worde, or anything, Because litilo
Christians do wrong, and feel guilty
and that God is displeased, they should
not give up all, and stay just there 1
sin and away from God. Why, that
would be a4 though Johany, when he
foll, should stay fist om the ground
and orawl after that, instead of waik
ing. We should go right back to God,
teul Him how sorry we are, ssk Hum t0
forgive us, and them try not to stumble
on that sione again.—sl,

mare than a shilling to see an exhibi
tion, weat to a New York theatre on
night to see the ¢ Forty Thieves.

shillings for & tioket, Passing the
pasieboad back, he quiotly rexmarked :

of truth and 1iighteousness, of wide

marched.

—

Jarth's bit!
(I, va}

o droopin
Na hoary b
No pai
Rut joys W]
Liko a caln
Uh, 1,

| Gur Saviou

As mortal
Ihere

While thot

Uf glory to
Oh, sa

Who shall
All thoso v
Tho w
Who by th
Rejoive th
These,
Those who
All earthly
Ho tha
Who, gazi
By faith e
These,
Wil yen l
If, hating
Who «
Still doth
1 am tho w
With

Why hi

v Mace
tahle; he
109king .
giite! e8 1

“Yes 1
hit a b
nuch wit
glad too,
good it &
home gob

“ Just
weeks siy
almost to

"TLO T

| different

her meth
113 Tho
tot need
next torn
glancey ¢

| making,

voice tier

A Yaxkxg, who had never paifl |

The tioket-seller charged him three

“ Keep it, mmster ; I dom't want to 86
the other thirty-nine,” and out he

The boy
Poor el
winter te

“ Poor

1 have g ff

forever t]
to help t]

i to llity 1

he spend;

B To think

mloxicat

are,”

“*Mott

f e l}»e «

Worte ar

changed

k applv to

“1 )
support
than hay
and carp|

l cire for

Gud gra
lhat we
terrible
soma "vaj



HOME AND BOHOOL

31

will You Be Thore?
yrsox this 1ife of hopes and fears,
jroyend this world of grief and tears,
[hero bs & regson fair;
Jt kuows ne chango aud no dveay
No uivht, but vae unonding duy .
O, Bay, will you ba there 7

Jts plorious gates are closed to sin,
Naught that detilos ean enter in
o mar its boanty rare ;
['pon thet bright, oternal shore,
I'asth's bitter enrso is known no more ;
Oh, say, will you bo there

t drooping form, no tenrful oye,
o hoary hiad, no woery sigh,
No pain, ue grief, no care;
Rut yoya which moituls may not know,
Like o calm river ever flow ;
Uh, say, will you be thero?

b | Gur Saviour, onco a mortal child—
As mortal man, by man reviled,
Ihere many orowns doth wear;
W hile thousand thousands swell the strain,
Ui glory to the Lamb once slain ;
Ok, say, witl you be there?

Who shall bo there ! The lowly here,

All thoso who serve the Lord with fear,
The world’s proud mockery dare ;

Whe by tho Holy Spirit led,

Ticpoice the narrow way to tiead—
These, theae shall all boe there.

These who have learned at Jeosus' cross
All carthly gain to count but loss,
so that His love they share ;
Who, gazing on the crucified,
By faith can say, ** For me He died "~
These, these shaii all be there.

Will ycu Lo there | You shall, you muet,
11, hating stn, in Christ you trust;

Whe did that place propare ;
till doth His voice sound sweetly, ¢ Come,
1 am the way, 1'll lead you home;

With Mo you shall be there.”

Why he Came Home so Late that

» MaGGIE, rut the tea on and set the
tahle; he will he here soon,” said a glad-
lockirg woman as she put tho last
stite' es into & garment,

*Yen mother, and I'm going to make
him a buttered toast; he likes it so
wuch with his tea, and the girl looked
glsd too, for she was thinking how
good it seemed to have father come
home sober from h's work,

“ Jusgt think, mother, it is nearly six
weeks since he touched a dvop, It is
almost too good to be true.’

“Tre resuits prove it, my dear. How
| different our hfe is already,” repiied
her mt ther,

“The Lest of all is, mother, I shall
1ot need to woar my old diess to school
next term,” said Maggie, casting loving
glances at the dress her mother was
| making, ¢ No one will call me—her
0ice tiembled—a drunkard’s daughter.
The boys too will have new clothes,
Poor fellows! they suffered all last

winter terribly with the cold.”

| “DPoor children! kow much you all
havosvff red. I trust we leave behind
forevor thoss dark days. We will try
to help those who suffer, o know how
[ to ity them. ‘I'here is Mr, Fuster,
i h‘ﬁ spends nearly every day at Brown's
f To think & town will license the sale of
Intoxicating beverages where such men
are,”
" Mother, why do they? Bell told
| U0 the other day that thiugs grow
Woree ard worse, and unless her father
changed his course they should have to
f 2PpIv to the town for help.””

“1 suppose the town wou'd rather
Support just such wretched familios
than have & law of prohibition evforo-d
and curied out to save the fathers to
j ciro for their own familiee, Maggie
Gud grant, and I sy it reverently,
that wo shall never go back to these
%riiblo days! We will try and find
83me way to help Bell and her mother.”

The clock struck six, The methor
folded hor werk and the boys rashed in
from their pluy,

o Mother, we're s0 bungey, when
will rupper be ready 9

“Just a8 suon ng futher comes,”

4 Gocdy, gondy, ho don’t get diunk
now,” said little Charlie.

“Hual, Juriah for now overcoats
and boots thin winter! Wo shan't
fiecze, Oharlie,” cried Harry,

Such a tussle as they had for the
next fow moments, then they rushed
to the doer to sce if father was in sight,

“Guess our «lck is slow,” said
Maggie, **The tonst will got cold be-
fore ha comes.”

“ Never mind, ho won't scold, for I'll
tell him how hard you tried to keop it
hot, that will pleaso him,”

Thus the impatient family waited
and watched,

“Seema as though be'll never coms,”
said 1ittle Charlie,

“Of course ho will,” said Harry.
“ What's to keep him now, he doesn’t
drink 1"

The clock ticked on and still he came
not, The mother looked anxiously out
of the window, 8he thought of
B owns, She was very sure that be
wouldn t stop there, Only that morn-
ing he eaid, I never felt so strong."
She would have feith in him. The
clock struck seven, She started back,
Maggie’s face grew strangely white.
By and bye tte girl rushed ¢o the door
then down the pathway. ile was no-
wheie in sight. Sho lianed over the
gate, Did she believe that he would
break his pledget Who among all his
acquaintances would urgo him to driuk?
Oh it must not be!

Her mother met her at the door.
M ggie, ho has stopped at Brown’s!”

« Mother, I'd iather die than have
that happen.”

A silence frll over the little group;
that silence which is so helpless yet
expectant, It came at last, thal un-
steady step along the walk. Tee
mother thought of her buys. ¢ Go to
bed, you will be safer there; and
Maggie too. There is no telling what
he may do.”

« No mother, I'll stay with you.”

The gate opened and swung back on
its hingcs, the pathway gave bac]g. its
dull sound, the door opened and ciosed
and be czwe in. )

Meggie felt as though all the bright
hopes of her life had been snatched
away, it looked like oie deep sea of
despair, Last night her father was a
gentlemar, to-night  fiend. Why did
he not wish any supper? The rum kad
taken away his appetite, Why did he
throw toast, dish and all to the fl qr?
B-cause the demon that was in him
was & terrib'e one, Why did he speak
such cruel words and threaten to take
the life of his wifo and children? Be-
cause his life blcod was poisoned by the
enemy slcohol and his brain crazad.

Late that night mother and daughter
wept in each cther’s arme.

 Mother, this would ‘never have
happened if the voters of our town hafl
given us true probibition. Why dou't
they let the poor wrmen and girls vute!
We would save ourselves. Mother!
mother ! why should we suffer so much
when thers might be & law that wm.xld
free uet"—May L. Morcland, in Union
Signal,
et

al'Ly see you later,” said a per-
sistent and threatoning co}lector ta
delinquent debtor. ¢ Not it I see you
first,” was the reply.

Honfed Orders,

Orr gho swung from her moorings,
And over the harbour bar,
As the moon was slowly rising,
She faded from sight afar—
And we traced her gleaming canvas
By the twinkling evening star.

Nono knew the port shoe sailed for,
Nor whither her eruies would be;

Her future course wag shrouded
In silenca and myatery,

She was sailing bencath *¢ sealed orders "--
To be opened out at sea.

Some souls, cut off from moorings,
Go drifting into the night,

Darkness before and around them,
With tcarce a glimmer of light ;

They are acting beneath *‘ sealed ordera”—
And sailing by faith, not sight.

Keeping the lins of duty
Through good and evil report,

They shall ride the storms out safely
Be the pasenge long or short;

For the ship vhat carries (God's orders
Shall anchor at last in port.

&

Thuse Clever Greeks,

Ir you turn a book upride down and
look at the letters, every s will scem
much smeller at the bottom than at
the top, although, when the book is
properly held, both halves app ar the
same sizo to the oye.

The upper part of the type that
prints the letter s is made swaller than
the Jower half to correct the fuult of
the eye, which always slightly exugger-
atsg the former. When the letrer iy
turned over this same trick of the
sight makes the difference seem greater
than it really i+; and, of courae, were
it of the same width all the way, it
wonld still look uneven,

In greater matters, the fal:e report
of the eye is greater. If u tapering
menument, like that on B :nker Hill or
like the Obelisk in Central Park, were
made with perfeotly straight sides, it
would look to us—for, you see, we
really cannot irust our own eyes—as if
it were hollowel in a little; or, as we
should say in more scientific language,
its riues would appear corcase,

Those olever Greeks, who did so
many murvellous things in art, thought
all this out, and made their architecture
upon principles 8o subtle and so com-
prehensive that we have never been
able to improve on them since. They
found that their beauwtiful Dorie
columns, if made with straight sides,
had the concave effect of which I hav:
spoken ; and so_with the most delicate
art in the world, tl ey mude the pillar
swell & little at the middle, and then ic
appeared exactly right.

This swelling of the column at ita
middle was called enfasis. Of course
1t had to be calcutated with the greatest
nicety, and was sactuully so very slight
that it can only be detected by delicate
measurements ; but it added greatly to
the besuty of the columns and te their
effec.ivencss,

Then the lines which were to look
horizontal had to receive attention, If
you leck at  long, perfectly level line,
as the edge of a roof, for instance, it
has the ap:earance of sazging toward
the midd e. Tho G ek architech cor
rected this fault by mak ng his lines rise
alittle. ‘The front of the Parthenon, at
Athers,is onehundred aud onafeet three
and a haltincheslong and,inthis, therise
from the horizontal is about two and
one-eighth inches, In otler words,
there is a curvature upwarda that makes
it a little more than two inches higher
in the ¢ nure than &t the ends, and the
effvct of this swelling upward is to

make the lines appear perfectly level,

Inderd this ssine Parthenon—the most
besutiful building in the world--when
delicately and carefully measured was
found to be everywhere mads a little
iocorreet, so that it may appear 1izht,
which ig certainly what nmy be ¢ lled
an architectural paradox, The graceiul
co'lumns, which seem to sand s0
straight, are made to lean inward a
little, since, if they wero perfectly true
and plumb, they would have the cifect
of leaning outwsrd, 'The pillars st the
corners glant inward more than the
others, aud everywhera the cirners are
made to look 1quaro by being in truth
a little broader angled, and lines are
curved in erder that thev shall appear
straight t+ the 1ye.~—Adrlo Bates, in St
Nieholas for October.

Tue State of Maine has been greatly
enriched by prohibition. General Neal
D)w told us Iast August that a week
before he met a gentleman who, forty
years before, had left Maine for the
West, an:d who had returned for a time,
and he said he did not know Muine,
When b left many houses had byoken
windows .nd old clothes in them,
fences were broken down, and farmsy
and ocher places in a st-tn of neglect
and dilapidation, and th : people dressed
in rags, Puverty appesred everywhere!
Now the people were wall oft. They
had good hcuses, which they owned.
They were well clothed, and lived well,
and had money to lend to the west rn
people.  They now saved $24 000,000
vearly—which they before sptnt on he
liquor traffic, $12 000 000 directly as
the expenses biou.ht on the peaple as
the r sult of the traffic—and all that,
th: uzh Muine is naturally a poor State,

nd has but a small population. Now,
gin ilar saviog would repr.sent & much
larger sum to Ontario.

The Hyena's Prey.

A uYEXA found a trumpeter, who had
been urinking. lying upon the ground
near Cape Towmn, sleeping off the
effects of ILis excets, and mistook him
for a dead body.

This 8 not surprising, for such
creatures know nothing of intoxication ;
‘hey eat und drink only till they are
satisfi:d, not till they become senseless,

The hyena seized the unconscious
man, and begar t drag him off toward
Table Mountain,

Fortunately the motion quickly
brought the drunkard to a sense of his
position, and grasping his trumpet, he
blew such a horrible blare that the
terrified beast instantly 1t go, and
made oft’ at full spred.

-~
Profane Language.

It is related by Dr. Scudder, that on
his return from his missicn in I dis,
after a lorg absence, he was standing
on the deck of a steam r, with hig son,
a youth, when he heard a gentl-man
using joud and profane language.
¢ Se¢, fijend,” said the Doc'cr, accost-
irg the swearer, ‘“this Voy, my son,
was born and b o ght up in & heathen
country, and a land of pagan idolatry ;
tut in all his life he rerer heard a mwn
blaspheme his Makar un'il now.” The
man ¢ 1 ured, blarted out an apolrgy,
and looked not & little ashamed of
himself.

®
L e

A xeprHEW of the late King Cetewayo
has been swdying in Stockholm during
the Jast six years, ard is now returning

to his native country as a missionary.
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LESSON NOTES.
FIRST QUARTER.
STUPIRS IX JEWISH HISTORY,
B.C. 536.] LESSON VIIIL [Feb, 21.
Tuir SkooND TEMPLE,
Rera 1, 2443 8, 8-13, Commit to mem, v, 24,
GoLprN TrxT,

They praised the Lord because the founda-
tion of the house of the Lord was laid.—
Eara 3, 11,

CENTRAL TRUTH.

God disciplines, but never forsakes his
people.

DaiLy Rrapixas.

M. Ezxa 1, 1.8, Tu Fara 2, 1, 64-70,
W. Ezea 3, 1-18. Th, Enta 4. 124, F,
Rera 6. 1-17. Sa. Ezra 6, 1-22. Su,
Haggai 1. 1-16,

Dares.—The Jews returned from exile
B.C. 536, 'Lhe second temple was begun
May, 534, and completed after 19 years, in
March, 516,

PLACE.—Babylon and Jerusalem,

Runkrs —Cyrus, king of the Persian em-
ire, 558.520. He began as sole ruler of
gabylon in 536,

Ezra,—A Jewish scribe who lived in
Babylon, and came to Jerusalem for a time
80 years after the return,

Book or Ezra,—(1) It is a continuation
of Chronicles. {2) The first part was com-
piled by Ezra, the Iatter written by him,

Tug Carmiviry,—It began in 604, 5, and
lasted 70 years. It was caused by the
idolatry of the people. Their triuls in cap-
tivity rooted out idolatry forever from the
Jows; an scon as this was settled, they were
allowed to return. It produced a selected
stock with which to begin anew, for (1) the
beat of the people were made captives, and
(2) of these and their descendants the most
religious and heroic would return, The
captivity led to new study of the Scripture,
and better education in religion, and desper
spirituality.

Heres oviR Harp Pracks.—1, Jeremiah
o o o fulfilled=Jer, 25, 125 29, 10, The
Lord siirred up Cyrus—Probably through
Dauiel, who may have showed him the pro-
phecies of Isaiah (44, 26-28; 45, 1-4). 2.
Charged me.—See Isa. 44, ete. 4. Who-
soevrr remained—The heathen population
were to aid the return. Frecwill offering—
The vemels of the temple which Cyrus gave
(Bzra 1, 7-11).

Tae ReTorN.—About 50,000 people re-
turned (see Ezra 2, 1, 64, 65) with 8136
beasts of burden, They took withk them
5400 gold and silver vessclu of the temple (1.
7.11), Their leader was Zerubbabel of
David’s royal line. Their journey would
require more than four months (7. 9). On
their arrival they made a great offeriLg of
61,000 gold darics=$275,000, and 5000
minas of silver =§135,000.

8, Second month—May, 10, Irumpets—For
calling assemblies, like our church-bells, 11,
By course—Responsively. 12, Wept—Be-
cause there was little ho%)e of making as
beautiful a temple as the former one, The
temple was not complete for 19 years {6. 15).

Supseors ¥or SprorALl REeporTs,—The
captivity, its cause and length.—Its effect
on the people.~—The prophecy of Jeremiah
(25, 123 28 10),.—The prophecy of Isaiah
(44. 26-28; 45, 1-4),—Cyrus.—The proc'smaj
tion.~—Tne numbers who returned.—-The

ift of Cyrus (1. 7-11).—The journey fiom
%abylon to Jerusnlem.—The rebuilding of
the temple.—The delays and hinderances.

QUESTIONS.

Ixsmopucrony,—In what country did the
events of our last leswon take ‘slacer What
ple were captives here? Who was now
ing of Babylon? Who was Ezra? What
can you tell about the book of Ezra?

SuBJEOT : A GrREAT REVIVAL OF RELIGION.

I Tur Carrivity or Gon's PEoPLE.—
When were the children of Israel carried
captive to Babylon? Why did God allow
th?l evil to come upon them? (2 Chron. 36.
14.20,) What was the effect of this afllic-
tion on the peoplet How long did ths cap-
tivity last? (2 Chron. 86. 20, 21.)

1I. Gop MoviNG oN THE HxARTS or MEXN
(va, 1-4).—Who was Cyrus? What had been
foretold of him?! (isa. 44, 26-28; 4b, 1-4)
Was Daniel alive at this time? (Dan. 10. 1.)
May he have showed these prophecies to
Cyrus? What had Jeramiah foretold? (Jer.
25. 125 29, 10.) Had God been moving upon
tho hearts of the people? What proolama.

tion did Cyrus make?! Who were to hel
those who would go? What was Cyrua's
freewill offering? (1. 7-11.)

IIi. Tk RRTORN 10 THE PROMISED LAND,
—How many porsons returned to Judea?
(Ezra 2. 64, 65.) How many beasts of
burden did they take? (Kara 2. U8, 67.)
What treasures did they carry? (Mara 1.
g 191 ) How long was the journey?! (Hura
. 9.)

1V, RugvinpiNg Tux Housk or Gob {vs, |-

8-13),—What offorlag was made soon after
theirarrival? (2. 69.) When did they begin
to rebuild the temple? What was their firat
work? (3 2.5.) What were the ceremonies
of 1 ying the foundation? Why did tho
old men werp? Why did the younger re
joice? Were Loth right?! What glorgvdid
the old have that the new lacked? What
greatest glory came to the new? (Hag. 2.
7-9.) How long was it bofore the temple
was finfshed? (6. 16.) What two prophets
gave great aid?

PRAOTICAL SUGQESTIONS,

1. God has power over natlons and events,

2, God's promises will all be fulfilled in
due time.

3. When God’s people have learned the
lessons their trials are intended to teach, he
wili bring them again to peace and pros.

rity.

4. "I'hose who remain at home should give
freely to sustain thowe who go forth to
preach the Gospel,

5. The best power of song should be used
in the service of God.

6 Inall progress there are some things
to vegret, ax well ay much to rejoice in,

7, Let us build up the temple of God i
our hearts, .

REVIEW EXEKRCISE.

16, Where were the Jews in captivity?
Axs. In Babylon, 17. How long were they
captive? ANd. 70 vears, lo. What was the
effect of this affliction? Axs. It wholly
cured them of idolatry. 19. Who was
moved to aid their return? Axs, Cyrus, king
of the Persian empire. 20. How many re-
turned to Jerusalem? Axs. About 50,000,
21, What was their first work? Axs, To
rebuild the temple. .

LESSON 1X,
NEHKMIAR'S PRAYKR.
Neh, 1, 1.11,

B.C. 445.] [Feb, 28,

Committo mem, vs, 8, 9,
GoLvxx Trxwy,

Give us help from trouble; for rain is the
help of man,—Ps, 108, 12,

CxnrranL Tauen,
God helps his people in answer to prayer.
DaiLy Rrapinas,

M. Bora 7, 1-28, T. Kzra, 9, 1-15.
Neh, 1. 1-11. 7Th, Neh, 2. 1.20.
4, 1.23, Sa. Neh. 6.
1-19,

Datk,.—B.C. 445, 70 years after com-
pletion of the second temple, and 90 years
after the return.

Pr.ack.—Susa (Sushan), the chief capital
of the Persian empire, 250 miles emst of
Babylon. Daniel was here part of the time
(Dan, 8. 2), and Queen Eather lived here.

IneErvENING HisrorY.—The second
temple was finished B.C. 515 (sce 1as$ lesson).
Then comes an interval of 57 years, in which
occurred the story of Esther. Then Eura
the Scribe came to Jerusalem, B.C. 467,
with 1500 more men from Babylon (over
5000 including women and children) (Ezra
8. 1-20). He made great reforms.  After 15
more years Nehemiah went up to Jerusalom,
according to his prayer in this lesson.

Hrrrs oviR HARD Praons.—1. Chisleu—
9th month, Nov,-Dec, Twentieth year—Of
Artaxerxes, 2, Hananiah—Probably brother
of Nehemiah (Neh. 7. 2). 3. Walls broken
down—By Nebuchadnezzar, 140 years before
this. They had been partially rebuilt (Ezra
4, 12), and were deatroyed again (Eura
4, 8.24 ; Neh. 2. 11-18). 4, Certain days—
Three or four months, December to April.
(Compare cha. 1, 1 with 2, 1.) Fasted—(1)
to express his deep sorrow, and (2) to kee
the mind clear for devotions. 5, Terrible
God—To hix enemies, Able to overcome
them, Keepeth covenant—His promises to
them if the%would obsy. 7, We have dealt
corruptly-~Wickedly ; their wickedness was
the cause of their captivity (2 Chron, 36.
14173 Ezra 9, 13 Neh. 5. 1.7). 8. Ifye
transgrese, ete,—Lev, 26, 27.839; Deut, 28
45.52, 62.67. 9 Butifye turn—See Lev. 20,
40.45; Deut, 80. 1-10, 11, Cup-bearer—-One
of those who preased

W‘
F, Neh,
1-19. Su. Neh. 6.

the wine and brought § Jerusal

i it to tho king, It brought him in closo con

tact with tne king, and gave him great
power and wealth.

Supskers Por SexorAn Reronts.—The
intorvening history.~Nehomiah,—Thostata
of Judea at thig timo,~—The qualitivs of
true prayer found in the prayer of Nehemiah.
—How the good man could say *“we have
dealt corruptly,”—The answer to the prayer.

QUESTIONS.

InTROVUCTORY.—How much time inter-
venes betwo.n the last lesson and this?
\What were some of the events during this
time? 10 what date do we now como?
Who was king of Persiat What great men
lived about this time?

SuBIxor: A PRAYERR AND ITS ANSWKR.

1. Tk NEED OF PRAYER (vs. 1.3) —How
long was it since the Jews begau to return
to Jerasalem? Where did Nehemiah livo?
How did he learn about the state of things
in Judea?! What was the condition there?
(12 Kings 25, 10 ; Ezra 4. 8-24; Neh, 2, 11-

5.)

11, Tux SPIRIT OF PRAYER (V. 4).—What
was the effect of this report on Nehemiah?
In what other ways did he show his sorrow?
What is the meaning and ume of fastinz?
{Vhat does Christ say about fasting? (Mark
g.)29; Matt, 6, 16-18. (See alvo Matt, 4, 1,

IILI. THE CHARACTERISTICS OF HIS PRAYRR
(vs. 5-11).—(1,) ADoRATION. What qualities
does Nehemiah here ascribe to God? When
is God terrible? Meaning of ‘* that keepeth
covenant,” With whom? Who alone have
a right to expect his good gifta?

{2) ConrgssioN, Whose sins did Nehe-
miah confess? (va. 7, 8.) What were some
tlwf these nins? (2 Chron. 36. 14-17; Ezra 9.

(3.) PLeapiNg THX Promises. Of what
words of God were the present condition of
the Jews a fulfilment? (v. 8; Lev. 28. 27-
39; Deut. 28, 45-52, 62.87.) How would
the fulfilment of this give assurance that the
promises would also be fulfilled? What

romises had been made to them? (v, 9;

v. 26. 40-45; Deut, 30. 1.10.) Name
some of God's promises that we can plead in
prayer?

(4.) AsauraNck rroM ForMxr Mrroirs,
To what in their past history does Nehe-
miah refer? (v. 10; Ex. 12, 51; Jushua 3.
15, 16; Heb, 11, 32.34.) How do God's
former mercies give us assursnce in present
need ?

(6.) Prririon, What did Nehemiah ask
of God ? (v. 11; See chafi 2, 3.5.)

(6.) PerskvaraNce. How long did Nehe-
miah pray before the anawer came? (Com-
pere 1.1 with 2, 1. See Helps, v. 4.)

IV. Tar Answir.—How wax the prayer
firat answered?! (2, 1.6.) Through whom
did it come? What did Nehemiah do to-
ward the answer? (2. 7-9.) What did he
do when he urrived at Jerusalem? (2. 11.
15.) Should churches make a like examiua-
tion of thc needs around them?! How did
the people heln? (4 6,) In what way did
they work? (3. 28) What command of
Christ did they fulfil? (Chap, 4, 15.22),

Lxssons FROM NEHEMIAH'S PRAYZR,

1. There is need of much prayer on ac-
count of the sins and troubles of the world,
of the Church, of ourselves.

2, The only source of help is in God,

3, In the hour of need we should (1)
repent, (2) fast and consecrate ourselves, (3)

ray.

4. The qualities of true prayer are adora.
tion, contession, pleading the promises,
definite petitions, perseverancs,

5. The effectual, fervent prayer of tho
rightcous man svaileth much.

6. 'The answer may be delayed, but it is |,

au;e t’i";hcome.
+ The answer comes (1) by means of th
%)3? er, (2) by willio neu“tg'bdo our pnrt?
new consecration, (4) surveyis
the t?eld, (6) by each one doin 3,l':is put{l((ig)
by working each one againat lﬁn own house,
(7) in apite of enemien, (8) by watching as
well as working, (9) by the favour of God.

REVIEW EXERCISE.

1. Who was Nehemiah? ANs, A Jew of
the ot]f)tlvity, wnd cup-bearer to Art:,xerxes,
king of Persia, 2. What news did he hear
from Judea$ Axs That the people were in
ﬁ“t verty and distress, 3, What did

sheminh do? Ans, He wept, and fasted,
and prayed. 4. What werc the characteris-
tios of his prayer? Axs. Worship, confession,
faith, earnestness, and perseverance. 5,
How was his prayer aniwered?! Ans. He
was len.t to Judea, aud L.e built the walls of

m,

SUNDAY SGHOOL‘

REWARD BUOKS.

Noatly Bound in Closh and Illustrated,

e e ettt

Boys' Library of Travel and Ad.
venture,

—Almost a Hero,
—~Boyond the Himslayas,
~Castaways (The). By Captain Mayne
Reid.
—rank Redelifle,
~Gulliver's Travels. With Preface by
Robert Muckenzie,
-—In the Land of the Moouie. By Adhilles
Daunt.
—Lake Regions of Central Africa (The),
~—Lost in the Backwoods,
-~The Meadows Family,
-~Ralph’s Year in Russin.
—~'Th: ee Trappers (The).
-~Wrecked on a Reef ; or, Twenty Montha
in the Auckland 1alea,

Choice Sacred Poetry,

—Elijah, and other Poems. Gilt edges
—Euzekiel, and other Poems, Gilt edges
—Hymns from the Land of Luther. Gilt
edges.
-Songs of Many Seasons, By the Author
of the ¢'Schonberg-Cotta Family.”
Uil edges.

Golden Orown Series.

—Ada and Gerty. Gilt edges.
—Children of Abhotsmuir Manse. Uilt
edges.

~—Nelly's Teachers, and What they
Learned, Gilt edges.

Nature and Natural ﬁistory.

—~—Garden (The), the Woods, and the
Fields,

—Natural History for Young Folks,

—Science Gleanings in Many Fields.

Self-Rffort Series.

-Above Rubies: Memolrs of Christian

Gentlewonen,

—Amos Huntingdon,

-—Doing Good. By Dr. Robert Steel

—XREarly Choice (The). A Book
Daughters.

—ilarneat Men : Their Life and Work.

—Great Heights Gained by Steady Efforts

—Lives Made Sublime,

—~Noble Women of Our Time.

—Self-kffort; or, The True Method of
Attaining Success in Life.

~—''he Young Huguenots,

—Willing Hearts and Ready Hands; %
‘I'he Labours and Triumphs of Earu-
est Women,

or

Temperance Tales.

~By Uphill Paths,
~Everyday Doings.
—~Frank Oldfield ; or, Lost and Found.
—Lionel Frauklin’s Victory.
. ~Owen’s Hobby ; or, Strength in Wesk
Jess.
- 3ought and Saved.
~Tim’s Troubles,
-~True Hearts Make Happy Homes.
—~True to His Colours ; or, The Life that
Wears Best.
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