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Where the Children Sleep.

A MoTnEkr knelt at sunset hour,
Beside a new-made mound ;

Only two graves could she call hers,
‘Midst hundreds seattered round.:

¢ Full twety years ago,” she moaned,
“ My baly fell nsleep,

And here Teame, day after day,
By his low bed to weep !

¢+ 8o hieantiful my darling wns,
That strangers turned agaiu,

To look upon his bonny face,
So free from sin's dark stain,

1 thought uo sorrow was like nsive,
With empty arms and hemit

I prayed to die, but still was left
In the world's crowded mart

s Oh, fuolish mother © God kuew tast,
My baby safe he keeps ©
Bt woe 18 e wiherg is the st
Of this my ey who sheps
Here, just one hittle hour ago,
They Iaid bun ‘neath the sod -
How blessed 1 should be to know
He, too, was sufe with God ¢

* A poor, weak Absalom ! my son,
I scarce can make it truv—

With victims of the dark, rum tiend
That thoy have numbered you.

How bright, aud brave, aud tiue you wero
Ere drink its work hegun

Only o sad and shattered wieck
\When the foul work was done !

“Two graves, my graves—my baby boy,
My son to manhood grown—
§ Aud other mnthers, like vy we,
Make this same mad hfeamoau t”
Oh, men with fair and happy homes,
How long shall these thangs be,
Before you roll away the stone,
Aud let our suns go free?
—~The Reformer,

>

A Great Japanese City.
BY REV DIL CuCllas.

Tae view of Kiuto, given on ns
Page, 18 taken from the grounds of
the Adomidzu, or ‘Temple of the Pure
Heart, a Buddhist tenple of great
size, situated upon the hills b the
f eastern limit of the city, and looking
§ westward,  The end of the temple
“building is the most prominent feature
of the picture.  1n the near foreground
&% see the top of a pagodn of the
Chineso style, with its lofty spire of
3 bronze.  Filling the plain, and steetch-
§ ing far away towards the western hills,
lis the city. The large roois to be
en in tho city are those of temples,

\ u‘

JAPAN.

K10TO,

‘The prosperity of Kioto was seriously
injured by the abrupt removal of the
Court to Tokio in 1868. It had been
the imperial dwelling-place for overa
thousand years. It was the scene, at
regular intervals, of important politi-
cal gatherings. Numerous officials of
high rank, with large relinues, were

1 It had « larger number of these, and
[ of idals, in proportion to its size, than
fany other city in the empire, and it
Pwas a city “ wholly given to idolatry.”
I But a better day has dawned wpon this
L uneient, and, so long miscalled, “sacred

city.”  For five years the Gospel of

Chvrist has been proclaimed there ; and

thousands of the citizens are no longer
the devoted nnd benighted heathens
they were; and somo of them have
becomo sincero followers of Christ,

permanently quartered there. It had
beer the resort of pilgrims and pleasure-
seckers, for a score of generations, Its
“{flonting population” was, therefore,

very large, and of this it was in great
¢ forever deprived by the migra-
tion of the court. Now, although it
was never likely again to become the
seat of government, there were suf-
flcient reacons why this grand old
capital should not bs suffered to fall
into decay. Among other devices
for its reliof was that of an Industrial
Exhibition, which was first tried in
the spring of 1872, The result was
so happy that its repetition annually
wu i forthwith decreed. Never be-
fore had the city been so thronged
with excursionists of every degree.
Foreigners were admitted for the
first time, and did not abuse their
privilege, and the financial condition
of the old city was once more rosy
and blooming.
The industries cf Xioto are chiefly
porcelain, lacquor, fans, silks, and
bronze. Ttiswell known that Japan
excels in beautiful creations of the
ceramic art, and nowhere is it car-
ried to so great perfection as ir Kioto.
Silk has been cultivated in Japan
since the beginning of the third cen-
tury, and now forms nearly half of
the export trade of the country.
Kioto has always been the principal
seat of this industry. The weaving
establishments are all located in one
quarter of the city. The houses are
poor and small, seldom containing
more than twenty looms each, giving
no outward indication of the impaort-
ance of tho work carried on within.
But the gold brocades, heavy silks,
damasks, velvets, igured clothes, and
lighter fabrics, in rich dyes, or un-
coloured, are wonderful s to quality
snd valuo; and the silk displayed
in the manufacture has often ¢.xoited
tho admiration of foreign oxperts.
My visit to this quarter, and the conrt-
esy with which the peopla permitted
me to enter their houses and see them
at their work, is one of theé pleasant
memorics of a brief sojourn in Kioto,

Tho socicty of Kioto is tho gayest
in all the land, and is noted for refire-
ment of manners and taste in dress.
During tho hot sammer ovenings tho
peoplo flock to tho principal streots,
the river, and the bridges, to get tho
pure air and seo tho sighto—all intent
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upon pleasure, There fashion and
beauty flaunt at will. Nothing can
exccod the good nature, the mutual
kindly feeling, and the decent, orderly
behaviour of a Jopanese orowd. 'The
proprictors of the tea-houses that lina
the western bank of the Kamo, place
matted platforms on tho bed of the
river to accommodnto their numerous
guests; and then, whilo tha light of
thousands of coloured lanterns and
flaring torches flushes on the crystal
waters of the wide and shallow stream
that brawls and babbles over ita pebbly
bed, hundreds of well-dressed people
are flitting to and fro in gossipy picnic
parties, entertained with music, pan-
tomime, riding on horseback on islands
in the river, and other forms of amuse-
ment. Tho whole scene, when viewed
from one of the high bridges, is a pic-
ture of life in some socinl phases of its
bright, unbending, and innocent mirth,
not to be seen elsewhere or outside of
Japan. During the heat of the long
afternoons, numbers of people come
-daily to similar platforms placed be-
neath the wide bridges, just a few
inches above the clear water, and spend
the time in reading, conversation,
g..ndry games, ton-drinking, and not
uofrequently draughts of something
stronger than tea. Tho hotel where 1
lodged was situated on the bauk of the
river near one of these bridges, so that
I had ample opportunity of observing
this kashi no shita 10 suzumi—*taking
the cool under the bridge.” The fol-
lowing statistica may be of interest:
The population of the city and its
suburbs, by the census of 1872, was
567,334, Thoro are in the city 2,500
Shiutd temples, with nearly 3,000
Kannushi—keopors of the shrines.
Also, about 3,500 Buddhist temples,
and over 8,000 priests of various orders.
The sad minor tones of the vesper bells
are heard in every direction at sunset,
and the wmatins from many temples
svattered over the whole district, ring
out the last hours of the night.  There
are sbout 500 duncing and singing.
girls in Kioto, who pay a monthly wux
of one yen—about a dollar.  Teu-
bouses pay a tax of three yen per
mouth. There wero two years ago
3,900 jinrikishas—man-power carriages
—the cab of Japan, which has almost
entirely superseded every mode of con.
veyance. Thuy pay an annual tax of
one to two yen, according to size. The
regular fare per day for a jinrikisha,
drawn by one wan, is fifty cents.

And now farewell to theso sunny
hills and shadowy glades, and to this
venerable city—tho pearl of Japan—
which for so many ocenturies lay con-
cealed from the world. A higher des-
tiny nnd a purer fame awaits her than
any which the romance of mythology
and history has woven around her in
the past. The Lord Jesus Christ has
much peoplo in Kioto—his ministers
and witnesses are there opening the
blind oyes, turning many from dark-
ness to light, and from the power of
Satan unto God. Already, from col-
lege halls erected within tho shadow

of her palaces, are going forth bands of
her own sons, trained and valiant for
tho truth, “holding forth the Word
of Life,” and the people are “turning
from dumb idols to serve the living
Qod.”

) g

QOur Father’s Care.

BY MARIANNE FARNINGIIAM,

““Your heavenly Fathor knowoth that yo
have need of all thicso things,"—Jesus,

Tux golden lights of the summer
Lio on the laughing land ;

Tho voice of song is borne along
By the breezo on every hand.

Tho flowers sproad out their beanty,
Above the vivid green

And the water’s rush, and tho forest’s hush,
Mako tender the glowing scene.

But the cooling kiss of tho summer air,

And the joy and beauty everywhere,

Aro proofs of Almighty, loving care.
For our hicavenly Father kuoweth
We have need of all these things.

‘Thero are sounds of a gathering tempest,
And the clouds aro black as night ;

O'er the earth is spread a shade of dread,
And all things sigh for light;

The leaves of the green woods quiver,
And o silence falls around,

Till over the hills with a haste that thrills,
‘The thunder peals resound,

And aungrily falls the pelting rain,

And sullenly roars tho mighty main,

And tho hearts grow sad with a fear of pain.
But our heavenly Father kuoweth
We have necd of all these things,

The daylight calls to labour,
Aud tho work we have to do

Claims all our powers for the flying hours,
And wo nust each task pursue.

Although wo are often weary,
And the aching hands hang down,

There is much to be done cro the reat bo won,
And wo wear the victor's crown,

But tho toil that comes to us day by day,

And even the troubles that throng our way,

Do more proofs of-the love of Uod display.
For our heavenly Father kuoweth

. We have need of all these things,

We joy in the radiaut scaszon,
The timo that we love tho best,
\When thesea’scalmflow,and thesunset glow,
Is Lringing the needed rest.
Oh ! sweet is the stunmer golden,
Aud glad is the early morn;
And soft is the light that falls at night,
Upon the whispering corn.
For all the world sings happy lays,
And our hearta aro stirred to songs of praise,
And God comes near in thoe holy days.
For vur heavenly Father knoweth
Wo have ueed of all theso things.

Yes, need of the light and shadow,
Need of tho loss aud guin,
Need of the reat and tho labour,
Noed of tho case and pain;
For somo great uscful lesson
Is taught by all that falls
On our spirits here, til) the rest bo near,
And the voico of tho anget calls.
Praisc unto God ! His lovo shall guide
To the sheltered place by the Saviour’s side,
And all is good whate'er botide.
For our beavenly Father knoweth
Wo havo noed of all these things.
—Londoun Christian World,

Sir CuarLES TREVELYAY says that
the conversion of India to Christianity
will take place in a different way from
that generally anticipated. When tho
absorption of Christian truth has gone
far onough, ho says native opinion will
deolaro itself, and “a nation bo bora
in a day."—Christian Advocale.

foundland to Ireland.
plane on which the great Atlantic,

Wonders of the Sea.

Tnr sea occupics three-fifths of the
surfaco of the earth. At the depth of
about 3,600 feot, waves aro not folt.
‘The temperature is tho same, varying
only a trifle from the ice at the poles
to tho burning sun of the equator. A
mile down, the water has n pressure of
over o ton to tho square inch. If a
box six feet deep were filled with sea-
water and allowed to evaporate under
tho sun, there would be two inches of
salt left on tho Lottom. Taking the
average depth of the ocean to bo three
wmiles, there would bo a layer of pure
sult 230 feet thick on the bed of the
Atlantio. The water is colder at the
bottom than at the surface. In the
many bays on the coast of Norway the
water often freezes at the bottom be-
fore it docs above.

Waves are very deceptive. To look
at them in a storm, onc would think
the water travelled. The water stays
in the same places but the motion
goes on. Sometimes in storms these
waves are forty feet high, and travel
tifty iniles an hour—imore than twica as
fast as the swiftest steamer. The dis-
tance from valley to valley is generally
tifteen times the height, hence n wave
five feet high will extend over seventy-
tive feet of water. The force of the
sea dashing on Bell Rock is said to be
seventeen tons for each square yard.
Evaporation is a wonderful power in
drawing the water from the sca.
Ivery year a layer of the entire sex,
fourteen feet, is taken up into the
clouds. Tho winds bear their burden
into the land, and the water comes
down in rain upon the ficlds, to flow
back at last through rivers. The
dapth of the sea presonts an interesting
problem. If the Atlantic were lowered
6,564 feet, the distance from shora to
shore would he half as great, or 1,500
miles. If lowered a little more than
thres wiles, say 19,630 feet, there
would be a road of dry lund from New

cables were Inid.  The Mediterranean
is comparatively shallow. A drying
up of 6G0 feet would leave three
different sens, and Africa would be
joined with Italy. The British Chan-
nel is more like a pond, which accounts
for its choppy waves.

It has been found difficult to get
correct soundings of tho Atlantic. A
midshipman of the navy overcame the
difficulty, and shot weighing thirty
pounds carries down the sinker. A
hole is bLored through tho sinker,
through which a rod of iron is passed,
moving easiy back and forth. In the
end of the bar is a cup dug out, and
the inside coated with lard. 'The bar
is made fast to tho ling, and a sling
holds the shot on. When the bar,
which extends below the ball, touches
the carth, the sling unhooks and the
shot slides off The lard in the end of
the "bar holds some of the sand, or
whatover may bo on the bottom, and
& drop shuts over the cup to keep tho
water from washing the aand out.

This is the-

Whaon the ground (is reached-a ahack
is. folt as if an eloctric curront -kiad
pa&sed through the lne.—Electrical
Raview,

-

A Living istand.

Tag alligator is not \in .any way.an
uttraotwe aninial.  On tho contrary,
it is-about as.répollont in looks and
disposition as any lwung oréature very
‘woll can bo. And yat.in oo respect,
at loa.st, it is to bo cnvied; It can go
thmugh life without - over needing 4
dentist, unless it bo to eat him ; for it
never -keeps its teoth. 1opg enpggh to
givo them any chance to docay.or ache,
or get out of order in Jony way. Whet
an alligator’s tooth is_worn out or |f
brokcn, or in need of any kind of re-
pair, it drops out, and, behold | & new
ono is ready to take its place. Dut I ||
hardly need say: that, the- slligntor's (|
teeth are u joy only to itself.

Another peculiarity of the alligator |
is its ability to sleep. Liko other rep- |
tiles, it is so cold-blooded that it likes |§
warmth and’ hates cold. It necids B
water, too, and as the dry season and, M
the cool season come on together in @
Florida, there is a double reason why ¥
the Florida alligator should go into Jj
winter quarters. It buries itself in the
mud after the manner of its kind, and
settles down for a long nap.

Sometimes it happens that grass and
quick-growing snrubs spring up on the
back of this torpid aunimal. Asarule,
these are shaken or washed off’ whon,
with the first warm rains, the alligator
_rouses itself and makes for the water,
‘but oceasionally, for some reason, the
wud clings, and with it the plant }
growth, so that whentho half-awakoned ¥
creature slides into the water and flouts §
stupidly off; it looks like a floating
island.

In one such instance, a plover wus
so deceived as to build its nest in the'§
plant-growth on the alligator’s back,
*lhe living island so flewhtcd floated §
slowly do“n the stream until it wis B
Toticed by a party of Loys who were f§
ishing. They saw the plover rise from B ‘
the littlc island, and suspecting a nest
to be there, they gave up theiv tishing §
and rowed out to it. They never sus-§
pected the nature of the island until [§i
they had bumped their boat rathe
rudely into it once or twice, and s
vexed the alligator that it opened its |
huge mouth with a startling sudden- @

B o N R S
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ness that brought a chorus of yells from a
tho nest-robbers, and sent them off in [ o
a fit wmood to sympathize with the a:
plover, which was fluttering about and-g {t
crying piteously at tho raid upon itsg b
nest. The poor bird was doomed to 5

lose its nest, however; for the allipa-B vj

tor, having at last been thoroughly i
nroused, discovered how.hungry it-was' B
and dived down in search of food, thus g
washing off island, nest and all,

The story of Sinbad, who landed an'E
o living island, and kindled o fire on [
it, has thus o. foundation in fuct.—-SL 53
Nwholaa :

g
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- . . A Local Item..

Punxcx B—-—-(rom drunken broil;.
Whils his wife burns mldnlght on,
Waitingupthreo flights of sh\irl,
Birdened with consiuning: cares, -
Sité-bealde the baby Bweot ; ’ '

B’uk § the. trud of houvy foet, . .

Oath and blmter. l&mn and ourse;
Handly i3'a-demon’ . worse ;
Bursta.the ocr and rushes in,
Mad with drink and full of uin,
Flios In poril of hor llfe. .

Poor, afirighted, faithiul wife.

At tho bedsido of-tha child
Stands the frantic man, and wild
Takes the sleeper, fond and soft,
Opens-quick the window loft,
On-the pavement heara sound
There o lifeless babe is found,

Just an item ; only that;
Topic of o moment’a chat,

While the Juggernaut still rolls,
Crushing out unnumbered souls,
Stains the street with human gore;
Juat un item, nothing more.

Where is justice? heavens ! where?
Where is manhood?  Speak and dare!
Is the soul of honour fled ?

Is tho public conscience dead ?

I8 this modern 10 50 tamo

That it dare not utter * shamo®

God of helpless children, riso!

Send out whirlwinds from the skics; H
Thunder down the hcwhta of air,
Angiwerto the chlldrcn’s prayer;

All the help of man is vain,

Whilg tho wespors kiss their slain.

Sovercign people will ye kneel,
Put your necks bencath the hesl

Of the Oligarch, sud wait,

While he moves with tread of fato?
Oh, how patient ! Oh, how meek !
Sovereign people,aze yo weak?

Who vill show contempt of wrong?

Who will dure the proud and strong?

Lot ua take the wlomn vow,

Nevermore to yicld or bow,

While the great Mnb\\l of lust

Tramplo chililren in the dust.
—&8outhern Journal.

A Talk About the Moon.
BY EMMA J, WOOD.

Tus mwoon is the earth’s next-dom
neighbour. Not u very vear neighbour,
to be sure, for it isthousands and thou-
sands and thousands of miles nway,
but then it is a great deal nearer than
any other heavenly body, and that
i wakes it a next-door noighbour, does it
not?. And what a changeable porson
this neighbour is!  Somectimes she
looks straight .down upon us with her
full rouud face, then she turns so far
away that ouly a glimpse cin be caught
of her, and finally, disappears entircly,
and there i no use in hunting around
for her amung the stars, for sho cannot
be found anywhere.

Do you know.what the moon is doing
up there in the sky ali the time?! Well,
she is enjoying hersclf taking a trip
around the ienrth, for she-is . great
traveller;-aud- no.sooner does: she get |
around,.onco-than she starts:right off
oand.triessit over: again without resting
amoment. Watch her for two ar threa
nights and. you,.will, sce. xery plainly
that sho is maving. Que night-she
shows herself oven before the sun gaed
down, then, as shc grows larger she

will come later -and latery: till- by.and

by all the Lttle folks will be in bed-

dnd ‘asleep loug before she pesps out
from bohind tho hill,
Some-nights the moon appoars vory

when really and truly it is not her
light at all, but somo that she has bor-
rowed to send down to us.  The moon
does not give a bit of light by herself;
sha is uothing Lut a dark world, some-
thing like this earth. Why then does
she look so bright? Ah! you seq, she
wants to be beautiful as well as the
stars, so when the sun shines on her
surface, she catches up the light and
roflects or throws it off again, and so
we get what is called moonlight.  This
is the reason that sho looks so ditferent
at different times. In her journeys
around the earth, when she gets whero
the sun shines on the side turned this
way, we have full moon, but as this
bright side turns farther and farther
away the moon grows smaller and
smaller, till at last the moonlight is
gone aud the nights are dark. If you
find this hard to understand, place a
ball so that the lamp-light will fall
upon it, and then walk around it, and
you will see how this is.

But the moon has dark spots upon
its bright face, and astronomers tell ug
that these are caused by the deep
valleys there.  You know that often at
ovening timo the hills will be all light~
ed up for some minutes after the sun
has gone down, while the lowlands will
bo in shadow. Of course the sun shines
on the moon in the same way, making
bright the high mountains but leaving
the valleys as dark spots.

So much is known about the surfaca
of the moon that maps of it have been
made, and thess are said to be more
nearly correct than those of the earth,
Get a mup of the moon and you will
find that many of the mountains are
called by those very names that you
find out in your geographies at school,
These wise men also tell us that the
moon nlways keeps the same side turn-
ed this way, so that we really know
nothing at all about the other side.

Could we take a trip to the moon
wo should find a strange world, and
one not very pleasant to look at.

There is no grass, there are no flow-
ets, no trees, not a single green thing
growing there, and why?  Becauss
thero is no water. True, in the map
are names like the Ses of Rains, the
Lnko of Dreams, the Sea of Plenty,
and many others, but this map was
made years ago bofore as much was
known as now, and the old names have
been left, but if you were there you
would- find dry seas, without a drop of
water in them, of coursq without
water and. plants there can -bg no sni-
mals such as live on the carth. And

‘then such high mountains and deep,

deep valleys as are thero! Many of
thcse mountmns secra to bo hollow, 50

et

'go up one alde, then down into a hole,

_aorosa-that, and up its steep banks, and
theh.down thie other side of the moun-

tain, before you are actoss, so it would
tako .some time, you sea. Sometimes

-} there is & peak right ui the centre of
bright, so bright that people say, * Why,
it is nearly as light as day,” giving- the'
roon crodit for the whole brightness, |

this hole, making the crossing still

‘harder.

Tho very best time to visit the moon
is during one of its nights. Do you
know a night there is nearly half o
month long, and the days are not a
bit shorter? But then their nights

are much pleasanter than ours. Do

you ask whyl Well, it is becduse this
earth that looks so dark to us is all
lighted up by the sun, till it appears
bright and shining, aid is their moon.
And O what a great moon it is! four-
teen or fifteen times larger than the
one that gives us light.

You know that an eclipse of the sun
is caused by the moon’s getting between
that body and the earth, but there is
nothing that can get between the earth
and the moon, for everything is too
far away, so what do you suppose
makes that kind of an eclipsot Some
avening notice aspot +1 the wall made
bright by the Jamp-ligit.  Next, stand
in such a way that you: hadow will
fall upon that very spot, and then sce
how bright it is. Now if that bright
spot were the moon and yo't were the
earth, that would bé a'real eclipse ; for
it is the shadow of the :arth falling
upon the moon that makes one. It
took people many years to find this
out, but now they can tell a long time
beforehand that an eclipse is coming.

Have you heard the story of Colum-
bus! One time when in this country
with his men their food gave out, and
they had to depend on the Indians.
These pecople, not being very friendly
to tho whites, at last refused them any
more and there was danger of their
starving. Columbus then told the
Indians that the moon was angry and
would hide her face from them. Sure
enough she did, for Colombus knew
that an eclipse was coming, and the
Indians, very much fn"htencd, gave
the hungry men the food thcy needed.

" 4

“1 Am Saved.”

TWhex coming home by rail the
other week from P , whers I had
been preaching the gospel over a fort
night, the train stopped at cne of the
stations, and two young ladies got into
the same compartment beside ma
After waiting- on the Lord for an-op-
portunity to speak to them, I gave
each of them a littlo book, which they
carefully read. When I put the sol-
emn question; “ Are your souls-saved
for eternity1” one of them joyfully
excldimed, “Yes, thank God, I am.”
The other- said*¢ No ; -but X-do wish T
kirew how to be saved:* Isaid to her,
“Have you beon long anxiust” “Ever
since Mr. Scroggxo was in-the-cirous
in Glasgow.”

Jesus Christ- in this Yailwiy -carriage
to bo your Saviour oW1’ With
tears zunning down her face, shé said,

‘Then X -said; -are-you |’
petfeotly willing to-réceive the' Lord

“Yes, T am perfectly willing.” I
opened my Bible at John xix. $0, and
I read under the gaslight those pre-
cious words, “When Jesus therefore
had received the vinegar, ho said, it is
finished ; and he bowed his head, and
gave up the ghost.” T repented the
word findshed o fow times over, then I
said, “For whom did Jesus finish this
wark?”  She replied slowly, but con-
fidently, “Tor me.” “Do you heliove
that Jesus on tho cross finished the
work for you?” O yes!” said the
weeping one;  “I cannot doubt that!”
At this point X turned up John iii. 18,
nnd read slowly those life-giving words,
# ITe that believeth on him is not con-
demned.”  As she stood under the

uuslight, with her tearful eyes fixed on
thoso preoious words, her soul bounded
into liberty, and she cried out in that
railway earringe, “I mmn saved, I am
saved! Praise, praise!—The Christian,

&

The Cost.

Tur Evening Journal, Chicago,
quotes the veturn of the census show-
ing that §700,000,000 are spent yearly
in the United States for intoxicating
drink, and adds: ‘But the cost of
liguor-drinking is not altogether in
wmoney, it costs immensely in other
directions, and entails injurics and
heartaches that ere quite beyond the
figures of the arithmetio accurately to
compute. Four-fifths of all the inmates
of our jails, penitentaries and reforma-
tories, are hrought there directly or
indirectly by strang drink. There
are 500,000 of these criminals in tho
United States to-day; every institution
that is open for their reception is full
of thom, and the number is rapidly
increasing. Then there are 800,000
insane persons; idiots, helpless in-
tbriates and paupers in the poor-houses
and charitable institutions of the
country, costing the ‘tax.payers $100,-
'000,000 per arinum. Bat this is not
all. No pen but the recording angel’s
is able truthfully to portray the sorrow
that is inflicted upon loving hearts by
this infernal habit of drmkmg stimu-
lants. Mo class is so high in the
social scale that it is not dmé,gpd down
by it; and no class is so-poor and
degraded that i is not roade roore in-
huran and miserable by it. A drunken
[ parent bestoivs a curse upon his off-
spring, oveni to the third and fourth
generation.  Science shows how vico
of any kind vitistes the blood, and
although- it may skip one-generation,
it i certain to crop out farther down
‘the stréam. A dead drunkard often
‘reaches out his hand from- the gravo,
and, with his skelcton finger, palsies
tho brain of his descendants, and
sends them like %0 many jabbering
idiots to the insane asylum o ‘bo
supported ‘by  charity. — Christian
»Staasnm:. : .

O
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Ia oné of themission schoolsin Bang-
kok, Smm, & promising little gn-lwua
taken awsy and Gold’ for the womai’s

' departmiént of thi royal paldcs,
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The Cross and the Crown.

*“*Titet cross for only a day,
The crown forever and aye;
The one for a night that will soon be gone,
And ono for eternity’s glorious morn.

Tho crosy, then, I'll cheerfully bear,
Nor sutrow for loss or cavo,
For a momcut anly the path and the strifo,
But through cndless ages the crown of lifo.

The cross till the conflict’s done,
The crown when the victory's won .
My cross nover more remembered above,
hlle wearing the crown of his matchless
Jove.

His cross T'Il never forget,

For marks on his brow aro set ;
Qa his precious hands, on his feet and sidoe,
To tell what lio bore for the Church, his bride.

My cross I'l] think of no more,

Bu¢ striva for the crown sct before ;
That ever through ages my song may be
Of his crors that purchasod my crown for me,

Tho work of redemption done,
His cross and lus crowa are vne ;
The ceanson amd gold wall forever blend
In the crown of Jesus, the sinner's friend.
—Church Press.
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School-Religion.

TrERE aro few places in whic.. it is
harder to Le a consistent Christian
than at school.  So many of our play-
mates have littlo care for religion, or
for its every<lay practice, that it is
often very ditlicult for the youth at
school or college to continue his usual
Christian duties. The religion our
desr Saviour taught us requires that
we follow him daily and hourly. It

requires us to koep ourselves “un--

spotted from the world,” not by shut-
ting ourselves away from everyone,
but by overcoming “evil with good.”
Yet-we are not to go about talking of
our excellenco,. and disgusting our
fricnds by our “ pride of goodness.” A

young man used always
to greet his friends with
“ How are you religious-
ly,” and to intrude his
opinions upon everyone,
till ho drove many away
from religious thought.
How much better would
it have beenhad heshaken
the handmngenial,warm-
hearted way, and by his
simplo behaviour made
his fellows feel that when
with him they must think
good things and do good
things.

It is often very hard
for ycung people to keep
the temper, guard tho
tongue, and control the
hands and feet, when a
companion provokesthem
by his tantilizing ways.
A seat-maty  carclessly
soils the writing-book
yeu have handled so care-
fully ; on the playground
your hat is knocked off,
your jumping-rope is taken away; in
the recitation-room your work, done at
& cost of much labour, i3 erased from the
board and must be done again; how
easy it is to lose your temper and say
unkind things, and thus loso your influ-
ence asayoung Christian. *“Why,Julia
is no better than we are,” exclaimed a
young lady before a group of com-
panions, *‘she gets angry and is un-
lady-like more often than any of us. I
don’t think religion is worth much.”
The young lady was wrong; for she
kuew nothing of the many temptations
of her school-mate, or of her attempt
to overcome them. But there was the
influence.

It is often very hard to speak of
religion and right when there is a
proper occasion for it.  Young people
should study the opportunity to speak
a word to a friend under every proper
circumstance. A talented young man
in college wns much addicted to the
use of profunc language, and spoke
strong words on almost all occasions.
Among his friends was one to whom
he was much attached, to whom his
language was offensive. One day as
they walked together, after a sudden
outburst, the friend said quictly,
“Charlie, I wish you would not use
such language when we are together.
It always hurts me.” Not another
oath was uttered in tho presence of
that friend; and it was not long till
his companions noticed that he had
broken tho habit completely.

Remember, then, dear young Chris-
tian students, at home o> away from
home at college, that you need to study
carcfully your overy-day Christian
lifa. Ask God to tell. you how you
can best show yourselves true followers
of Christ; how you can best be
Christian gentlenten or Christian
ladies in every class, play-ground,
social circle—wherover you are.

e

Nxver wantonlyvfrigh.‘.en others,

JAPANESE RESTAURANT.

Clean Lips.

A vERY kind old lady many years
ago taught a little privato school of
young children in a town of New
England. She loved her Saviour, and
therefore cared very tenderly for her
little lambs, trying to bring them to
the fold of the Good Shepherd. She
always bad a pleasant word and a
kindly smile for them, and often had
a flower, an apple or a kiss to give to
such as bchaved properly; and the
simple rewards from her loving hand
wero prized.

This lady’s pupils never had to bo
sent to school ; they ran off' cheerfully
before nine o'clock, that they might be
ready to hear the first tinkle of the
school-boll. One dayher hie wtwas deep-
ly wounded by hearing that a fine little
boy abont nine years old had said some
naughty words at play. She called
Charlie to her, and, taking both hands
in hers and looking sorrowfully into
his bright blue eyes, she asked, * Have
you used naughty words to-day, my
child?”

«1 didn’t swear,” whimpered Charlie.

“Are you willing to go home now
and repeat your words o your dear
mother 1"

“No, wma'am,” faltered the little
culprit as ho hung hishead and blushed
deeply.

“And, my dear boy, have you for-
gotten,” said his kind old friend, “that
One was listening to you holier than
any motljer—even yours—and loving
you far more than even the best
mother can love her little sont He
heard in heaven your naughty words.
I am afraid, oy child, that when the
lips are naughty the heart iuust be
very unclean too. I cannot make your

‘heart clean, Charlie, but I will ask

tho Lord Jesus to do it for you. One

thing, however, I can do; Ican cleanso |

your lips: they would not be fit for
your mother’s good-night kiss if X did

not clean them for you.” The old
lady then called for a bowl of clean
water, and took from her desk a bit of
fine soap and a little sponge; then,
bidding Charlie open his mouth,
she washed it well—teeth, tongue,
lips and all. She then wiped it dry
with & soft, fresh napkin, and bathed
his tear-stained face and kissed. him.

Don't Be Outdone.

HAvE any of our young readers ever
watched an ant-hill If so, they will
renember the hundreds of tiny crea
tures hurrying in all directions so
rapidly that the ground itself seems
alive and moving about. Each one
of those little insects has its own work
to do, and is doing it with all its
might, not allowing anythingto stand
in the way if energy and perseverance
can overcome it.

An old writer tells us he once watch:
ed an ant trying to carry a very largs
grain of wheat. Before it could reach
the ant-hill it had to cross the trunk
of a fallen tree, which, of course, w:
quite a mountain to an ant. Wit
great pains and trouble it succeeded i
getting to the top, but to no purposo
for it lost its hold and fell down agrin
This occurred three times over, unti
the poor little insect appeared to lo
heart, and to be really exhaus
After a little rest, however, it seem
determined to persevers, and a co!
panion ccming along, it evidently b
some means mauaged to make i
troubles known. The two started
gether, and by their combined effo
succeeded in getting the precious grai
safely to the other side of the tree.

‘We hope no boy or girl will conse
o be outdone by thesa tiny creatur
or be above taking a lesson'in persev
anoe from the ant.

Tsx Hindoos pray to 330,000,0
gods.
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Hope.

LIkx a glistening banner to the breeze all

) unfurled, )

It spreads its white wings o’er the great
weary world ; .

Like a star in the heavens 'tis lifted so hfgh,

That the whole world may catch & bright

gleam passing by.
It unfolds to the sailor on tempest-tossed

seas, .
| Like the flag of his country soft blown in the
i breeze,
| And that banner brings peace, though the

surges may foam,
When it speaks to his heart of the welcome
at home. .

1 It waves in the air and, our hearts all
] oppressed, .
Gently holds out the bright side and promises
rest, .
{ And filling their lives with its great healing
balm :

They rise to the surface 'mid sunshine and
, 1 :

1 1t waves its bright wings o’er the sufferer’s

. bed, .

Like a pillow it holds up the aching head ;

And its beams like the sun on his face worn
and white,

| Make it quiet and calm with a beautiful light.

. .
Like a haven of rest its bright banner will rise
O'er the couch of the dying and point to the
skies,

It points to the union again

| pla.in.

Upholding the blessings and promises given,:

A PAGODA AT BANGKOK, SIAM.

7t steals like a breath into sad hearts bereft,
‘And brightens the home that the dear ones
have left ; .
ing i and lifting it high
Unfolding its banner e e
Then **Hope, blessed Hope,” anchor um
for the soul,
Lift our eyes to the e
gt ting ever, our eyes lifted

Keep our hearts trus! A
bere thy banner is waving and read the

A Pagoda at Bangkok, Siam.
Trgre are more than a hu’ndret:
temples and pagodas in the city of
; £ which are small and

kok, some O
e bu;; gome are grand almost be-

i ent-
d description. Thfay are orname
Z:imwith sta.fues and gilded in th_e r}ch—
+ manner. The floor of the.prmclpal
:xe is covered with mats of sx'lver, and
contains relics that are oons{dered ;>f
gabulous worth and are worshlpp?d Yy
thousands.  Ome temple oont.ams a
jasper statue of Buddha ; one contains
in jmmense statue and ancient 1:1!‘;1,
167 feet high, in the human form. o ;
toes of this idol are three feet lgg, ld.
the whole idol i8 covered wi tgt:m.
This great idol has a magnificen ;
le erected and maintained exprees n{
?or it. It is a place where mlm:nd
have bowed down and worshipped,

where multitudes still worship.

hand that our beings

Earliest Methods of
Measuring Time.

Tax story is that King Alfred
had no better way to tell the time
than by burning twelve candles,
each of which lasted two hours;
and, when all twelve were gone,
another day had passed. Long
before the time of Alfred, and

the shadows of the sun told the
hour of the day by means of a
sun-dial. The old Chaldeans so
placed a hollow hemispbere, with
a bead in the centre, that the
shadow of the bead on the inner
surface told the hour of the day.
Other kinds of dials were after-
. wards wade with a tablet of wood
or straight piece of metal. On
the tablets were marked the dif-
ferent hours. When the shadow
came to the mark ‘IX., it was
nine o’clock in the morning. The
dial was placed near the ground,
or in towers or buildings. There
are two sun-dials on the Gray and
Black Nunnery in Ottawa, the
capital of Canada. The old clock
on the eastern end of Faneuil
Hall in Boston was formerly a
dial of this kind; and on some of
the old church-towers in England
you may see them to-day. Aside
from the kinds mentioned, the
dials now in existence are intend-
ed more for ornament than for
use. In the days when dials
were used, each contained a motto
of some kind, like these : “ Time
flies like the shadow;” or, «I
tell no hours but those that are
happy.” :
But the dial could only be used
in the daytime ; and, even then, it was
worthless when the sun was covered
with clouds. In order to measure the

hours of the night as well as the hours.

of the day, the Greeks and Romans
used the clepsyder, which means,  The
water steals away.” A large jar was
filled with water and a hole was made
in the bottom through which the water
could run. The glass in those days
was not transparent. No one could
see from the outside how much water
had escaped. 8o there were made on
the inside certain marks that told the
hours as the water ran out; or else a
stick with notches in the edge was
dipped into the water, and the depth
of what was left showed the hour.
Sometimes the water dropped into
another jar in which a block of wood
was floating, the block rising as the
hours went on. Once in a while, some
very rich man had a clepsydra that
sounded a musical note at every hour.
— Popular Science Monthly.

Tas for a contrast: The standing
armies of Europe, it is estimated, oost
"nn“"uy . ;’2»5009000»0003 the liqnor
$2,700,000,000. For foreign missions
the gifts of America and Europe last
year wero $7,922,488, )

long before the time of Christ,.

THE DAYS OF WESLEY.

81, it is not in any Englishman, least
of all in an old soldier of the Duke's, net
to-honour that brave fellow., Beaides,
he was hungry ; and would you have a
Cornish gentleman turn a hungry
traveller from his door$ Not if he
were the Pope himself, or the Pre-
tender ! Is it my fault if he preaches
what the parsons don’t like on the
strength of my pasty ! That fellow is
no hypocrite, sir ; I give my word of
honour for it. A fellow with such a }
stout heart, and chest, and the voice
of a lion | Besides,” continued father
softly, with some reserve, “1 assure - |
you what he said to me afterwards
was excellent; none of your canting
phrases, but plain sense about beliew~
ing in our Saviour and doing ourduty. |
Upon my honour,” continued fathér -
with increasing earnestnees, “I feolt
the-better for it. He said very plain
things to me, such as a man does not |
often hear ; things, sir, that we shall
all have to remember one day ; and I

feel grateful to the man for his honest, |}

faithful words, and I trust I shall not
forget them. An old soldier has nota
few things he might be glad to unlearn,
and would like to be sure will not be
remembered against him.” i
The simple humility and earnestness
of father’s manner put a stop to all
further jesting; and before long the
stranger, respectfully saluting him,
went off with Jack to saddle his horse,
and I was free to fly to my chamber
and open . ' '

COUSIN EVELYN'S LETTER.

“ My dearly-beloved Cousin Kitty,—
I suppose you have no more ides how
we missed your dear, tender, soft,
quiet, quaint, wise, comfortable little
salf, thazi a fire has how cold the room
is when it goes out. - ' ‘

“I would give all T have in the
world to carry with me the fresh air
you bring everywhere ! There is some-
thing about you as much sweeter and
more exhﬂamﬁngm.nu,e'i',md
fashion, and cleverness of our London
world, as the country air on & spring
morningissweeferﬂnn‘nmw_;

fumes of a London dl"’lnng-room

What is it, Kitty, excopt that you are
just your natural, sweet self! Yes,
there is no perfume like freshnesy !
and there is no moral or mental per.
fume like truth! L
“And that is just the explanstion of
Kitty ;

ma;
think, as I thought it mutl{:\lﬁy{
heneeforthvhmlhurdmwv
ful sermon of Mr: WhiteSield’s. Or
rather, it is not so plain, For I did |
expect more, perhaps, than
I bave met with; but I did not ex-
pect perplexities such as I feal. ~ -

§| And showing the pathway that leads into
.thm )
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would dray’ forth swéot tears of
sympathy and smiles of tentler encour-
agenent at somo of the vreligious ten
parties. No one has tahen the troulle
to make me amartyr. I should rather
have enjoyed a little more of that,
which is, perhaps, the renson I have
not had it.  Mawaun was o little
uneasy at tirst, hut when sho found 1
did not wish to dress hike o Quaker or
to preach publicly from a tub, she was
relioved, and secs rather to think me
improved  Harey says all girls are
sure 10 1un into some fully ur another,
1f they dou't marry, and probably even
if they do; and sonie now whin s
sure sonn to denve out this, Papa says
women must have their amusements
and if 1 like going to sce the old women-
at the wanor, and taking them broth
and rveading them the Bille, letter
than riding a thousand mles for a
wager, as w young lady did the other
day, he thinks it 15 the wmore sensible
diversion of the two. [his mother gave
the people broth and bitters, and
probably they like the Bible better
than the bitters. 1 am a good chuld
on the whole, he says; and if I ride to
the mieet with him in the country,
ana . e myself no sanctimonious Jirs,
e G it object toany anntsing my self
as I ke in town,  Todead, e sad one
day he thought Tady THuntingdon’s
preachings were far better things for a

young woman to hear than the
seandidous  nonsense  those  ltalian

fellows squilled at the opeva.  Dut,
Kitty, although hesalks so lightly, do
you know, the other cvening, as he
had taken his eandle and was Kissing
me zood-night he sad, —

“¢By the way, Ihve, if you dou't
faney going with me all the way to-
worrow, L'l drop you at the gawme
keeper's lodge Leyond the wood,  1lis
old waman is very ill and she says you
told her womething that cheered hes
heart up, so you might as well go
again. Sheis an bonest old son), and she
says you reminded bey of your Aunt
Maud who died, and she was a good
woman, if ever there was oue.’

“So vou sce, Cousin Kitty, I have
little chance of martyrdom.

“My difliculties are from the
religious people themselves.  There
seeqs to me so much fashion, so wmuch
phrascology, su much cutting and
shaping, as if the fruits of the Spirit
were to be artificial wax fruits, instead
of real, living, natural fruits.

“1 find it diftficult to exlain myself.
What 1 feel is, that veligivus people,
na doubt from really high motives, are
apt to become unnatural—to lose
spontancousness.

“} do not sce this in Mr. White
fisld and Lady Hauantingdon, or iu
Aant Jeanie, nor, iy sweet cousin, in
you. Lady Huntingdon is a queen, no
doubt, but we must have kings and
queens.  DBut it is the jfolluwers of
Mr. Whitetield, the ladies who form
Lady Huntingdon’s court, that trouble
1o in this way.

«I {oel sometimes in those circles as
if X were boing put in a mortar and
pestled into a sweetmeat, as if all the
natural colour in me were bewmy
insensibly toned down to the uniforin
gray ; as if all the natural tones of my
voice wera being in spite of me pitched
to a chant, like the intoning of the
Rowan Catholic priests. It is very
strange this tepdency all roligious
schools seem to hiwe {owards monotone
and unifori, from the Papists to the
Quakers. And in the Bible it scems to
mo, there is as littlo-of it as in nature.

“The following of Churist is freedom,
expausion, aud growth. The following
of his followers is copying, imitation,
contraction. And it is to the follow-
ing of Christ, close, always, with
nothing and no person hetween, that
wo ave ealled, all of us, the youngest,
the weakest, and meanest.  You and
I, Kitty ! as well as Lady Huntingdon,
and Mr, Whitetield, and Wesley, and
St. Paul.

“And Christ our Lord, if we yield
ourselves honestly, wholly to him, wil!
develop our hearts and souls from
within, outward and upward from the
root, Which is growiny, nstead of our
having to tvum and chp them from
outside imward, which is stunting. He
will give to each seed *his own body.'
Is it not true, Kitty? 1 want very
much to have a talk with you, for I
cannot tind other people’s thovghts
amd ways tit me, any more than their
clothes; and 1 want to know how
much of this is wrong, and how much
is vight.

“An  opportunity occurred the
other day of going to hear Me. John
Wesley preach at the Foundry. The
sermon seemed made for me. It was
on evil speaking: and very pungent
aml useful I found 1t, T asure you.

“Sach an angehe face, Katty !—the
expression so calw and lofty, the
features so refined and defined, regalar
and delicate, just the face that makes
you sure his mother was a beautiful
womun, Yet thore is nothing feminine
about it, unless as far as an angel’s
face viay or must be partly feminine.
Eyes not appealing but cousnanding ;
the delicate mouth firm as a Roman
general’s, self control, as the secret of
all other control, stumped on every
feature.  If anyvthing is wanting in
fico nud manner, it seened to me just
that nothing was wanting—that it was
ton angelie. You could not detect the
weak, soft place, where he would need
to lean instead of to support. He
seemed to speak almost too much
from heaven : not, indeed, as one that
bid not known the ceperiences of
carth (there was the keenest penetra
tion and decpest sympathy in his
words), but as one who had sur-
mounted them all.  The glow on his
countenance was the steady sunlight of
benevolence, rather than the tearful,
trembling, intermmittent sunshine of
aflection, with its hopes and fears. The
few lines on his brow were the lines of
effective thought, not of anxious soli-
citude. If T were onasick bed in the
ward of an hospital, I should bask in
the holy benecvolent look as in the
smiles of an angel ; but I do not know
that he would (perhaps could) be
teudever if I were hns sister at home,

«T should like to hear Mr. Wesley
preach every Sunday ; he would send
me home detected in wmy inmast in-
firmities, unmasked to myself, humbled
with the conviction of sin, and inspired
with the nssurance of victory.

“And yet if on Monday I came to
ask his advice in a difliculty, I am not
quite sure he would understand me. I
am not sure that he would not come
nearer my heart in the pulpit than in
the house, that winle he makes me
feel singled out and found out, asaf I
were his only hearer in the crowd, if 1
were really alone with him I should
not.feel that ho regarded me rather as
n untt in * the great multitude no man
can number,’ than as mysulf, and no
one clse.

‘ These wonderful' Wesleys, Kitty!

I do think they are like the apostles

more thun any people that ever lived:;,

at least on tho side on which they
wero apostles. I ennnot yet get over
the feeling that St. Paul or St. John,
and certainly St. Peter, would have
beon easier to ask advice from about
little home-diflicultics,

“T hear Mr. John Wesloy preach,and
read those deep heart-stivring hywmns of
his brother Chavles with a greater inter-
est now that T know what theiv father's
house wag liko; what a pure, sweet

tream of home memories {lows round
their lofty devotion to God. And
this devotion scems quite unreserved.
When e, John Wesley’s income was
thirty pounds u year, he spent twenty-
cight and gave away two.  Now that
it is one hundred and twenty, ho still
spends twenty-cight and gives away
ninety-twao,

“The vetun hie made of his plate
lately to the tax collectors wag, ¢ Two
silver spoons, one in London and one
in Biistol.

“What wonders one may do, with-
out vanity and covetousness ; and with
a suflicient motivo! Yet his dress is
at any time, they say, neat enough for
any society, except when some of the
mobs, who have frequently attacked
him, but never injured him, may have
considerably ruflled his attire. Ilis
tamper they could neverruftlo; and in

tho end, his unaflected benevolence,’

his Christian serenity and gentlemanly
composure are sure to overcome. The
ringleaders mora ‘than once have
turned round on their followers and
dared them to touch the parson. His

calm, commanding voice is frequently

heard abovo the turmoil. Silence
has succeeded to hootings, and sobs
to silence, and Hugh Speuncer says
there is scarcely a place where tho
Mothodists have been assailed by
wobs where, from the very dregs of
these very mobs, men and women have
net been rescued, and found, not long
after, ‘sitting clothed and in their
right mind,’ at the feet of the Saviour.

“Mr. Whitefield is very diflerent.
Anyone can understand why the Wes.
leys should do great things, especially
Mr. John. He is a man of such will
and power, such strong practieal sense
and determination, so nobly trained in
such a home. But Mr. Whitefield’s
strength scems to be obviously not in
him but in the truth he speaks. His
early home, an inn at Bristol, his eavly
life spent in low occupations among
low companions, his one great gift,
suited, one would have thought, more
to a theatre than a pulpit. But his
whole heart is on fire with the love of
Christ and the love of perishing
immortal men and women. And he
has tho great gift of making people
listen to the message of God's infinite
grace. The messago does the rest
And rwhat it does, Kitty, T can hardly
writo of without tears,

« He tells people all over the world
—mniorning noon, and night, every day
of his life—~duchesses, wise men,
colliers, and outcasts (as ho told me),
that we hauve a great burden on our
hearts ; and we know it. e tells us
that bunden is sin,; and whether we
knew it or not before, we know, when
he says so, it is true. e weeps and
tells us that unless that great burden
is lifted off 2010, it will naver be lifted
off, but will crush us down and down
forevor; and half his audiance weep
with him. He tells us it can be.lifted
off now, Acre, this snstant; we may go
away from that spot, unburdenéd, for-

given, rejoicing, reconciled to God,
without & thing in timo or-etornity tn
dread any more; tho burden of terror
exchanged for an infinito wealth of
Joy, tha debt of guilt into n debt of
everlasting geatitude.  And then, just
as the poor stricken hearts before him,
each hanging on his cloquent words us
if he were pleading with cach alone,
begin to thrill with a new hope; he
shows us Jotw all this ean be. He
ghows us {or Gud reveals to us), Christ,
the Lamb of God, tho Sou of God,
fainting under the burden of our siy,
yet beaving it all away, And wo for-
geb Mr. Whitefield, the congregation,
time, carth, ourselves, everything but
the Cross, to which he has led us, but
that suffering, smitten, dying Saviour
‘at whose feet we stand.

“ Kitty, I beliove Mr. Whitefield
has brought this unutterable joy to
thousands and thousands, and that he
lives for nothing else but to bring it te
thousands more. And this whole
generation must pass away before his
sermons can bo coolly criticised, or
his name uttered in any large assembly
of Christian people without bringing
tears to muny eyes,

* Beforo finishing, X must tell you of
a conversation which took place to-cday.

This wmorning two gentlemen whe
were calling on papa were lunenting
the degeneracy of the times.

“QOne was an old general, and he
siid,— :

«“¢We have no heroes now—not a
great soldier left. Since Marlborough
dicd not an Englishman has appeurcd
who i8 fit to be more than a géneml
of division. There is neither the brain

to conceive great plans, nor the.will to |§

execute them, nor the dash which so

oftwa changes reverses into victories!
“ Ay great-uncle, a Fellow of Braze

nozo, took up the wail, ¢ No, indeed,’

he said; *the ages of gold aid iron |

and brass are over; the golden days of l ¢
Elizabeth and Shakespeare, and the B ¢
scattered Armada, the iron of the !

Revolution (for vough as they weie, & °
these men were iron) ; the brass of the a ‘\’
Restoration; and now we have nothing | -
to do but to beat out the dust and i *
shavings into tinsel and wire.! i 3

“¢We have plenty of wood at least i@
for gallows,’ interposed my brother h
Harry. ¢ Cartloads of men are taken 4
every week to Tyburn. I saw one [ ™
myself yesterday.’ :

“tFor what crimes?’ asked the
general.

“+One for stealing a few yards «of
ribbon; another for forging = draft §
for £50," said Havry. '

s Ah,' sighed the general, ‘we have 3
not even energy left to commit great 8§
crimes 1’ : l".'

“<Then,” resumed my great-uncle, iy o
‘what authors or artists havo we worth ig b
the name? Pope, Swift, and Addison, 4 T
Wren and Kaeller,—all are gone. We f "
have ot amongst us & man who can j§ ™
make an epic march, or a satire bite, o
or a cathedral stand, or picture or a g '
statue live. Imitators of imitations, [ '
we live at ‘the fag-end:of time, with: he
out great thinkers, or grent thoughts, § ™'
or great deeds to inspire eithor. g,

“<There is a little bookseller called B
Richardson, who, the lndies say, writes ;““]
like an angel,’ observed my bLtother 8 '
Harry ; ‘and Fieldiug at all eventsisa ;:
gentlemian, nnd knows sqmething of :"
men and manners.’ ‘ :

“¢And pretty men and maoners B ;‘"‘
they are from what T hear,” W iny |8 "‘I' '
great-uncle's dolorous response, ¢ But @ oll:J "

what are thess at best! Not ‘worth B

"
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od, tho name of literature ; frippery for o
1 lady’s drawing-rcom—-no niore {it to be
ror called literature than these mandavins
of or monsters are to be called sculpture.’
of ¢ My, Handel’s music has some life
ast in it roplied ‘Harry, roused to oppo-
1, sition (dlthough Ilarry docs not know
ns *God save tho Queen’ from ¢ Rule
ne, Britannin '} )
he 44 Yes, that is oll we nre fit for,
He was the cynieal reply,—‘to put the
ist, great songs of our fachers to jingling
o, tunes,  We sit stitching tinsel fringes
in, {l| for ‘the grand draperies of the past,
o1 and-do not see that all the time we are
on, no betber than tailors working at our
hut own pails.’
but ¢ ¢ Besides,’ resumed the old general,
our |jf| ‘ Handel is no Inglishman. The old
8| British stock is dying out, sit, We
old |§| have nothing left but money to pay
to |M] Germans to fight for us, and Italians
e {§] to scream forus’ .
tto (@] “‘And that is going as fast as it
ole [@f can,’ interposed papa. *What public
lug |B| man have we, Whig or Tory, who
or §] would not sell his country for a pen-
bly B} swn, or his'goul fora placo!’
ing @] “ ‘Soul, nephew 1’ snid my great-
" ° @] uncle. *You are using words grown
1of [§] uuito:obzolete. Who believes in such
vy, (]] & thing.as thé salvation or perdition of
lio {W! thé sonl in these enlightened times ?’
e (Bl % ¢The Methodists do, at any rate,
° 1B sir,’ veplied Harry, maliciously ; ‘and
ho (@] Tady Hauntingdon, and my sister
| Lvelyn, and'my Cousin Kitty.’
t o (Bl “Harry had drawn all the forces of
ugh |§ the enemy on him by this assault.
red [B] “¢Sin’ said papa, ‘I beg henceforth
2l |§ You never couplg your sister’s or your
-in (M| cousin’s name-with those lpw fanatics:
Lio ¥ If Evelyn oceasionally likes longer
g0 @] sermons than I can stand, she is a
s |B| dutiful child, and costs me not a
aze (f 'woweiit’s anxiety, which is more than
ed, [l ¢ be said for overy one; and if she
ron [§| \wits the old woien at thu. Manor, so
s of | dul her grandmother, who lived before
the (@l @ Methodist had been heard of.’
the [K 3 “ " Methodists!” exclaimed the gener-
ere, 53 al, indignantly ; - it was only the other
the & dg_v I was < id of one of them, John
ving B Nelson, who was cenlisted by forcc,
and @ and who would have made as fine a
suldier as the King has, but for his
east ifg ¢ founded Methodism. T'.ey actually
her B Pel to let him off, lest ho should bite
kon 1B, the other fellows, and make them all
one [ ® mad as himself.  Why, sir, he
i o ctaally reproved the officers for-sweais
the I§ inyg, and in such a respectful way, the
¥ cuuning fellow, they could do nothing
s of @ v him; and when an ensign had him
it [ Putin prison, and threatened to have
@ bun whipped, he scemed as happy
ave [y thore as St. Paul himself.  The people
reat 8@ €v1€ to him night and day to hear
® hun speak and preach. ‘The infection
cle, (B of his fanatical religion spread in every
orth g b +n through which they took him.
qon, |8 1 3 vould fiud nuthing by wluch they
We |8 v <bt keep hold of him ; for ho was
can (f§ " Dissentec; he professed to delight
bite, (@ v 30 to church more than anything,
r a @ a0l to Feceive the sacrament.  And
ous, i 1 end of 1t was, the major had to set
ithe B B Dree; and nctually was foolish
hts, B * ugh to say, if ho preached again
’ w ' hout making.a niob, -if he was able,
Tled B I would 80 and hear him himse_lf;
ites B Mol he wished all the men were: like
ther &8 M. A most dangerous xaseal,—a
isa 3 frlow with the strength of a lion and
v of i th courage of a vetoran; and yet,
> 7 & be would rather preach: thanfight. T
nets wiuld make short work. with such
iy B fel. ws, if I had. Tyburn in.my own
But i} heds, With & troop of Marlborough's
‘ g old soldisrd?® B
orth AR >

* It would bo of no use, sir, replied
Iarry ; ¢they would beat you even at
Tyburn, I ‘saw a man hung there
yesterday as ‘peacefully as if he had
been ascending the block for his
country or his king. e said, Mr.
John Wesley had visited him in the
prison, and taught him how to repent
of his sins and seek his God, and made
him content to die. 'The people were
quite moved, sir,’

“+No doubt! the people are always
ready enough to bo moved,” said the
general, ‘especially by any rogue who
is on the point of being hanged.
These things should bo met silently,
sharply, decisively.’

“<The Pope has tried that before
now, sir,’ I ventured to suggest, ‘and
not found it altogether to answer,—at
least not in Bngland.’

“*¢Trae, Evelyn, said my great-
uncle, meditatively. ¢ These outbursts
of funativism are like epidemics ; they
will have their time, and then dic out.
In the Middle Ages, whole troops of
men and women used to march through
the country, wailing and scourging
themselves, and in the wildest state of
.excitement ; but it was let alone, and
it passed off; and so it will be with
Methodism, no doubt.’

‘¢ But, uncle,’ T said, ¢ those Meth-
odists do not scourge themseltes nor
any one else. They only preach to the
people about sin, and the judgment-
day, and our Saviour.

¢ And the people sob, and scream,
and faint, and fall into convulsions,’
suid Harry, turning to me,

“tOf course, said my greatuncle,
‘we are not Papists, Tanaticism
will take another form in Protestant
countries ; and as to ignorant men
preaching aboat sin and the judg
ment-day, what have they-to do with
it1 1 preached them asernion on that
subject myself last Lent, in St. Mary’s,
and no one sobbed, or fainted, or was
at all exeited.”

¢ But, unele, I said, ‘the people
who are hanged at Tyburn, and the
Yorkshire colliers, cannot come to
hear you at St. Mary's”

“tHowever little it might excite
them!' interposed Tmry.

“¢Is it not @ good thing, uncle,’ T
continued, ‘that some one, howeve:
impeifectly, should preach to the
people who can’t come to hear-you at
St. Mary’s, or who won't}’

“Preach in the fields to those who
wor’t come to church to be taught!’
said my great-uncle; ¢ the next thing
will be to take food to the peoplo at
home who won't come to the fields to
work, and beg them to be so kind as
to cat!’

“¢But, dear uncle’ I said, ¢the
worst of it is, the people who are
dying for want of this kind of food
don’t know it is hunger they are faint
ing from. You must take them the
food before they know it is that they
want.

¢ Nonsense, Evelyn,’ he said ; ¢if
they don’t know, they ought. I havc
no notion of pampering and coaxing
criminals and beggars in that way
Lverything in its place. The pulpit
for sermons, and Tyburn for those whe
who won't listen. But how shoul:
young women understand these things’
Thero is poor John Wesley, ¢s orderly
and practical a man as ever was seen
before he was seized with this insanity-
or imbeeility. The times aré very
evil; thoworld is turned upside down ;
and this fanatic outburst of Methodism-

is one of the worst symptoms:of the

times. It is the growth of the stag-
nant pond,—the deadly growth of a
corrupt and decaying age.’

“ But, oh | Cousin Kitty, when the
werld was turned upside down seven-
teen hundred years ago, in that corrupt
and decaying age of ancient times,
people found at last it was onlyasa
plough turns up the ground for a
new harvest.

“ Aud sometimes when I hear what
Mr. Hugh Spencer tells me of the
multitudes thronging to listen to Mr
Whitetield and Mr. Wesley, and the
other preachers in America and Wales,
and among the Cornish wminers, and
the colliers of the north, and the slaves
in the West Indics, and of hearts
being awakened to repentance and
faith and joy even in condemned cells,
it scems to me as if instead of death a
now tide of life was rising and rising
through the world everywhere, Lurst-
ing out ut every cranny and crevice;
us in tho spring the power of the
green earth bursts up oven through the
erevices of the T.om?on paving-stones,
through the black branches of the
trees in deserted old squares;.through
the flower in the broken pot in the
sick child’s window, making every
wretched corner of the city glad with
some poor tree or blossom, or plot.of
grass of its own. But the dead tree,
alas! crackles in the wind,—the life-
bringing spring wind,—and wonders
what all this stic and twittering is
about, and moans drily that it is the
longest winter the world ever saw,
and that it will never be spring again.

“As I did once, and for so long !

“DBut we have come, have we not,
to the Fountain of Life, and this tide
of life is not around us onmly, it is
within us, and sometimes the joy is so
sreat it seems quite too great to bear
alone!

“I should like to see you all one
day, Kitty, and I must; if- only to tell
Aunt Trevylyan all you have been to
your loving cousin,

“ BveLYN Beavcnanp.”

# P, §.—Mamma and Y are ro much
together now, XKitty, I read to her
hours together. Every morning, be-
‘fore she gets up, I read the Bible to
her ; and the other day, when I was a
iittle later than usual; she pointed to
her watch, and said in o disappointed
ione,—

“¢You are Iate, Evelyn, we shall
scarcely have any time ; and this very
morning she said,— )

“¢J shall be glad when Lent comes.
Lam tired of seeing so many people,
ind you and I, child, shall have more
time for each other then.’

“And then.she looked just as she
did on that night in the old nursery
it Beauchamp Manor when she was
watching by Hurry’s sick-bed and
nine.”

When I read Evelyn's letter to
mother, she'said,—

“ She seems much delighted with the
Methodists, ITitty. It seemns to me a
iittle dangerous for.so young a woman.
to have 'such strong opinions. And:I.
lo not quite like her comparing her
anele to a dead tice din a JTondon
square. It does hob.seem respectful.
w kind. T am- afraid she has léarned’
that from the Methodists. I do not
like young people to judge their eldérs
in that way. But, poor child; she
seoms .to havo her.own way. too.muc,
and sheis affectionate, and :s0,fond of-
you;"Kitty: “I'am glad ygu 16ve eddh

have tried her patience sorely with
your long stories of your home. She
seems {0 know all.about us. . But
I am very much afraid of those Meth-
odists, I cannot think what we want
of a new religion. St. Paul says,
though.an angel from ‘heaven were to
preach another gospel to us, woe must
not listen to him. What has’Mr.
Wesley to say that the Biblé and the
Prayer Book do not say,—and Thomas
a Kempis and Bishop Taylor? Betty
went to hear the Methodists, and since
then, for the ficst time in her life, she
has twice spoilt the Sunday’s dinuer
in cookimg it. Evelyn, perhaps, has
learned some good things from these
people, but my Xitty will not want
any other religion than that she hag
learned from her childhooil,—in htt
Bible, and from the Church, and' iy
this little closet from her mothei's
lips. Only more of it, Kitty {—more
faith, and hope, and charity, more
than ever I had, or perhaps can hope
to have, more, but not something else.”
1 could only assure mother, what I
feel so deeply, thant I could never: wish
for anything but to grow: year by yoear
niore iike-what she is, o

(Lo 6e_ continued. )

The Codfish.
StrETCHING away to the east and
south--.of Newfoundland-are what are

of the sea or uprising of the fiotfom,
giving in their sha lowest part « depth
of only from 100 to 200 feet. They
extend some 600. miles from north to
south, and 200 to 300 miles from east
to west. They aré enveloped in almost
perpetual fogs, and in early summer
beset with icebergs drifting from the
nortli. Ever-since the early discovery
and settlement. of this -country they
have been the principn! cod-fishing
"grounds of the world. Millions of tons
of fish have been. taken, and thouzh in
some seasons the catch has been short,
leading to the -apprehension. that the
supply was being exhausted, they have
15ain appeared 1n undiminished hum-
bers.  The cod being a sen fish exs
clusively, never appearing. in fresh:
fwaters, its nature and habits ave not
‘a5 well known as thosé varieties'which
-visit the rivers emptying iito the ocean’
[t is; however, pretty well establishéd
that during cold weather they retire to
the depths.of the.ocedin, reappearing
in the shallower water on the advance
of warm weather, and that the-female:
‘deposits her spawn' during the summer:-
‘They are taken with a hook and line,
the baitised being &quid, 2 miniature
species of devil“fish, and one or twd:
suaall fishes of thoe herring family, which,
swarm. the coast during the fishing-
sensonand are ‘readily takeén -up with*
dip-nets. The cod, though laigé and;
musciilar, is by no méans'a game fish,,
giving but one or two-feeble pulls: at
the -hook: when biting, and ‘hauling to-
the surface like a dead wWei; ht, Whilg*
motf abundant,. .4 averaging larger.
nt the northermost portion of .the Grand-
Banks, the cod during the.summer ap-
pears in the waters off the coast as far
south as New York. " In former yedrs
they were quite plentiful ofi” the Néiw.

hess in cod-fishing was done but.6f.:
late years they have greatly diminislidg,

o tn. vug
Waey you bury aft old”aiimsith

other. ~Kitty, T ain afedid you milst

ndver mitid'a tombstbna.. ;| . " “iing

known as the'Grand:Banks, asshoaling .

England coast, and quite a largo Busi- .
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Hush!

“T cax searcely hear,” she munnured,

** For my heart beats loud and fast,
But surely, in the far far distanee,
1 can hear a sound at lnst.”
¢ It is only the reapuers singing,
As they carry ilome their sheaves,
And the ovenng breeze has visen,
And rustles the dying leaves,”

¢ Listen ! there are voices talking.”
Calinly still she strove to speak,
Yet her votce grew fant aud teembling,
And the red flushed i hor cheek,
* It is only the chldren playing
Bolow, now theit work 18 Jdome,
Aud they laughthiatthei ey eaaredarrled
By the rays of the autting sun.”

Fainter grew her voice and weaker,
As with anxious cyes she cried,
$ Down the avenue of chestnuts
1 can hear a horseman ride.”
*It was only the deer that were feeding
In a herd on the clover gries:
They were startled andfled to the thicket
As they saw the reapers pass.”

Now the night arose in silence,
Binds lay in their leafy neat,
And the deer crouched in the forest,
Aad the children were at rest ;
There was only a sound of weeping
From watchers around a bed,
Hut rest to the weary spnt,
Peace to the quist dead !
—Selected.

. LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.

STULLRS 1N THE QUSPEL ACCURDING TO
MATTHEW,

LESSON Il
THE VLIQHT INTO EGYVPT.
Matt. 2, 1323,

GoLoey Texr.

B.C. 4] (July 10

Memory verses, 19.21,

He delivered me, because he delighted in
me.  Paa. 18, 19.

QurLINy,

1. From Bethlchem to Egypt.
2. From Egypt to Nazarcth.

Tiuk.—3 B.C. The flight and the return
could not have been far apart. Perhaps the
time of ,he lesson may reach into the follow-
ing year, which would make it as we have
dated, 4 B.C,

Pracrs. —Bethlehem. The land of Egypt.
Nazareth in (ialilee.

Rurers.—Same aa in last lesson, Herod
the Great dies, and his son becomes tetrarch,
his kingdom being divided among his sons,
0o oue of whom was & king, a3 he had been.

CoNxecTING LINKS. ~The lesson follows
lesson first us closely as one part of a story
can follow another. Tho titne that elapsed
could not have been long.

ExprasaTIONS. — The angel of the Lord—
A messenyger, who, by some mamfestation,
made Joseph kunow hus child’s danger and
the course to pursue. fle was mocked —-His
command disregarded. They had’ learned
what thoy desired from him, and he was
angry that they bhad made him no return.
In all the coasts—By conat we mean sea-
shore. But here coast means the near en-
virous, the edges of the town.  According
o the time—Children of the age that they
had computed the new-born Li&ing o be,
Herod knew he could nut be two years old,
and he knew he was more than a very few
daysold. So he was very thorough.

QuesTioNs ror Home Stupy.
1. From Bethlehem to Eqypt.

What was the expectation of Herod when
the Magi left him?

What is shown of the man’s nature by his
following ncta?

What was his purposo?

Was his act nocessary to accomplish his

?
WW was it thwarted !

Who was the prophct who uttered ths
words of ver, 167

Wers thess worde spoken originally of
Jeaus?

How, then, do they fulfil prophecy?

What was the service which, in God's
providence, Joseph rendered to tho world?

2, From Egypt to Nazarcth,

What is the distance from Egypt to
Nuzareth ?

Under what guidance were all of Joseph's
movements which concerned this child ?

In what year did Merod dic?

Did Joseph show distruat of God’s power
by gowyg to Nuzareth, instead of Bethlehem ®

Didd he not literally fulfil God’s command,
while he, at the same time, used his own
judgment ?

\bhy was it safer in Nazaroth?

Was there any prophecy such as Matthew
cites?

How will you explain this?

racrican TeacuiNags.

Herod’s plan was well laid. e thought
he had slain tho new-born king.

The child's friend was greater than hisfoe.
Joseph was nut a great man, nor a rich, nor
a learned ; but ho took Mary to Bethlehem ;
he carried the child to Egypt; he made him
secure in Nazareth. He served faithfully,
\Ve can do no more.

Gol’'s sovereignty, man's freedom, to
Nazareth, Joseph's frec act, that it might
be fulfilled ; God’s long-formed plan,

Hixts yor Houx Stupr.

1. Study out the political condition of
Palestine on Herod's death . how the differ-
ent parts were governed.

2. Notice the evidences that the departure
frum Bethlehem was hurried : and the de.
parture from Egypt leisurely made, There
are certainly two evidences of each.

3. Locate Nazareth in a mental map of
Pal :stine.  Jesus passed twenty-cight years
or more in that town. Get the sea, the
nountams, the towns all fixed and familiar,
8o you can draw the whole on slate or paper
n a moment.

4 Write ten questions on this lesson and
their answers such as you would ask were
you teaching it

5. Learn every other fuct about the life
of Jesus to this time, not told by Matthew,
but told by Luke, chaps. 1 and 2.

Doerrivat Stacksrioy —God'a watchful
care.

Cateciizy QUESTION.

2, Who is the Redeemer of mankind *

Our Lord Jesus Christ.

Galatians tii. 13; Ephesiansi. 7; 1 Thes
salonians i. 10; Matthew xx. 28 ; Colossians
1 14; 1 Peteri. 18,

A.D. 20) LESSON IIL
JONN THF BAYTIST.

Mate, 3. 1-12.

{July 17

Memory verses, 11, 12,
Gororx TexT.

Bring forth therefore fruits meot for re.
pentance,  Matt, 3. 8.

OuTLINE,

1. The Man,
2. The Ministry,

Tinr.—26 A. 1. Just before the apening
of Christ’s public life,

Prack. — leyond Jordun, at the fords. He
seems tu have preachicd in wll the vianity of
Jordan, moving slowly northwand.

Rusnens, — Tiberius 18 Augustus Cresar
now ; Pontius Pilate rules Judea; Herod
Antipas in Galilee,

Coxs¥cTInG LINkS.—The years havo gone
slowly by The baby at Nazareth is a man
now. OUnce only in all these years has the
figure passed across their path. He wasa
a boy then of twelve, and in Jerusalem
questioning the Rabbis in the temple.  The
air 13 full of strange, indefinable influence.
The doctors say the fulncss of time drawa
nigh. All at once o voice breaks on their
ear from the wildernces of Judea, **The
voice of one crying, Prepare ye the way of
the Lord.” He begins to baptize those who
throug to hear lus preaching. Let us jom
them, too.

ExrraNaTioNs, — Preaching— Not  such
preaching as ours nowadays, but exhorta
tons to reform, like those of the prophets.
Repent ye—That is, reforin; turn again to
God; change yourlives. Kingdom of heaven
—Or the expected kingdom of Jehovah, long
promused, and long hoped for. 7Te woice of
one—This mcnns,% am the man who was to

cry in the wilderuess, ete.  Raiment o
camel’s Aair—Clothing woven {from camel’s
hair. A coarse kind of cloth worn by
peasants.  Meat oas locusts’and wild honey
—This shows how poor he was, and how, in
appetites ho was allied to the wundering
Bedouins,  ‘Thoy atill live in the same wuy.
Qeneration of vipers—Nation of evil docrs,
The axe inlaid~—"The axe at the n .t meant
overthiow and ruin,  ‘This was Johu's way
of warning against sin. It was true. It
was a Roman nxo. WAose shoes, cte.—John
aays he is not worthy cven to be the slave
of the coming king. Whose fan 15 an his
hand ~The fan, or shovel, for wimnowmg
was used to separste wheat from chafl, /e
will ., purye his floor—Tho work of Christ
18 thus compared to the common work of the
Jewish farmer, all the details of tho act of
winnawing and storing graan and destroying
Jafl are given. It meant that tho kinyg
should also be a judge.

QuksTtions ror Hoax Stoupy.

1. T'he Man.

Who was the man who is introduced by
this lesson ?

\Vhy is he introduced

Where had his life been passed previous
to this preaching? Luke 1. 80.

From what order of society had he sprung?

What relation was he to Jeaus?

Did John know Jesus personully?

What position did Jesus assign to him
among men?

\What was hisend?

2. His Ministry,

"T'o what ¢lasses did John preach?

How swas his preaching received?

Why were men so rerdy to be baptized
by him?

\What was tho subject of his preaching?

\What was the effect of his preaching?

\What was the character of his preaching?

How was his preaching a preparation for
the Lord’s coming?

\Vhat has been in almost every age the
reception given to the preaching of the stern
reformer?

Pracrican Teacutivos,

The one thing necdful in John’s time to

repare for Christ's coming was repentance.

I'imes have not changed at all.

Jouhn believed in the Ten Commandments.,
He did not think them relics of a long past
age,

&Ho preached: Do no vioiv.e; accuso
none falscly ; be content with wages, that
is, *‘covet not;” exact no more than that
which is appointed, that is, ‘*do not steal.”

He believed in fruit-bearing as a sign of
repentance,

{c did not believe in univorsal salvation.
‘There was wheat and chaff,

Hixts ror Houg Stupy.

1. Find twenty different things asserted
in this lesson about John the Baptist.

2, Compare John's personal appearance
with that of Elijah,

3. Find five elements of character shown
Ly him.

4. Writo down all the different things
that John amd at any tune in his life that
are vecorded,

5 Docs any of them furnish evidence that
even he doubted concerning Christ ?

Catecmisyt QUESTION.

3. Who is Jesus Christ?

Tewus Christ is the eternal Sun of God,
who became tan, and 8o was, and coutinyes
to be, God and man, in two distinct natures
und one Person for ever.

John i. 1; John. i. 14; 1 Timothy ii. 5.

A suart boy in South Carolina
raises canary birds, and gives the pro-
ceeds of their sale to the Board of
Foreign Missiofis.  In three years this
cuterprising and benevolent young per-
son has thus gathered and given about
# hundred dollars.

Tug late William Burns, the devoted
missionary in China during the rebel
movements in the Amoy districts, was
free to go where he liked, when no
other European could venture near the
rebels. ¢ That's the man of the Book,”
they would say, “and he must not be
touched.”

(MR8. Q. R. ALDEN.)
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popularity of the PANSY BOOKS, and
foremost among these is their truth to nature
and to life. Tho genuincness of the types
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