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The Deacon’s Little Maid.

Deer in the green New Hogland hilly,
In u dimple fair to see,
With orchmds whose huitage the summer
tills,
Lies u little Bethany,

What wonder that Mury, the lite maid,
Pondering Bible lore,

Pictuted, wherever her steps had strayed,
Those sy ellous things of yore?

That scanning the houses far nway,
On the hillsides in the aan,

She questivned, muny un innocent day,
Which was the very one

Where the brather and gisters gat at meat
With their Fuiend, when the day was low,
Amd Mary lovingly washied the feet
Thut had juurueyed in werey so?

She was Deacon Sternbiold's Yittle maid ;
Her wother wax kindly Trves

Primner and hymuns to her sire she =aid,
But hier heart her mother knew.

Helping the dame one Saturday morn
At the churn, all auddenly

Shecried, ¢ Mother, oh, I wish I'd been born
Real Mary of Bethany 1*

*Or I wish that Jesus would walk in kere,
And call me to him, und say,

With lis ayed” great glory apon me, * Dear,
Come it at my feet all duy 2

SaAnd daesn’t e answered the mother
swWeel
Can you think it, eveept he say *
‘T'o love him well 1y to sit ut his feet -
‘I'a serve him, to bide ulway,
* Now hting me the tray, wnd the spats and
i prints,
¢+ Coul in the wellhead there s

TORONTO, SEPTEMBER 10, 1887,

' In Feudal Times.

Ouvs engraving illustrates & most !

uncommon scene in the ald and stovmy
times of rapine and pillnge,  The feee.
hooters and robbers of the German
forests used <o vide forth to plunder
passing-erchants, much as the wander-
ing bedouins of tne desert do today,
Under the wicked motto that might
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* Then finish the xeaneaf your gown of chintz,
That to-tmoreew you may wear,

o0 And if baby wakes fvow his nice, long vap,
Just sing him yonr little vony
While mother’s busy 3 the wark, maylap,
Won't need o hinder us long.™

Maid Mary went at the gentle word 3
Some beantiful inward smile

Dawning up to her face as if she heard
More than was spoken the while.

} For the child's deep hicart was beating still
7 With joy of that saying sweet:
*Ta bide with him is to o his will ;
To Jove hiin, to sit at his feet,”
—Mre. A, D, T Whitney.

O~

Love the Scriptures, and wisdom
S will love thee.

tmakes right they used. when they

. wete not fighting each other, to pillage
the industrions,  Thank God that
cunder a Christian  civilization  the
Kuiser himself cannot wrest. from the
poorest. of his subjects auything that
is his own. So much in this respect,
as well as in much higher oues, bas the
Gospel done for man.

Wiex we shall climb the shining
steeps of heaven, and from the light
of the eternal world look back on the
j enigmn of human life, we shall have
! nothing for which to praise God more
.than fdér not having given us every-
i thing for which we ask here on earth.

“Troubled With Doubts.”

“rrousnio with doubts!”  Well,
I wouldu't say it it I were you. Do
you know that every doubt a man
"evev had, if he took it up by the
roots, there is » seed at the end, and
that seed is sin?  If you quit sinning
you will quit doubting. When you
feel like saying, 1 have my doubts,”

tjust change the expression and say,
~I have been at some meanness or
jdevilment,” and you will get the
" thing in good shape. A man is not
# sinner because he is an infidel;
he is an infidel because he is a sinner.
I never saw a wman that did not be-
lieve in hiell but he was heading that
way, right straight. A fellow once
said to me, “Science is about to de-
wonstrate that there is no hell.” I
'said, * How long before the explor
ing party will be back to reporti"
(Laughter.)  “Don’t know.” I said,
“When they come back let me know,
I want to bo on hand when they
make their report.”"—Sam Jones.
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Hew It to the Line. mad pictures the worst, and the heart | The Baobab is said to attain a much When Jestis Came, :

Wies you lm\u‘vu loy to hew, lsml\.\ lower and \In\\'(\p_ C?,.“M (lm gyeater :‘1gc than fm.\' ather teeg, thon- IV 10U Y. WILLSON. )

Hew itsquurand tine; f thoughtless boy kiow but onéhalf of | sands of years being hazarded s the  ywyee Jusus enmo, 1let him in ;

Do the best that yon can o, the angnish he is eansing he would | term of life of some speeimens, 1t He cleansed my weary heart of win,

Hew it to the e * hasten at onee to di!&'p}'\l' it with his | has exterovdinary vitality 1 the bark, | And all seemed ehnnged without, within, .

LS

Let the chips fall where they will;
FPollow the desien,

Keep the pha betore yon still,
Hew it 1o the hue!

Knot« and Knurks and erooked woml
Weary had el spipe: o

Al your work my yet e good s
Hew it to the hue?

Human deeds when fairly done,
Copy it divine:

Solet all and everyone o+
Hew it to the line!

When a ety carnest men
Raldiery combine,

Trath and honesty will then
Hew it to the hine !

Vain sd foolish theories
Soher mindg dechine

I*uthiul work surpasses these,
Hewing to the line!

So e all our needs alilie,
Yourx iy wel as mine,
Able hands will fitly ~stike,

Hewing to the line!

That our fanlts may fade away,
While our virtws shine,

Let the voters while they may,
Hew it to the line !

»

Sitting Up for Her Boy.

Here and there throughout the vil.
lage n few Jights fhcker like pale stars
throuzh thie darkness,  Oune  shines
from an attic window, where a youthiul
aspivant for literary honours labours,
wasting the idnight otl and elixiv of
his life in toil, useless, it may be, save
as patience and industey arve gaiped,
and give him a hold upon oternal hap.
piness.  Another gleams with o ghastly
light from & chamber into which death
is entering and life departing,

One light shines through a low cot-
tage window, from which the curtains
are pushed partially aside, showing 2
mother’s face, patient and sweet, bat
careworn and auxwus.  The eyes, gar.
ing through the night, faded and sunk.
en, but lighted with such love as steals
only into the eyes of true and saintly
wothers, who wateh over and pray for
their childven: who hedge then in from
the world’s temptations, and make of
them noble men, and true and loving
women. It is nearly midnight, and
the faded eyes are strained to the ut.
niost'to catch the far-off' sight of some
ofe coming down the street.  The
mother’s listening ear loses no sound,
however light, that breaks upon the
stillness that reigns avound.

No form scen, no quick step heard,
slic drops the curtain slowly, and goes
back to the table, where an open book
is lying, and w half knit sock.  The
cut jumps up in her chair, and yawns
and shakes herself, and geadually sinks
down again into repose.  No one dis.
putes her possession of the easy.chair,
Up and down the room the mother
wulks, trying to knit, but all in vain;
she can only think, and wonder, and
imagine what is keeping him.  MHer

jpresenee,

She tiembles now as she listens, for
an aneertain step s heard  asound of
coarse lnughter and drunken vibaldry
her heart slands otil), and she grows
cold with apprehension.  ‘The sonnd
prasses, and dies awayfin the distuanee,
Thank hemventit is not he, and a glow
comes over here and once more her
heart beats quick, . . * .

Only a moment, for the clock on the
mantel hows on its pallid face that it
is almost midnight.  Again the curtain
i drawi aside, and again the anxious,

Ioving eves peer into the darkness,
Hark ! 2 sound of footsteps coming
nearer and nearer; a shadowy form
advancing shows more and rmare dis-
tinet : acheery whistle ; a hrisk, light
footstep up the pathway : a throwing
wide open of the door: and the truant
hoy tinds himself in his mother's avme,
weleomed and wept over,  Jle chates
at the wentle discipline © lie does uot
like to be led by apron-strings : but he
meets his mother’s geatle, questioning
ware with one honest and manly, ol
makes a halfunwilling promice uot to
be so late again.
promise,

Aud he keeps his
aind in afteryears thanks
heaven again and again that he had
a mother who watehed over him and
prayed forthim, -~
He knows botter than she now the
god that was done by her -sitting up
tor her boy.—dmerican Rural Ilmns,
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People. who .Live' in-Trees:-

Wi read wonderful stories ‘of the
immense trees one sees in- Calitorniy,
but they sink into insignificance be.
side the Duobab tree, which 1 found
in many parts of western Afrien,
principal
of Sahara, 1t is not distinguished
for its extraordinary height, which
rarely reaches over 100 feet, but it is

Afrienn trees; namy,. it ds-snid, are
over 100 feet in circumferance, rfsing
like 2 dwarf tower from twenty to
thivty feet, and then twowing out
branches like & miniatare forest to a
distaee of 100 feet, the extremities
of the branches bending townrds che

ground.  The leaves arve large, abun-
dant, and of a dark  green © colour,

divided into tive vadiating lanceolate
leaflets,  The flowers e lrge and
white, hanging to peduncles of 2 yard
in length, which form n striking con-
trast to the leaves.  The froit is a
soft, pulpy, dry substancd about the
size of a citron, enclosed in w long,
wreen pod; the pulp between  the
seeds tastes ke cream of tartar, and
this pulp, as well as the pressed juice
from the leaves, is vsed by the native
African for luvouring theiv fowl. "Fhe
juiee is greatly velishad as a beverage,
and is consulurul w vemedy in putrid
fevers and many other diseases.

ly just south of the desert

the nost Tinposing and pngnificent of’

which is vegulavly «(riﬁpv‘d ot to e
wade into ropes, nets for llshlng, trap

ping, and native d«)thnw, speedily
grows ngain.  No exter il mlmv, not

even five, can «lcslmy it from without ;
nor enn it he hurt fgbii-within, as speci-
mens have been found in full sphaidour
with (I ioside of the trunk hollowed
out. into a chawber whicl conlid; ImI(l Hl
seore of peaple, | One half of the'trunk
w: n' Te cut or lnum-«l away, even the
tree may bie eut down, and while lving
on the gronud, so long as theve is the
slightest conneetion with the roots, it
will grow and yvield fruit,
ey peenline disease

1t dies from
A softening of

its woody straetore, and it falls by its

own weight, o mass of rvains,  The
mative villages e generally |l|li|l;
around one of these immense  trees,

and ander its far spreading heanches,
whieh form an agrevable shelter from
the sun. is the kotla, or place of assew-
hlave, where all the puolic business of
the tribie s (eansacted, The cireuit
deseribed by the extremitios of the
lowermoat eange of hrane hes is fenced
around. o that none bit these privi-
lv-'(-(l m atteml these weetings ean
intr udo y In thinly populated distriets
of south(,lu and contral Africa, where
lions, leopards, and hyenas abound,
lhv matives live in huts Tike™ wnu(u,
l;ulmvs, hnul\ lixed awmong the Inr'v(-
branches ofthe trec, “On the nppm‘lch
of night they ascend=to theu' huts hy
means of rude ladders, \\]nlv the llms
roar about thew eamp fires until the
appraich of day drives thew to their

-lairs,

*As Tanny ns thivty families have
been tuuml to oceupy a single tree,
In- rimny instances n: itives, who il
the ¢ ound at any great distanee frow

‘their tribe, buile these huts for nightly

accommodation.  In tinvidling through
the-country, one frequently sves these
tw(w alive \nll luln)nm awd ntlu o1
kinds' of the: monl\m tul)c lm‘Q' in

J eolleeting the fruit and mdul--m-v in

éeascless gunbols and t.h'\ttvr' f(w
this reason it is commonly called the
monkey bread tree,

hollow trank is used by the natives
as a sepulehive for exvented eviminals —
the Iaw of the people denying them the
vight of Larial- inside of which the
bodies dvy up and to 2 great extent
resemble mmamies. To a Buropean
this tree is aomarvel. Coming across
onc inhabitéd, by moukeys, it is ex-
tremely dangerous to shout any, unless
one is with @ party; for if any e
wounded  the whole colony take up
the battle; and more than once 1
found that a retreat in short order
wits necessiry.—~issiinea y Review.
W ————— et -
. . R
A Cluus'r 1a8's henrt should be prac-
tieally more at hone in heaven than
on c.uth. .

When the tree

is not occupicd as a habitation, the | he o greater mistake,

s o man soweth, that shall he also veap.”

| .\‘lu" of the vancam that w; .\% thine,

AVhen Jesus came,

The sky beeame of dedper blue,
Each flower put on o faicer hue,
Aned ol the worlit seemed sweot and new,
& When Jesus eatie,
L, .
‘The sunbeams ne'er wero half so bright,
The tleery clouds ue'er badf so white,
For, olt, my heart with joy was light,
When desus camo !

The very birds more sweetly sang,

And o the bells with &,l.ulxu.as r.mb‘

Turned by my heart, in which joy sprang,
When Jesis came,

Each face familiar to my sight

s Seemedtohay egrown mmc:lc ar, more hright,

For love tilled ull iy heart with hbht,
When Jesis came,

sing thy joy, O heart of mine !

Ning,
Ning of thy Kaviom love divine::

When Jdesus came

S Pne

The Sowing and the Reaping.

Tue harvests of a great portion of
the world are now being wathered.
Many months ago millions of aeres
were sown with seed.  In due time it
sprang ups, The rains and the dews
watered it, and the sun shone upon it.
The blade and the statks were formed,
and othe full-grown ear and ripened
grain appeared in due time.  And
now the hawrvestitime has come, and
hubtdreds of millions of bushels will b
gathered into the gmers,

Inevery field that was sown, whethey
in. Americn, jn Lmnpo, or elsewhere on
the glolw,.-tlw kmd of seed that was
sown is -"\thewdl..lgun And so it is
in all our sowing. 1f we sow the seeds
of Sin we shall rgap sin and sorrow,
“ e tll‘ng soweth to the flesh shall of
thp fEsh reap corpaption ; but he that
soweth to thg Bpikit shall of the Spirit.
reap Hifo everlasting.” - He that soweth
to'the wind shall veap the whirlwind,
Bug there are many who do not think
30. They sow to evil habits, to drunk-
et ,uss,}lo pqumnt\ to falsehoul, to
many other vices and sins, and expect
somehow by wnd by to reap havvests
of purity and Wlessodness, T here can
“ Whatsoever

“ Do men gather geapes of thorns, or
figs of t.lnstlv.sl askéd the Saviourin
the Sermon on the Mennt.  Yet there
are men planting thorn-trees and sow-
ing thistle-seed who think they shall
-v-uhu' these Juscious fraits. A good
tree,” said Jesus, * cannot bring forth
cvil fruit, neither can a corrupt tree
hring forth good fruit.” )

What are you sowing to-dayl Have
you filled your hand with the seed of
the thistle,—-with the sced of anger,
hate, falschood, bitter words, .evil pas-
sion and habits,—or are.you scnttering
the sceds of love, of geiiticiiess, of for-
bearance, of purity, of sweetness; of
noble thoughts nnd deeds? The har
vest will be by and by. -

-
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The Four Travellers,
BY wILL CARLETON,

Tuey wero telling their experictco—just a
small band of that race,

Whoso religion oft illumines o’es the dark-
ness of the face;

Whose truo fancy passes limits that cold
reason cannot reach ;

Whose expressions are moro accurato for
tho rudencss of their speech,

And they drew their illustrations—not from
ancient loro profound,

But from nineteenth.century wonders, that
are scattered all around, |

And one said: “ Iy goin’ to hebben in de
rowboat ob God's grace,

An' Pm pullin® mighty lively, for to win do
hiebhenly race,”

But the leader said ; “Be careful; for de
arn ob flesh may fail,

AR’ de outy may break, or danger may come
ridin’ on de gale;

And be sure you mako de boat large; for
no Christian can afford

To say *No’ to ary helper who desires to
step aboard,”

And one said: ¢y, goin’ to hebben in de
sailboat ob de word ;

An’ my faith, it stitehed de canvay, an' iy
breeze is from de Lord,

An' my eraft, it foam de watersy as [ apecd
upon my way,

Tillitseemstike I was makin® 'bout a hunde'd
nitles a day.”

But the leader saild; * B watehful: work
an’ struggle more an’ move ;

Look for lots of ealms tcomin’~look for
breakers on de shyre 7

And one vose aml said: “ [y trabhelin in
de steamboat ob God's power,

Antitweemslike I was makin® houta hundr 'l
knots au home?

An” my berth is all done paid for, an® my
drection all iy known,

Tl our Gospel steamer whistles for her
Ladin® e de throne.™

And the leader said : * Be careful ; you juy
wateh an’ work an’® pray,

Les’ your engine bus’ ity boiler, an’ you
shipwre i on de way.”

"Then a poor ald woman 1ose up—bhent and
haggard—worn and weak,

And she Teaned npon her crutehes, and her
tongue was slow to speak,

And she said: I up an® started more dan
fifty yeahs agoa

Started off e/oot for hebhen, an® de Joutney's
mighty slow !

Dere was streams dat had no bridges, dete
was stone hills for to climb,

Dere was swamps an’ stubs an’ briurs, waitin’
for mo all de time ;

‘

“PDere was clouds o' persecution, full o
thunder an’ cold min—

Dere was any mount o wanderin'—det e
was waoes I couldn’t explain ;

Dere was folks dat “fore T ask ‘em my poor
waverin® footateps showed

Into country that was pleasant, but dat
didn’t contain de road ;

But the Lawd, he fin'lly tell me, when I'm
boun’ to have do way,

An’ I'think perhaps I'm makin', nay be, half.

wmilen day,” |

‘Then theleadersaid: *Dere’suothin’ "gainst
de rapid trunsit plan ;

Jus' you get to hebhen, my bredren, any
honest way you can !

It you folks kin sl to glory, I dun’t know
but what it’s right;

But I cannot help bolievin'—if we all should
die to.night,

Whdn you boatmen land in Cannan, widsome

:  narroly ’scapes to tell,

You'd find dat ol sister waitin’ wid her fect

—Christian Adcocate,

A Brave Woman.

Reanixa one dny a story ealled
“ How Grandmother Killed the Bear,?
reminded me of my grandmother and
tho stories she wsed to tell. Dear
grandma! with her while hair, her
soft, dim, blue eyes, and her gentle
smile !

“Years ago,” she said, —one cold
winter's night, when the cold wind
whistled dowa the chimuey, and we
gathered cosily avound the five; “vears

and - Aunt Patience came from Iing-
I to Gind a home in the wilderness
hove, They made a clearing, and built
alittle Ioghouse with only one room

warnk and comfortable in winter
aud pleasant aud aivy in subter, ]
sy they, for Aung Patienee helped
with her hands as well as with her
heart.  Tn thoge days the chimney
was nearly half the size of the house ;
and in the cold weather, when the
stone hearth was piled high with the
big logs cut from the many Lrees that
grew around their home, and “the
tlames ronred and  erackled up the
wide mouth of the huge  chinmey,
Aunt Patience thought nothing could

in the summer the cool hreeze swept.
down from the tree-tops, singing and
sighing like @ voice from home,” she
said,

“Aunt Patienee was very, very
lonely sometimes, when Unele John
would go to the will, and she could
not hear the strokes of his axe all
day long.  The nearest mill was tany
Emiles away, and one bright summer
f morning Unele John started with the
s hags of grain seeurely fastened to the
back of the old horse, and with his
gun on s shoulder ~for it was not
safe to vide through the woods with-
out it, .

“<Good by, littde woman,” he said.
* Don't be lonely or frightened.  When
it beging to wet durk fasten the door
and window, and Il be home before
morning,’

“Aunt  Patience  watched  him
spring to his horse’s back, and ride
away in the sweet, dewy June morn-
ing, with « strange dull sinking in
her heart, then went about her daily
tasks, making the house bright and
clean; and  when night came she
milked their cow, Daisy, and locked
her up in the little leanto hack of
the house, for fear of the Indiang—
some of them were impudent and
thievish,  Still, Aunt Patience had
no great fear of them; and when all
was done, and the gloomy night set.
tled down, she saw all wag safe, and-
took her work, sat down by the one
light, and tried to wait quictly for
the welcome sound of the old horse’s
footsteps coming through the wood.

“Nine! ten! said the little clock
they had brought from their ‘home
over the sea. No sound outside but
the whip-poor-will’s plaintive call, and
the sighing of the night wind,

“No sound? Hurk! Was that a

£
P all'washied an’ well.”
i

footstep, soft and stealthy$ Indians,

ago, before T was boen, Unele John |,

he more cheerful and homedike 3 and |

147

Uthought the poor woman, listening,
s expeeting to hear a harsh whispor at
; the key-hole, € White squaw no there?’
Again, round and round the house —
two of them, she thought, 1t scemed
like Gwo pair of cereeping feet ; then a
'seratehing sound, and a low, deep
growl from over her head. Looking
suddenly up the wide chimney, she
saw the lithe, waving body and fiery
eyes of a huge panther, crouching
Just ready to spring down,

“What could she do? Open the
door and dash away to the woods?
Certain death ! for then she would be
i easy prey to the panther, Another
growl, Jouder and angry.  Then, re.
membering the fear such  ereatures
have of five, quick as thought she
snatehed The straw bed from the bed-
stead in the corner, tore open the
cover, andemptied all the straw upon
the few embers that still remained on
the heavth,

“In a moment there was a blaze,
afieree heat, and with the blaze and
heat pouring into his face, the pan-
ther gave loud cries of vage, and slunk
oft into the woous,

¢ But Aunt Patience knew too well
it was only for & short time.  Spon
the fire would burn itself all out, and
hack he woyld come. . Q) for the trot,
trot, through the clearing!  Alas! no,
horse --no  Unele John, Again the
stealthy footsteps around the house,
stealing softly, sand her heart grew
faint with fear.

“Ah! the old musket over the door,
kept to frighien the evows froin the
corntield and hawks from the chick-
ens,  Quickly it was taken down—as
quickly loaded. Then serateh! seratch!

more Aunt Paticnce heard the blood-
chilling growl. The- fiery eyes looked
down, and the huge yellow  body
swayed to and fro in the dim light.
She knelt down, raised the gun to her
shoulder, and, with one quick prayer,
fired. -« -
“There was a scream: of rage and
pain—a great bound—a mighty crash
—and Aunt Patience sprang up in
time to miss the terrible panther fall-
ing down the chimney, and volling
over and over on the floor in his.death
agony. Even then lie was dangerous,
for his mighty claws tore-up great
shivers of wood ; and the huge body, -
as it struggled and rolled from side to
side, broke everything in its way.,
“Aunt Patience climbed on the high
bedstead, and crouched in onc corner,
trembling and feaving that her danger
was not over yet. At last, with one
drawing up and straightening of the
great limbs, and one tremendous strug-
gle, the monstrous body quiveréd once
and was still, : : :
“Then the brave little woman step-
ped down from her place of safety,
crept cautiously ‘across the floor, ex-
pecting tho great red eyes to open
and the dreadful claws to snatch at-
her, till she reached the door, when,
in & moment, the fastenings were un.

done, and she rushed out into tho fra.

- s ? =

more cautiously than before, and once.

grant night air.  As she did so the
weleome sound of old Whitefoot's trot
ame faintly to her eav—then neaver,
nearer, and soon she saw horse and
rider appear through the gloom. O
how glad she was, and how thankful
Uncle John was! What could he say
when he saw the great beast lying
dead on the floor of their home, and
thought that, but for her bravery and
cowrage, his dear wife might have
;been torn in picces long hefore this?

“Aunt Patienee never staid alone
in the house again at night; aid,
though she had many other adven-
tures while living in the wilderness
before a village grew up around them,
she never forgot that one night when
she killed the panther)”’ — Harper's
Youny People.

<

How a Chinese Boy Goes to
School.

A Cuixsk home is not a hothed for
the development of -mind.  Nature-is
left to take her own time, and the child
vegetates until he completes his seventh
or eighth year. The almanae is then

inducting the lad into o life of “study.
Clad in festal robe, with tasselled cap,
and looking a mandarin i small, he
sets out forr the village school, his fuce
beaming with the happy assurance that
all the stars ave shedding kindly in-
fluence, and his friends predicting that
he will end his career in the Twperinl
Academy. On entering the room he
performs two acts of worship: the first
is to prostrate himself before n picture
of the Great Suge, who is venerated as
the fountain of wisdon, but is not sup-
posed to exercise over his votaries any-
thing like o tutelar supervision.  The
second is to salute with the sawme
forms; and almost equal reverence, the
teacher who is to guide his inexperi-
enced feet in the pathway to know-
ledge. In no country is the office of
teacher more revered. Not.” only- i
the living instructor saluted with forms
of profoundest respect, but the very
name’of teacher tuken in the abstract,
is an object of almost idolatrous hom-
age.  On certoin ocensions it is in.
seribed on a tablet in connection with
the characters for heaven, earth, prince,
and’ parénts; Ws one of the tive chief
objects of veneration, and worshipped
with“solemn rites, This isa relic of

few and the student dependent for
everything on the oral teaching of his
supiert master,

ag

acquainted with the-ways and mesns
of doing good. )

Wy is it, poor, sinful mortals that
we are, that we persist in the practice
of wounding the feclings of our fellow-
creatures?  “Is there not enough sor-

there not enough affliction in tho
natural course of life, without ouy

adding ‘bitter, unthoughtful words "

N

consulted, and a lucky day. chos nzfore

the primitive period, when books were

MEeN are better as they. hecome -

row-being reaped by the sower? Ts '
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Tiss collection, it will be remem-
bered, is ordered by the General Con-
ference to Le taken up in each and

every Sunday-school in the Methadist

Church ; and the Review Sunday in
September s recommended as  the
best timne for taking it up.  This fund
is incressing in usefuiness, amd does o
very larvge aumount of good.  Almost
all the schools comply with the s
cipline in taking it up. In a few
cases, however, it is neglected, It is
very desirable that every school should
full into line,  Even schools so poor
as t need help themselves e ve.
quired to comply with the Phsephine
in this respucts ta he entitled 1o re
ceive aid froan the fund.  Superin
tendents of circuits and superintend-
ents of schools will kindly see that in
every case the collection is taken up,
Tt shonld, when taken up, be given in
charge of the Superintendent of the
Cireait, to he forwarded to the Dis.
trict Finsneinl Secretaries, who shall
transmit the same to the Confarence
Sunday-school Seeretary, who shall in
turn vemit to Warring Kennedy, Faq.,
Toronto, the lny-treasurer of the fund.
The claims upon this fund are in-
creasing  faster than the fund.  We
sneed n large increase this year to even
partially meet the many applications
made. Over 150 mew schools have

. . 0 4 - ~
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hern stovted Inst year by means of thie
Jgund, and 143 the year betove. No
fund of this  comparntively small
nwount is doing more good.

- - ———
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Work -of the S. S. Aid and
Extension Fund.

Tur Fditar of the Sundaysehool
papers  performs also  the duties of
Secretary of the Sunday sehool Boawd
of the Genernl Conference, and Execu-
tive Administeator of the 8. 8, Aid
and  Extension Fund,  During the
last quadrennium this fund has made
over 950 distinet grants to poor
schools, involving o correspondence of
over 3,000 distinct communications,
With each of these schiools u separate
account is kept and credit given for
the partinl payments on grants.

Extiaecrs riox LErrens.

The Jollowing are extracts from a
few only out of several hundreds of
letters veceived by the Secretary of
the Sunday.school Board, showing the
nature of the operations of the N, 8,
Aid Fund, and the character of the
benefits it confers. It will be ob-
served that these schools are doing all
they can to help themselves, and to
pay back part or the whale of the
-grant given by the 8,8, Road

A superintendent of an hudiun
Sunday-school at a Hudson's Bay
Company's Post writes: 1 those
who suppert this fund could anly have
seen the expressions of joy and de-
hght in these little dusky faces when
the papers were given to thew, they
would lave felt doubly repaid for all
they lve done to sustain this fund.
\l.n the Lovd prosper vou in the gonl
work in which you are engaged, and
may others be blessed and cheered by
suech assistance.”

It is a great pleasure to receive
sach letters as the following from a
minister  in New Bnmswul\ who
sends 317 for 8. 8. supplies: “You
cian form no idea of how much 17 i
to us on this mission. The papers,
and indeed all our publications, are
far superior to anything we see here
from any source ; and our 8. 8. papers
ire marvels of cheapness, and could
searcely be surpassed.  They -are a
power for good in our work ; and you,
dear brother, should feel greatly com-
forted in your lubours, in the thought
that you are serving in the most
efficient mnnner an interest which, in
its promise, is perhaps the most i
portant of our Church -for who serves
the voung, serves every interest at
the fonntain.  God bless you in your
work.  With every respect and aflec
tion.”

Supplying just such needs as these,
all over the continent, from Labwador
ta the bovders of Alaska, and helping
to plant new schools wherever a hand.
ful of childven can be gathered to
gether, and a Joving heart to point
them to the Saviour—is the work that
the S. S, Aid il Extension Fund is
doing. But it needs funds to do this
\\orL, and appeals to every school to
give one good collection in the year.
Even the schools that receive help, no
wmatter how poor, ave required to con-

tribute what they can to this fund.

S(JHOO]J.
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Lines.

U'vE been thinking of home: of wmy father’s
house,
Where the many mansions he,
Of the city whose strectaare pavedwith gold ;
OF its faspar walls =0 fair to hehold,
Which the rightesus alone ghall vee,

Uve been thinking of howme, where they
need not the light
Of the sun nor mosn nor stan
Where the gutes of pearlare not shut by day,
For no night is there, Imt the weary may
Find veat frmn the world afar.

've been thinking of home ; of the river of
tife
That flows throngh the wity 8o pure:
Of the tiee which stands by the sule of the
stream
Whose leaves in merey with blessings teem
The sin womnded sonl to cure.

U'vc been thinking of home, and my heart ix
full
Of love for the Lamb of tiod.
Who his precious blood u ransom gave
For a sinful race, ¢'en onr souly to wve
From justice’s avenging vod.

I've heen thinking of hmne and I'm homesick
now
My Spirit dothy long to be
In the better lamd, where the ransomed sing
Of the love of Christ, their Redeer-er King,
Of merey so costly so free,

I've been thinking of home, yea, home sweet
home,
Oh, there may we all iite
With the white robed throng and forever
raise
To the Trinne God, sweetest songs of praise
With glory aud hanour and wight.

L o B

Ancient Scriptorium,
{See next paye.)

IN ancient times books were all
munuseripts, eavefully written by hand
an parchiment or pape rus. They weee
thevefore very costly,  In order to
mitke a number of copies, a reader used
distinetly to vepeat the words of the
book to a number of writers, who took
down his words as they woere spoken,
Our cut shows us such a scene as this.
It is ne wonder that mistakes and
various readings occur in those aucient
wanuseripts,  Observe the old-fushion-
wd Tamps and chairs and desks and
vessels for the serolls, and the classic
dress of the writers and  readers.
Thank God for that gift of the printing
press—cheap books.

oy

The Gold that Could not Pur-
chase Bread.

“ S0ME time ago,” says the Rev, W,
Hay Aitken, “a friend of mine was
coming home from Australia, and when
they wero about half-way home the
ship took fire in mid.ocean. Two

who were on board were put. One
was n large boat, and into that they
managed to fling a quantity of stores
——casks of bread, bacon, barrels of
water, and 50 on; and into the smaller
bont, in the confusion of the momont,
they cAst a considerable number of
caces containing gold, which they were
bringing home frors Australia.

houts were lowered, and into these all’

they found that Urey had but a very
slender stock of provisions in the simall
hoat, nud n e minowst of zobd, while
the larger hoat. had got pewrdy all the

provisions, and no wold.

“As qught came o a st breese
sprang up, s it seemed probable thnt
the boats would separate before morn.
ing: and oy friend said he never
should forget the moment when four
ar tive stalwart sailovs stood up in the
small boat, and, lifting up a huge box
vontaining about £10, 000 they shout.
ed neross the water to the oceupants of
the other bont, * Hueve's £§3,000 to be
divided amongst vou, if you will only
wive us o oensle of bread,”  But they
would not doit, A good prive, was it
notl But the gold could not purchiso
the bread that perishes.”

How much less will the worldly
s gobd avail hine in the shipwreck
of this world, in the day of judgment,
to purchase the Reead from henven
which endures unto everlusting life !

* Riches protit not in the day of
wrath,” and they who set their heaets
upon this world's wenlth, and neglect
to lay up for themselves * treasures in
heaven,” will at. the last find them-
selies to be indeed ¢ wietclied, sl
miserable, and poor, and Llind, and
miked " But how blessed they whn
aceept. tlw tord Jesus Cheist us their
portion ! Fhey shall be admitted to
sit.down in the kingdom of God, where
e they shall hunger no wore, neithes
thinst any more ;. for the Lumb which
i in the midst of the thyone shall feed
them, and shall Jend them unto living
fountains of waters: and God shall
wipe away all tears fiow their eyes.”

Feader, is this portion yours? Can
vou say, *Fhe Lovd is the portion of
wine inheritinee and of my cup?”

L o

A Lady Born.

Av aged truckman bent under the
weight of a hig roll of carpet. His
bale-hook fell from his hand, and
bounded into the gutter, out of reach.
Twenty idle clerks and salesmen saw
the old man’s predicament, and smiled
at his look of bewilderment. No one
ventured to help him. A fushionably-
dressed young woman cume slong,
took in the situation at a glince, and,
without looking to the right or left,
stepped into the gutter, picked wp the
hook in her duinty, gloved fingers,
and lhanded it to the man, with a
pleasant simle. The idlers lookel at
each other aud at the fuir young
womnn.  The old truckman, in a vio-
lent etfort to express his thanks politely,
lost his hat. It rolled into the gutter
wheie the hook had been.  This was
almost too much fuor any womun,
young or past young, but this New
York girl was equal to the oceasinn,
Iuto the gutter she tripped again, and
got the soiled hut. *When she haunded
it to the truckmun a happy sinile was
seen to play about her lips.  “God
bless ye, miss,” the old mmun said, as
the fair maiden turned her back on
the idlers and went on her way.

“When all had got into the boats,

. . i
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HOMEL

THE DAYN OF WENLEY.

X.

Tuis morning two letters arvived
for me —one from London from Jack,
and another from New York trowm
Hngh,

I am quite surprised to find what
legs towns and  what 2 wumber of
prople there are in the American col-
onivs,

Ioalwivs thought Ameriea was a
Kiml of place of extle where every one
always looked upsettled, as i1 they
weresonly staving there for a short
time, and where things were always
at a beginning, 1 never thought of
prople hvnn" l‘c'tll\ at kome there,  Of
course it was a lll(ill\ll thought.  Huygh
sivs somie of the towns are a hundred
vears old, o some of the houses
lookel quite venerable,

Hugh weut throngh a grent deal of
Freland on Toot on his way, awd taok
ship at Cork.  During his wanderings
he lodiad in the liatle, divty, smoky
Leish eabins, or wherever he could find

seer, aned preached in all kinds of
Sl places, or in crowdeld streets,
whicrever he could tind people veady to
listen, -~

“Sometimes.” he writes, “the pom
l)(‘-l%«‘rl(,.\ #t fiest “taok me for a new
kind of wendicant free, and seemed
vather disappointed when at the end
of my sermon L;did not proceed to beg
Their warm hhh frearts are

I
\‘.\\“\

touchél- -téars aiid Dlessipgs pour forth )

readily @ also on uthde
curses).  The SPONLANCOUS  TERPOtISes
are strange enough at times, As |
read the ‘pm«hg.\l S01. it volee eried
out, “By adl the saints that's me; " or
on some homethrust. in angey tone,
*Wihat traitor then told vou that of

Pat Blake?’ perhbaps sccompanied watl
cName had been movel o tears, and

# handfui of mud :—or oftener, * Holy
My, mother of Gad, pray for us mis.
erable sinners ;' or, *Suweet Jesus, have
merey on us!loor C By the wass that s
o 1oty to speak of the Jove ot
God to men, aud the sacritice of the
Cross, and of the io\' of God in wel
coming the returning sinner, and ol
the jov'of the forgiven dnld. and those
truthsgyhich we Told in common with
the Chureh of Rowe.

“Nometintes, however, my reeeption
is very ditferent. The reputation of
the new heresy of Methodisin has gone
hefore me.  ‘ Swaddlers’ is the term
of veproach here taken up by the
ignorant mob, from a sermon preiched
by Job Cennick on the text, “She took
the babe and wrapped it in swaddling
clothes, and-Jaid- it in a manger.”  Iu
such cases the whole population rise
together, especindly the women, and
vocifernte and curse as 1 think only
Irishyvotvesdean, uniil they are tived,
and give me a hearing from sheer
exhaustion, or until they excite themn-
selves to a fury ready for any violence
and pelt me out of the place.

“In Cork the excited mob attacked
the ‘Swaddlers’ in the streets with
clubs and swords, wounded many
dingerously, and began to pull down
one of their houses. In spite or in
consequence of this persecation, no-
where, Mr. Wesley says, hive there
been wmore living and dying withesses
of the power of u,h-'lon “than at Cork.
Already \lcdmdmn hashiad mare than
one martyygin Ireland. o 1 'm-vutlon
draws the pomocnh'd togather with ¢
wonderful strength of afection. It is

VCCASHMS |
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not the mobs we have to deead as the
worst hindumee to religion in reland ;

J\J\:D SCIlOOJJ.

the sorrow,  Ji was like
glimpse into hell, thus to have unverted

it is the exeitable, vaviable spivit of the | before me the terrible eapavities for

people themselves, w0 castly
and so easthy turned aside. Al Mr
Wesley saps the liteless Protestants,
who hate Christiznity more than they
do popery or pagamsi, e the worst
enees of the Gospel e Treload, Bt
the excitement of speaking to an Trish
audience is great,  The qick compre-
henston ot any dlusion, the guick ve
sponse in the expressive faces to o ory
clitnge in your own emotions, ave very
exhtlarnting  after the slower and
heavier masses of our Savon country
wen, Yet to see an Enghsh multitude
once veally stiveed o the heaet, is o
sight which moves me more deeply
than anything. 1t is hke the heaving
of the great sea on onr own coasts.
Fhose  wreat massive wines do not
eastly subsidegitned rocks crumble before
thew steady power like sand-banks,

< Charles: Wesley's hyvius Tave im
wmense power in breland. There is a
strange story of a bitter persecutor at
Wextord hiding imself in o saek in o
barn where the persecuted Methodists
assembled, with the doors shat for fear
of the people  He futended to open
tie door to the o outside, Dut in

s hiding-place the singing laid such
P hold on his heaet, that he vesolved o

hear 1t throtugh before he disturbed the
meettng,  After the \Ill"lll'_’, the prayer
Lired hold o bus conseience, sud e tay
tretabling and moaning in the sack, to
the grear alarm of (h(' congregation,
who  thonght it was the d-\ﬂ At
h'“"l'l SOMe one 'nlll\ ('l)l"’ql”l' to Opi'll
the sack, and there lay the persecutor.
a weeping pemitent. s heart had
really been veached, and his conyersion
proved pernanent.

“1 have only once ayself encoun-
wered a really farious mob. i had been
speaking to an attentive crowd in an
apen €pave i ahe iddle of a town.

the general attention had been pro-
found,  Whide b s 0kes 1 had observed
the keen exes of one ol wonrin in
tently tixed on me with an ominous,
searching gaze.  When 1 inished with
prayer and a hymau, her eves suddenly
{lashed inte rage, and she exclaimed in
ashell, piercing voice, * Where's your
it Mary 2?

“The change in the audience wasas
it a spell of wicheraft hid been cast on
them.  loud eies and deep curses
suddenly pourved forth agninst the
heretie, the deceiver @ stones and sticks
began Loty from all sides avonnd e,

“Teis o terrible experience to find
yourself thus suddenly fuee to face
with an angey mob, every member of
which is a human being with a heart
hke your own, capabie of pity and
kindness, and physically no st onger
than yourselt: but which, .llu-g(-thm,
is a fieree, inhunan monster, capable
of tearing you in picces, with no more
ditliculty and no more pity than a
hungry lion. It is a trial to conrage
1o feel yourself, with all your strength
of manhgud, helpless as an infant in
the grasp of huundreds of men, no one
of whowm perhaps conld make you yicld
an juch.  Bat it is @ fur sover trial
to faith and love to find hundreds of
your fellow-men, and even of women,
10 one of whom, perhaps, alone, would
refuse you helpand shelter, transformed
into a dreadful, merciless monster, with
the brain of w ma, the heart of & wild
beast, and the strength of the sea in a
storm.

“'To e the danger scemed lost in

tonched ;

!

evibin the heart of wan, which wake
1t possible for men to he tansatnel
mto a mob,

“The ditrger was soon over, for tl
know not Im\\) A division srose anony
my assiluts s they hegan !l-'hun-r
among thetselves, and 1 eseaped with
A graze or two onony fordead,

“ Bat, Kitty, it was not autil 1 had
spent wmove than one aght by prayer,
it was not untit 1 recollected anothe »
mob, whicly oevomnplished ats purpose,
until once wmore above such @ sea of |
cruel, mocking, inhuman, hune faces,
1 bad seen I)\' faitl, one sublime, sut-
feving human face uphlml divine in !
unrntled Jove and pity ¢ until onee
more by faith 1 had heard those tones
faltering with pain, but unfaltering in
compassionate love: ¢ Father,
them @ for they know not what they
do.”  Tu was not Gl then that | could
take heart, and hope ta zo torth anee
more with the wessage of parvdon and
graee,  But then, | think 1 never gave
the message, 1 aw sure 1 never felt it
with half the power hetore,

“Aud then 1 recollected yet another
mob which also accomplished its pur
pose, mercilessly pelting its vietim with
stones until he *fell asleep,” and what
one of that weveiless mob hecume,
Such pns\'ibiliti( s of goodare there even
in hiearts out of which fanaticism may
seem to have seorched all ity

* Here in Awmeriea 1 have found- no
wobs, but, instead, throngs of cyger
listeners © wen, women, sud children
riding seores of miles throuwgh forest
and wilderness, and eneamping in the
opens country for nights to hear the
jreacher,

“The honourad namehere is not so
wuch Wesley's as Whitefichl's, and
the love for him is immeasuble, |
think the accents of this apostie fram
our country have to the colonists the
double chiarm of novelty apd of home.
There is still much allectionate rever-

~ence here for the *old country, although

I think, with wauy, partaking more
i we shonld think Battering of the
veverence Jor old age.  Perhaps they
have as little idesc bere in the colonies
of the freshness and youth left in the
heart of the old country, as we have
in Englandof the manhood and strength
which the new country has attained.”

Jack’s letter is very brief and, very
different from Hugh's, 1t begins a
huwle bitterly, allnding disparagingly
to some former friemds, especially to
one young gambling nobleman Cousin
Foelan warned us against. He has
tound them out, he says, and although
his reliance on human mature hus sus
tained a shock, and althongh (as he
writes emphatically) he will necer be
able to understand the pret-nsions to
gentlemanly character of people who
live on the friendliest terms with you
as long as your purse is full, and can-
not see you dcross the atreel when you
happen to be in svant of a litrle assist.
ance ;—still he has no doubt the wheel
of fortune has yet its good turn for
him. Dut in the postscript his tone
changes from these rather cyniea) re.
flections to the most sanguine antici-
pations, e has found, he suys, n
mine of gold, in the shupe of a com.
pany for favming the mines in Peru,
where, as he abserves, the Spaniards
found the half civilized natives, cen-
turies ago, eating ofl’ silver and drink.
ing out of gold. And if these simple

{
luving

foregine |

natives, with theie poor implements,
cantrived to exaey sueh antoled wealth
from wevely seratehiing, as it were, the
soppieee of the carth, what mny English-
men i the cightecnth centmy diseover
by peneteating into its deart?  The
cseeretary, he sayvs, who has suggested
these ey obrrone conclusions to n
hitherto maresllonsty blindad publie,
is a weondepsilly elerer fellow, and his
prrticrdar gred, e is appointeql
s under seevetary, gond siames being of
Pareat value, he sity s, in the commence
Fent of sueh enterprises, and already
Phe Bas veceived a huadred ponnds s
i the fivst instehment ot his salary,

‘ In the second postseript he adds,
Cthat the safe of his commission, wow,
ot conrse, with such bredliant prospeeth,
Puseless 1o hime: espeei ially since thi
i\mr is over, amd there is no honeiy
i o b aron, and no servies to be ren-
dered the conntru, s brought him in

Fa trifle to meet his move pressing debts,
PSo that (he adds, considerately) we

need not e an anxious thought of
Uhis Brifliag Habadities, which ave, indeed,
alvendy all bat discharged.

*Pour, dear Zellow,” said mother,
with o sigh, as she laid down the

letter; “hu is always full of kind m-
tentions,”
Father was out when the letters

arvived, and he did wot vead them till
today. 1 never saw him in such a
passion as Jaek’s letter put him in,
“vitliant prospects, indeed, he said,”
“to be the servant of n beggarl}
¢ trading company b Good nagees”” too
wond, at least, to be dragged through
the mire by a set of smumlwll.\ swin
dlers, just hke the South Nea Bubble,”
Prestated more and worve by his own
indignantwords, he first attacked Jack,
neat. binself, and finadly mother and
me. He saad “we had all been auset of
duting idiots, and that the only way to
have saved Jack would have been to
have et him have hix own way from
the first, and go to sea. 1t had. been
an instinet of s(lfplmu\.nllrm in the
Iad, and we were all more to bhune
than he.  Now he had been crossed,
evervthing had gone wrong. But it
was too lte now. e would o to
Falmouth the next movning, have the
old place put up to anction, take thé
first ship that sailed for the colonics,
and 20 be out of hearing when Jack
came (o the gallows, for there it would
end 3 nothing short of that, there could
be no doubt.”
At first mother’s tears fell fast, while
1 was too frightened to ery: hut after-
wards T saw mother growing whiter
and whiter, until at Jast her tears
quite dried, and she sat quite still with
steady eves and compressed lips, and
her hand pressed firmly on her heaat,
Then 1 burst into tears, and koceh
Leside her, and took her haads inmm
and sobbed out, “Oh, father, look,
look, sce what you are doing.’ 1
stoppwl in the fuil cutrent of his wrs wh,
lovked at mother, stooped and kisscd
her forehead, sand said in 2husky voice,
“Polly, L am w brute. 1 always
have been; and you are an angel,
Pon't tnke it so to et You know
1 don't wean half 1 say.  There, the
boy's a kind fellow, after all. ItN
all come vight; be sure it wibl.  T'm
ten times us good-formothing as he is,
Polly.  Cheer up, sweetheart.  The
wild oats must be sown,  Jackll be
a1 honour to the old name yet.” .
v Dot words cannot heal the wounds
words can nutke.  Mother did not say
s bitter word or shed a tear; but 1 do
| not like her look.
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All day she has heen moving gently
about, saying cheering wards o us all,
especially to father, who is as subulued
and gentle as she js. But her fuce
has had an unnatural tisedness, and
when [ kissed hop goodnight jn the

oreh-closet, she folded me in her arms ¢
:]

and said, -

“Xitty, darling, indeed | would net
have kept him from seiy i 1 i been
sure his heart was sot on i, I am
afraid I have been vers sellish, byt
oh, Kitty, God knows 1] would have
siven up seeing hin again all my life
to do him good. Poor Jael, God
forgive me! Yot, Kitty, it ecanna
be too late ! Say you do not think it
canl!”

There was something in that child.
like appeal to me which pierced wmy
heart more than if 1 had seen her soly
in anguish,

But she did not shed a tear. Her
eyes were dry and bright, and 1 tyied
to keep my voice quite firm and cheer-
ful, as T said,-—

“Of course, it is not ton lnte, mother,
We will have him back to us, He
shall take up the farm again with
father; and they will get on so mueh
better than they ever did before.  You
will see,”

She shook hey head ; bus she smiled,
as if a faint hope began to dawn in
hev heart; and I said, -

“Mother, it is neeer too late. We
can pray for him night and dey.  And
that must help him.”

But as 1 sit down here alone, my
own heart sinks, and sinks belovs the
worst fears father expressed in his
anger, .

Whatever will make Jack under-
stand about right and wrony ! Ol if
Hugh were vuly here,

Yet, alas! jf Hugh had been here,
could he ward off all evils § Could he
have warded off ong of these evils from
those he lovesy

The echo of my own words brings
the words of another sistor to my
heart,—

“1If thou hadst been here, my bro.
ther had not died, * :

He could have been there! He
knew all.  But he kept away., The
sisters drank the bitter cup to the
drogs. 'The brother died.

‘Then through the anguish came the
deliverninee and the unutterable joy.

b will trust. U will seper gtve up

trusting.  There is reason, — The
sine vesterday, and today, and for-
ever,”

We have passed through a storm of
trouble sinee Uwrote last, gy weeks
Uhave not had heart to write a wonl,
it 1 had had time,

The day after father's reading that.
unlieppy letter of poor Jack's, mother
tried to rvise as usual, and come down
staivs 5 but she faintod whilsy, dressing-
and Betty and 1 found it diflicult to
lift her into the bed again, so heavily
did her slight frame lie in our ams in
its helpless unconscionsness,

Father was distracted with alarm
when he came to breakfast, and heard
that mother was ill. e would not
touch a morsel of food, hut saddling «
horse at once galloped ofi to Falmouth
for the doctor,

When the doctor canid, mother was
better, and mnde so light of -her ail-
ments, that he, himself, o stout, florid
little man, who looked as if he had
never been ill in his life, persuaded us
we had all been unnecessarily alurmerd,

B At Ry

tion of the heart, a slight disturbance
cireelation, would frequently
bring an vonsequences,” he said, < of
j Of the most

Lof the

the most alienring king,

alawming kind, M., Trevylyan, to the

funinitiated *

A day the flush iy mother
decpened, and no etlint of mine
heep ey

Prapidity quite unlike horself, of

s face
+ conld

from talking with an enger

having

Jack back to us, s how height we

Pwould make the

how this was the
all would soon be wol,
know, it is nnt (oo late,
kept saying,

turning pon

“Ttis never ton

the house ] dny, oceasionally
in wich o gentle step, ad sayin
pleasaut word to hor And at
those desolate meals,
said to me, -

“You must nnt e anxions,
You have seen s little of illness.
take ou too muel,,

understands  (he matter, noth
the Jeasy, alarming : and when
5o in, Kitty, she iy quite cheery,
quite cheery,  “Thepe
anxious about, *

food searcely tasted, and o to t
and whistle for ‘14 usty, and com

vehemence than ever, there
mg to be anxious about, noth
all 3 and to beg me o keep up
and ook  very cheery in
chamber,

But when, as night came o
dear mother's eyes seemed to
brighter and larger than ever, a
utterance more rapid, and at )
stead of those sanguine eager
about Jack, she
all kinds of trifles, and at
not better,

things she did not care about
least, 1 shall never forget the |

“Oh, Kittv,” he
down afterwards and found himn

her,”

him away from her roow,
enee seemed to exeite her so pai

for anything
hushed breath, and o face hagin
stnken
nights,

natural eager tone,
were no thoughts of hers, dem:
replies to all kinds of wild questi
with the knowledge that that
dear, despaiving fuce was watch

piercing his heart.
In tie morning when I cune

upright beside him,
hand on my shoulder
looks, which he dare
while the poor faithful old dog
my hand with
There was something in his old fa
ways which broke the spell of unn
calm to which the excitement ha
e steained, and T laid my he

“A momentary suspension of the ne-

father's shoulder and wept.

“ l"()l'
Kitty,” she

anguish which came over his fae
said, when T came

old howe for him, and

and
you

it

late.”

Fathey hept vest lessly hovering aboat
coming
L some

meals,

he repeatedly

child.
You

The doctor said
there is nothing to alarm any one who

ing in
ever |
IKitty,

is nothing to e

And then he wonld rise with hig

1¢ door
¢ back

in & minute to assure me, with more
wis noth-

ing at
heart,
other’s

n, and
grow
nd her
ast in-
plans

began to talk abouy,
length T crept
out to tell father [ was swme she was
and he came in, and she
asked him eager, rapid guestions alout,

in the
vok of
e,

sitting

by the untasted supper with his faee
in his hands, « O, Kitty, T have killed

After that we were obliged to keep
His pres.

nfully,

Again and again, when I left the room
during that night, T found
him standing listening at the door with

rd und

as if he had been watching for

It was a dreadful time, mother's
dear gentle voice raised to that un-
saying things that

mding
ons,—

other
ing at

the door outside, and that every one
of thosa quick, unnatural tones was

out of

the room he was stinding at the head
of the stairs with Trusty sitting bolt

Father laid his
with questioning
not put in words,

licked

a little perplexed whine,

miline
atural
1 kept
ad on

“Poor little Kitty,” he saiq, “my
poor little maid 1" and wo went, down
to the hall together, while Sotty stayed
in mother’s room,

So father was appointed  earvier:
and now, many a time, it was as difli-
cult to bear as mother's wandering
words to see him ereeping up and down
stairs without hig shoes, careving litthe
cups and trays ng laboriously as if they
liad been tons’ weight, with his efforts
not to let a drop e spilt or a spoon
Jingle,

Betty's treatment. was very simple,
She let dear mother have what she
liked, and do whatever she thought
would nike her most comfortable,

Therefore, coutrary to all rules |
ever heard of, when dear wother seemed
oppressed for breath, Betty opened the
window and let the sweot, fresh aiv in,
and when she complained of thipst
Betty brought her eool fresh water.,

Ou the third night she insisted on
sending e and father (o hed.

“You can’t work miracles, my dear,™
she said, “and (he Alnnghty “doesn’t
see tit to work them now-aedays,  And
if you sit up gazing at Missis another
night, you'll ho as bad as she is, and
that'll be move of « handful than [ ean
manage,”

So at last, on the condition that |
should have wother all to myself on the
following night, while Bot ty rested, and
with the solemn promise that I should
be ealled instantly if mother asked for
me, I went to my chamber.

How hard it was to turn from those
dear wandering unconscions eyes! 'To
close the door between us seemed like
rolling the stone hefore : sepulchre,
I should have turned hack by as irre.
sistible an attenction as that which
draws a poor bird with clipped wings
down 1o the carth from which it strug-
gles, but for the knowledge how the
opening of the door made that fragile
frame start and tremble, and Jow
eagerly she fooked for that unknown
something any sound seemed always
to rouse her to expect. 1 did not ex-
peet to sleey for & moment,

Yet after £ had laid down and had
begun a prayer for mother, comforting
myself with the thought I could help
her in that way, the next thing T was
conscious of was the quict dawn steal-
ing up through my casement, and a
sound, not in my ears, but in my heart,
of these words, « 7 shall not die bue
live, and declare the works of the Lovd."

Trose up and looked around towards
the window, Everything was so stil)
in that sacred ealmn of early morning,
that 1 think it would not have sur.
prised me to catch the glistening of
the white garments of an angel going
up throngh the still pure air heyond
the oid thorn, beyond the -old elms,
beyond the green hill, beyond that soft
grey cloud into the pure light of the
dawn, pure as if it streamed through
the gates of pearl,

But there was nothing to be seen,
nothing to tell «whose whisper that was
which wag cchoing softly through my
heart when [ woke,

For it was a Yoice, T am sure, a
heart and spirit speaking to mine; so
distinet, so outside me were the words,
and yet so mysteriously within, -

They lingered in wy “heart -with, »
power beyond that of any musie,-and

filled 3t with an uuspeakable rapture

of calm and pence, .- -
So 1 rose and dressed, and said my
worning prayers, looking out of my
apein window,

Those words seemed to have taken

all fluttering and hurrying haste and-
tereor from me,

I said to myself, «I wil not be
superstitions—1 will not  bujld my
hopes on signs, or omens, or even on
these wounds, Oh, my Suviour, my
LFather, 1T will build on nothing It
thy love.  But yet I' will not put
away the comfort of those words from
me.  They are thy words, and what-
ever else they wean, they moan love,
And T will Tean I wilf rest—TI do
lean and rest m ¥ Whole heart and soul’
on that——on thee,”

Tt seemed to me as if my whole being
had been bathed in o well of living
water, when [ went baek to mother’s
chamber, so frosh it felt, and strong,
At the door stood father listening, as
if he had boen there long. T stood and
whispered him some words of comfort,
And when I opened the door o noise-
lessly that Betty did not tuen to- look,
and evept to mothers
lovked at me.  She looked into iy
eves, with quiet conseious love, she
stretehed out her thin band and laid
1tin mine; and then as | sat down
and held it in both mine. ~afraid to
show (oo much of what I felt- the
feeble grasp relaxed; her br(‘:uhing
cune and went, evenly, softly ay
childs It was the soft even breathing
of sleep, ‘

She slept on until the dawn had deep.
ened intoday, and all (e wany coloured
changes by ‘which the hours were illu.
minated und distinguished from eacls
other when the day is new, had passed
into the changeless radiance of midday,

to mark the time, but my own hopes,
counting every minute of sucl repose
45 2 priceless treasure; and my fears

that closed door,

At length she opened her eyes, and
still and silent,
brought her

as I had been, rose nnl.
some jelly,
And then she asked for father,

him.  As soon as the words had left,
her lips the door
sound, and his poor haggard face ap-
peared, inquiring with mute touchin
looks what he ought to do,

[14
o

and said,—

“ Dear, I shall get well” -

As he had been so often enjoined Ly
Betty, he tried hard not to betray his
feelings, but just to look quietly pleased,
asif it was just what he had hoped,
and to say some eas , cheering, natural
words.  But the quiet'look was quite
a failure from his poor sunken oyés,
and with the attempt at the cheerin
word, his quivering lips failed alto:
gether, and with one passionate soby
he sought to withdraw his hand from,
hers and leave the room,

But she laid her other hand on his,

o . . iy
for father watching, ignorant of all, at. f
]
i
i

i

A i
bedside, she |

r
and there was nothing left by which i
!

Betty; who had been watching her as -

f
3
]
&
There was no need for me to eajl %
:

opened without n

1 rose ut once and led him to the -
Ledside, I
Mother held out her hand to him, .

and he had no resource but to full on
his knees and bow his, face over her |
hands, and weep like o child, !
Betty lifted up her hands in horror,
but when she tried to speak, her voice
failed too; so she turned away, and I
knelt down by father, and in g fouw
minutes led him gently away,
Sweet hallowed nights of hopeful
watching, when lay awake (1 I
heard herbreathing fall into the g
enees of sleep, and woke to hand somér
little nourishing draught-or 1, :frdshity
drink to her, and to héar hér dimf.

voice murmur thanks, or perhaps some

RPN A

e A e

L

T L

e
=
=y

v.’..,ﬁ&%— v

2 "P‘C“"'\g\\\er'(’:’
oS L
e ooty e

A B

VI, o
PRI

EVEAAG

‘fs,}

b




Y,
H
¥

152

¢ o em———— - ——

HOME AND SCHOOL.

sweet ol verses of geatitude from hes
beloved George Horbert,

Then those delicions days of het
wadually  returning strengih T
witeh day by day the precious little
steps of ercovery 1t was like wateh
ing the leaves opengand the flowers in
spring, eich day being a new deligh,
only the fite whose precions tide was
slowly rising thes frow point to point,
was ne unconseions flosd of natural
aowth it was mothers life !

Then that first Sundny when she
was litfted into her own little porch
closet, md kiid on the coucht by the
window * Xhe haud insisted on being
litted there in the morning, and that
al) but Betty should go to chureh : she
hd wamed Betty adso to aceompany
us, but no authority in the  house
reachedd to that,

As Ulert her, shie broke out again
into Herbert (which is her musie),
wurmuring, —

s Christ hath took iu this piece of ground,
Avd made a gaden there for thuse
Wha want heths for thewr wounid,

CTTon art aosday of mnethe:

And where the weekdday« trail ugronmd,
Thy tlight is higher, as thy bitth .

Ul et e take thee ut one bound,
Leaping with thee from seven to seven s
Tl that we both, being toxsed frow carth,

Fly busid in hawd to Heaven,”

With such holy stenins echoing in
our vars, nnd such gratitude in our
hearts, « very happy walk was futher's
and mine to church that Sunday, across
the corndields, with the littte waves
dashing nginst the rocks far below,

And very real and living were the
prryers, and  thanksgivings, and re
sponses of the service,  ‘They seemned
Just as if they were a new song, made
expressly  for father and  me  that
morning,

As we returned, tather sadd to we
contidentindly, —

“Kitty, do you understand that
poetry of Mr. Herbert!s 7

osuid, 1 thought 1 did, snd that |
liked it.”

“ You do!” replied father, despond
inglys well, [ suppose all really re
ligious people do.  But 1 never could.

« Religion is good, and riddles are
good in their way, hut T.don't see the
goud of mixing them up together,  It's
rather hard on me, Kitty, for {'ve
taken more pains than 1 e tell to
like that stufl for yeur mother’s sake.
However, Me. Clarles Wesley has
been o great friend 1o me with his
hyins,
that Uve fullen on tines when g

1S nogrent ey for me

may hear sermons as easy to nnke om
us commundiug orders, aud teligious
poetry us pluin us prose”

(1o be continued. )

Tue substanee of the quaint prayer
of old Thomas Fuller was: ¢ Lonl,
grant me one suit, which is this: Deny
me all suits which ave bad for wme, | .
Rather let me fast than have quauls
given me with intent thut I should be
choked in eating thew.”

LESSON NOTES.
TIIRD QUARTER.

STE B IV T Gaser (o avvoibing To
MATTIEES

LESSON N1

SOLEAMN WARNINGYN,

L2y |Sept. 18

Matt, 7.0, Mamory verses, 13, 14,

GoLpeN TenT,

Every tiee thut bringeth not forth gomd
ait s hewn down, and cast into the dire,
Matt, 7. 19,

OUTLINE,

1. The Fabse,

2 The Trae,

Tovr, PLack, Renis, Cinerastasers, -
Same as in st fesson,

EANPLANATIONS, = NTpait gets A figarative
eapression to show how dilicult the entratiee
tothe way of lifeappearsto vhic outside, Not
“atpight,” but Catrad,” that is, narrow.
Fale giophete: “Yeacheta of false doctvine,
Sheep's clothing- With the appearance of
disciples.  Wolvex -Enemies to the trath.
PFraite -Avtions amd character. Corrupt
tre = Meaning un evil maa Hewn down
Every wiched life will came to naught,
Saith sato me - Professing to be w diseiple
Doetle -Religion is shown more by deads
than by words,  Prophe<sd. Tanght o
preached in the mune of Christe Ca<t ont
lecds Satan, from the hearts of mea
News Luvor gon “That is, never huew them
wodiseaples. HWeareth o doctle “The wis
mian not only hears, bt daes,  Howse wpron
o ek Meaning, & character winl comducnt
founded o vight principles,  Foolish Whe
heand, but did not wke warning.  Ugeon the
«ad  Where thete was o tivm foundation
It el -Sadden tarrents frequently wash
asay the samd in the valleys of Palestine.
Doctrine Or, teaching,  dwthoriry <In his
own e, Nof as the seedec AWho simply
explain the Ol Pestmment,

Qrestions rort Howe Steey,
Y. The Fale,

Under what tigare wre somee of those who
fail to tind the strait gate here pictred®

Whiat is the voyal law or test of chiareter
hiere-given'?

For how mach dues profession count
Chirigt’s estimate of men'?

Is public profession discowraged by this
wenching Y .

I3 the doctrine of morality as <uthicien in
God'Caght heve tanght Y

Whit ix the test for entianee into the
Kingtom of heaveny

What is the very fitst necessity i doing
odcwille

\What i3 the signiticance of wude gate and
hrowd way, as applivd to the sinner’s coutse -

L, The Trar.

Tu whiat way wre the e sony of Gl
found ¥

Wit ave the fraits which show whether
a persmn iy one of **the false 7 or one of
*the trae.”

\What iy apparently to be the test of elu
acter iu the world ¥ ver, 25,

Who will be able to stand this test v

Whiat esent is siggested by ver, 27

Vhat dodcttines are plaialy tanght i thas
lesson®

What ought to be the duly, serions
question of every man who protesses to lae
Chirist’s Y

Praeticarn Teaciises,

Though the gate be stait, it is wide
enough to let vou in, of vou will go,

Fach of neie like o tree: either Jike o
fruit-tree filled with choice wait, ur hike
one cipty at harvest time, o hike one
bearing gonrled, Toond, unstiage by, digeised
finit.  Which are we?

Profesdion slues ot wake o Chvicaiun
But Christianity niahes a tan profes,

Notice, Jesug naid plainty, ** Many Wil
sy Lo e, sond 0 WU T profess unto them.™

The Teacher, the Friend, is to e the
Judge, and hix word was S werer,”  There
1» 0o hope in SEVER,”

Hixts vor Hovk Steny,

1. The stndent onght 1o curefally vead
through the whale Sermon on the Mount to
see whnt ¢ thew sayings ™ are of which Jesus
speaks,

2. The FaLsk is one division of onr Out-
line.  Find all the falye things suggested in
these verses: ver. 13, 13, 16, 21, 20,

3. There is a practical teaching in ver.
21, and another in ver, 28, 97, that has not
been tmentioned,  Will you write them out?

4. Mahe a dist of all the things in this
leggon which yon do not undestand, words,
phnaey, teachings, awd give them to your
teacher,

S0 What was the teacl ug of the «eribes?
Any Bible dictionary will expluin this,
Keep a hook of thiv surt always by you, it
you ean, when yon stwdy,

BocrriNat, Sraeestion, - -The danger of
negleet,
CATECHISM QUESTION,

1. What was the Lod's deepest humilin.
tion?

He was *reckoned with transgressors”
tLlake axii. 37), and enduved the shameful
death of the cross,

A DLG0) LESSON XL (Sept. 23

TEMPERANCE LESNSON,

Rom, 13, 8-14, Muemory verses, 1914,

GoLbEN ‘TrxP,

Take heed to yourselves, lest at any time
your hets be overelarged with swilteiting
and diankennesy,  Lake 21 34,

OUTLINE,

V. The Law of Love,
2. The Law of Life,
Tk =60 A, D, ’
Poaer, The place from whieh this epistle
s thought to have been weitten is Corinth,

Rever. ~Nero, emperor of the Rumun
\\lll‘\l-

Exrtanattoss,—~Qier no man-—"1"his does
not i, cotiuet o debts in the vegular
aurze of honest business, but anay mean,
iold no feeling ns u gradge against another,
ouly cherish the fecling of love,  Worketh
wo - Does no harm of any sort whatever,
The winht is g spent Pand, perhaps, looked
‘or the coming of the Lotd xoon, us was
ommon in the carly Charel, Rioting and
D e iness—=Commion sinsamony the people
of the day,

Qrestions ror Houe Steoy,
Vo The Law o Love,

What ix the meaning of the word temper-
e ?

Now i« temperanee u part of the law of
ToveY

What does a man's daty to his neighbonr
lemand o bim in daily life?

What do statistics show in regard to the
vimex mentioned in ver. 3

I« it part of the fultilling of the law to
heep wen Trom cotamittiog sueht crimes >

AWliat should the Chus el teadch coneerning
wifandnlgenee of auy kimd®

Does woman violate the pinciple of ver
0 F he gratities hiv own appebtite without
regatd to his negghbonr Y

2, The Law ot Lite,

How should one lice whio desires to fultil
the law of love?

I« there any proof in the tmes that the
night of intetmpeanee is far spent Y

What iy the duty of those who live in the
hreaking duy of the tempernnee veform

What is the avmonr of light in thiswark -
ver, 14,

What sins of the times does Paul vecognize
un 1 exhort aguinst ¥ ver, 13,

What a!unﬁ«l be the one aim of the Chris.
tian diseiplet ver, 14,

Practicat, Tracuisas,

Temperance teans selforestraing in all
divections,

A dias no vight to do that whicl will
hiarm hix neighbonr.  Self-indulgence of any
~urt is nhavi to iy neighhour,

brankenness is nat possitde when one
walk« honestly.

Quarrels, riotx, beawls, impurity of ull
Kimdx, are the attendants of drunkennexs,

Tue “Peaying Band” of Troy.
N. Y, was organized twentyseven
vears ago, by twenty-seven Methodist
business men. They have laboured in
one hundred and seventy-four churches
in five Statiz, and are helieved to have
been instrumental in the conversion of
twenty-five thousand souls,
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