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PLEASANT HOURS.

The childron aro mgged, squalid,
rickety, and blenv—oyc«.,ll, the women
lovk cowed and dejected, and their
long, soiled, aud tattered garments
senrcelyyconcen) their emuciated forws,
whitle the men are migerable, shabhy-
looking wretches, undermined by want
and blighted by serfdom. In the
moro respectablo native quarters, the
houses generally overhung the streot
in tho upper story, and out of the
latticed windows poer tho oyes of the
wowan of tho household-~the wives of
Jio aften “much-married” husband.
Dust is overywhere and burning sun,
and the eyes suffer much from the
gluro of the light, Ophthuimia is
dreadfully prevalent.

T did Aloxandria pretty thoroughly,
but the most interesting acene in the
city 1 wicuessed, while sitting in the
overing in front of a cafe in the Great
Bqu:ao, tho Place Mebemot Ali.  This
in tle head-yuarters of European life.
The scene is most novel and entertain-
ing. The stieet iy brilliant with gas ;
and to wateh the curious crowd of ail
nations,—the dusky natives around
you sipping their coffe, playing their
games of draughls or smoking and
story-telling ; the vendors of wares of
all gorts, shouting their goods ; horses
and carringes, with dashing French
and Iwlian belles; donkeys, camels,
oriental women veiled up to the eyes,
and men in every dress. In every
land tho most intoresting thing you
8e0 is man himsolf. How curiously
these Egyptians dress! The wormen,
with their wide trousers and long
chooftan with hanging sleeves, and
laced from the girdle to the bosom,
with a looso shawl round the waist, a
head veil of muslin, and a black face-
veu reaching often from, the eyes to
the feet, Tho men, with wide trousers
but tightly-fittng from the krnee down,
red shoes on their feet, a light, gaily-
embroidered jucket, a striped sash
round the waiwst, a small red-tasseled
cap, and twisted round it the much-
revered turban, carrying under their
arms or munching along the way, a
flat louf of poor, black, sour, coarse,
barloy bread, their principal food,
agido from eggy, dates, grasses, and
beans,

“ MY SMOKE-HOUSE.”

3t} MAN who lives in Albany,

ng and whose business is that of

"7 aderk, suid that ho bad lately
bui.. & house that cost him three
tho.sand dollurs. His friends ex-
pressed their wonder that he could
afford to build ro fino & dwelling,

* Why," sad he, “that is my
sm .ke-house.”

Your smoke-house |
meani”

* Why, I mean that twenty years
agu U lett off smokang, and 1 have put
the nionuy saved trom smoke, with the
intciest, into my house. Hense I call
it my smnoke-house.”

Now, boys we want you to think of
this vvhen you are tempted to take
vour ‘irst cigar. hink how much
guod msght bo dono with the wmoney
you are beginning to sjnd in smoke
What would you think of a man who,

What do you

DIET AND DEVOTION.
* BV REV. W. F. CRAFTS.

ZHE Biblo often reminds us
%? that thore is something botter
@/ than medicino to provent
sk and curo sickness,

‘g\%({ The colobrated Irench
}«?{ "+ physician, Dumoulin, said
Wa<® o his death-bed, when dis-
tinguished men were regret-
ting his departuro: “My friends, I
leave h lind mo three greater physic-
ians thau mysgelf.,” Being prossed to
name them, each of the doctors sup-
posing Y.umself to be one of the three,
ho nnawoered : ¢ Water, Exercise, and
Diet,”

Another has said that the three
best doctorsare Dogtor Diet, Dr. Quiet,
Dr. Morryman. Longfellow eaid in
ono of his Lrief epigrama ;

*“Joy, and Temperance, and Repose,

Slumy the door ox!:c the doctor's ntfs.:"

Bo sure, then, first of all, that you
have the regular care of Dr. Diet ; the
Bible counts him so0 important even
to religious people, that it makes 800
references to eating,

An old wan, nearly one hundred
years old, once said : “ If you want to
grow old slowly, eat slowly.”

“ A doctor is one whom we pay
three dollars a visit for advising us to
eat less and exercise more,”

‘“Keed mo till I want no more,”
may be allowable in a song about
spiritual food, though of doubtful im-
port even then; but surely it is not
good physiology. Rather should we
“always leave the table with an ap-
petite thut we may never sit down
without one.”

There can be no doubt that English-
men and Americans eat more meat
than is wholesome for their moral
nsture. Nations which eat meat
every day, and many of these people
soveral times a day, are far more in-
temperate than others. Beeftea is
now found to be a stimulant for the
sick, and is sometimes used in the
placo of wine. So, excessive meat eat-
ing over-develops the passions, and
leads often to wine or worse,

Dr. Oswald, in a recont series of
articles on diet in the Popular Science
Monthly, attributes the vices of boys
in part, to this over-supply of animal
food. Me says tersely : * Hot-headed
boys, especially can be more effectually
cured with cow’s milk, than a cow’s
hide.” If that is s0, we shall beliove
the little girl who said in a composi-
tion, “ A cow is the most useful thing
in the world, except religion.”

As to elcoholic drinks, the cold
business staustics of the life insurance
companies show that they punch out
the years of our lives a8 a conductor
doss a nilenge ticket. Strange that
80 many who would not commit suicide
suddenly wil! do it slowly in this way!
When T.m Sayers, the famous pugilist,
was asked if he did not use plenty of
ale and porter while in tra..’ng for
his prize-fights, he replied, “£m nc
teototaler | but, when I have business
on fkand, thare i8 nothing like cold
water and the dumb bells.”

That remnds us of Dr. Exorcise.
Wao should he better Christians, more
jovful end vigorous, if wo were obed-

to amuso hieself, should light a paper

twonty-five cents and watch it burn?! is a poor pe wstrian; walk rapidly for’

tent to hie prescriptions. Dyspepsia

13 1t any wotv sensible to take forlan hour a !.v and you will soon leave

your quarter » roll of ©ld, dry, browa | him be 1w
leave. light it, and seo it smoket -
I Cf O50Ti us: 8

Excharge.

and with tkL. dyspepsia
piritual despondency and

puch « »

Dr, Ropose is aleo an important
physician in this exciting nge. It is
said that every fit of anger cuts off a
year of life. Perhaps 1t does not al-
ways cut off as much as that, but tap-
ping a nerve is well nigh as oxhaust-
ing to the vital forces as tapping o
vein. On the other hand Dr. Ropose
offers us *length of days” John
Wesloy on his 86th birthday, ** his
eyo not dim nor his natural force
abated," wrote in his diary that the
theoe chief causes of his unususily
prolonged vigour were: First, his life-
long habit of early-rising, second, his
babit of being much in the open air;
third, his Christian repose of mind.
«“] dare no more to frot,” he said,
“than to curse and swear.”

Dr. Pure Air is no leas important
than those I have mentioned. Mr.
Beecher rays that the school children
of Brooklyn get only twenty-five feet
of air when they ought tq bave two
thousand, Jt is doubtless as bad in
many of our cities. Dr. Pure Air
also teaches us to breathe thrcugh the
nose, and thus filter the air of its im-
purities before it reaches the lungs.

Dr. Merryman is not to be forgotten
in our health consultation. * A merry
heart doeth good hke a medicine.”
One who lived nearly a century guve
this advice to those who would have a
long life: “ Go to your occupation
smiling. Keep a good pature acd a
soft temper everywhere.”

When one kills himself with food,
or wine, or vice, or neglect, it is aaid
that his time hags come, and he was
taken away by a mysterious Provid-

-ence. Nonsense! He died by suicide

before his time through a mysterious
stupidity, or a deliberate disregard of
the laws of health ; or, perhaps, he was
murdered by a plumber, or contracier,
who to save & few dollars made &
death-trap instead of & health-trap in
the ocelliar. There are Herods who
slaughter the innocent not by swords,
but by imperfect sewers.

In order that we may serve God
better and longer than we shall other-
wise, we need to keep in mind that
God’s laws for the body are as binding
upon us as those of the soul, and that
deliberate disobedience to God’s physio-
logical command isas wicked as break-
ing the ton commandments,

I beseech you therefors, brethren,
by the mercies of God, to present your
bodtes a living sacrifice, holy accept-
able unto God, which is your reason-
able service.” (Rom. xil 1).—Chris-
tign at Work.

THE CAMEL.

HHE expression of his soft,
@ heavy, dreamy eye tells its
own tale of meek submission
and patient endurance ever since
travelling began in the deserts. The
camel appears to be wholly passive—
without doubt or fear, ¢motions or
opinions of any kind—to be in all
things a willing sluve to destiny. He
has none of the dush and brilliancy of
the horse; that looking about with
erect neck, fiery oye, cockead ears, and
inflated nostrils; that readiness to
dash along a race course, follow the
hounds across the counmtry, or charge
the eneruy; none of that decision of
will and self-conscious pride which
domand as & right, to be stroked, pat-
ted, pampered, by lords and ladies.
The poor camel bends h:s neck, and
with & balter round his long nose, and
several hundred-weight os his back,

paces patiently along from the Nilo to
the Euphrates. Whore on oarth, o
rathsr on sea, can we find a ship a0
adapted for such a voyage as his over
those boundless oceans ot dosort sand!
Is tho camel thirsty—he has recouns
to his gutta percha cistern which holds
as much water as will last a week, or,

as sowme say, ten days even, if neces.
sary. Is he hungry—give him a few
handfuls of dried beans; it is enough;
chopped straw a luxury, He will
gladly crunch with his sharp grinden
the prickly thorns and shrubs in his
path, to which hard Scotch thistles are
s soft down, .And whon all fails, ths
poor fellow will absorb his own fat
hump. If tho land-storm blows with
furnaco heat, he will olose his small
nostrils, pack up his ears, and then
his long detleshed legs will stride after
his awan-like neck through suffocating
dust ; and having done his duty he
will mumble his guttural, and leuve
perhaps, his bleached skeleton to bea
landmurk in the waste for the guid-
ance of future travellers.—ZHarper's
Young People.

ONE TIRED MOTHER TO ANOTHER
LITTLE elbow leans upon your

ce;

Your tired knce that has so much to
bear, .

A child’s dear eyes are looking loviugly,

From underneath a thatch ot tangled

hair
Perhaps yo’u do not heed the velvet touch
Of warm, moist fingers folding yours
8o tight, . .
You do not prize this blessing over-much,
You almost are too tired to pray to-
night.
But it is blessedness ! A year ago
1 did not see it as I do to-day,
We are 50 dull and thankless, and too

slow
To catch the sunshine as it elips away.
.And now it seems surpassing strange to e
That while I wore the badge of mother-
hood
I did not ki’as more oft and tenderly,
The little child that brought me only
good.

And if some night, when you sit down to
res
You mtx;s the elbow from your tired
k.uee,
The zestaess, curly head from off your
Brea sty
The Jispin § toDgUO that chattered con-

If from ;ou:r’o wn the dimpled hands hsd

And“}:{*ﬁa"gnld nestle in your palm

If the “white feet into the grave had

tri
I coulf gfg"bhme o for your heart-
ache then. -

I wonder so that mothers ev, 'T Sret .
At little children chinging to . th"lé‘asy""n ’
Or that the foot-prints when th © d2y8 ar

wet, th
Are ever black enough to mak.> '2e®
frown
If I could find a liftle muddy boot,
Or cap, or jacket, on my chawmber flow ®
If I could kiss a rosy, restless foot,
And hear it patter ;o my house once
more.

If T could mend a broken cart to-day,
To-morrow make a kite to reach the

sky,
There 13 no woman in God’s world could
88 . )

She Wui more blissiully content than 1.
But, oh ! the dzinty pillow next my own
Is never rumpled by 2 shining head ;
Ny aix;lging birdling from his nest has

owa,
hty little boy I used to k. is.dbadi} J

—anwm'c..lbunml..

—
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THE END OF THE WAY.

The following beautiful lines were
written by o young lady in Nova Scotin,
an invalid for many years :—

bM Y life 18 a wearisome journey,
4L I'msick of the dust and the heat,
The m{a of the sur beat upon me,
The briars are vounding my feet ;
But the city to which I am journeying,
Will more than my trials repay,
Al the toils of the road will Ee nothing,
When I get to the end of the way.

There are so many hills to climb upward,
1 often am longing for rest,

But He who appoints me my pathway,
Knows what 18 needful and best ;

Iknow in His word He has promised,
That my strength shall be as my day ;

And the toils of the road will seem nothing,
When I get to the end of the way.

He loves me too well to forsake me,
Or give me one trial too much ;

All his people have been dearly purchased,
And Satau 2an never claim such

By-and-by Iehall see Him and praise Him,
In the city of unending day ;

And thetoils of the road will seem nothing,
When I get to the end of the way.

When the last feeble steps have been taken,
And the gates of the city appear,

And the beautiful songs of the angels,
Float out on my listening ear ;

When all that now seems so myaterious
Vill be plain and clear as the day ;

Yes, the toils of the road will eeem nothing,
When I get to the end of the way.

Though now I-am footsore and weary,
I shall rest when I’m safely at home,
I know DIl receive o glad welcome,
For the Saviour Himself has said, Come.
So when I am wesry in body,
And sinking in spirit [ say,
All the toiis o%the road will seem nothing,
When I get to the end of the wny.

Cooling fountains are there for the thirsty,

There are cordials for those who are
faint,

There are robes that are whiter and purer,
Than any that fancy can paint ;

Then I'll try to press hopefully onward,
Thinking often through each weary day,

The toils of the road will seem nothing,
When I get to the end of the way.

CBAUTAUQUA.
BY LEWIS C. PEAKE.

J HERE? How? Whati
What of it? I pro-
pose to follow, with
a little change, the
plan propounded by
Dr. Wilkinson in the
last number of the
Banner for studying
a given subject,and—

This, to many, must

seem & very foolish question. Of

course, everybody knows where Chau-
tauqua is, Nevertheless, I havo met
with some, even in this age of geo-
graphical study and travel, who had
no idea where it was, except that it

war over in the States somewhere, a

long way off. Well, then, take up

your map, and look for the western
corner of New York State, and there,

65 miles west of Buffalo, almost ad-

Jjoining Pennsylvania, and & very short

distance from the Ohio state line, lies

a beautifal sheet of water about 16

miles in length, with a width varying

from 100 yards to 3 miles, and with

an elevation above lake Erie (only 9

miles dietant)* of 730 feet. This is

Chautauqua Lake, and on a point on

the southern shore, noar the western

extremity is located the wonderful
place which now claims our attention,

Chautauqua.

N

)
3

2. How? Having found tho place,
how shall wo reach it? We will sup-
pose our party to be gathered togother
from many places, (a8 was our case on
the morning of August 8th, 1882) on
the wharfat the foot of Yonge Street
in Toronto, Embarking upon the
maguificent stcamer ¢ Chicora” at 7
a.m., a delightful gail of nearly 3 hourn
rendered alditionally pleasani by the
courteous treatment recoived from the
officers, brings us to the wharf at
Niagara, the ancient capital of the
province. Here wo tako the cars of

1 the Canada Southern Railway, which,

if it does not rain, will bring us to
Buffulo at a few minutes after noon.
On the way wo pauso a fow minutes
at the platform above Niagara Falls,
and get one of the best views of the
great cataract which is to bo had from
any point. Arriving in Buffulo the
first thought is, of course, dinner; this
disposed of, we seat curselves in the
couaches of the Lake Shore and MMichi-
gan Southern Ruilway, and at 1 o'clock
aro off again. Passing through Dun-
kirk we arrive at Brockton, where we
change to the cars of Buffalo, Pitts-
hurg, and \Western Railway, by which
we are conveyed up the steep ascent
already alluded to, until we reach
Mayville at the west end of the
luko. This point should be reached
about 3.30 p.m., but a8 the rain pre-
vented our making proper connection
at Buffalo, we find ourselves several
hourslater. Here we separate. Some
of our party conclude to spend the
night at Mayville, while the larger
portion go through to Chautauqua ;
some by the Branch Ruilway to the
depot within the grounds; wmost of
us by one of the many steamers which
ply up and down the lake. And now
I think we are compensated for our
few hours delay, for as we approach
the landing-place the scene i8 inde-
scribably weird and beautiful. What,
with the brilliancy of the electric light,
the beauty of the Chinese lanterns
hanging in every direction, and the
wmusical laughter of the occupants of
the small boats as they row around; one
can easily imagine it to be Fairyland.
But, we are not yet in Paradise, the
gate-keeper is in the way; there are
various ways of satisfying him, and
yet only one way—a ticket; this may
be purchased for a day, & week, two
weeks, or the season, according as oar
stay may be. But, once within the
gates, we are at liberty to attend as
many lectures, concerts, entertsin-
ments, etc., as we can crowd in, with-
out any fec whatover, Thanks to
arrangements previously made our
party is soon settled in comfortable
quarters, either in some of the many
cottages, or in the magnificent Hotel
Atheneum, Perhaps a memorandum
of necessary expenses of a week’s trip
from Toronto might not be amiss here:
1. Special excursion ticket $4; 2.
Gate fee, one week $2; 3. Board 87
(or more) ; Total necessary expenses
for one week $13.

We are now ready to consider our
next guestion.

8. What! And here, if wo are
novices, our bewilderment commences.
After & good night's rust we are awak-
ened at 6 a.m. by the sound of the
“bells, bells, bells,” and immodiately
a familiar sound is heard ; do we bear
aright? sre we in the woods or in
town? “Chautauqua Assembly
Herald,” *“ morning paper,” “all about
Dr. Buckley’s great lecture,” etc., the
newsboy in every direction selling

the papor printed upon the grounds
and containing wonderfully full re-
porta of yeaterday's proceedings. Now
a8 it woald bo manifestly impossible
in this articlo to give oven an intell-
igiblo aynopais of the bill of fare pro-
vided for tho scason, I will give an
outlire of a single day, and this, in a fair
specimon of the whole, excopting that
romo days a coucert or olocutionary
ontertainment takes the place of o
locturo :—

£.00 a.m. Early lecturo, Prof. B. P,
Biwne, C. L. 8. C, class in Geology.
Lecturo on the Lubernacle. Children's
clasa.

8.30, Class in Harmony, Prof. C. C.
Case.

9.00. Devotional hour. Interme-
diste Normal class. Class in voico
culture. Normal class, Bille section.
, 9.30. Children's class in clay model-
ing.

9.40. Cloirrehearsal, Prot. Sherwin,

10.00. ‘Women's dovotional meeting.

11.00. Lecturo, Bishop H. W, War-
ren. Children’s Kindergarten.

2.00 p.m. Lecture, Jobn B. Gough,

4.00. Primary class, Teachers' con-
ference. Choir rebearsal. Normal
class, Bible section. Lecture to child-
ren, Bible manners and customs, A. O.
Van Lennep, Lectures on Palostine,
Jerusalem, the Pyramids.

5.00. C. L. 8. C., Round table,

7.00. Conference ; Training at home,

8.00. Lecture, A. D. Vaii, D.D.

9.00. C. L. 8. C., class vigil, class
of 1883.

Many items of a special character,
such a8 classes in Greek, Latin, Ger
mau, French, Anglo 8axon, Hobrew,
Phonography, Elocution, Clay model-
ling, Art, ete., otc., I do not include,
thinking that for the average individ-
ual the list iz long enough. 1 faney
I hear some one asking—Hcv can I
take in ali this? Just as you take in
all that is on the bill of fare of a first-
class hotel. Choose what is most con-
genial or needful to you, and leave the
rest for those whose tastes and require-
ments differ from your own.

A careful pernsal of the above day’s
programme will readily fur ish an
answer to this third question. Not a
single item in the list that 1oes.not
deal with those questions wuich are
of. vital importance to the Sunday-
school teacher, while at the same time
they are 80 arranged and presented as
to attract ‘and interest not «nly the
teachers but all thinking people.

The Sunday-school is. thy centre
around which Chautauqua revolves,
and toward which everything connected
with it converges. The A'umni of
the Normal department nov number
upwards of one thousand, .10 Chaa-
tauqua Literary 4nd Scient.ic Circle
numbers twenty seven thousind mem-
bers, of whom two thousand Lave given
evidence of having completed the four
years’ course of study, and are enrolled
as members of “ Society of the Hall in
the Grove.” Where is there another
place upon this planet, where for three
weeks together, audiences of from
three to six thousand can be brought
out throe times & day to listen to
lectures of tho very highest order?
and how is i* that it can be socn beret
It must be that the thousands who
throng the avenues of this city in the
woods are drawn here by something
stronger than the desire for rest or
amusament, One common bond unites
them, they arc mostly Christians and
Sunday-school teachers; ons common

motive animatos them, a desire to do
moro and botter work for tho Muster ;
they realizo that to bo a successful
Sunday-school teacher it is not neces-
sary to be ignorant or unlearned ; thoy
beliove that n httle kn.wledge of
history, science, and at, wath a greut
deal of Biblo knowledge, docs uot
lossen their zoal for souls, but on tho
contrary, givea them an imwense ad-
vantiago in their personsl hand to hand
contact with the membors of their
clusscs. The dovolopment of this
spirit ix tho  What” of Chautauqua,

4. What of it/ When Lawis
Miller and Dr. Vincent lnid the found.
ation of the Chautanqua Sunday.achool
Assembly in 1874, they built bhotter
than they knew, But with such a
wiso counsollor and generous patron
as the former, and such a consummate
architect and builder as the Iatter,
both thoroughly consecrated to Qod
in heart, hea], and pocket, nothing is
too wonderful to expect in tho future.
Take the outlook, for example, from
the present standpoint :—

What of the thousand Alumni of
the Normal dopartment? Docs it not
mean that one thousand teachors have
been sent to their classes better quali-
fied than before for their wark { Nov
ig this all. Think of the vust army of
teachers who have beon benefitted
through tho same course of instruction
at home, by those who were thus sent
back as missionaries; and this process
is going on, and will repeat itselt ad
infinitum.

Then take the C. L. 8. C. phase of
the prospect, twenty soven thousand
persons reading in carefully prepared
lines, on subjects ‘vhich cannot fail to
develop their botter faculties, What
does it mean for the future? I can-
not tell! it is beyond my comprehen-
sion. I look upon the C. L. 8, O. »s
one of the most far-reaching, in ite
possibilities, of any instrumentality
which has yet been dovised for tho
intelloctunl elevation of our race.
That, tho interest in tho course is not
& trangient one is evident from the
fuct that uearly, if pot quite, all of
the graduates of tho present year hiave
expressed their intention to continua
the work in the spocial courses pro-
vided. This is a resalt which Dz
Vincent has confidently expected from
the outset ; it is a life-long courso of
study.

And so I say, Chautauqua for ever!
and mav God bless and preserve Dr.
J. H. Vincent, the beloved king of
Chautauqua.

THE PROPOSED SHORT VOY.
AGE TO EUROPE.

HE scheme for constructing a
railway across Newfouodland as

alink in a system of swift trans-
portation between Now York and
Europe has been indorsed by the
Assembly of that Province. By mak-
ing ﬁhe occan  VOyage as al;xort as
;ssible, melecting points on the east
m of Nowfouidland and the woat
of Ireland, and thus reducing the voy-
age w 1,700 milea—and establishing
connection with fast express trains on
both sides of the Atlantic—it is pro-
posed to effoct a saving of time botwoen
London and Now York amounting to
forty-eight hours, The Syndicate in-
tond to do things on a largo scale, emn-
ploying ten steam-ships for the ocean
traffic, and anticipate a monopoly of
mail carrying, and conveying 200,000
passengers annually.
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PRECIOUS OINTMENT,
WY MR LOU A MORRIA

o,
,4E))() nut keep your box of usntment,
=2 Brak.t o'ur your fncndas o Jday,
Do nat keop it in the darkness,
Half forgotien, laid away.

Lattle deeds of love and kindpess,
Don't forget to give them now ;
Don't forget to smooth the pillow—
Don't furget to batho the brow,

Send your flowers to the living,
Do not keep them for the grave—
They may comfort soine poor mourner,
They may strengthen, help, aud eave.
Send them in their fragrant beauty—
Show your fricndship true and warm ;
What would care a rosewood casket ;
What would care a lifeless form 3

Hoarts that are with burdens laden,
Bearing bravely toil and care ;
Ready to receive your kindness,
Should you leave your ointment there.
Don't furget the kundly counsel—
Don't forget tho luvang tone ;
They will make the cruss the ighter
To some sorrow-laden one,

All alon;; life's rugged pathway,
Stretch your hand and lift your voice,
Bringing all your love and kindness,
Making every heart rejoice,
Keep your omntment ever ready—
Use it freely—there is room,
It will bring you richest blessings,
Smooth your passago to the tomb.
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Pleasant Howrs:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLKS:
Rev. W. H. WITHRDW, D.D., Editor.

TORONTO, OCTOBER, 14, 1883,

READING FOR YOUNG PEOPLE.

N intolligent teacher from the
State of Obio, who lives in a
neighbourhood whero the old
plan of ¢ boarding round” is

atill in vogue, says in a private lettor :
s I have had an insight into tho home
lifo of my pupils, Out of forty
families in half » dozen districts with
which I have boen intimately ac-
quainted, not one has auny provision
for furnishing their children with suit-
able reading matter. With scarcely
any excoption parcnts desire an educa-
tion for their childron, but ssem to
think that everything devolves upon
the school. Even in cases where the
oldor members of tha family were in-
telligent, and moderately well-read,
tho children were left to do as best
they could for themsalves, Somotimes
they had accoss to the Sunday-school
library, but in the majority of cases
they had nothing but what they could
¢pick up’ I have seen bright boys
and girls, just entering their teens,
devouring trashy papers for lack of

)- anything better, until X almost disliko

to hear parents say of thoir children,
¢ They are fond of reading.’ becauso I
know tno well what that resding ia,
1n almost afl cases.  People who would
furmsh money and attond half a dozen
fuirs and circuses, ete., think they can.
not spend half a8 much for books.”

This dopendonce upon the publio
school and the Sunday-school for the
goueral education of their childron
doserves the attention of thoughtful
people, cspacially of ministers, who
through tho pulpit have such a fino
opportunity for reaching the people.
Every family should take a woekly
religious paper, & weokly secular paper,
and & good juvenile paper. The truo
cducation of the children demands it.
Pro-occupation is tho only safeguard
against the cheap, corrupting literaturo
which now floods tho country. Words
of warning from the pulpit; words of
admonition and counsel and direction
in pastoral visitation ; co-operation
with the children in appealing to their
paronts for reading matter ; earnest
exhortations in the Sunday achool—
these are somo of the ways by which
our ministers may do something to stir
up parents to an appreciation of their
duty concerning the reading of their
children.

BOUR NOTICES.

The After-School Series.  Preparatory
Greek Courss in  English. By
WirLiay CLEaver WiLKINSON. Cr.
8vo. pp. 294. New York : Phillips
& Hunt. Toronto: Wm, Briggs.
Prico $1.25.

This boolk is the first of another
educational series which owes its ex-
istence to the fertile brain of Dr. John
H. Vincent, and bears on its cover
the familiar picture of the ** Hall in
the Grove” at Chautauqua. It is de-
signed to give the English reader some
such knowledge of classic literature as
the college graduate obtains through
the original text. We venture to say
that in many casesit will be a superior
knowledge. In a few wcll-written
chapters, assisted by maps afdd cuts,
the land of classic story, its people,
and their writings are described, and
then selections from such Greek
authors as Asop and Lucian, Xeno-
phon’s Memorabilia, and a more de-
tailed account of his Anabasis and of
Homer’s Iliad and Odyssey, with cop-
ious extracts are given. ~ While, of
oourss, a8 a mental drill it cannot
compare with the study of the Greek
text, it will to many give more infor-
mation than even such a study.

The Canadian Musical Fountian and
Revival Stnger. Oblong, pp. 191.
C. W. Coates & BrorHERS, Com-
pilers. Montreal : Robert Miller
& Co., and Methodist Book Rooms,
Toronto, Montresl, and Halifax.
This book is a valuable addition to

the literature of sacred song. The

lengthened experience and cultured
musical taste of its compilers have en-
abled them thoroughly to sift the
ample material at their disposal, re-
jecting the weak, the trivial, the in-
congruous, and retaining the pure,
harmonious, and correct. The work
is admirably adapted for use in Tem-
perance wmeetings, Camp meetings,

Revival services, social gatherings, the

homo circle, ete. Some of the pieces

have been newly harmonized and we
judge groatly improved. The book,
whilo intended chiefly as a useful one

for the average community, will bo
found, wo think, to meet tho tastes of
peoplo of musical culture, and oven
classical purists will doubtless find in
it somothing to admire.

What our Girls Ought to Know. By
Many J. Sruprey, M.D. Pp. 261.
Now York : Frank & Wagnals.
Toronto: Wm. Briggs. Prico $1.00.
Tho author of this book, an accom-

plisked Christian lady was a practic-

ing physician and subsequently =
teacher in the State Normal School of

Massachusotts, Theso chapters ave

talks with tho girls of her class on

how to preserve bhealth, one of the
most important lessons any girl can
learn, The advico on the subject of
food, drees, oxercise; on the heart, the
lungs, the brain; on nerves, and ner-
vousnnes, and other topics is eminontly
judicious. If girls will read and fol-
low this advice they will be healthier,
happier, and more useful in the world.

DYING WORDS OF AN INDIAN
SUPERINTENDENT.

HE Rev. Thos. Qulbert, mission-

ary to the Indians at Saugeen,
writes :—The Suunday-school here is
doing well. The superintendent, an
Indian, died in the spring, in the
and hope of the Gospel. While able
he was faithful in attending the school
and means of grace, In the earlier
part of his illness he had a strong
desiro to live longer, that he might
bave further opportunity of doing
good to the young people in whom he
felt a deep interest,

I enclose his dying counsel to the
children of the Sabbath-school, It was
handed to me by his father to read to
them on the morning of the funeral;
they were seated by themselves in the
church,

Parting words of the late Zachariah
Goorge, uttered before departing this
life as follows :—Children,~—X.0ove one
another, and obey your parents ; love
the:Sunday-school| attend to the means
of grace by going to church regularly.
Pray do not play on the Lord's day.
This is the last advice I am giving
you,

PN

BRITISH COLUMBIA MISSIONS,

HE British Columbia abori-

gines, saysan American paper,

have been largely converted

to God within a few years,

mostly by the agency of two men,
Thomas Crosby, of the Canadian Meth-
odist Episcopal Church, since 1874,
and William Duncen, of the London
Church Missionary Society, since 1857.
From Fort Simpson, B. C., Mr,
Crosby’s station on the edge of Alaska,
nine of his Christian Indians went in
1876 to cut wood for our military
post at Fort Wrangell, Alaska, They
brought with them the Sabbath, the
Gospel, and the worship of God in
Indian tongues, among the savage
forcats and their more savage inberi-
tors, The natives heard them,
gathered around thewn at their simple
worship and were converted. They
became forty worsbippers, then & hua-
dred; a school was opened, one of them,
Clap by name, was constrained to
g)reach znd teach, ‘;:i’ls in tizlx:e, ni]‘t)er
ong and urgent a; for holp, Dr.
Jackson was embll;d to make h£ way
thither with one misgionary widow
woman, Mrs, MacFarland, whom he

loft thero to becomo both pastor and
law-givor to tho tribo, Othor mission
arios and teachers have since followed,
and the work grows apace. Frum
hundreds and thousands of miles the
chiefs como ontreating for teachers and
tho Great Spirit's Book, but go away
disappointed.

LITTLE BY LITTLE.
" iEITTLE by little,” the tempter said,

As a dark and cunning snare be
spread.
For the young, unwary feet ;
“Little by little and day by day,
I will tempt the careless soul astray,
Into the broad and flowery way,
Until the ruin be complete.”

« Little by little,” surc and slow,

We fashion our future of Lliss and woe,
As the present passes away. .

Our feet are climbing the stairway bright,

Up to the regions of endless light,

Or gliding downward into the night,
Little by little, and day by day.

ROBERT MOFEAT’S MOTHER.

OBERT Moffat, the aged mis;,
sionary to Africa, speaking o
his conversion and the devo
tion of his life to mission

work, said :

« T will toll you how it was: When
I was leaving home for Warrington,
whero I was going to work as a gar-
dener, my mother asked me to give her
a promise. I wanted to know what 1
was to promise, but she would not
tell me, and still urged that I should
promise. I was quite loth to give my
word to do a thing which I did not
know about, but I loved and trusted
my mother, and 8o at length gave the
promise she wished.

< Well, she said, ¢I want you to
read a portion of the New Testament
and pray for a blessing on it every
day, and wherever you may be.’

« T kept my promise to my mother,
and it was gome time after that, that
I was brought to- the knowledge of
Christ.”

« And did you then devote yourself
to the missionary work?” some of us
asked.

“ No,” he replied ; ¢ that was later;
I had gone in from the place whare I
was working to the town of Warring-
ton on & Saturday night to buy a
book, when I saw a placard about a
missionary meeting. It was an old
placard, and the meeting was past, but
it fixed my thoughts on the subject;
and so I went to the minister whose
name was on the placard, and after I
had knocked at his door I would gladly
have run away, but it was too late.
So I saw him and talked. with him,
and afterward ho introduced mo to
the London Missionary Society, by
which, two years later, in 1822, I was
sent out to Africa.”

Eighteen hundred and twenty-two,
and eighteen hundred and eighty-two!
‘What wonderfal -changes between the
tvo dates? Who will rejoice most
oyur the harvests gathered from the
desorts of Africa—Moffat, who still
lives, or his great son-in-law, Living-
stone, or that godly mother who
trained up her boy in the fear of God
and medo him promise to read the
Now Testament and pray over it every
day ¥—Forward, .

Wir stands in the same relation to
common eenso that paint does to
wood. It gives it a finish and pre-
serves it.
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A JAPANESE BED.

X84 E prosent| herewith an illus-
#8/W/d tration fof one of the queer
OV customp of the Japanese.

The Jgpancso bed is sim-
ply & thin mattrags spread upon the
floor, which, during the day, is rolled
up and put away, \ The covering isa
sort of bag in whicl\the natives wrap
themselves up. But Yhe most curious
thing of all is the pillow, It is simply
a block of wood, on the\upper eide of
which is a small cushionf covered with
soveral thicknesses of soft thin paper.
As one of theso gets sofled it can be
torn off and a clean onb be exposed
It is the mogt uncomfort-
able looking pillow we eter saw, One
would tbink the sleepet would dislo-
cato his neck. The objept in the fore-
ground is a lamp, Thd light is pro-
tected from the wind oy thin oiled
paper which lets almogt all the light
through, To the right} is shown the
paper screen which forfas the wall of
most Japanese houses.{ During the
day these slide to ono lgide and the
wholo house is exposed fp tho passers

expect shortly descrip-
his pen.

A TRIP Y0 ISLAND LAKE.

BY THE REV. B, LANGFORD,

Missimary of ths Methodist Church of Canada at
v oS Oxford House, v

[We havo pleasure in presenting the fol-
‘lowing ariele written in response to our
request by u faitbful imissionary of onr
church in the Great North Land.—Ep. }

ZBERHAPS, in the first place,
é{' many readers will ask,
‘Whereis Island Lake ! Take

a look at the map and find

Iake Winnipeg, at tho oat-
lot of which you will see
Norway House ; then go on
towards the Hudson Bay,
and on & branch of the Hays
River you will find Oxford House ;

' 0)

.| Lake till wo reach Island Lake, we

a few hours paddling we reach Rat
Lake, on one of the islande of which
we camp the first night. We have
hero & variety of slecping accomoda-
tion, viz, bare rocks, mossy rocks, or
hard jclay, with balsam boughs; on
any of which we slecp soundly, if the
mosquitoes are not too troublesome.
Should the nights be warm we are
Some of these islands rise abruptly | 8ure to suffer from theso little singers.
with low scrubby trees on thoe surface, | LhO air is always clear and bracing,
whilo the majority bear thrifty forests, | and froma night's rest wo riso refreshod
mostly evergreen ; nor have they, like nd are on our journey by four, or fiye
many other parts of the country, been |0'clock in the morning.
destroyed by fire. Wo usually spend the forenoon of
But, you want to know how we get|the second day crossing three long
there; well, that is what I propose|Portages, and two small lakes, or
writing about, Drde; 873 yarde asd 1538 urds
‘We travel in birch bark canoes, I|JHo%3 yares s guc 000 yar
visit Jsland Lake annually in thel 028 Tespectively. Before entering

.~ “lthe creek leading to the Portage w
latter part of June. The pmpamtwn”mkecbreakfast,nt%r the guidomtﬁlls u§
the mode of travelling, the scenery, oo iano convenient places for pre-
ete., vary.but ].lttle, 80 that an account paring & meal on the portages. I
of one trip will suffice for all; and thought portaging here conld not bo
every snmmer about the 24th of June

. . : much unlike what I had seen in
you may imagine me passing through L .
the same roate, scenery, and experi- Ontario, viz., climbing and descending

" rocks for a few rods, and then above

ence, as I am about to describe. or below the falls wo get into our canoe
From the time we leave Oxford,and off we go; but such was not my
experisnce on this occasion. After
breakfast I heard the guide saying,
‘“ the portage is wet,” and I saw both
men preparing, if not to swim at least,
to wade. Having two strong men on
this trip, and not being expected to
carry heavy loads I thought X could
pass over “dry shod.” We were soon
entering a small creek or marsh, and
the canoe was pressed through the
and rushes till it would go no
further, and the guide said, *“eh,
oosam pak-wow,” (too shoal), “What
now " I said. ¢ We will get out and
draw the canoe closer to the shore,
and you may stay where you are.”
Plump ! plump! they go, knee deep
into water and mud. “Surely,” I
thought, “ I am not going to be con-
veyed across tho portage in this way.”
Ob, no! I was soon informed that tho,
v 2 canoe was too heavy. *“ Well, then, I
of raiment is necessary, should you|must get out;” out I go splash into

bor probably amounts to several thous-
ands, and they present a great variety
in size and form, the largest being
soveral miles in length, Mr. Coch-
rane (who explored tho lake) counted
upwards of one thousand adjacent to
the mainland all around. . . The whole
of the interior of tho lake is studded
with an equal profusion.”

don’t see an inhabited house or wig-
wam, hence it is necessary to provide
food for the - hole journey. Twelve
days’ provigions, for the missionary and
two men, are necessary for the round
trip. The Hudson Bay Company’s
officer kindly supplies us with food
while we remain at Island Lake. This
supply of food, with our bedding, ete.,
make quite a load for one canoe.
There are a great many things I should
liko to take, s0 as to make our camp-
ing comfortable, but experience has
taught me o travel a8 the Igdians do
if 1 want to be “fres and easy.”
Such things as tent, tent poles, camp
chair, mattress, robes, etc, become
very cumbersome; in fact, are very
inconvenient, if not impossible, to have
in & canoe. A single quilt or blanket
is quite sufficien. for a bed. A change

wish to sloep in dry clothes at night ;|the water. I did'nt say anything, but
I shall state why presently, For,I thounght, ¢ Well, if this is the begin-

south east of this, about 200 miles, | cooking We require only a small camp | ning, what will the end bet” How-

lies Island Lake. It is literally
of islands,

for 1879, he writes :

“ This lake is very properly named, | Rst River,

being literally filled with islunds in
:Zery part. The

ese islands is apparently as t a8
that of tho water aurfs.ce? Thg:e:umf

|

full kettle for tes, and another for boiling ever, we wero soon on good firm foot-
In Dr. Bells (govern-;meatin, while we use a frymg-,pm for,
mental) report of his geological survey , ba k"

ing, and everything was taken out of
king our cakes—* hard tac the canoo whtle ono man carried it on
Leaving Oxford Yake we ascend his shoulders, and the other carried all
in which there are & few he could of the provisions. .Anxious
rapids, not large enough, however, to, to get through and return, as soon as

aggregute area of compel us to portage, and hardly, possible, I proposed to do my share of

enough watar to keep our canoe from , portaging, as well as paddling. Fatigu-
being broken on the sharp rocks, Afwrfing and disagreeablo as this work is, I

prefer it (o waiting (whilo the men aro
roturning for a sccond load) and being
latten by flies and musquitoes.  After
prunging through conmderable water,
crawhing over lugs, und creeping under
brush, wo came to a swamp, here,
overything but the passengers wero
again placed in tho canoe, therv bein
& kind of mud channel through whic
it could Lo dmawn, Tho men took
hold of the canoo and started shead. °
*Tuko care of yourself sud w will
manage the canoo,” was the :der.
For awhile, I confess, I was intereated
in the welfare of the men, for I saw
they went deep into tho mud, but
baviog hold of tho canco thoy came
out all right. I started cautiously
but could not keep from sinking ocea-
sionally. My legs are pretty long but
I could not touch bottown. In fact I
thought the shborter a man's legs were
the bettor, for then he would not sink
8o decp nor would he have so much
troublo getting out.

Crossing tho small lakes, and the
roxt portage, wo come to High Mill
Portage, the first half of which, how-
over, is protty low., When I first
ascended the * High Hill” I laid dewn
my bundles, and mounting a large
stone on tho highest point I had a
grand viow of tho surrounding coun-
try ; and whilo looking over the lakes,
and forests, the deep gullics, and high
ridges of trees for far in the distance,
I thought of Moscs, of the pilgrimage
of lite, of th '-avenly Canaan, and I
sang in a high key,
¢ Could we but climb whero AMosss stood,

And viow tho landscape o’er,

Not Jordun’sstream, nor death’s cold flood,

Should fright us from tho shore.”

Descending this hill we enter Clear
Wuter Lake, and by this time bogin
to feel hungry, and reaching & small
island, on part of which is a large flat
rock, wo prepared dinner and ex-
changed our wet and muddy clothes
for a dry suit. After this we enjoy &
pleasant time * paddliag our own
canoe ;" but a heavy shower of rain
overtaking us in the lake compelled us,
early in the eveniug, to scek shelter
for the night, and dry our bedding,
provisions, etc. YWe hud for supper
wild duck and gull's eggs, which are
qute a treat and change from the
usual supply, viz., pork, pemmican, and
“bard tack.” Thankful 1w our
hoavenly Fathor for all his mercics we
gather around our camp-fire, sing our
evening hymn, and commit oursclves,
and * loved ones at home,” 1nto the
hands of « Him who careth for us,”
then seek * Tired nature’s sweot re-
storer—balmy sleep.”

So live, that when thy sumons comes to
oin

The gnnumemblo caravan, that moves

To tke pale realms of shade, where each
shall take

His chamber in the silent halls of death,

Thou go not, hike the .uarry-slave at
night,

Scourged to his dungevn , imt sustained
and zoothed

By an unfaltering trust, spproach thy
grave

Like onc who wraps the drspery of Lis

cou.
About him, and lies down to pleasant
dreamns.
From “Thanatopsw,” by . Cullen Byrant,

A six.year-older was geatod m s
barber’s chair, “Well, my little
man,"” said the barber, * how weuld you
like your hair cut1” ¢ O, like papa's,
with a little round hole at the top.”
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MR. GLADSTONE..

VY HE groatost English states:
Q/' [ MAn of the timo i by descent
a Scotchman, his father hLav-
ing romoved from B8cotland
to Liverpool, in England, whero ho
becamo a woalthy merchant, and where
in 1809 his sccond son, Willinm, was
born,
" At his first achool tho young Glad-
stones (s tho nume thou was) wau
considered very atupid at arithmetic ;
but ho must soon hnve overcome this
failing, for nt tho Univorsity of Ox
ford he took the highest honours in
mathematics as well as in clussical
studies, and as a statesman he has
handlod tho enormous revenucs of
tholBritiub Empire with wondorful
skill.

At twonty-throo years of age Mr.
Gladstone becamo a membor of Parlin-
ment, and during the half century
thut has elapsed sinco that timo ho has
only been without a geat in the House
of Commons for a few months. At
thirty-four ho became a member of the
cabinet, and in every succeeding cab-
inot, when the Liberal party has been
in powor, ho bas had a sext.

He has twico been primo ministor—
an office which can be held only so
long ns tho minister is supported by a
majority of the members of the House.
‘T'his offico he still holds; and though
bie is srid to bo anxious to retire from
public lifo, he is so fur superior to any
other statesman in the Liberal party
that ho must remain at its head as
long ag health and strength will per-
wit.

Although he is now roventy-two
yoars of age, Mr. Gladstone is still a
young man so far as work is coucerned.
It is gaid that he does the work of
two men, and a8 if to prove the fact,
he holds two offices in the government
of which he is the head.

He is a powerful speaker, and has
frequently spoken in Parliawent, and
onee in the open air, four hours with
out & break. The fact that he held
tho attention of his listeners for so
long a timo, is the highest tribute to
his powers a8 an orator.

When Mr. Gladst ue wants rest, ho
reads Homer in the orignal Greck or
writes a book, .ud for recroation he
cuts down trees in his beautiful park
at Hawarden, in Wales. Abraham
Lincoln, in his youth, was a rail-split-
tor; Mr. Gladswne, in the fullness of
his years, is an expert lumberer,

S

DEATH OF SOCRATES.

PN HE last day of his life was
{2 employed in a much higher
ﬂ;g discussion —in a discourse

with his faithful disciples on
the immortality of the soul. This was
the subject that bad always deeply
interested Socrates, and, during the
hours which immediately preceded his
decease, he followed through all its
intricate windings that sublime argu-
ment on which he based the hopes of
a hercafter. Thero are fer nobler or
more touching pictares ¢f a grand
human spirit preserving its self-posses-
sion, its calmness, its dignity, and its
cheerfulness, in the faco of approach-
ing dooiw, than that which is contained
in tho disloguo of “Phwrdo,” wherein
Plato, though not from personal know-
ledgo, preserves the last toaching of
Socrates, Towards ovening he went
to batho; after which ho sat down,

and spoko but little, The chief ex-
2]

ccutioner on entering, said ho was
well convinced that Socrates, unlike
many others, would not curge him
when he requived that ho should drink
the poison. He thoen bade him fare-
well, and besought him that he would
bear as easily as might be, what was
inovitable. He had greater need him-
solf, however of such kindly exhorta-
tons, for, having spoken, he broke
into tears, and withdrew., The man
who wus to administer the poison pre-
sently came in with the hemlock in
a cup, and told Socrates that when
he hud swallowed the draught he was
to walk about until ho felt a heaviness
in his lega; he was then to lio down
and the drug would do its work.
Socrates took the futal infusion with
the same composuroe that he hud mani.
tested throughout; but his friends
were ovorcome with emotion, and
broke into passionate weeping. The
dying sagoe gently reproved his dis.
ciples, and lying down on his back,
awaited tho ond. It came gradually,
and in the form of a creeping numb-
ness ascending from the lowor to tho
higher parts, ¢« Consider whether you
have anything else to say,” whispered
Crito, whoen the gathering *cold had
nearly reached the heart. “To this
question,” writes Plato, ‘“he made no
roply, but shortly after gave a con-
vulsive wmovement, and the man
covored him, and bis eyes wore fixed ;
and Crito, perceiving it, closed his
wduth and eyes.” Thus passed away,
at the age of soventy, the noblest pro-
duct of ancient wisdom—na light in
the midst of much surrounding dark-
ness, and a splendid example for the
encouragement of men.—(Cassell's Il
ustrated ("niversal Utstory,

.

THE LABOUR OF AUTHOR-
SHIP.

"@ZT\ AVID Livingstone said, “Those
(4 A

who I avo nevqr carried a book

through the press can form no

idea of the amount of toil it
involves, The process has increased
my respect for authors and authoresses
a thousandfold. . . .. I think I
would rather cross the Afiican Con-
tinent again than undertake to write
another book.”

“For tho statistics of the negro
population of South Auinerica alone,”
says Robert Dale Owen, ] examined
more than a hundred and fifty volumes.”

Another author tells us that he
wrote paragraphs and whole pages of
his book as meny as forty and fifty
times.

It is said of one of Longfellow’s
poems that it was written in four
weeks, but that he spent six months
in correcting and cutting it down,

Bulwer declared that Le had re-
written some of his briefer productions
as many as cight or nine times before
their publication. One of Tennyson's
pieces was re-written fifty times.

Jobn Owen was twenty years on
his ¢ Commentary on the Epistle to
the Hebrews;” Gibson, on his ¢ De-
clino and Fall,” twenty years; Adam
Clarke, on his  Commentary,” twenty-
six years,

Carlyle spent fifteen years on ¢ Fred-
erick the Great.”

A great deal of time is consumed
in reading before some books are pre-
pared. George Eliot read one thou-
sand books beforo sho wrote ¢ Daniel
Deronda.”  Allison read two thousand
books beforo ho comploted his history.

Tt is said of another that ho road
twonty thousand books, and wroto
two books,

Some writoe out of a full soul, and
it scoms to bo ounly a small effort for
them to producoe a great deal. This
wes truo of Emerson and Harriet
Martineau. Thoy both wrote with
wonderful facility, These * moved on
wingod utterances ; thoy throw the
whole forco of their being into their
creations.”

Others wait for moods, and thon
accomplish much. Lowell said :

‘ Now, I've a notion, if a poct

Beoat up for themes, his voico will show it ;
I walit for subjects that huat me,

By day by night won't let me be,

And hang about me likoe a curse,

Till thoy have made mo into verse.”

INTERNATIONAL SYMPATHY.

RHE following friendly words
of tho fraternal delegate from
 the M. E. Church of the

United States, to the Gen-
eral Conference of the M. E, Church
of Canada, will touch a responsive
chord in Canadian hearts. He said:
““ Across the line thare was a sincere
affection, and there never was a time
when the feelings in the United States
were warmer toward Eungland and all
pertaining to her than at the present.
There had been timer when some in
the United States wanted to love
Canada a little more than she cared
for and manifest that love by absorb-
ing her, but now the States loved
Canada too well to wish for any change,
The prayers of thousands of American
hearts were now daily going up for
England and that mighty old man who
held the helm of the British ship of
State, that he might be enabled to
guide her through the storms and
turmoil in which she now was. He
was now steadying the staunch old ship
in storms perhaps greater than any
through which she had passed. Thero
wero a great many things binding the
two countries together, but none had
mado a stronger bond or drawn their
hearts 8o closely together as one little
telegram that had come across the
Atluntic from a woman in England.
The words were almost too sacred in
their, tenderness for public repetition,
and yet he wanted them to know how
they thrilled his heart in common with
the great heart of America, ¢I can-
not express my deep sympathy with
you at this terrible moment. May
God support and comfort you.” These
were the words, tender and solemn as
they came from the heart of the
Queen, and surely never telegram ao
thrilled the hearts of fifty millions of
peoplo stnce the world began. It was
written in words of fire in the bosoms
of the American people, aud though
they had not the honour of being sub-
Jjects of Queen Victoris, they wers hor
ardent lovers, and if the two peoples
had not drifted apart in the reign of
George tho Third it would not have
been possible to have done so uader
Victoria,”

ProrLe are never satisfied with
things as they are. Give them one,
and they ask for two; give them two,
and they wonder why you didn't give
them three. They ave like the boy
who thought he could improve the
lords Prayer by making it read:
* @ive us this day our daily bread—
and butter, with a little cake, and,

somo apples for desort.”

ARTIE'S “AMEN.”
BY PAUL HAMILTON HAYNE,

HEY were Methodists twain, of the
. ancient school,
Who always follnwed the wholesome rule
That whenever the preacher in 1meeting

said
Augl}nlt ﬂmt was good for tho heart or

ea
His hearers should pour their feelings out
In a loud “ Amen” or a godly shout,

Three children had they, all honest boys,

Whose youthful sorrows and youthful J(l{'ﬂ

They shared, as your loving parents will,

While tending them ever through goud
and ilL

One day—'twas a bleak, cold Sabbath
morn,

thln the eky was dark and the earth for-
orn—

These boys, with a caution not to roam,

Were left by the elder folk at home,

But scarce had they gone when the wooded
frame

Was secn by the tall stove-pige aflame,

And out of their reach, high, high, and
higher

Rose the red coils of the serpent fire.

With startled sight for & while they gazed,
As the pipe grew hot and the wood-work
blazed 3 . .
'I‘her:1 up, though his heart beat wild with
d

rea

The eldest climbed to a shelf o’erhead,
And soon with a sputter and hiss of steam,
The tlame dicd out like an angry dream.

When the father and mother came hack
that day—
They had gone to 2 neighbouring church

to pray—

Each looked with & half-averted eye,

On the sudden doom which had just
passed by,

And then the father began to praise

His boys with a tender and sweet amaze.

“Why how did you mgnage, Tom, to
climb

And quench the threatening flames in
time

To save your brothers, and save yourself "

“ Well, father, I mounted the strong oak
shelf

By help of the table standing nigh.”

“And what” quoth the father, suddenly,

Turning to Jemmy the next in age,

« Did you to quiet the fiery rage 7’

« 1 brought the pail and the dipper too,

And s0 it was that the water flew

All over the flames gnd quenched them
quite.”

A mist came aver the father’s sight,

A mist of pride and of righteous joy,

As he turned at last to his youngest boy—
A gleeful urchin scarce three years old,
With hlig dumpling cheeks and his hair ot

“ Come A..nie, I'm sure you were'nt afraid,
Now tell me in what way you tried to

aid
Thislilght with the fire.” “To small am

?
Artie replied, with a half-drawn sigh,
“«To fetch like Jemmy, and work like
Tom ;
So 1 stood just here for a minute dumb,
Because, papa, I was frightencd some ;
Lut I prayed, ¢Our Father’ ; and then—
and then
I shouted as lond 28 I could, ¢ Amen’”
—Harper's Young People.

The full term of three years had
nearly oxpired, and thoy were discuss-
ing at the breakfast-table the certainty
that they must move, and the un-
certainty as to where, when the young
miss of the parsonage drew a heavy
gigh. “Ob, I was thinking what a
mistake mother and I mado when we
married a Methodist minister.”
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STORIES FROM CANADIAN HISTORY.
BY THE EDITOR.¥ »

A RAVAGED FRONTIER,

N the ovening of that aventful
day, again a family gatherin
cyts ok place at The Holms—
for Bo closely had trial, ad-
venture, and suffering for a common
cause knit together the guests and in-
mates, that thoy scemed like a family
yroup. The sword of the grandfather,
above the mantel, was now crossed by
the cavalry sabro of Zenas, and tho
old Brown Bess was flanked by the
dragoon’s cdrbine. Good cheer in
sbundance spread the board, for the
broad acres of the farm and the kindly
ministries of nature bad not stinted
thoir yield on account of thered battle-
year, But an air of pensiveness,
almost of dejection, broken by sharp
outbursts of indignation marked tho
social converse. Many incidents of
privation and suffering, in consequence
of the burning of the town, wero told.
Indeed the resources of the household
had been taxed to the utmost to relieve
the preasing distress, and every room
and guest-chamber was filled with
houseless refugees from the inclemency
of the weather,

*“There will be a grim revenge for
this, beforo long,” said Captain Villiers,
who had ombraced the earliest oppor-
tunity to renew his homage at a shrine
that bad almost unconsciously become
very dear,

“In which I hope to take part,”
interjoected Zenas, with a ferce gesture.

 We must carry war into Africa,”
continued the Captain. ¢ Hitherto,
for the most part we have acted on the
defensive. The time has come when
we must repay invasion by invagion,
and outrage by retaliation.” So does
the cruel war-spirit grow by that on
which it feeds.

¢ That ‘ere fort with its big guns
a-grinnin’ an’ growlin’ like mastiffs in
their kennels, has bullied us long
enough,” said Tom Loker, who availed
Bimself of the democratic simplicity
of the times to express his opiniun.,

1t wuadna be sae muckle & job to
talk it, -I'm thinkin',” said Sandy
McKay, looking up from his musket
that he was oiling and cleaning ; “it’s
no sae strang as it luiks, 1 kon its
raveling and demiluned unco weel,
bein’ sax weeks a prisoner wi'in thae
walls. Gin your ance ower thae brig
and inside the outworks, it wad be
easy eneuch tae win an’ haud the fort.”

“ That's the rub,” said the squire,
“to gain a footing and win the out
works, If they keep a vigilant waich
it would be a difficuit task. The only
way would be to surprise the garrison.
A few stout-bearted men, well sup-
ported, might overpower the guard,
That's the way Ethan Allen took
Ticonderoga, in the old war.”

“ Father,"” said Zepas, witl: enthusi-
ssm, “It can be done, and must be
done, and I must help do it. I clzim
a place in the forlorn hope. I'd like
to be tho first man in.”

The old man winced a Jittle at the
awful contingency of death and danger
for hig soldier boy, 80 close at hand;

® This skotch is t~ken from a volume by
Lhe Editor, entitled, *‘Neoville Truerzan, the
Piv.neer Preacher—a story of the War of

2 " pp. 244, price 75 centa.  Wm. Briggs,
Yoo 5, Publisher.

and Kato gazed at bim, with tears of
sympathy filling her oyes and tho blood
mantling hor cheek.

“As God wills, my son,” answored
the sire. ‘I gaid tho timo might
come when you should bear the battle's
brunt. If your heart calls you I will
not say may. I give you to your
country, and dare not hold you back.”

“Young maister,” said McKay,
with Scottish fidelity, ¢ whaur ye gae,
I'll gae. I'm sn auld mon, noo, an’
how botter could I gi' ma life, gin sne
it's written, than for my Kwingt? For
bye I keen weol the place, an’ sae God
wills, I can guide yo intil it by nicht
us woel as ithers could by day.”

“I'm not the man to shirk the call
to arms when the bugle sounds,” ro-
marked Tom Loker, ¢ but 7 must suy
I'vo no stomach for this going before
I'm sent. It's a sheer temptin' o
Providence, sooms to me.”

 Hoot, mon,” said Sandy, “ what is
to be, is to be. Gin ye're to fa), ye'll
fa' at the rear o' thue column a8 sune
as at the heid o' it, an’ I'ms gey sure
the firgt is the mair honourable place.”

The night of the eighteenth of
December was moonless and dark, A
column of five hundred men and fifty
niilitia, filed out of the portals of Fort
Georgo, bearing scaling ladders and
other implements of assault, as silent
as ghosta. At the head march tho
forlorn hope of twoenty men, among
whom were Captain Villiers, Zonas,
and McKay. But each man, though
he bore his life in his hand, walked
proudly erect, as if with the assurance
of victory, or of a reward more glorious
than even victory. They marched
soveral miles up the river to a spot
where a crossing could safely be effected
without discovery or interruption.

Now began the stealthy march on
the devoted fort. Like an avenging
Nemesis, shod with silence, the column
approached the unconscious garrison of
the American fort. Every order was
conveyed in a whisper. No clink of
sabre, nor clatter of muskets was
heard, The smow, which had begun
to fall, muffied the tread and deadened
each sound. The column wound on in
the hush of midnight over the wintry
waste, stealing like a tiger on its prey,
The piquets, Julled into security by
the storm, were avoided by a detour.
Now amid the blackness of the night,
the deeper blackness of the fort loomed
up. McKay and Zonas moved to the
front beside Captain Villiers who
whispered his commandxy McKay
silently led the way to tho sally-port.
A huge grenadier grasped the
by the throat to prevent his
the alarm. The forlorn hope
turough the small opening of
sally-port, and, well instructed before-
band, rushed to the main gateway,
overpowered the guard, and flung open
the huge iron-studded gates. The
British column now poured in, and
Lafore drum had rolled or bugle rung
had reached the central quadrangle
The garrison awoke from slumber only
to a futile struggle with an oxasper-
ated foe, and after a short resistance
wero compellea to surrender, In this
assault tho loss >f the victors was only
six men—a ciruamstance almost un-
paralleled in military annals—that of
the vanquished unhappily was con-
giderably greater. Three hundred
prisoners, throo thousand atand of
arms, and an immense quantity of

stores were captured—tbe Iattor af}

great boon to the well-nigh famiched

sentry | to muzzle in deadly embrace, belching
%é?hot and grape through cuch other's

poople of tho duvastated town of
Niagara.*

We would fain hero closo this record
of rotaliation. Enough had been done
for British honour und for the punish-
ment of tho ecnemy. But when dread
Bollona cries ¢ Havoe,” and alips tho
loashes of tho hellish dogs of war, the
instincts of humanity seem lost, and
baptizod men seem in danger of rovert-
ing to unredeemed savagery. True-
man expostulated, and pleaded, and
praved for a mitigation of the penalty
inflicted on the vanquished, but in
vain, In ruihless retaliation for the
burning of Niagars, the British rav
aged tho American froutier, and gave
to the flames the thriving towns of
Lewiston, Manchestor, Black Rock,
and Buffalo, At the latter placo, an
American force, two thousand strong,
made a otout resistance, but wus
dofeated, with the loss of four hundred
men, by the British, with only one-
third thoe number of troops, Decem-
ber 30.

Thus the holy Christmas-tido, God's

pledge of peace and good-will toward |’

men, rose upon a fair and fertile fron-
tier scathed and blackoned by wasting
and rapine, and the year went out in
“tears and misery, in hatred and
flames and blood.”

The marks of recent conflict were
everywhere visible, and-—saddest ovi-
dence of all—was the multitude of
soldiers’ graves whose silent sleepers
no morning drum-beat should arouse
forever, The peaceful parish church
of Niagara had been turned into a
hospital, where, instead of praise and
prayer, were heard the groans of
wounded and dying men. Everything
in fact gave indications of military
occupation and tho prevalence of the
awful reign ot war.

Seldom has tho frightful destruc-
tiveness of war been more strikingly
illustrated. The commerce of the
United States was completely crippled
by the blockade of hor ports. Ad-
niral Cockburn, 6f the British Navy,
swept the Atlantic coast with his flcet,
destroying arsenals and naval stores
wherover his gun-boats could pene-
trate. Great Britain also recovered
her old prestige in more than one
stubborn sca-fight with a not unworthy
foe. On a lovely morning in June,
the United States’ frigate ‘* Chesa-
peake,” of forty-nine guns, stood out of
Boston harbour amid the holiday
cheers of a sympathizing multituds, to
angwer the chzllonge to a maval duel
of H. M. 8. “Shannon,” of fifty-two
guns. They were soon locked muzzle

tdes, while the streaming gore iucar-
nadined the waves. Tho British
boarders swarmed on the * Chesa-
peake's” dock, and soon, with nearly
half her crew killed or wounded, sho
struck her colours to the red cross flag,
In five days the shattered and bloud-
stained vessels cropt together into
Halifux harbour, tho American czp-
tain, the gallant Lawrence, lying in
his cabin cold in death; thy Bitish
comwander, the chivalric Broke, raving
in the delirium of a despersio wound.
Tne slain captain was borne to his
grave amid the highest honours paid

“ The writer w.s intimately acquainted
with an old resident on the Niagaea wver,
who ip his yuath had been & pris.ner 1 the
American fort, and formed part ¢f the for
lora niope whichaided 1z his capture. From
10 juany ioterestiog ancidents of tho war
were learned,

to his valour by a gencrous foe.  Amid
tho roar of Broadway's livi::‘; tide, bo-
neath tho shadow of old Trinity
Church, a costly monument commemo-
rates his heroie and untimely death.
A fow days later, tho British brig
* Boxer,” of fourtcen guns, surrcun.
dered to the U, 8, brig * Enterprisg,”
of sixteen guns. In onn quiot grave,
overlooking Casco Bay, besido which
tho writer, one sunny sumwer day,
meditated on tho vanity of carthly
strife, their rival captains lie buried
sido by side. Somo kindly hand bad
decked thoir graves with tiny flags,
which is sun and shower had bocoma
dimmed and faded ; and planted fair
and innocent flowers which breathed
their beauty and fragrunco amid tho
shadows of death. 8o fado and pasy
awny the falso and transient glory of
arms. So bloom and flourish 1 im-
mortal beauty the supernal lovuliness
of virtue and piety.

BEGINNING RIGHT.

HANY people start in life with
tho ides that when they got
rich they will give lots of
money to missions and other
objects ; but by the time they got rich
they forget all about their good iaten-
tiuns, and give litlle or nothing. The
best way is to begin right, as the boys
refeired to in this letter are doing.
Who'll be the next boy to follow their
example —
Listowel, May 29, 1882,
Dear Bro.—Enclosed pleaso find
$3.68 for tho * Crosby Girls’ Home."”
1 have a couple of boys who nre we-
ginning to earn a little monoy iu the
summer vacation by working for the
furmers, and wish to give a tenth of
their earnings to somo department of
the Lord’s work. Th:y have $2.68
out of their last sumnmer’s earnings to
give, and have decided to give it to
Bro, Crosby’s Qirls' Home, to which
their muthor adds one dollar. It is
only a small sum, but it is a beginning.
You will likely hear from them again.

Yours truly,
—The Outlovk. R. J. Hussaxp.

THE WHEEL OF WILLEGIS #
(From the German of Adugust Kopisch,
“ Willegis, Willegss,
Recole unde veneris [
It grieved the lords of Mainz full sore,
‘That Willegis the mitre wore.
He was & waggoner’s son ;
And so, for fun,
The nobles scribbled o'er and o'er,
Rude cartwheels on the bishop’s dour,
Buat when he saw it, Willegis
Was not at all displeased at this ;
He called an artist, near at hand,
And quickly gave bim this command :
“On every door you see,
I pray you, paint for me
A wheel of silver in a ficld
Of cnmson—thie shall be my alueld ;
And let the proud escutcheon bear
This mot’ti;, wnt i;lectten fair .
“ Willegis, 1Willegis,
Bdhinllc:g thee vhence thyvoming is !
*Tis said that on that very da
Tho noebles wiped their scrawls away ;
They lsamnad a lesson then,
To honour honest men,
And later bishops thero
In their escutcheon bear,
Frow that day unto this,
The wheel of Willegis,

®* The first hishop of Malnx Jas the son of an Fog
lish whoslnright., Kieven hundrod years ago bs
went 23 & misionary to the Saxoh {nbes on tue
Rhine, and to thls dsy the armsof b eity of Maius
aud ot 1ts olaope in the wagynmars whetl sivken of
'n the povtt. It 3¢ oarved vb the city ga-es, snd
shines o the sinster s1ire, #nd is atasored on 3ll
ofic:al dpcumetits, Lo, Miras ix7 HTRE
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HER ONLY ONE,

0 "G‘ D dawe, how wany children
- have you 7"

Then, with a loving and troubled face,

Sacly sl bkl at an aagty ].lu«c .
 Friend, 1 have two.”

“ Nay, mothr,” the fathor gravely eaid,

“ We have only une , and so long ago

He lett his hoe, I am aure we know
e must Ve dend,”

“Yen, | have two; one, a little child,

Coms to me often at eveming light ;

His pure, aweet face and garments white,
All undefijed.

With clear, bnght cyes and soft, fair hair,

He climbs up on bis mother's kuee,

Fulds buby hunds und wlnspers to me
His evening prayer,

*“The other ho took a wilful way,
Went far out West, and they link his name
With deedn of cruelty and shome.
1 can but pray,
And a nether’s prgere an nover el
So, 10wy heart the innocent chill,
And threekless man, by sin defiled,
Thesame I hold.

“ But yet I keep them ever apart ;

For J will not stam the memory

Ot the boy who once prmy ed at my knee,
Close to my ‘wurt.

The man he grew to will come ngain ;

No matter how far away he ronm,

Fatherand mother will bring him home—
Prayers are not in vain.”

The etranger stood in the broader light,
“Oh, mother! oh, father I he weepig
said,
¢ I huve come back to your side, to tread
The path that's nght.”
Aml 80 the answer to prayer was won ;
And the futher wept glad tears of joy,
And the mother kissed and blessed )ller boy,
Her only one.
—Mary B. Burnetty in Independent.

PUZZLEDOXM,

ANSWERS FOR LAST NUMBER,

1. The tongue.
9

The toar down childhood’s check that
flows,
Is hike the dew-dvop on the rose,
40— Elms
MorkE
Boaul -
ObaT
Dark . -
YeaR
NEW PUZZLES,
HivpeEN ANiMars,
1, She huas worn that suit of ‘bufl a
long time.
2. Montion to Mr, J——, & guard-
iun hins beon appointed. '

3. 1 thought the poor animal would
pant her life away, .

Ix1GaaA.

T am composed of 54 lotters.

My 17, 14, 18, 11, 27, 45, 37, 6,
26, 31, 44, 47, are words of comfort
from Christ,

My 8, 44, 47, 46, 43, 2, 4, 25, is
what John heard repeated thrice.

My 47, 8, 13, 1, John saw on
Mount Zion.

My 6, 39. 4, 9, 13, 40, 13, 18, 44,
47, 2§, 16, 4, 11, 14, shows us God's
silent way.

My 12, 36, 32, 48, 17, 16, 24, 37,
30, 15, upphes to God's unlimited
power.

My }, 9, 14, 20, 19, 13, 27, 29, 28,
37, 32,36, 16, 8, 43, 40; 12; is. what
Esau plrads.

) My 28, 30, 33, 27, 9, §,asinistored

" to Christ atter Hus tomptation. ;
My 12, 36, 32, 38, 13 31, 87, 33,

N S -y

PLEASANT HOURS.

31, describes God's knowledgo of
things.

My 18, 13, 27, 30 is a word often
repentéd in the Bible,

My 4, % 13,3, 7, 18, 51, 31, 42,
36, is one of God's sayings to Moses,

My 25, 1, 16, 28, 37, 18 where wo
aro told to set our aflections,

My 41, 2, 20, 60, 23, 48, was a
friend of David.

My 19, 8, 10, 28, 25, &, 4, 16, 30,
is whnt God says helongs to Him,

My 6, 22, 35, 30, 4, 32, 49, 9, 31,
49, 7, 21, describes the path of the
Jjust.

My 6, 4, 30, 49, the Psalmist says
wo should do unto God.

My whole may be found among the
prophecies,

DovBLE Acrostic,

Elsewhore.
. Numeo of an Indian tribe.
Position.
Destruction,
Within,
"o roll,
. Listened to.
. T'o enrich.,
. The first,
10. A tish,
11, To disturb,
12, A city where Samson once
visited.
Initials, an ancient place of combat.
Finals, a refreshing drink in summer,

&

As some lady visitors wero going
through a penitentiary, under the
escort of a superintendent, they came
to a room in which throe women were
sowing, “ Dear me!” one of the
vititors whispered. ‘“What vicious
looking creatures! Pray, what ave
thoy here for?” ¢ Because thoy have
no other home.
room, and they are my wife and two
daughters,” blandly answered tho
superintendent,

WQ.OC'-‘—CJRQ'—

(=4

GRrATITUDE i3 a means of grace.
Many a mortal would be consoled in
his mere annoysnces could he get a
glimpso of the real trouble from which
God saves him. Others, in compara-
tively light aflliction, would cease
murmuring could they realize the
heart-break that nbides with some one
olse. There is always firm ground for
thanksgiving to God for deliverance
from that always possiblo greater
trouble. -

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.

A. D. 29.] LESSON 1V. {Oct.
TUR AGONY IN THE GARDEN.

Mark 14. 32-42. Commit lo memory v. $3-36.

Gornxx TxxT,

Surcly ho hath borne our griefs, and
carried our sorrows. Isa, 58, 4.

OvUTLINE,

1. The Sonowin%Sa\'iour, v. 82.36.
2. The Sleeping Disciples, 87-42,
Tixz.—A. D. 29, about midnight beforo
the crucifixion.
PracR.~—The Garden of Gothseinane,
PiraLLEL Passaces. —Matt. 26. 36-46 ;
Luko 22, 40.46: John 18, 1.
EXPLANATIONS.—S8il ye here—This was
said to cight of the disciples. I skall pray
—Chbrist felt the need or communion with
the Father, though ho was perfect. Taketh
with him—Tbe threo leading spirits amon
the diacip'es, aud those who had witnesse
his tranafiguration. Sore amazed—In an
agony of spirit, caused by tho shrinking of
his haman sout from the sufferings of body
avud mind, and the wrongahe was to endure;
aud, in srme mysterious way, tha weight of
tho world's si- pressing upoathim. IFatch
~\Waich against surprise {rom enemies, and

This is my sitting- |

givo sympathy in lus sorrow. Abda—A
Byrisc word of cundearment.  This cup—~The
crosa with all tho wrongs connected with it.
IPhat thou 1wilt—This prayer was in com.
lrleto submission to God.  Sleping—Thoy
iad been with him all day, and 1t was now
sfter midnight.  Simon—He spoke cspec-
ially to Peter, becauso Poter had been the
meat forward in promising faithfuloess,
Spirit , . . willing—llo gives.this as somo
oxcuse for his aleoping disciples, Sleep on
now—Mcaning, *‘ You may as well sleep,
since it it too late for you to help me by
watching."”

TxACHINGS OF THE LxssoN.

How are we hore taught—
1. To pray in troubloe?
2 To pray pernistentl{ L
3. To pray submissively

Tur LrssoN CATROHISM,

1, To what placo did Jesus go with his
disciples? To tbe Garden of Gethsemano.
2. What thore came upon Ohrist! An
agony of sorrow. 3. Whom did he com-
mand to watch with him? Peter, James,
and John. 4. What was his prayer to the
Father? *‘ Lot this cup pass from me." 5.
What words showed his submission? *‘Not
what I will, but what thou wilt.”

DocrriNaL  SuGoxsTioN, — The human
nature of Christ,

CaTrcnrsy QuesTioN.
69 What did Solomon do for God and
for the people?
Solomon built a very splendid temple for
the worship of God at Jerasalem.

A.D. 29.]) LESSON V. [Oct. 29,
JESUS BETRAYED AND TAKEN.
Mark 14, 43-65. Commit to memory v, 43-46.

Gorpey TexT.

The Son of man is betrayed into the hands
of sinncrs, DMark 14. 41,

" OuTLINE.

1. Botrayed. v. 43.45,
2. Defevded, v. 46.49,
8. Forsaken, v. 50.54.
Tixr. -A. D, 20, before daylight on the
morning of the crucifixion,
Prace.—The Garden of Gethsemane,
PARALLEL Passaoxs.—Matt, 26, 47-58 ;
Luke 22, 47-54 ; John 18. 215,
. EXPLANATIONS.—One of the (welve—This
is mentioned to show his wickedness the
more fully, A great multitude— Pricsts,
scribes, soldiors, and a crowd of -followers
made up the multitude, ZToken—So that
they might know Jesus in the dim light of
the moon. Zook Aim—John 21, 1-11 re-
lates some ovents not here given. One of
This was Peter. Servmnt of the high-
priest—His name was Malchus, "'4s against
a thicf—Treating an innocent man like n
criminal,  Staws—Clubs. Jn the temple—
They hiad not dared to seize him there on
account of tho people, many of whom were
his friends, Scriptures—Which bad pre-
dicted tho sufferings and death of Jesus,
A certain young man—Supposed by many
to have beon Mark bimne.l},w the writer of
this gnspel. Naked—This may mean, with:
ount outer garments. Chief priests, ete.—
These together formed the great council
called the Sanhedrin, Afar of—Anxious
to sce what would become of Jesus, whom
loved deeply. At the fire—Fires in
ca were generally ‘made in a brazier, or
standing on fect, not in a fire-place or
c.

TEACHINGS OF THE LEssON.

YWhere are wo here shown—
1. The wickedness of Christ's enemies ?
2, The weakuess of Christ's frionde ?
8. The meekocess of Christ ?

Trg LrssoN CATEOHISM,

1. To whom did Judas betray Christt
To a band of enemies. 2. \What did Judas
do when ha came to Jesus? He kissed him.
3. What did the disciples dot They for.
sook him, and fled. 4. Where did the
coemics take Jesus? To tho high-priest,
5ir What did Peter dot He followed afar
off.

DootRINAL SvGorsTION.—~The fulfilment
of Seripture,

Catzoniax QUESTION,
60. What beeame of the poople of Iaracl

in the following ages?
In the followiog after David and
Solomon tho people of Isracl were divided

into two kingdoms , which wero cslled the
kingdom of Judah, and the kingdom of
Iaracl.

JUST PUBLISHED,

LATE PALESTINE EXPLORATIONS,

NEW SUNDAY-SCHOOL POCKET MAP,

Showing on s face by lines the Journeys of
Our Lord in Chronological order,

REV, A. P, STOUT'S WONDERFUL CHART,

Locating to the oye on the Map of
Palestine.

THE JOURKEYS AND DBEDS OF JRSUS,

Approved by the highest Englishand Amer.
ican aulhorites.

The map taken fromn the Palestine Ex.
ploration Society's lato survey under Licut,
Clsude Conder, R.E.,

RENDERS THE SUNDAY.SCHOOL
SESSION ATTRACTIVE

s it serves to vividly imprese the reality of
Christ's Lifo on carth ; through the eye, on
the mind of tho child, or student of the Bible,
Size, 23 x 34 inches, on tough linen paprr,
folded in handsome cloth cases, gilt sido;:
beautiful lithograph in 7 colours ; Sc-ipture
reforences for cachstep in Christ’'s Life
showu on tho face of the map.

They sbould be adopted into gencral use,
and to facilitate it

WE OFFER LIBERAL INDUCEMENTS.

Sond one dollar for a copy, post-paid,
Address—
WILLTAM BRIGGS,

78 & 80 King St. Enst, Toronto, Canada,

This map can bo had mounted on rollers
and varnished. Size 244 x 36 inches. Price-
$1.60 net.  Poat-paid.

—ALSO—

A larger edition of the rame map, suitable
for & large Sunday-school. Size 36 x 72
inches, Prico $4 00,

EASILY ‘UNDERSTOOD, AND READ AT
A DISTANCE.

Tho $4.00 map can onlf' be-shipped by
express, on account of its sizo,

Dr. Vincont says :—Every Teacher, Min.
iator, Bible scholar, and Sunday-school,
should have a copy. Address—

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
78 & 80 Kiog St. East, Toronto.
or, C. W, COATES,
Mentreal,

LONE LAND LIGHTS.
Br-Rev. J. MCLEAN,

Misstonary at Fort McLeod, Rocky Mountains,
12mo, cloth, 85 cents,

The profita of. this book are to be devoted
toward erecting mission. premises amorg -
tho Blood Indians, K
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NOTES OF A TOUR THROUGH THE NORTH.:
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A SUMMER IN PHA(RIE-LAND, '
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