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THE NEW TEACHER.

No feature of our Sunday-
school work in Canada is
moro delightful than its en-
listing the best brain and
best blood of our Methodist
homes in the service of the
Master. In our own Church
in this Canada off ours ti‘here
is a great army of ovor thirt
thousand S{mdny - z;choo}l,
teachers and officers, who
devotetheir generuus, unpaid
sorvices to the instruction of
our young in the nurture and
admonition of the Lord.

In certain parts of the
Mother Land in which the
Sundny school was born, al-
though it has some of the best
® schoolsm the world, the idea
e that it is a sort of ragged
E school to keeplittle waifs and
ostrays off the street is
searcely yet outgrown. Fen
things surprise British visi-
tors more than the comfort
and elegance of many of our
Sunday-schools,

In our churches, Epworth
Loagues, and schools, thero
is becoming recognized more
E nnd more the obligation of
8 persons of educution, culture
and” “refinement to bring
their best gifts—the gold an
frankincense and myrrh of
their lives—as the Magi did
of 0ld, and lay them at the
teet of the Child Jesus,

Our engraving on this
1age is a beautiful picture of
a young girl tripping through™
the snow with Ler Bible and i .
Lymn-book to the Sunday-
school.  Having given her
ow¥h young heart to the Sav-
ur, she finds her chief joy
n leading others also to
embrace his leving service.
She has obeyed the io-in
invitation  “Hearken, g
dnug'hwr, and cunsider, and
& itft)ine thine ear ; forget alsa
#thine own people, and thy
4 futhier's house; so shall the
8king - greatly desire thy
beauty ; for he is thy Lord;
2nd worship thou him.”

; us is our beloved Meth-
Eodism and our holy Chris-
anity being fostered and
built * up throughout this
@briad Innd.  Thus is being
fulfilled the promiso of
Scripture, - So shall our sons
be as plants grown up in
Ethoir youth, so shall our
edaughters be as cornerstones,

E3

poiished after the similitudo

4 BOY'S VIEW ON AYLCOHOL.

SIASTER A. ROGERY' ESSAY THAT WON THE
OTTAWA W.C.T.U. FRIZE.

ALcoMoL is an Ambic word meaning
£ cvil onc.” It was first discovered by
he Arabians in the early part of tho
feleventh century.,
& "Tho_ Indians call it Fire Water, and its
flect upon them is terrible in the extreme.
wo Teasons why we should not uso
J@ielcohol in any way are because threo-
gaucrtors of all the crimes aro committed
i bile under the infucnce of liquor. Sixty
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theusand peoplo ars killed every year by
drink in this sountry slune, mesning 164 a
day or ono in every ten minutes. A cer
tain queen, who, when liquor was abol-
ished in her kingdom, was asked hy the
liquor manufacturers for compensation, re-
led: *“Go and compensate thoss who
1ave been ruined by your business and
thien it will be time to demand compensa-
tion."”

Somo poople think there is no nlcohol in
cider. It cannot keep twenty-four hours
before it dovelops alcohol as it is made
from the juico of tho applo which is very
swgel. It fermenta quickly.

Wine is mnde trom the juico of the
grape. Beer is misstly made from grain
and hops, and yenst is put in to make it
ferment and thus form aleohol.

Gin is made by heating beer until the
aleohal gacs off in vapour like the steam
from hot water, and then this is cooled
and makes the liquid called gin.

Brandy is made frau wine and cider the
8amMO WAY as gin.

Whiskey is made from potatoos and corn
and other kinds of grdn. And rum from
sugar cxne. There is no alcohol in the
fruits and grain. W wmight eat a quart of
grapes withous getting tipsy, while if =

child drank the amount of
alookol that can bo made
from tho same quantity of
grapes it would kill it ina
very short time.

It is known that if the
white of an egg is put in
alcohol it becomes cooked in
iess than a minute, and as
brain is similar in substanoco

* to the white of cgg it ia
cooked in the rame way. In
Sir John Franklin's expedi.
tion to the north pole, when

. anybody died they put the
body in alcohol to preservo
itand bring it home for
bural.

Abstinenco would save
ten hundred millions of dol-
Iars m the United States
alone every year.

If whiskey was abolished
we would not need so many
policemien, and the most of
our courts, gaols and prisons
would be closed.

It 18 ntated that 1,639
liquor shops are ownsd by
172 wmembers of the House
of Lords. How can tem-
perance legislation be ax-
pected from such mea as
these ?

CONCERNING OOXMPAN-
IONS.

Uswoap all bad compan.
ions. The company a man
keeps tells on kim sooner
of later. I had commended
a young man for a place in
bank. far as I knew him
he was worthy of it. But
anothor who was questioned
on the point said to the prosi-
dent of the bank, *‘l raw
him last Sunday afternoon
with a party of young men
asmoking on & street corner.”
Hia applicstion was declined.
His company killsd that
chance.

UnloulThbsd books and
papers. ey poisun you.
Yolu cannot hnncﬁz pitch and
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unsoiled. A magis-

i mpe once refused mo a
warrant for a young man

untit he could look into

the case farthor. He looked

farther, and found a man
whe sid, “By accident I
changed overcoats with him
2 few days ago, and did not
discover iy error till I found
in tho poucket a viie book.”
The warrant was issuod a%
onco. Pure character and
vile reading do not go
together.

Unload your sins at tho Cross of Christ
There only can they bo washed away, and
your soul bo madosafo. Unload your spirit
of negloct.  Opportunities enough havo
been lost.  Lose no more. Undo all wrong
as far as can be and start on to win & now
reputation,—oao for fidelity to Christ end
to overy Christian duty.

God, by his previdencs, says to each of
us to-dsy, **I give you a clsan, now book.
Write your biography.” What will you
write 12 Bunday-Sehoot Times,

x

Srow taomilemn— quick to oxcure.
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The Boys' King.
BY HRV. P. V. mlgu.
Tune—** Marching Thronyh Gevrgin.”

Let us wing n song. my boys,
l A only lads ean st
Sing us of the Boyw' Brignde,
And Corist—the boys’ Kinge
Sing 1t tll the wihole wide earth,
\With melody shisid ping,
As Wy go murclung to victory.

Hurenh ! Hurrah ! we'll make the welkin ring,
Huernh ! Hurraht ! for Christ  the boys® King.
Sing 1t ns woused to sang it
By the sunset sea,
As we go marching to victory.

Life's glad years before us, boys,
Y ears watn hopw il vare,

Soon hfe's battls we must fight;
Whose colours shiaii we wear?

Ol ! the plond-atained bautier of our Christ
Woll surely wear,

As we go murching to victory.

Our King’ above all kinge, my boys,
A Heroe. brave and stron: ;
And true -ud pure munst soldiers be,
\Who to lus ranks belonyg;
So joia to duy our Bragade, boys,
And forward, boys, “gatist the wroag,
And we go marcling to victory,

OUR PERIODICALS:

PR YEAR-POSTAGE FRER

The lest, the chienpend, thie most entertalning, the
Mot eopnier.

Clulsttnn Guardlap, weelly .. . __...0 .... 810
Methodist Sngazine, 83 pp oo tuls, ithusteated 2 00
Magstiue, usthiat sint Quwaltd ogetaer ... 350

The Wesiernn, Halifan, wechly. ... .
fundsy-teliool Banner. 82 pp svo, monthly ..
Onward, 8 ppp $to, weolls, under S copits ...
S copien and sy srrsss  mese asoae
Pleagnnit Mouts, 4 ppr , 410, weekly, sing:e coples
Yoewn thinn i C0) e
Qier 20 Copied .o Laeaosaz=
Sunleam, lo1tngd tiy, fess than 10 copies..
10 coples utid Upwaras ... R,
Bappy biye, "aninighiiy, lean than 1u copies
10 (s and Upnarda- .. . coueae
Hevenn 1 oal, tsonthly, 3 copies per mouth ...,
Berean leal, quarterly, .iuovoios sarirenaeans
Quugtessy fteriem service  fiv the year, 2c &
dozen : § per 1N per quarter, 0 &
coren ; Lic per 1MW

WILLIANM BRIGGS,
Sethodist Hopk and P
C W Coarma, 8. F. Huxsnis,

2170 $t. Catherine Street.  Wesleyan Book Hoom,
Monts Halitax, N.8.

.
e s

]
[
[
0
1
Ut
[
0
1]
G
U
*

IRTRRLEESEEE

o

(T A]

flouee, T !’

Pleasant Hours:

APAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK
Rev. W. H. MITHROW, B.b., Editor.

TORONTO, JANUCARY 26, 1895,

A TALK T0 RICH BOYS,

Taekk 18 no doubt that to be the son of
a rich father is apt to hie a disadvantage to
alLoy. He las ali the clgthes hu needs,
made of excellent murerial, well cut and
suitable, his ford is of the Lest, and the
house in which he lives has every comfort
and luxury. e has no anxiety about his
school bills and he his plenty of money in
his puckets.  He is seiit’ to the best of
schools o the winter and-foes:to pleasant
resorts i the summer or-taKes delightful
journeys.  His father aud mother grant

im every wmdulznee, and when he has
finishied college, where he has doubtloss
been ludwed Jike a yonui:Sybarite, he is
given every lielp that nftiney can furnnsh

" to establish am in his chissen business or

: knows nothng of physieallzbour.

profession. Al this s extremely hard on
aboy. 1t is hard on him wmentadly, mor-
ally, and  physieally, and if he lives
throurh it and comes out a noble man, he
is indeed made of excellent mietal. He
knows noghing of anxiety aud care, and he
He has
no need of solf-denial, industry; or endur-
ance, and how cani qualities which never
are excrcised be developed 7 T have read
of a wealthy man whofelt these things so
koenly that after haviug given his son a
liberal educition, Ne shoved hiny nut of the
pareutal nost dnd madd him shift for hiu,.-
wolt, and when he diel left Lis fortune

- prosperous neighbours.

entirely to charity. T think he would have
dono Letter if he had educated that s ne
to thie care, ute, nnd value of money, and
then left him the money as a sacred trust
to be used both for hunself and for hin
fellow-men, 1 feel sure thut money waa
meant tobe a Llcssing and not a curse, and
that if wo estinate it at ita right value and
usy'it as we should, it will prove to be so.
A rich by, then, ouglit to be just as
fine a fellow as a poor boy, Every virtue
which a poor boy is obliged to cultivate if
ho makes a man of himself, a rich boy
ought to cultivate for the svme reason.
He ought to rise superioe to luxuries and
to prove that if need be he ean do withount
them.  Ho shoulil resist every tempttion
to dissipnte, and Jearn to work just as
thoroughly and heartily as s poor boy
must. Try during next vacation, if you
are a rich ®.y, and see if you have sufti-
cient pluck and knowledge to ewrn your
own living. Insist always upon doing
everything that you can for yousself,
Play hard, work hard, and study hand, so
a8 to fit yourself for the trust which is
conming to you in your manhood. Remem.
ber that it"is not the one who has the best
start that wins the race, but the one who
has the best staying power. You may
have every possible advantage and help,
but if you do not improve them they are
of no Luncfit; for after all you are the
one who must make a man of yourself,
and if you do not do it no one else can.
The annls of our country beay many
haenoured nanies of me - who nover knew
the sharp disaipline ot poverty, and who,
being born with every advantage which
wealth and position can give, realized that
these blessings were ulso added responsi-
bilitiesa~for from him to whom much is
given much sha'l bo required ; and they
nobly fuitilled their trast.  They have lett
their mark upon the literature and art of
their country. They have been iu the
van of noble reforms, and their philan-
thropy has been as wide as the Inud which
they sought to benefit  And if a boy who
has woney will remember these things and
will fit himself for that station m life to
which it has pleased God to call him, his
wealth will be a blessing to him and to the
community in which he lives. )

o

WHY FRED OCHANGED Hi8 MIND.
BY LYDIA L. ROUSE.

Frep BAxEr sat one winter evening
watchimg his mother as she patiently
stitched away on the garments of her mote
Mrs. Baker was
a widow, and hier income was so sinall that
she wust needs eke it out by the help of
the ncedle.  Fred was almost thirteen,
and was the oldest of her three children.
He attended school every day, and Satur-
day he alro spent over his books, for he
had determined to make a scholur of him-
sclf, and 50 be fitted to make a good liveli-
hood for his mother and sisters.

But other thoughts suddenly crossed his
mind.  * What if mother does not live
until T am a man? She looks: pale and.
thin.  I'd better not wait to dn great things.
I'd better begin now.  Mr, Richie needs a
boy over at his store. I think that I will
speak for the place. He paid -Bert Ran.
dolph fuur dollars a week.”

He rose up, puton his overcoat, took his
hat and-weut toward the door. .

¢ Where are yougoing, my son 1" asked
M, Baker, looking up from her work.

*I am just going over to Mr. Richie's
store.”

“}'ery well, that is a safe place for
you.

Mr. Riclie was Freds Sunday-schoal
teacher sunt she tnouzh: that he wanzed to
ask somethag about the lesson, s it was
Satundiy evemng aud he had been looking
over lus Jesson leaf.  But e Jdid net even
think of his lesson. His mind was full of
his new plan. Hessled for the situation
and procured it, Lut sad noteing until
early Monday monung, when he was ob-
liged to expuain,

S:ml' he, **Mother, T am going iuto
Mi. Richie's store. T knew voun would not
obj-ct, aud I liad iutended to keep the
whole thing a secret until T had i wy
hais four dallars, my fiist week's \mgc;a.
Bat. 1 could nut do it, because I gt leave

Y
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home before seven o'clock, and stay away
until nine in the avening. What do you
think of my plan?”

Mrs. Baker burst into tears, and re-
lied, ** I think that you sro u blessed boy,
red, I nover folt the pinch of poverty in

all my life as 1 did last week. My heart
was vory henvy, although I tried to be
trusting. I sand, a score of times, ‘God
will provide a way,” but thow thoughts
would return : * The snew and the cold are
here, and T have only & budiel of coal,
almost no pru\-iwmu, and but fitty cents in
my purse’ Why, [ied, four dollos is
more than T can carn in a week. Gad
bless you, my «on! 1 feel that he hns
imleed provided a way,  Thad nat thouaht
of your leaving school, you were so anxious
to secure an education.”

+ 1 was, mother, but I am sure it is my
duty to give you inumediate help. 1 could
not go on making fine plans soout Leing
ablo to help you und baby in n.very gentle.
manly way, while you were breaking your-
aelf downt to keep a big, strong tn‘ in
school. A little seif donial at this time
may e no bad thing for we, My, Rielie
aays that ali our education does not colse
out of books,” .

He was soon ready, and as he stood
with his hat in his hamd, hesaid, * Give
me a kiss, mother, to keep we company,
The honrs may seem long to-day.”

She kissed him fondly, and again said,

“«God bleas you,” and hu went out to-un<

dertake his hist day's work,

Fred baker 1s now twenty-five yenrs
old, and heis head clirk at Mr. Richie’s
atore, with a salavy sufticient to support
his mother and to educate his sisters, who
are expecting to become teachers in the
sear future,  He has never regretted for
a woment having done the duly that lay
noarsst to him.

e

TOBAGCO AGAIN.

WarxiNes against the cigarette habit
multiply. Some of them ae terrible.
Every little while x)hysnci:ms furnish testi-
thony of how utterly cigarettes poison and
destroy the system. One of the most
pathetic warnings against the vile habit
was given not long ago by a chuir boy in
one of the Brooklyn churches, who died in
ﬂ*elt agony at St. John's hospital. ‘This

the story asgiven in the Laws of Life:

4 Alnost his last words were : ¢ Let any
boy who smokes. cigarettes luok at me now
and know how wuch I have suffered, and
he will never put another into his-mouth.’
He was a bright boy, an exquisite singer,
sud had many friends. He lived with his
grandmother, and worked in s chaudelier
factory.

“Hcre is his story as he told it to his
nurse, Sister Cornelia: *To mé he con-
fessed that this trouble had originated from
cigarette smoking.  Some duys hesaid he
smoked twenty ciguettes, At fist he
kept his grandmother in ignorance of lis
xmrulgence. As he continued to smoke,
the appetite grew upon him with such force
that he could not break it off, and it began
to affect his constitution,

¢ Why,' 1 asked him, “did you not

‘stop when you saw what it was bringing

you to!
¢ <Oh, I could not,’ he replied. *If 1
oould not get to smoke, 1 almost went
wild, I could think of nothing else
That my giandmother might not suspect
me, 1 would. work extra hours instead of
spending my regular wages for cigarettes.
or monthis T kept up this excess, although
T knew it was killing me.  Théa T scewad
to full to preces all of @ sudden.”  His dis-
ease touk the furm of dropey in the legs,
and was very pamful.
+Sister Cornelia continues the story:
* During il his sufferings he never forgat
what had brought him to this tearible con-
dition. He kept wsking me to warn all
boys against their use. A few days before
hie died he called me to lus Yedside and
said that he thought he hiad not liyed in
cain if only those boys wlio are still alite
would profit by his sutlerings and death.’”
There is no other form of tobacco so

dangerous us cigrettes, because, the nicoy

tine in the smoke is not absorbed.inthe
loose tobacey, smoked cleaned up to”the
eud, but is taken, untiltarod and undiliited,

M L . w aged

--the plice where the corpue Mg,

- close thuir vyes to the-truth.

{nto the lungs. It wes not the poison in
the paper, but the.poison -of the tobacco
which -Xilled Samuel Kimball;-and is zuin-
init the health of thousaudn:of other palo-
fuced boys.— Epworth Heruld.

COME AWAY TROM THE
PRECIPICE!

You have read of the boy who loat his
fifo amonyg the mountains of Switzerland.
Ho was ascending a dangerous plice with
s father and the guides. The lnd sm(r-
ped on the edge of the chitf and sai
“ There ix a flower T mean to get.” * Come
away from there,” said the father, **you
will fall off”  **No,” said bhe, *“1 must
get another beautiful flower.”  As the
guides rushed toward him to pull him back
they heard him say, **Ialmost have it!”
But he fell two thousand feet, Birds of
prey were seen a fow days after circling

* throwuh tle aiv and lowenng goudually to
How
many ave secking the fluwers of worldly
pleasure upon the very precipica of eternity.
“Phere is another ower Linean to xecure,
no matter what the sk may be,” they
say. Unspeakab o folly | Yous ; but they
dv not realize it.  You did not realize
ft till the Holy Spirit ojived your
eyes to see your dunger and your
necl. DBe paticut with those who wilfully
Be patient
with thuse who dre riskitg so much. Be
patient with  those who wmile at your
solicitude. Suppose you lmve met with a
rebufl.  Go again,  Plead ! plead ! plead |
Wihat a wondeiful thing it wonld be, if,
-after all, you should rescue that soul from
the precipice !

1s the ¢yo of some unsaved reader sican-
ning this paragraph 7 Be warned of your
danger. The flowers for which you visk so
much will wither in & day. We entreat
you, cote nway from the prempice.—
Epworth Herald,

A LITTLE BOY'S FAITH.

Last winter a little hay of vight years
begged w lady toallow him to clear away
the snow from ler steps and walk. He
had neither father nor mother, and was
anxious to seeure any job of work which
he could do. .

“Da you get much to do, my little boy?”

_said the lady.

« Sometimes I do,” said the boy, *‘but
often I get very little.” .

« And ate you not afraid that you will
not get enough to live on

Tlie little fellow Jooked up with a puzzled
expression on his face, .as_if uncertain of
her mean:zng, aud was troubled with a new
doubt.

“Why,” sail hie, *“don’t you thing God
will take cne of & boy if Lie putsilus trust
in him anl does the best heain 2,

Diate little fellow ! My e uever have
his fauith in God shaken.  Gal pnomises
his care to thuee who tiost him.and serve
him. -

DON'T SNUB. '

Dox’t snub a- Loy because-of physical
disability. Milton was Llind, aud also was
deaf. ,

Don't snub a boy beeanse he chooses a
mbie trade.  The author of *Pilgrin’s
Progiess” was a tinker,

Dow't snub a boy becanse he stu-ters
Doemosthenes,  the  @eatest omtor_of
Greece, overcame a harsh and stumnening
voice. - '

Don't snub a Loy because of . the ignor
ance of his parents, Shakespeme,  the
world's poet, wax the conof « wan whe
was unable to witte liis own e

_Don't _snub a boy who seems dull or
stupid.  Hogarth, the celebiated painver
and cengraver, was slow at learning, ad
didd not develop as coun as most hoys,

Don't shiab a boy lecause he wears
shably clothes.  When Edison, the giost
inventar, Jirst entered Bostom, he wore n
pair of yellow linen bieeches iy the dept'
of winter. * .

Dot snub anyone, st glune becase
Jthey way fap onlstrip yon in the vace of
"life, but beaiise 1w is neithor kind, uor
" right, nor Chrutian,

.
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8chool Days.
SR N

I maTk these horrid scliool days 1
An angry schoolboy waid ¢

And witht lus pen ho adly plays,
And shakes his curly head,

His lustory he has not read,
His spe:ling in not done
Arthuetic he views with droad,
Dictation he would shun,

These lewons lie hefore him
In rather atilf urray, ]
While in the school yard Tom and Jin
Enjoy their well-eatned piay.

And why should he, the silly lad,
e thus shut up, whust lhuej'
Who each as many lessons b
Are both outside at play. o

Tho reason is a simple one,
As you may plainly see;

fo he'w thair teacher say, ** Wetl done §*
Botii Jom and Jum agree,

And so, however harl their task,
Ly waste no thnean fun §
To piuy they netihier wish nor as

11l eiswie they have wou

This is the plan we must pursue,
1f usefu!l we would be ;

In evervihing be Liave and true,
From evil tempers free.

1f to our idle moods we yield,
And skip our sums or primmar 3
How cant we hope i tune to wicld
‘The saw or pen or hanner?

‘T'o nobly bear the stress and strain
Uf life's geeat battle toyal,

And cowrt succeas instead of pain,
1'o highest aims be loyal ¢

For life itself is but a schiool
Where men ure ever learning 3

Aud prizes cone not to the fool,
But to she most discerning,

Then hurrah for busy school daya!
Although tuey are unentding 3

We il dootir part with head and heart,
o meanness ne'er descending ¢

THE OLD ORGAN

« HOME, SWEET HOME.”
By Mrs. 0. F. Walton,

Cuarrer XIV.—* Hoxr, Swrrr Houg,” Ar
AST,

It was Sunday evening, and Christie was
once more in the little miss.on-room; but not
10w as & poor ragged boy, sitting on the fiont
Beuely, and 1 duger of being turned out by
tee womau who highted the gas-lamps, She
w-nitl nut dreamn of turning Chriatie out now,
for the youny Scripture-reader was a well
known man in the disteict, He was nluays
thete early, before any of the peaple arrived,
aud he used to stand at the doorand weicome
each one as they came in, helping the old men
and women to their seats, and Jookinyg out
auxiously for those whowm he had invited for
the first time duning the week.  And of aay
little 1agged boys stole in, and seemed inclined
to listen, Christio tonk speéml care of them,

- for he find not forgotten the day when he had
first come tb that very roum, longmg to hear
a word of comfort to tell 1o his old master.

Mr. Wilton was totake the s rvice tonight,
and Chinistie had been busy all the afternoon
giving speciul invitationa to the people to be

resent, for ho wanted them very much o
iear hia dear triend.

Ciig wission-roons. was quite full when Mr.
Wilton entered it.  How 1t icjoacd him to
wee Christic gotng shout amou_st the people,
with & kind word for each, and handing them
the smail hyma-books from wineh they were
to iy !

- s Gome, for all things are now ready.”
That was Mr. Wilton's text.  How still the
mission-toom was, anl bow earnestly all the
people listened to the sermon ! The clorgy-
man firat spake of the marri e feast in the
parable s so carcfully spread, so hindly pre-
pared, all ready there-~and yet no one would
come ! There were excuses ou all ailcs, every.
oue was too busy or too idle to attend to the
ivitation ; no one wus ready to obey that
iuus ¢ Come.” e 7

And then Mr. Wilton speke of Jeaus, and

bow be bad made all things ready for ues”

how pardon is ready and peice is ready ; the
Fatier s aums ready toreceive us; the Fatber's
love ready to weleome us; & home in heaven
ready prepsied for us.  That, he sad, was
Gad's pary of the mdror.

And what, iy dear friends, " he went on,
s on: part? Come: *comv, for all thinge
are now ready,” Como; yon have only to
come and take; yon have only to receive this
love. Come, mu-siamned sonl; come, weary
ons; ‘come, f-r all things are now ready.’
Now ready. Theie is a great deal m that
word ‘now. It means to mght—~this very
Sunday ; not next year, or mxt week; nat
to-mortow, bt now—aii thsugs aie now readly,
Gud has done all o vain, e can o 1o niore,
aud hesays toyou, *Come !’ Will you not
como? Are God's good things not worth
having? Wanhl you vt like to lie down to
sleep feehing that you were forgiven? Wonld
you not like one day to sit down to the
marringe supper of the Lunb?

4 Oh, what a day that will Lot said Mr.
Wilton, as he ended his aermon. St Jubn
canght a glimpse of its glory anndst thio
wonderful sigats he was punutted to see,
And s0 important was it, so voul, so xpeciaily
beautiful, that theangel scoms to bias e stopped
him, that St. John might wtite st down at
once : Wait a minute, Jlon't go any farther;
take out your ook and make n note of “mt—
$\Write, Blessed are they which are called
unto the martinge supper of the Lamb.'

‘Are you one of those blessed ones?™
asked the clergyman,  ** Are you waclied in
the Llaad of the Lamb? Will you sit down
to thut supper? Have you a right to enter
into ¢ Home, sweet home?? I kuow not what
is your answer to thexe questions, But if
you cahnot answer me now, how will you in
that day nnswer the Great Searcher of
hearts?®

And with this question the sermon ended,
and the cou;irogatinn left ; those of them who
had known Mr. \Viiton atill lingcring behind,
to shuke hands with him, and toget a parting

- word of ¢aunsel or comfort.

. ‘?hrhtie walked home by the clergyman’s
side,

“ And now, Christie,” said Mr, Wilton,
¢ do you think you ean be ready to start with
me t« morrow woning at eight o'clock ?”

¢ Tustart with you, sir?” repeated Christie,

“ Yes, Christie; you have had hard work
lately, aud 1 have asked leave fiom Mr.
Vill:ers to take you home with me, that you
may have a little country air and quict rest.
Tam swe it will not be lost time, Christie
you will have time for yuiet reading and
prayer, aud you will be alne vo gain strength
and freshness for future work, Well, do you
think you can be ready in time? ©

Christie thought there was no te.-of his

being late. He thanked Mr. Wilton wih a
voice full of feeling, for hie Lad sometin, «
longed very much %ur s little paunse in his
busy life, -
And the next day found Christie and Mg,
Wilton rapidly travelling townsrds the quict
country village in which Mr. Wiltew’s chuich
was to be found,

\What was the result of that visit may be
gathered from the following extract, taken
from a letter wnitten Ly Chnstie to Mr.
\\alton some months Jater:

*1 pronused that I would let you kuow
abont our little home. Itis, I think, one of
the happiest to be found in tius world. 1
shall always bless God that 1 cume to your
villaze, and met my Jew htile wife,

At List I hiwve o * Honie, swest liome® of
my own.  Weare so happy togetier! Wlien
I come home from my wak 1 always sce her
watching for me, and she has everything
ready.  And the evenings we spend together
we very quiet and penceful.  Nellio likes to
hiear abont my visits during the day, and the
poor people are already so fond of her they
comie to her in ali thewr troubles, And we
ind it such a comfort to be able to pra
together for those in wham we are inh-rcstca{
and togsther to take thm ts the ~avioue

*Om Hittde home is s0 bright and cheerful t
T wish you could have socu it on the evenin
on wlhich we attived. Mrs. Villicrs )mﬁ
made all ready for us, andl with her own hand
hid put on the tea-table a lovely bunch f
snewdrops amd dark myitle leaves. And §
need wat el you that they remuded me of
those which she had given me when she was
little Miss Mabel, and wuen she taught o
that prayer whieh I have never furgotten,
¢ Wasii e, and I shall e whiter than snow.’

* And vow, dear Mr. W:lten, von may
think of Nellie and e as - ing togetirer in
love and happiness in the deas Ititde earihiy
hame, vet still looking forwari to the vterral
lirme above, our true, onr Lest, our brightest
“Hoxt, swerr noug 1*”

There iz » city bright,
Cl-):ed ure 1ts gates tasin
Nought that detileth,
. Nought that detileth,

ever euter w,

Saviour, I come to thee:

Q Lamb of God, [ pray,
Cleutre me aml save e,
Clearse me anid rave me,

Wash all my sius sway.

Lord, make me {rom this hour
Thy loving cluld t» be,
Kuept by thy power,
Kept by thy power,
From ail that grieveth thee;

Till in the snowy dress
Of thy redecmed 1 -tand,
Fauitless and atuniess,
Faultless and staudens,
8ufe iu that happy land.

THur Exp.

-

HE SAVED MY LIFE.

Tur grand, long waves were rolling in
from the great deep, an:l lasing themselves
in the sliming serpentine caverns of the
west of Carnwall. A stranger had rejoiced
in those temples, hewn ont by Natuve in
the sulid rock, whose pelish and bright
coluuning rival man‘s best wotks of art. Heo
had chimbed the Asparazus Island, where
only that plant grows wild 1n our counery.
He had lieard the booming blast of the
Bellows Rosk, and had pliced his hand to
tost the wendrous power of suction in the
withd-awing Lyeath of the ocean through
that small clumney-like hole in the echif.
1le had admired and enjoyed, and had been
led sbout cavefully and cannily in ali the
wild climbing by an old man, who luoked
like a part and parcel of the scene, so
singular and so grotesque.

The parting money was paid, and the
hearty ** Gued evening, sir, and thankes,”
was spoken, when an after-ti.ought occur-
red to the traveller : “This old man hasa
goul ; is it safe 1"  So, returning down the
steep path which lends from the heath
above this most beautiful of coves, he be-
gan, as best he could, tolink on the unseen
and eternal to the seen and temporal.

“1 hope, friend, you do not forget who
made all these wonderful things—the caves
and rocks you have been showing to me.”

**No, sir; 1 hope not.”

‘“And do you remember it was the same
who was uailed upon the cross for us? for
the Bible says of Jesus Christ, ¢ He made
all things by the word of his power.’"

“Tamind it, sir.”

“ Do you love that Savieur?”

“T do, indeed, sir; and I think you'll
say 1 ought to, when 1 tell you everything.
Ie is my best friend ; he saved my lifo.”

¥ trust he has.”

“Bult I"xuean, sir, that he saved it once
specially.

P How was that 1"

And then cune the story, which, strange
though it may seem, is strictly true.  He
then lived on the nuith coast of Cornwall,
a fisherman by trsde.  Used, as such, to
face very storty times on that wild, iron-
bound coast, he seldem thought of danger;
but one mght ho dreamed that hus boat was
wrecked, and hunself and lizs partner wero
drowned.  Thus nade a steonyg timpression
on his wmind—careless before-time.  He
tried to shake it off, but ceuld not. 1t
seemed to him,” he smd, * as if there was
somebody speahing to him ”

The tnue came for the small tleet of fish-
ing Loats to set off on themr night’s expedi.
tien.  The moon was shimmy calmly, with
a long line of hght upen tho water : the one
compamun sir shune quietly by her side
m the unciouded shy. Every rock and
near olbjeet was distincet alost as by day-
Light, in that clear, white light. No whis-
per of wind 5 only the gentie, sleepy sound
of theliue of wavesniong thorhore, quictly
rolling over and breakmy o foam.

How could a storm Le jmngiued in such
wealm wight ~eene ! Ficheuinen were push-
g thew black hous inte tho water-hine.
The voices of thosealready atlvat and cali-
on their comrides, sou.aded chicerily aid
distinctly on the wight sir.  Why should
he fear togo/ He would go. Itwasalla
fancy ; avd Ball Hardy was at his «ibow,
winderag at hisslowness and delay. Again
the imvaid sowee. Tt spoke to hawm, be
said, as1f Lie heard the words, ¢If you 2o
you will be Iost.”  He lovked ugain at the
sky and the sea, and thie sprexding sails

arcely Japping in the breeze.  Yus, it
must be a fancy ; he wouldn't make such a
feol of hivisell. He was joot was

on the landing stage.  Again the inward
warning—** 1f you go, you will bo lost,
He thuught ho heard it spuken, it waaso
distinct.  Awd he went not. His comradea
jeurd at him and departed. .

Aronuy of us propared to say that this
was not one of the many wava whersby an
overruling  Providence contrals  human
events? Surely not. True it Is that oftener
it the contmen way, which looks like, yet
is not, chance, Ged's ways are hidden, In
this eave there was, prabably some apecial
dosizn some wessage of grace to the soul
as well as of safety to the body.

Tl isherman ard 1ty and soon found
he did well to obey. for -—** the mght was s
night of tetrer,” Ouo of those sudden
storms which sweep wm fiom the Atlantic
boat agatmt that iron-bound cosst.  Man
yawning caverns, aud pitiloas rocks and tail
chi's, vere there ; but very few hurbours or
sheltored coves.  The tam&mt-buwn httle
fleot, however, weathered the gate, and
came in like tired seabirds early tho next
morping~all but one bont. His wan want-
ing ; und no one ever kuew iu what weedy
ocean-cave thuse two ten lay—one of them
tho comrade, the other the substitute of
our fisherman,

He told mo he “‘could never after that
forget that Jesus was his best frieud. He
felt quite sure that it was God's Holy
Spirit which had broathed-that whispered
warning into his soul.  From that time he
tried to lead & new life, as one *‘ bought
with & price”; for he never could doubt
the love which had pitied, warned, and
saved him when he was a poor wauderor,
without the anchor of a Christian'a h(ir
and without thinking of or caring for the
compuss of a8 Christian’s life,

1n & spiritual ag well as a temporal senise,
he could thenceforth say, ‘*Jesus is my
best teiend : he saved my life.”

HOW A POOR BOY SUCOEEDED.

Bovs sometimen think they cannot afford
to be manly and faithful to the little things.
A story is taold of a Loy of tho right stamp,
and wlat came of his fuitlfulness,

A few yuard pgn a large drug firm in New
York City adverfi~ed for 2 boy. Next day
the store wasn thion,ed with applicants,
anong them a queer looking little fellow,
accompanied by a wonini whe ~roved to be
his aunt, in liew of fauhful , wents, by
whom he had been abandoned. Looking at
this waif, the advertisct said, *‘Can’t take
him ; placos all full; besides, he is too
swnall.”

“f know he is anall,"” mid the woman,
“hut he is willing and faithful.”

There was a twinkling in the boy’s eyes
whicli made the merchant-think sgain, A
partner in the firm velunteered the remark
that e **did uot sce what they wanted

- with auch a boy—he wasn't bigger than a

{:iut» of cider.” But after consultation the
ay was set to work,

A few days later a call was made on the
boys in the store for some oue to stay all
nirht. The prompt response of the little
fellow contrasted well with the reluctance
of others.  In the middle of the night the
merchant looked in to sev 1 all was right
in the store, and presently discovered thi
youthiul protege Lusy scimsoring labels,

* What are you domg,” said he, 1 did
not tesd you to work nights.”

T know you did not tell me-so, but I
thought 1 might as well bo doing some-
thinz.” In the morniug the cashies got
orders to ** double that buy’s wages, for he
is willing,”

Only a fow wesks elapaed before o show
of wilid beasts pmssed through the streets,
ntd very uaturadly ull hands in the store
ru<hed to wituess this spectacle. A thiet
saw lhis opportumty, and entered at the
rear door to seize something, but in a
twinkling found himself firndy clutched by
the dumautive clerk aforesaid-and after »
sTaggle was captured.  Not only was &
robliery prevented, but vaiaable articles
talen from other stores were recovered.
When asked why lhiestayed behind to watch
when all others quit their work, hie replied:

“You told me never to leave the siore
?‘l;cn others were absent, aud’I thought

'q stay.”

Orders were immedintely given once
more : *Double thnt boy's wages ; he is
willing and faithful.”

T y&ani---.bq.dlb@-.
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PLEASANT HOURS,

The Sacred Birthday.

‘7 seme duinpled baneds that Mary's lipe
<g utten and 50 fondly presssd 3
Ah, how tueir rosy hnger-tips
Woke tapture i hes viegin breass $
Canr mother hets forget
tHin Inrtnday liveth yet?

1 hose Loy sl hands—aobedient, awift,
Tu learit the master-workman's skill—
To every youth they bring uuft
Of i wistey and dnty still,
Can workingmen forget
His birthday coneth yet?

‘I'hose healing hands, that banished pain,
Heatored the dend again to lifs,
That broke the mourning captise s chuin
And stilled the raging tempest's strife !
Can mournisy hentts forget
His birthday biesseth yot?

‘Those hleeding hanida that on the cross
Were stretched und pierced to save our
race,
‘That ?ni«l the debt, thut bore the loss,
And opened wie the gates of grace !
Can runvomed sonls forget
Hin birthday beatueth yet?

‘I'hose radiant humils that from the tomb
Rows up to Go and led the way,
With promise L grepare us roum
Ani guide wt geutly duy by Jday $
Can trusting unes forget
ttis birthduy dawneth yet?

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.
L¥SSONB FROM THE LiFs OF OUR LORD.

LESSON V.
THE THANSFIGURAILION,
luke 9. 28-30. Memory verses, 29-31,

A.D.20.] (Feb. 3

GorLves I'EXT.

*his is my beloved Son, in whom 1am well
pleased ; biear yo him—Mait 17, 5.

OcrLise.
1. Three Disciples, v. 23,29,
2 Twe a uts, v, 3041
3. One Saviour, v. 34-30.
Tiur,—aA D, 29,

puaer, —Unkuown, gprolably one of the
fooihils of Hermon,

Roveus, —Tiberius, emperor at  Rome;
Poutius Vilate, procurator of Judea; Herod
Autipas, tetrarch of Galilee aud Peres.

Houx Ruavines,

M. The tramafiguration,—Luke 9. 23.36.
I'n. The voieo fram heaven.—Matt. 3. 13-15,
W, Witness of the Father.—John §. 31 39,
1 k. The gluritied name, —John 12, 23-33.
¥ sitory of the Lord.—2 Cor. 3. 7-18.
N, Lhe glovified Saviour. -Rev, 1. 18,
Su. Veter's testimony. —2 Peter 1. 1621,
“Joxsrions rok Homg Stooy.
1. Three Dinciples, v. 28, 20.
What three disciples me liere meant ?
Where did these three go with Jesus ¥
What occurred while Je<us was prayiog?
tlow dist John later describe Jesus in glory?
Rev. 1. 13-15,
2, I'vo Saints, v. 30-33,
What two saints suddenly can.e?
AWhat was their appenrance ?
About what dul they talk with Jeans?
1a what condition were the disciples?
When they awakened what did they sce?
What did Petersay as thesaints weut away?
What did he propose to build?
1. One Saviowr, v, 34-36,
\While Peter was speaking what occurred ?
tiow were the disciples affocted ?
What did they hear? Golden Text.)
Wihen and by whom had tise words been
hesrd before? Matt. 3. 17,
After the voive who was to be seen?
To whew did the disciples tell what they
bad seen? - :
Why were they sileut, and how louy?
Matt. 17. 9.
What didd Peter afterward write about this
scone?! 2 lcter 1. 16-18
What miracle did Joesus perform the nexs
day?! Verves 5842,
Vhat did Jesus say to his disciples?
Versdd.
Bow fully did they uaderstand ? Veres 46.

Travinses o THE LrssoN.

Where in this lesson are we taught—
1. ‘The duty of prayer?
2. ‘it death docs not end all?
3. 1 hat we shali know our fricudsin heaven?

Tk Lessox CATECHISM,

1. Whom did Tesus take into the ountaing
Peter, Juhn, and Jumes. 2. Winle he pruyed
what happened? He was transtigured with
glory. 3 Who talked with him? Mosca
and” Elias, 4. About what did they talk?
His approaching death at Jerusalem. & Wihat
dild Perer say ¥ It ingood for ua to be here.”
6. W li:t was spoken from the overshadowing
cloud? Golden Text: *¢ This is,” etc.

DuCTRINAL SUGGrsTioN,—The imniortality
of the soul,
CatrcHIsM QUESTION,

How shall we show that we love our nelgh.

bour as ousarlies?
By doiug to others what we would wish

them to do to us,
How docs Jusus teach us to act towardsour

enemtes?
‘I hat we should return good for evil,

KEEP THE SOUL ON TOP.

Lirrie Bertio Blynn had just finished
hisx dinter  He wasn the library, keeping
atill fur a few minutes after eating, accond.

do, she says, it will make bad blood, that
will run into our veins and muke them dull
and stupid, so that we can’t get our lussons
well, and, perhaps, give us headnehies, too,
1f wo give our stomachs just enough work
to do they will give us pure, hvey blod
that will make us feel bright and chiverful
in sehool.  Mlss McLaren says that sonte-
times, when she eats too much of sotie-
thine that she hkes very much, it se s
almost as if her stomach moaned and cone
plained ; but when she denies herself il
doesn't eat too minch it seems as if it were
thankful and glad.” .

“Phat’y as good proaching as the minis-
ter's, Bertie. Whatmore did Miss McLaren
tell you about this matter 7"

«She taught us a verse one duy nbout
keeping the soul on top. That wasn't just
the words, but. it's just what it nieant. ~ At
this papa’s paper went suddenly right up
before his face.

«When in a minute it dropped dowu,
there wasn’t any laugh on his fuce as lie
said : * Weren't these tho words, ** I keep
my body under?”

“Oh, yes! that_was it; but it means
just the same. If T keep my body under,
of eotirse my soul is on top.”

«Of course it is, my boy. Keep your
soul on top, and you'li helong to the
grandest style of man that walks the earth.”

THE THANSFIGUKRATION.

ing to his mother's rule. She got it from
the fanuly doctor, and a good rule it is.
Bertio was sitting in his own rocking-chisir
before the pleasant grate fire.  He had in
his hand two fine apples—a rich red and a
green. His father sat at the window read-
ing a newspaper.  Presently ho heard the
child say : *“Thank you, littie muster.”

Dropping his paper, he said : *“I thought
we were alone, Bertie. \Who was here just
tow { "

** Nutinly, papa, only you and L”

* Duli’t you say just now, *Thank you,
little sster 2’

The child did not answer at first, but
laughed ashy laugh.,  Soon hesiid : **1'm
afraid yowll laugh at me if 1 tell you,
apa.”

“Waell you have just laughed, and why
mayn't {7

“But ' mean you'll make fun of me.”

% No, T won't mnke fun of you ; but,
gorhzqw. 11 have fun with you. That will
elp us digest our roast beef.”

171l tell you about 1t, papa. I had
eaten my red apple and wanted to eat the
green one too.  Just then 1 remembered
something T learned in school about eating,
and I thought one big apple was enough.
My stomach will be glad ii I don't give it
the green one to grind. It secmed for a
minute just as if it said to wme, ¢ Thank
you, little master;’ but 1 know I said it
mynelf.”

“ What is it Miss McLaren bas been
teaching you about eating 1"

**She told us to be careful not to _give
ur stomachs too mush food to grind Ir'o

IT PAYS TO BB MANLY.

Tms is what Alfred Stanley suid to a buy
standityg idly in front of a sture, who jeersd
at his manly appearamce.  Mired spoke
and would liave passed quietly un, but the
boy said, It does,eh? How much a
week 1"

Something in the tone made Alfred stop.

1 am paid every day, and every hour,
and really every minute,” he replied.

** Come now, no fooling.’

1 am truly paid,” said Alfred seriously ;
«tand T invest capital in a pluce where it is
safe. I can never lose it.”

"'he boy's attempt at mitlery fell before
Alfred’s earnest face and manner, and ho
listened with something more of respect
than e had shown ina long time, as Alfred
continued, *“Iam not paid in doliars and
cents ; they wou't last forever, you kuow.
My pay is the trust of my friends, the
knowledge that né honest deed ever dies,
and the ?romiw that the pure in heart shall
sco God.”

Tt was only # seed by the wayside ; but
who shall say that it was lost?

-

*+Trg story of Jesus,” said an_ African,
“ismy hymn, my prayer, my Bible. 1
weep over it when U cau't sing about it,
and I sing over it when I can’t weep about
it. 'This is true, that I thank God for it
from the sole of my foot to the top of my
hesd.” Is the Christian child, who enj
the benefits of a Christian land, as thtniolil.
for the blessing of a precious Saviour ss
that poor African t

A Boy's Pledge.
BY FRANCRS R, WILLARD, LL.D.

1 rrrpax my brain God's thoughts e thisnk: §
My lipe no fire or foam to drink
¥rom alcohalic oup ; nor link -

With my pure breath tobacco's talnt §
For have L.not & right to be

An wholesome and as pare as

Who, through the years so glnd and free,
Moves geutly oaward to incet me ?

A knight of the new chivalry,

Of Chirist aad tamperance 1 would be

In nineteens hundred. Come and ooe,

@op's PROVIDENCER

TarmAck relates s nunber of instances
which show that that God guides every aeo-
tion of hin servants: )

A minister in Boston seated at hia table, ]
Incking & woil, puts hix hand bichind his?
head.dnd tilts b.c‘l,: his chair to think, amd
the coiling falls and crushes the tible, and
would liave crushed him. A wminister in,
Jawmmnica at ni bt by the light of an inseet,
called the candle-tly, is kept fron ste pw
over & precipice a lundred feet. F. W.3
Robertson, the celebrated English clergy-
man, said that he entered the minist y from
a train of circumatances started hy the]
barking of a dog. Had the wind Llown one
way-on & certain day, the Spanish lnguie-]
ition would have been established in Eng-
laud ; but it blew the other way, and that
dropped the accursed invtitution, with the
seventy-five thonsand tons of shipping, i

the buttom of the sea, or flung the splin
tered logs on the rock. i
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