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OHRISTIAN MARTYRS, gheep for the slaoghter,” nanght oould  to his ear—and the odours of an open =~ The crimson stream, the gath inflicted
By THE EDITOE. nepalx:ato them frongx the love gf Ohrist. Img filled the air. Though And not s drop is shed 1o vai.
Wrapped in their fiery vesture and,the dull ear of sense heard nothing, ho,  This spirit of martyrdom was a now
§  Dusino the early Christian cent.urleo‘ahrond of flame, they yot eaalted in could listen to the invisible Oory |, prioclple ir. society. It had no Jlaesl
tho entbuslesm for martyedom pre-iheir glordvus victory. Whils the pbeus as he Invited him to heaven and 1 oounterpart. Socra*se and Beneva
valled, at times, almost like an epl |leaden halil fell an the mangled framo, promised him an eternal crown.” The sufered with fortitude, "at not with
¥ deof.. It was one of the moat,and the eyes filmed with tho shadows, names of the * greatarmy of martyrs,” faith. The loftieet pagan philosophy
B rematkable featurea of the ages of,of death, the epirit was enbraved by, though forgotten by men, are written dwindled in'o fioance befure Lhe

B persecution. Notwithstanding the
terrific tortures to which chey
were exposed, the fiercer the
tem) st of heathe n rage the higher
and urighter burned the zeal of the
B (hrisiian beroes. Age after age
B summoned the soldiers of Qhrist
S to the conflict whoss highest
B guerdon waa death. They bound
tiguas . " vaeth sbout their
and exe.  in the “glori-
ous infamy ¥ of suffering for their
8 Yord. The brand of ghame be
B cemo the badge of highest honour.
E Boeldes the joys of heaven they
2 von imperishable fams on earth,
R w4 the memory of a humbleelave
Bl wzs often haloed with a glory sur
E pesting that of a Qortius or
Horatius, The meanest hind was
B cnnobled by the accolade of mar-
% tyrdom to the loftiest peerage of
B .lo skies, His consecration of
B suff was elevated to & gars-
went, and called the baptiem of
fire or of blood.
R  Buming to obtain the prize,
B the impatuous candidates for death
BB cften pressed with eager haste to
B neizo the palm of viclory and the
B wertyrs crown. They trod with
B joy the fiery path to glory, and
B went ag gladly to the stake e3 to
B & marrisge feast,  “Thelr fel-
Bl ters,” says Busebius, #reemed like
E %? golden x:d:-xmunenta of & bride.”
a ey deal msartyrdom  more
S ardently thsan men afterward
8 woght & behopric. They exulted
BN amid their keensst pangs that
i they were counted worthy to
W wuffer for their diving Master.
S “Let tho ungule tear ®s,” ex-
B oisims Tertullian, “the crossea
P boar our weight, the flames en-
BB velope us, the sword divide our
B throats, tha wild besats spring
o n; ; the very p?dure of
gl prayer is a preparstion for every
g o ent.?' ¢ Thees things,”
B says St. Basdl, “so far from being
@ & terror, are rather & pleasure and
a recreation to us, ¢ The tyrsuts
i -weroarmed,” says St. O

hrysostom
Ec nd thewrartyranaked ; yet they that the bestific visioa of the o

OERISTIANX MARTYRS.

fo the Book of Life. ¢“Ths Lord

the proposed waterway. Work has
already begun upon this railwa , and

sublimity of Ohristian hopa.
This "acked beyond the shaduws
of time and the sordid cares of
earth to the grandsur of the
Infinite end the Bternal The
:xabrfdt:d deaths of the bLelisvers es

i a spiritaal power htles
than the pripxi::{nl instincts o?zﬁmro,
the love of wife or child, or even
of life itself. Like a solernn voloe
falling on the dell car of man.
bind, these holy examp'es arged
the inquiry, “ What ehall it profit
& man if he gain the whols world
%' loss his own soalt™ And
that volce awakened an echo In
full many s heart The mariyrs
made moro oconverts by their
deatha than in their lives. « Kil]
us, rack us, occndemn ue, grind
us to powder,” exclaims the g:e
pld Ohristian Apologist, “gur
numbers {ncrease in proportion es
you mow us down.,® Ths earth
was drunk with the blood of the
saints, but still they multipliad
and grow, glorionaly filustrating
the perennial trath  Sanguss mur
tyrum semen eoclesie. The blood
of the martyrs is the eeed of the
Church.

-

TRANSPORTING S8HIPS BY
RAILWAY.

Tar world will soon know
whether or not lozdad ships can
be safely and profitably lifted ont
of thelrelemext and earried aoross
an isthmus upon a reilway
Veesels plying between the Gulf
of 8t Lawrecnce and tho ports
of our northesstern seaboard

Nova 8cotia. About three han.
dred miles would t» saved if
they could uses a cenal acroas the
parrow peck that comnects that
reningala with tho mainland of
New Brunswick Tt was onoce
proposed that a canal shonld be
made thers, but now & ship mit-
way s to be built on the lins of

S were naked got the victory, and they , heaven, and above the roar of the mob { knoweth them that are his.” . alrea
B that uniodgm were vmquiahed.":fell sweotly on the inner semes the| Tyeryisa record, traced ao high, , it will be carried an by an Bngliss com
g Stzong in tho smsurance of immorjamurance of eternal life. *No group,| That shall endure etarnally,, | pazy whose preeident fs Lord Bra
tality, they bade defiance to the sword. | indeed, of Occanides was there to con-| The angal standing by God'sthrens | bourne snd whose chief engincer is
: Though wesk in body they scemed |sole tho Ohristisn Prometheus; yet to mm“:#‘m “d‘g:”- | John Fowler, who built the London
B clothed with vicarions strength, and, his upturned eye countless angels wero specch LV Railroed Tt may be

. 4 B d in there depicted, .
% ccofidont that though ¢ counted s, visible—thelr anthem ewapt solsmnly, %ﬁ?,;,mma‘dm : that Osptain Eads will find by and by 1
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PLEABANT HOURS,

In the Donpitien thee angwt ot
nrg unents e sny port Lis project for
an intereceanic snip railway on the
Inthinue ot Thenuntepee.—N-wv Fork
Timere,

DRINK.,
WILEPY alias POIAUN,

o

4 %’KAI'LY poison | who would think
2. Auy man of sense wouid drink §
Wi would thluk 3t ceulii be true®

Yot wo know that thousauds e,

Trousawis* milltr oy we noght «ay
Dank ths | siron every day !

Iy *renned the grop-shopa shink
Lyvery day to get ther drink,

Lonoging ‘ruand tho whiskes shop,
1hretiag {or the turuing drop,
Ever ready tor the wink

Tu go up und have a drink,

Thongh their wives and chitdren need
Ausl their tune to estn them bread,
That 13 naught, they soem to think,
fo comparmon mith driok,

Sell-respoct and honour fled,
Every nublo passion dead,
Charaster as black as 1nk,
Craving still the poson dnink,

Then they madly onward go
Toward t{e gult of ¢ndless woe,
Tottering over ruin's brink,
Rrought thero by the powsun anak,

Following thus tho fatal chain,
Soon its terminus they gain ;
Step by step and link by link,
Till the last is reached by drink,

Honour, home, and health ato gone,
Nothing now to rest npon,
Down they must forever sink—
All is lost—and that by drink,
—luv. Jamres lawson,

ONLY A BOV.

IY MARY AUGUSTA THURSTON,

“WrLL, Mark, my boy, how are youn
to-day 3" said a gentleman, placing his

hand upon the ehoulder of a boy whose |.

¢« thinking cup * must have covorod his
eara, for ho started when he heard him-
sclf addressed and said.

“I beg your pardon, gir; did you
spoak to me1”

“Y merely inquired concerning your
health,” answered the gentleman.
“ But what is tho mattor, Mark, are
you in troudlet"” ho asked, ss he noted
the graveexpression upon the boy's
faco.
Mark Driscomb’s voice trembled as
he roplied,

* Ouly the old story, sir, father—"

“1 understand,” interrapted the
clergyman, anxious to save Mark the
pain of further explanation,

“ Bumotimes I feal as though it was
no uge trying to do whst is right.
Everything goes at home, and
0, Mr, Foster! last night father strnck
raother ! cried tho boy, covering his
faca with his hands and giving vent to
pent-up omotion which he had straggled
80 hard to repress,

«Has it come to that §” murmured
the clorgymean, Placing both hands
upon Msrk’s shoulders, he gaid, ¢ Don't
givo ap yet, my boy. There is work
for you to do; even though it be the
eloventh hour, thore is stid hope.”

“What can 7 do?" erled Mark, de-
apairingly.

“A great deal,” said Mr. Foster,
earrostly.  ‘* More human aid will not
save your father, go to the Ono who is
ever ready to reach out his strong right

clear. I think of your mother, of her
heart-achon and humillations, and yot
sho has nevor ceased to pray to tho
Saviour who foedeth vven the sparrows,
P:'lommu mo that you will ask for
aid.”

“You mako mo focl ashawed, sir,
when you talk like that. I will pray
to (lod. I would not bo my mother'’s
child if I did not love and trust him,
but sometimes—"'

“1 know that thoro are times when
tho heart grows weary,” said Mr, Fot-
ter, as Mark hesitated. ¢ That is the
time to ask for strength, and rest
assured, if yon arc earneat and patient,
it will bo given you. Remember, ray
boy, *no cross, no crown.’ Put your
tiust in him who suys, * Follow me, I
am tho way,’ and tho trust will not be
betrayed. Be of good cheer, cling to
the ray of hope which your Saviour
will give you for a guiding light. I
must leave you now, but I will pray
carnestly that the one for whom your
prayers aro offered may bo guided
aright,” concluded Mr. Foster, grasping
Mark’s hand sympathetically.

As Mark crossed the threshold of
his home, a loud voice called ou?,

“It'sabout time you put inan appear-
ance! Go up to Doyle's and get me
ten cents' worth of whiskey.”

¢ Father, I caunot go there, Any-
thing clse I will do willingly.” eaid
Mazrk, in a low tone,

“Why can’t you got” asked his
father, angrily.

¢ Because it would be a sin for me
to go there and get liquor for you,”
replied the boy, firmly, .

“I'll teach you to discbey me!” cried
the infuristed man,

Porhaps the expression in Mark's
eyca stayed the uplifted hand, for, with
an angry motion, the father let it fall
to his ride, at the eamo time exclaim-
ing,
it I'll go for it myseif. 'Tis the last
time I'll ask a favor of you /"

Mark gezed eadly after the receding
figure of his unnatural pacent.  Fall-
ing upon his knees he prayed long and
earnestly for the way to be made
clear.

The gentle preesure of & hand upon
his shouldor caused him to spring to
his foet, and putting his arms around
tho frail form of the mother who had
soffered £0 much, ke mingled his tears
with tho scalding drops that fell from
eyes grown dim with weeping. With
armas clasping each other, they prsyed
earnestly for the man who was plung-
ing headlong toward destruction.

The gchool-houss was nearly at hand,
yot Mark lingered in the little garden.
As he walked slowly to and fro along
the pathway, his face wore a tronbled
expreesion. His hands were clasped
tightly together, and every action be-
trayed tho intonsity of the omotion
that surged through the boy’s heart.
Hie meditations wero interrupted by
the sound of voicesa,

There wag a large factory situated
several equares from Mark's home, and
the men to whom the voices belonged
woro ovidently employed there.

“] got mighty weak about noon-
time,” eaid one of the voices. “If I
could get & good cup of ccffes I'd be
glad cmough to keep away from
Doyle's.”

My case exactly,” said another
voica, I br!n% my dioner, but have
got to get something to wash it down,

1 get into Doyle's with all the other, | p

the fellows eny that they epsnd enmh
monoy at Doyle’s to koep all their chll-
dren in shoea.”

“Woell, I guess that's so,” replied
the first volce. ¢ My Billy’s foct are
on tho ground. When pay-day camo
around 1 found that I owed Doylo two
dollars and o half, an’ so Billy bad to
go without his shoes, I've got to have
somethin’ to drink in the middle o' the
day, that's sottled!” concluded the
speaker, omphatically.

Both moen moved away still discuss-
ing the finportance ¢f having * some-
thin' to wash down their dinner.”

Mark, with oyes cast down, romained
motionleen for a few minutes after the
men had taken their doparturo.  Sud-
denly he clapped his hands together
and exclaimed,

“I'l doft! T can't keep all the
mun away from Doyle's, some of them
will be sure to stop going there; and,

belp mother ; then she will not have to
work so hard.”

Mark reentered the houss, and
seeking his mother Iafd his project be-
foro her.

“I's a good plan, my son. You
ean rely on my assistance. Who
kncws,” she murmured, “but it may
prove the means of eaving many a man
from the effects of the evil that has
ruined 80 many lives 3"
¢ There is the money that Mr. Rob-
bins paid me for running verands, I
will take it and buy coffes,sugar, milk,
and half a dczen tin cups. Come,
mother let us count the money,” said
Mark,

Mrs, Driscomb opened a bureau
drawer, and taking therefrom a box,
handed it to Mark, sayiog,

“There onght to be nacrly a dol-

n

Mark cpened the ¥d of the bo:'; be
peered into it, he turned it upside
down. * Why, mother,” he oried in
sstonighment,  the box is empty 1”

Mre. Driscomb covered her face with
ber hands and sobbed,

¢« Even tho mite earned by his child
must go to that dreadful place!”

¢ Never mind, mother, dry your
tears,” said Mark, placing his arms
tenderly around her neck. ¢ There
will be another way ; I foel suro of it.
Mr., Fester eays that God will snswer
our prayers if we are in earmest and
wait patiently. I keep saying, ¢Help
us, help us,’ all the time, and somehow
I feol as though Gcd will answer,”

A knock upon the door interrupted
them.

¢ Ah, Mark, X am glad to find you
at home,” said & plessant voice. «I
will te very busy to-morrow. One of
my clerks is down with & fever. Can
you come to the store and remain all
day? I will pay you soventy-five cents
for tho day's work."”

“I will be glad to go, Mr. Robtins;
thank you very much for acking me,”
replied Mark.

¢ There, mother!” caiied the boy,
tedidn't X tell you that help wounld
come? Il ge. *ho coffeo and sugar at
Mr. Robbing’ utore; he will let me
huve ths things at cost.”

The next morning Mark was up
with the Jark, and as he walked
brigkly in the direction of Mr. Rsb-
bins’ atore his eyes brightened acd his
cheeks glowed a3 ho thought of the
g?od ho might bs able to accom-

ish

“« {Vhon ho started fcr home in the

beafdes, perhaps I can make encugh to | m

pounds of coffes and an (qual quuntity
of sugsr, .

“When I told Mr. Robbins about |4
my plan ho gave me half a deron bright (§
now tin cups, and chargod only tw caty. |
five ocnts for the sugar and cotfee” [HS
said Mark,

The noon whistle at the fuotory |§
sounded loud avd clear. As the wey
desoond( the stairsand paseed through
the broaa corrldor they paused to lock
at a boy who stood noar the outer
door. Betide him, on the floor, stood
a groat tin kettle fillod with some kiad
of steaming liquid. ‘

“ QJome here, boys, an’get & whif ||
o’ this etufl'!” exclaimed a big, brosd. [|i8
shouldored workman, “ What's the ||l
charge for a pint o’ that 1" he askad, |/

 Five cen‘s, tir,” was the reply.

% Here's yer five cents. CGive us a
cup brim full; ’twill save the time [{J8
spent in walkin’ to Doyle's,” said the ||

an. g
“ Tl be afther takin’ a cup for the |
gsame rayson,” said a brawsy ton cf
Erin. )
“And 1, and I, and I,” chorused a ||
dczen voicee.
“This is coffeo!” sald one of the |5
men, as he quaffed the contents of his
cup.
“I'll bo here overy day at mcon,”
said Mark, as he poored out the last
cupful.

“I gay, bub, you'd better biing |i§
snother kettleful !” was the parting |8
injunction given by oue of the men,

Time passed on and Doyle’s customers
fell off one by one.

“ That boy o’ yourn's tryin’ to ruia
mo!” gaid Pat Doyle, wratbfully, asho
shoved a glass half filed with whickey
toward a figure standing at the bar.

“Trying to ruin you?” echced the
figure in an astonished toze.

“Yeu, that's what I said,” replied {|§
Pat. “The money spiat by the men If
at the wurruka paid me rint. I'mtwo
months behind owin’ to me custhtomers
dbroppin’ off. It's all the fault av that
spalpean. He's been at the door av ||
the fachtory dealin’ out cups av coffes {|8
ivery day at noon these two monthe” ||}

The man to whom Pz. «ddrested his
remsrks paused with the glags half-way
to biy lips. Asihe moprietor of tte
aslcon concluded, the glass was slowly
lowered and placed upon tho counter,
and without utlering a word the man
turced and left the saloon.

“ I8 that the way moneyis earned to
buy what I ought to provide$” The

ague. How intersely he longed to go
back and drivk the fiery liquid left un-
touched upon the counter. He turned

woids, * He's botn at the door av the
fachtory dealin’ out cups av coffoe ivery
day at noon these two months,” seerel
to stard tefore him in Ietters of fira.

“INnot go there sgain,” he mut-
tered, turning his faca resolutely away.
“ Mark selling c.flee to wen to save
them from my fute, and to keep his ||2
mother and himself frem starving? O0,.
my boy, my boy ! Myshame is grester
than I can bear!?”

As the wiserable man wended his
way homeward tho tempter whipered,

¢ Como, go tack ; Mark gels along |
very weli. No nead for you to deprive
yourself of what you need. Come, jou
paid for the drink, it is waliing fer
you. See how you tromble! 1t will

hand to sucoor thoso who believe in | boys an’sometimes I spend a quarter be- make you strong sgain.”

him. The way will surely be mado|torelget out. I'vehoard haifadczenof jovning ho catried with him t.hreo[ All tho way home John Driscomb o8
- -

o~ — =G

man thivered as thoogh stized with ||

as if about {0 re-enter the saloon. The 2
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fonght tho tempter, *Get thoo behind

M 110, Satan1” bo cried in his agony of

gpivit.  “I cannot p-ay. I cannot
ask Gol to help me, I sm a strangor

It was night when he cntered the
ottaga  All was siloat. Pressntly

1ho low murmur of & voico reached him,

 1 ‘With » weary sigh ho moved toward

the door of the room from whenos the

Rl wand proccoded. He paused as he
li beard the fillowing words:

“(i)d has be:n so good to mother
Ohow happy wo might be
if bo would bring father back to us!

1 0 Gud ! save father for Jeaus' sake!”

The door turned silently upon its

B | bingos, and th3 father, whoeo heart had
& | been wrung by tho words of supplica-
f| tion which foll from the lips of his

child, crossed the floor, and sank upoa

81 1is L 1ces by the sido of tho boy.

“ Father!”
A whole volam) of unspokea grati-

M| tode lingered in the name as it fell
| eoftly from the lips of the kueeling

boy.
“Yray for me, child, I cannot!”
plesded the father.

When the wife and mother entered

31 the rcora she foand them a'ill upon

their knees, 'Who can portray the joy

2| that filled the heart of the woman who

had be'n worze than widowed 1

The change was sl.w butsure. Many
hsrd battles wers foaght, and many
times, but for the eaving help of divice

grace, poor weak humanity would have

been coiquered by the templer. John
Dris:omb foaght bravely uatil at last,

# | eacouraged by the blessed assurance,

# Ask, and ya shall receive,” the man
whose life had beoa 8o nearly wrecked
wai able to excliim,

*"How safe, how ealm, how satisfied
The 1l that clings to thee t”

4 Let the good work go ov,” said Mr,

Foster, waen he heard of Mark’s noble

cflorts to weaken the isfluence of the
widespread evil, ¢ His example will
bear fruit in the yeara to come, and
demonstrats to many a youth the fact
that, though only a boy, he, too, caa be

B | s worker in the good caise, and per-
| haps by Ats effarts bring. sunlizht into

many homes now darkened by the
shadow of intemperance.”
————t - e
A VERY SMALL LION,
WRITTEN FOR ‘‘ PLEABANT HOURS.”

Tuis gueer Littlo lion uaually makes
his home in the Middle sant Bomthern
States, bat ke sometimes ventnres as
far north as Naw Eagland.

Hs was given the nams of Ant-lion
becauss, althouth ho ests mxny other
kinds of ineects, ants seem to be his
favourite food. His msnmer of build-
ing his traps and cafching his game is
:{sz cunning a5 that of any lion of larger

\

Hsis thelarva of a species of dragin-
fiy. I dare say a'l of my readers bava
-flica which livain their

vichity, ey are quick-moviag,

#} darting, flying craatares. with four
_transparent, geuzy wiogs, reflxting

riinbow tints; long, lithe, slender
bodiss ; large heads; and big, black,
bulging eyes, They have a pecaliar
way of hovering qaite motionless in
tt!;:nah', iur:ﬁmgtor two, and

darting with lightning-like
speed. The boys oall tlllzgom darning-
soedles, and: ssy they certy & sting i

- their tails, whick is & rlstake, sy they:
really do no barm, excipt, péxh_a& to

3

bito one a liitle; and that only upon
provooatim.

Al of the different kinds of dragon-
flis sro protty much alike in their
gmoral sppearance, though thoy como
from very dissimildr larve,

The Aut-lion is, pirhaps, tho most
curious and iotercating in ita habits of
any known larva. Hoe is but little
more than half an inch in length, ia
flah, and shaped somsthing liko a
squash-bug. He has aix legs, but uies
only the hindermsst piir i walking.
He moves very slowly and genorally
backwards. Hi3appetiteis insatiable,
aud he feed: npn the julces of insects,
particulirlyan:s.

In order to capiure them he buillsa
pit. Firat, he fiads a sl of loose, dry
sand, and sel:cts a place in it well-
thaltered from the wind. Then he
traces & ci-cls as large as ho wishes his
trap to be, usually about three inches
acrogs ; this he does by half-burying his
bedy in ths sand and m)ving back-
wards, turping up a furrow jastasa
little plough would, and throwing the
earth outward, He goes round again
and sgaiin, exch time iaside the last
furrow until the centre is reached;
then he begina todig wih hinkead and
foreleg 1, throwing all the sand over the
edge of the ciccle, which he graiually
despensin the centre and smooths upon
the sides until it becomes a funnel-
shaped hols, two or more inches deep.

‘When it is finished to his satisfaction,
he buries himself in the very middle of
it, leaving only the tips of his jaws
above the ground. There he lies in
wait. When an insect, in travelling
about, comes to the delicate edge of the
pit, the sand bagins to give way under
ita foet, and is slides down the sides of
the trap; perhips i: struggles, and
stope itsalf, and begics to crawl out;
but, when this happins, the lion loads
ita bead with eand, and again, and
again throws i: with great force upon
the poor ciptive, until the terriblo
shower bringait to the botiom,andiato
the strong and greedy jaws waiting
to reccive it.

Toezs jaws are most formidable
weapns, being clawliks and hollow,
and spocially adapted for sucking up
thojuices of insecta. Whoa thebady
iz sucked quite dry the liom throws it
over the edge of hi¥ dea, and 01ce maire
places himself in pusition to wait for
the coming of andther victim, which
very scon appiars and falls into his

it

P He lives ie this manner for nearly
two years, des'roying an incredible
number of the most active inseots,
which by his cnnning he catches alive,
though he i8 himielf all the while in a
very sluggish state.

At the end of the two years he forms

gether, and lines it sofily with Iayers
of beautifal silken stuff, which he
spias f:om his own body.  The whole
cicoon is less than helf an inch in
diameter. In this he lies down to
await his transformition into the per-
fecs insact.

After some three weeks it is com-
pleted, and the little creatute gniws
with its jaws ar mandibles through the
cocoon. When it first emerges it is
only a half inch in length, and is very
‘wot &nd miserable-looking ; bat as it
suns and dries itsslf it stretches ounf
with the mdst amaring rapidity, soon
boosming af Jeest an inch end a half
long is the body, while the wingy ex-

and from legs than oiefourth of an

inch to nearly three inches in length.

e tpeesa

a cocoon of sand, gluing the graias to- | pr

Then, aa it flies away on 1ta lacelika
iridescont wings, with itas black bedy
glisteniog ia tho sun, it is as pretty u
sight a8 ono need wish to soo.

B. L. Craves,

A HOME FOR HIS MOTHER,

Bustyzss oalled mo to the Unitod
States land oflice, While thero s lad,
apparently sixtecn or sevenloen yeary
of age, camo in and presontod & cortifi-
cato for forty acres of land.

I was struck with the countenanoce
and goneral appearasco of the boy,
and inquired of him for whom he was
purchesing the land,

 Por myself, gir.”

I then inquired where he had got
the woney.

Ho answerad, 1 earned it.”

Peeling thon an increassd deeiro to
know sowething mors about the boy,
I aiked about himself and his paveats.
ILe took & eeat and gave mo the {ollow-
ing narrativo:

“I am tho oldest of five childron,
Eather is a drinking man, aod oftea
returng bome drunk, Finding that
father would not abstain from liguor,
I resolved to miko an effort in some
way to help my mother and brothors
and sisters. 1 got an axe and went
into a new part ot the country to work,
clesring land, and 1 have saved money
enough to buy forty acres of land
there.”

+Well, my good boy, wha’ aro you
going to do with the land 1"

¢ § will work on it, build a logh>use,
and when it is all foady will bring
father, mother, brothera, and sisters to
live with me. The land 1 want for
my mother, which will secare hor from
want in hex old age.”

« And whas will you do with your
father i he continues to drink 3"

#Q gir, whes we get him on the
farm he will feel at homs, and be
happy, and I hope become a sober
man."

*“ Young man, God bless you 1

By this time tho receiver handed
him his rece:pt for his forty acres of
land, A« ho was leaving the oflice he
gaid, “ At least T have a home for my
mother,”

PERSEVERANCE.

Yxaxs ago a German boy read of the
giege of Troy, and mado up his mind to
find the ruins of that great ancient city.
Troy had perished three thousand years

if, indeed, it ever existed a: all
Bat, said the Ettle German, 1 will
find it though.” Though a poor lad,
glaving at work until bedtime, he pro-
cured pooks and taught himself gix or

soven langusges. He pushed oa ard}.

until as s merchant he had
made a fortune, Xvery atep of thid
with the slm of fulfilling the vow of
his boyhoed. In dus tims he' started

eastward with a company of Iaboarers, |

and for locg, long years pursued
his searsh. At last he found Troy.
His discovery was & sensation through
all Earope. A sfort time sgo the
treasures of gold, gilver and brouze dug
out of the palace of the Trojan king
were exhibited at Sonth Kensirg on,
For three thousasd yéars tho burnt
rains of that city had liin covered with
sand, and by money it was rogardod
only as a faded creatiohy of poetry, but
Dr. Bchlieman, at hif own usstinted
expense, and by his own amsziog cnters
prise, proved its discovery to tho werld.

Think of it. A poor lal, lvarning lan.
gungos, inaking ruoney, sponding seven
years or moro in far away Jdusvrts, sus-
tained through a Dbtetine by » one
ixed resolution. He vowed in buy.
hood that ho would find Troy, wod ho
did find it. This German lad said,
« Pat down my name,” sud when lifo
was {ar speut uo succeeded In hacking
his way into the temple of Fame,

Now, if wo can find Truth and Uod,
if we can find * Qlory, honour, 1tor-
tality and cternal lifo,” ia it not worth
while, {or thesake of thote 1mperist-hio
|»o88casions, t0 sammon up our utir-
most rosolution and to pursue our atm
with diligenoo through tho swift yoars
of our mortal pilgrimsge? ¢ Thoy do it
for a corruptible crown, but wo for an
incorraptible,” Do it with thy might,

‘Wite on thy heart thas boly priuciple,

Nobiy resuived aud us 83 10uu fes0ivest ,

Thou shalt not die t.2} victory crowu thy
brows."

GLEAN AWAY, CHILDKER, AND
BRING IN THE MITEN,

BY BRY, ALFREL 5. HOUWU, OF TAY VY,
CUNFERENCE,

‘gb&u\’ away, children, a million 1
> gold .

Jesus s uk.'x‘g for auauvus this year,
All arcund the world mast his tioapel Lo

told,
Glean away, children, our triumph i4 near.

LYuLtY,

(lean away, childron, the master receives
Gifts from the dear omes in whown he
delights ;
After the reapars that Lind the big ahieaves,
Glean :;ay, children, and bring in the
mitos.

Glean awsy, children, the mililon will

coméy
Fester bocauso little hands lend their aid ;
Follow the reapers and add to the sum,
Woealth that the Lord's little gleaners bavo
naade.
Cno. - -Glexn away, ete.

Clezn awey, ehildren, and gather with care,
Eara that have fallen gonoticed saijo ;

Bring
Joym

our handfals tor Jesns and share
his reapers at lifos harvest tide.

Cio,~—Glian away, ctc,

Ulesn away, chuidren, Lne roapers iot fa1
**Somo of the Laadfals of purj-es fur

you;"
Follow the'mpen sod gather them all,
Glm;o away, children, see what you can

Cao,—Glean away, e,

A MILLER AND His BUCRUEN,

A Cumistiax gentloman driving to
town oveitook' a miller who was walk-
ing, The gentlemen asked tho miller
to ride with him.

. “No,” said tho humble miller, « T
wouldn’s be seen in such a plight rid-

-ing iato town with yow”
study and monoy-making was taken |

““Never mind that,” ssid tho gontle-
a&z\,“’l wish to talk to yoa ; come, gat

Tho miealy miller thea got in and
sat-dowsz on theback ceat,butstill keep-
{rrg the sack ox his back.

“Why don't you paut down that
amek1” asked tho gontlemsn.

#Why,” replied the miller, “T
should-think it wes enough for you to
oarry mé, without my addingtﬁnwdght
of this beavy seck of meal

Alady Ohristinny who have given
themselves to thy Lord, foxist on try-
ing to carry their sorrows and troubles
an their ownr back  # Qaet thy burden

:xh?os"&s Lwd, and be shsll sustsin
e,

o
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PLEASANT HOURS.

THE WORLD FOR JESUS.

HE whole wids world for J canas,
For hus 1a its domatn,

Aud his s the dominion

From sea to sea to reign -
To him the kings of Bheba

Their royal gifts shall briog,
And islos afar their tribote

&hall render to their King.

The whols wide world for Jesus,
His banner be unfarled

Wide as his groat commission,
‘“Go yo to all the world,

And preach to every creaturs
The messages of peace,

Lo! 1 am with you always
Till time itself shull conse.”

Tho whole wide world for Jesus ;
O Church of Ohrist, awaks !

Put on thy strength, O Zion,
Thy poat of duty take ;

Gofo upon thy mission
In Jesus' name alone,

Till earth with all her millions,
Hin sovereignty shall own.

OUR PERIODICALS,

FER TRAR PIOMYAHK PRRR.

The best, the cheapest, the moat ntertauun,g, the
most popular

Christian Guardian, weekls ..., ., 2w

Mthodist Magazine, popp., monthls , illustrated 2 00

Methodist Magzazine and taardian togethey 3 W0

The Weslesan, Halifax, wedkhy N ]

Sunday School Janacr. 32 p)e . Saee L amonthis 0 0y

Berean laat Quarterls, 10 pp, 8o e [ X1
Quarterly Review Senvice. By the year, 24c. o
dozan  §2 per 10, per quarter, 6 adoz,

b per 100,

Home:and dchiool, A pp , 4t , fortnightly, smgle
roplen 0 30
Loas than @0 copres . . .oooon . L.l o
Over 200 vapies . e 02

Pleasant Homrs, 8 pp, 4to, fortmghtly, single
copiea . “ae cereeceies . O30
lesa than Socapues © ool L L 2
her 20 eoples ., . e 22

stinbeam, fortnightly, less than 20 copies.... 0 15
2) capies und upuanls | . oL 0w

Happy Dayn, forttightly, lens than 20 coples . 015
O eopies ated upnanis . .o

Rerran Leat i aithls 196 ajues per month . 5 50

Addrees: WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Methodist Book & Publishing Hous
8 & 80 hang St. East, Toronto.

S, F. Huesvia,
Weslevan Book Roons,
Halitax, N. 8,

¢ W, Coars,
3 Bhury Strect,
Montroat

cnge . T =
Pleasant Hours:
A PAPER FOR OUK YOUNG FULA.
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, D.D., Editor.

TORONTO, AUGUST 7, 1888,

OHRIST AND CHILDREN.

Mrernobisu has had its disoussions
and its committees on the relstion of
infants to Christ and his Charch, On
s gubject, a3 on many others, social
acd religlous, opinion changes. We
will not discuss it mow, The little
ones are God's children, and from their
birth aro the objecta of his care and
the subjects of his grace. As to the
majority of the children in our echools
and tions, parents, churches
and pastors have formally ized
this pre-existent fact by thke adminds-
tretion and acceptance of the baptismal
mment. But 1o one will question

60 soon 3 reeponsibility begina,
pereonal obedience must altZo begin,
To say that a child is not a partaker
of the blesxings of the Oovenant until
it has fulfilled its conditions wonld be
utterly unscriptural. Many of those
blezaings aro confarred before any such
falfilmeat is poesible, and before and
& order that the fulfilment may be-
eome pomsible, But whethar those
l;"hl.@nga shall mu;ain after the child

entered wpon ita personal respan.
sibilities depends upon the folfilment
of conditions, just a3 in the csss of the

adult it upon s gsimilar falfl.
ment whethee the grace of to-day sehall

be equslly resalizod to-morcow. To
resent tho truth in a form which shall
proportionate to the child's develop-
ment, is one of the chief difficulties,
Definftions and forms of dootrine
which may be healthful to ono of
maturer years, may be utterly con
fusing and repulsive to one of more
tendor age. As for tho vast majority
of tho scholaxs fu our Sunday-schools,
they have had so much oontzot with
the world, and have 60 much know-
lodge of its ways, that truth may be
spoken and duty plainly enforced.
Yet with the most precocious of them
all, authority and reason may do much,
yot love will do the most.— Mathodist
Recordey,

THE LAMP WITHOUT OIL.

LateLy whilst spending a week in
the sociuty of a great number of faith.
iul pastors from the Cauton of Vaud,
one of them, at a public meeting, re-
lated to us the recent conversion of a
Iady of his acquaintance. She was
one of thoes who lived only for this
world; the thought of her sins had
never caused her uneaginess; sho wag
careful and troubled about many
things, but neglected the one thing
needfal,

Ono night, while alone in her room,
she saw the lamp which lighted it,
suddenly go out, Although she was
alone, she esid aloud (thinking only of
the accident which left her in the
dark), “There is no oil in the lamp3”
The words thus spoken echoed in the
room and sounded in her ears, but
with & new sensa, 8he recalled the
pareble of the Five Foolish Virgins,
who had no oil, and whoee lamps had
gone out at the coming of the bride-
groom; and from that moment, day
and night, that word of God remained
in her soul 88 an arrow remains in the

- | side of & stag who flies away from the

hunter, Itrecurred to her oonatantly:
“No, I haveno oil in my lamp. My
God ! what will beoome of me? T
have not the of God in my
beart!” Bhe was filled with fear;
then she to pray, and God
opensd her eyes and showed her her
logt conditicn in his gight. Very soon
she was emnabled to accept him who
came to seek and to save the loat, and
to know that in him she had eternal
life. Dear resder, you may have the
lamp of profession and nothing more;
soon the ory may bs heard, ¢ Bahold,
the Bri m comethi” Will you
be loft outaide when the door is ghut?

KIND WORDS,

An oditor's work is for the moat
part done in the dark. He does not
see or know those whom he writea for,
and saldom hears from them—unless
hoe happens to offend some ono—and
then he hears promptly encugh. A
word of appreciation is m:ﬁsrefom
always welcome, and imparts new
vigour o jaded brain and weary pen.
The following has just come to band
from a sympathstic reader, to us per
sonally unknown:

“ Have just finished
book, ¢ Iife in a Parsonaga’ 1 read
it through it two eittinge I have
A o e
while 80 doing, o story
lifo is true t0 nature, I have had &
similar exporience to Lawrence with
Rev, Ksrl. May you be long spared

to wield your pen in giving % ous

your

yo people books 20 elevaling in
Toae?

EasTERN WATOHMEN,

EASTERN WATQOHMEN,

THE ancient Jews employed watch-
men to patrol their cities during the
night, to prevent disorder arising in
the streets, or to guard the walls against
the attempta of a foreign enemy, This
custom may be traced to very remote
times. So early as the departure of
Igrael from the land of Egyp:, the
“morning watch” is mentioned, In
Perria, the watchmen wore obliged to
make good the losses of thoss who were
robbed in the streets, and even to make
satisfaction with their own blood for
those who were murdered. They were
also charged to announce the progress
of the night to the slumbering city.
Thus we read in Isaiah (xxi, 11,12),
“The burden of Dumah. He calleth
to me out of Beir, Watchman, what of
the night? Walchmsn, what of the
night? The watchman sxid, The morn-
ing oometh, and aled the night.”

The watchmen in Alexandris and
Cairo at the present day place them.
selvea in psirs, each with his picce of
matting or carpet at the sido of the
:tt,rheetd. Tllxey ars v(;ithin hail of an-

er couple, an ing the night
several timeg in the con;:eg(f an lﬁgur,
they call *“allah il Allab.” (*Qod
the true God.”) This is caught up and
passed on wbthfl next, aggm so on. The
«y, coming by 63 afar, grows
louder and lcude‘:rg,re until the clini‘;: is
reached undernsath the window; it
then pazses awayagain into the distance,
By this it is known whether the watch-
men areawa¥e. In the intarvals be-
tween their ories they lie covered up on
thelr orrpets.

I hope my resdera do not forget to
commit thomsel ves every night in prayer
to the protection of that ever-present
Wadcher of whom it is said, Mo that
kespoth Isracl shall neither slumber
)

THE VALUE OF THE BIBLE.

S0 we eay that we never need
« prove anything that the Bible
asserte. We are to preach the word
to the people and the Bible will take
caro of iteelf. The Bible was the
guide of my mother. It wes the stay
of my father's life; it was a lam& anto
his feet and a light unto his path, and
he bequeathed it to me as his richest
gift to his wayward boy, and I say to
you to-night, take all other thi
from me and my home, but leave ms
my Bible.

The precions book 1'd rather bave
Than all tho golden gems

That e'er in monarchs’ ooffers shone
Or on their disdems.

And were the sees one chryaolits,
Thia earth a golden ball,

And wore gl the atars of night,
This book were worth them all,

Ah, no, tho sounl ne'sr found relief
In glittering hoards of wealth ;
Bold cannat parehese bactth,
cannot .
Bat here's a bleszed balm
For every humsn wos, .
And they that seek that book in tears,
Their tears shall ceass to flow,

o

I Bave tried both ways: I speak
from experfence, Iam in good spitits,
because I use no spirits, I am hale,
because I use noale; I take no anti-
dote in the form ol drinks. Tbus,
though in the first instancs, I songht
only the public good, I have found my
own also, sinoe I becamo & total
abstainer., I havo thes: .=~ reesoas
for continuing to be cne—my head is
clearer, my health ia better, my hesrt
is lighter, and my parseis heavier.—
Dr. Guthris

I xxvER heard praise asoribed tos

drunkard, but for bearing of his drink,
which isa commandaﬁ:xg for & brower's

horse or a draymsan rather than s

goatleman. —IX7d Burisigh
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PLEABANT HOURS,.
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LEARN TO ANSBWER *“NO.”

8 you march along life’s higﬁ:my,
Thro' the dustand thro' the hesat,

As you mount the rogged hill-side,

Or you reat in valloys sweet ;
Thro® what scenes of joy or sadness,

You may pass as on you go,
If you wish to bs successfi

st to sometimes anawer ** No,”

It is but a simple lesson ;
1f you learn it in your youth,

You shall walk with goa and gladness,
In the pleasant paths of truth;

When tho tempter's voice assails you
With its whisper soft and low,

Learn to turn your back with firmness,
Learn to boldly answer ¢‘ No,"”

Keep a heart that's brave and steadfast,
o can toll what still may be?
For our lives ars what wo e them,
Portune's favours all are frea,
Onl{ learn this simple lesson,
Tho they call you **tams,” and “‘slow,”
If yon wisk to bo sucoessful,
Leam to sometimos answer ** No."”

A OASTAWAY.

Ox this page we have a visw, often
witnessed as & living scene by dwellers
on the sea-coast. The old fisherman
is andeavouring to bring back to con-
sclongness and strength the young man
whom he finds csst upon the beach
among the debris of a wrocked vessel

118 alter one of those terrible storms which

% frequently swesp over the acean,
Numerous are the human acts, and
not uncommon the deeds of hercism,
performed by the lowly of this world

A CAsTAWAY,

WHAT GIRLS OAN DO.

A amissioNary of the American
Bunday-scnoul Union writes from Colo-
rado: “One girl of thirteen year,
whose father moved into a new place,
first laboured with him, then with her
gchoolmates, and then canvassed the
neighbourhood, to create inverest to
secure & Sunday-school ; and fuling of
this desire of her heart, she sent for
the Sunday-school missionary, when
the school was orgsnized and tke
people becams interested.

¢ Another girl went into an out-of-
the-way place among the mountains,
where there had never been ohurch
nor Sunday-echool, to teach a few
children ; and she taught them about
Qhrist.

 Another girl excited fuch an in-
terest in a neighbourhood, mi'es away
from her home, a8 secured @ prayer
meeting and s Sunday-school in a
community made up moetly of a
crotchetty denomination opposed to
both, Her knowledge of the Bibleis
wonderfal.”

Wo have just hoard of an Eastern
young girl who recently reccived on
her birthday a present of $10 from
her dfather and sunt; and she
gave the whale to the missionary
cause,— Exzchange.

ProuIBITION i8 worth to us as &

GENUINE THANKFUL-
NESS,.

It {8 not often that lotters
like tho following are recotived
from porsons commonly regarded
as vagabonds. Tt proves that
some of thess wanderers aro
not profoesional tnim and
that even benoath a sollnd and
dust-coverod ocoat may beat a
warm and gratofal beart. Thp
letter is printed in order to
show that wo should not bo
hasty in ropelling from our door
every one that seeks our charity,
The letter of this Engilsh boy
tpeaks for iteolf, It wan re-
aived a fow days ago by a
gtntleman in  the town of
Napaunoe.

Lirree Exuren Etavar,
Meryivvone, Londun.

“ Drar Sig,—It gives me
groat pleasure to write to you,
1f you remember, Tbursday, the
31st May, lest yoar, two Eng-
lish lads were walking into
Napanee about 8 o'clock in the
ovening. You were eitting at
your gate. Oalling thelr atten-
ton you asked them how for
they had como. After prelimi-
nary converestion you asked
them if they were hungry. Re-
plying, !yes, sir, ycu invited
them into the house, whore they
had as much as they wanted
to eat and drink, and the same
in the morning, after which
they resumed their journey.
Arriving in Montreal, they soon
got & ship and arrived safely
home in London in June.

“ Dear sir, I am onse of those
two lads, and I wish to convey
to {you] in this little note the
heartfelt thanks of myself, likewise
that of my friend and companion who
was with me, and my parents and
frisnds, who are greatly indebted to
you for your kindness to strapgers in
a distant land.

1 ren=.m, yours traly,
« Hexry 0.”

-

“I'LL MASTER YOU IF I DIE
FOR IT.”

Ix the oourse of & recent address
Mr. Jobn B, Geugh said :

“ . know a man in Americs who
undertook to give up the habit of
chewing tobacco, He put his hand
into his pocket, took out his plug of
tobacco and threw it sway, sayiog as
he did so, *That {8 the end of it’
| But that waa the beginning of it. Oh
how be did want it! Hs woald lick
his Jips, he world chew chamomile, bhe
would chow toothpicks, quills—any-
thing to keep the jaws going. No
use: ho suffered intemsely. After
enduring the craving for thirly=is or
forty-eight hours, be msde up his
mind ; *Now, it's no ane suffering for
| & bit of tobacco, I'll go and get some.’
; 8o he went and bought another plog
jand put it in his pocket. ‘Now,' he
| esid, * when I want it awfally, I'll take
somo,’ Well, ho did want it awfully,
and ho said he believed it was God'a

Spirit who was striving with him
as heo held the tobacco in his hand.

out and talk to {t. It wwa six oreight
woeks beforo be could throw it away
and feel casy, but ho said tho glory of
tho victosy pald bim for his trouble”

- o> &

PIONEER METHODISM.

BY TOR REY, RDWARD KGGLESTOX, D.D,
OHAPTER VIIL
AN ALABASTER BCX BROKEN,

Wuzn Kiko had sppoarcd at the
camp-moeting, as wo relatod, it wasnot
difficult to forcoaste his fate. Every.
body saw that ho was golng into a con-
sumption. One yiar, two yoars at
farthoat, ho might mansgo to Jivo, but
not lorger. Nobody kunew this eo
well aa Kiko himso'f. 1o tojoloed in
it. He wasono of thosw raro sphiits to
whom the invisible world is not a
dream but s reality, and to whom roli-
gious dasy is a vu«co nevor negloctod.
That ho had sacrificed his own life to
hiv z0al ha ucderstood perfectly woll,
and ho had no regrets excopt that he
had not been more zealous. What
wes lifo if bo could save even ono
soul 1

 Bat,” rald Morton to him ono day,
“you ave wrong, Kika. If you hsd
taken care of yourself you might have
lived to eave so many moreo,”

“ Mortop, if your eyo were fastened
on one man drowning,” repliod Kike,
“and you thought you could save him
at tho risk of your health, yoa woaldn't
stop t» caloulste that by avolding that
peril ycu might live long enough to
save many othere, When God puisa
soul before me I eavo that ome If it
costs my life.  When I am gons God
will fnd others It is glorious to work
for God, but it is awful. What if, by
some neglect of mine,asoulabiuld drop
into helll! Oh! Morton, I am op-
pressed with responsibility! I willbe
glad when Ged shall eny, itiscnough.”

Few of the preachers remonstrated
with Xike. He was but folfilling the
Methodiat Ideal; they admired him
while most of them could not emulate
bhim. Read the Minutes of the old
Conferences and you will ees every-
where, among the brief obitusties,
headstones in memory of young men
who lsid down their lives 28 Kiko wan
dolng. Men were nothing—ths wark
was evarything. Methodism let the
dead bury their dead , it could hardly
stop to plant a spear of grass over the

ve of ons of its own hsroet.

But Pottawottomio Creck circuit was
poor and wild, and it had peid XKike
only five dollars for his whole nino
monthy’ work., Two of this he had
spent for hores shoes, azd two ke had
%iven away. The other one had gone
or quinine, Now hs had no clothea
that wonld loog bold together. He
would ride to Hissawachte and get
what his mother had carded and spun,
woven, and cut, and sewed for the son
whom eho loved ell the more that he
seemed no longer {o be entirely herm.
He could come back in three daye.
Two days more would et ffice to reach
Peterborough circuit. 8o he sent on
to the circuit, in advance, his appoint-
menta to preach, sand rode of to His
sawachea, Bat hedid nt&:fet back to
camp-meeting. An a of fever
held him &t boms for several weeka.

To reach his circuit- Kike bad to go

Looking at it, he sid, ‘I love you,
bat are you my master or am T yours?
You are & weed,and I am amsn, T
meater you if I dlo for it” Every
tims ko waated it ho would take it

through Morton's great diccesa. e
oculd not ride far. Even so intemper-
ato a zealot as Kike admitted so much
economy of force into his ca'cnlations
Ho must save his atrength in journoy- /

who work hard for a scanty livelihood,
1] bohave generously to all they comein
B|| contact with, and crave no other
B applause than that which a good, grati-
fisd heext bestows.

firm 2t lesst $10,000 a yoar in the,
general regularity of tho men at their
work.— Whitall, Tatum & Co., empley- i
ing 1,600 men sn their glaes faclorice

at Hillwills, N, J. |
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PLEABANT HOURS.

ing or he osuld not reach his clreuit,
muzh loss presch when he got there.
At tho cloto of hisseoind day ho in.
quired for a Mathodist houso at which
to stop, and wus dirocted to thodoublo-
oabin of & “located” preachsr~ ino
whohad been a ““ travolling * preacher,
but, haviog married, was under the
nezessity of entavging himsolf with
the thioge of this world that ho might
got broad for his childron, As horode
up to tho hoase Kike gladly noted tho
horsea hitched to tho feroe as an evi-
denco that thero muit b3 a mosting in
progrees. 153 was in Morton's ciccuit ,
wlo cruld tell that ho should no, meet
him hore!

When K ke ontered tho nouss, Mor-
ton 8to.d in tho dior butween the two
rooms preaching, with tho back of a
“ split-bottomed ” obalr for a pulpit,
For a momeat tho palo facs of Kike,
8o ovidoatly amitten with doath, ap-
palled him; then it inspirod hum, and
Mortoa never epske better on that
favowri.o theme of tho car.y Motholist
evaogelst—the rest in heaven—thaa
while drawiag his inspiration from ths
pallld countenanco of his comrade,

“Ahbl Kiko!"” ho sail, when the
moseting was dismiwed, I wish you
had my body.”

¢ What do yu want to keep me out of
heaven for, Mort$ Lat G,d have his
way,” said Kike, emiling contentedly,

But long after Kik» slept that night
Morton lay awake. He could no let
the poor fellow go off alone. 8> inthe
morning he arranged with the located
brother to take hiw appointments for
awhilo, and Ist him ride 018 dsy with
Kike,

“Ride ton or twenty, if you want
to,” said the ex-preacher, “Thicorn's
laid by and 1've got nithing to do, and
1 am spoiting for & preach.”

Rike's circait lay off to the syuth-
east of Hickory Ridge, and HKortos,
persuaded that ho was unfit to preach,
endesvoured ¢ induce ths dyivg man
to turn aside and rest at Dr. Margan's,
onlylten wileg out of his rosd.

““Itall you, Morton, ¥'ve
little atrength Ieft. ¥ camnot gn;tmv?i{
betber than in tryirg t5 save souls I
waut to make ose or two rounds at
least, prexc with all the heart ¥
bave, Then P c:as0 at once to wosk
and live, and who knows but that I
E}a); slay more in my deith than in my

°

Bat Morton f:ared that he would
vot be ablo to make ons ronnd, I»
tiought hohad an over-estimate of his
strength, and that tha final break-down
might come at any moxent. So, on
the moming of the socond day, he
ro‘ued to yield to Kike's ent-eatios to
roturn,

Now it happened that they missed
tho trail and wanderod far out of their
way. It rzined all the afteracon, and
Kike got drenched in cro3+ing a strzam.
Thena chill cime on,and Morton sought
shelter, Ho etopped st a cabin.

¢ Come in, coe in, brethren,” said
the settler, a8 8030 as he rawthern “1
‘low yere preschers, Brother (33od-
win I koow. Hesrd' him down at
camp-moettn’ Jast fall,—time Confer-
enco met on the Riige. And this
brother lcoks mis'rable. Got the
shak>s, T lovt Your nime, brother,
is L

¢ Brother Lumsden,” gaid' Morton.

“Lnmeden? I k'nder recolieck that

you wore slck up at Dr Morgan’s, C o
. feronce time Hayt™

“How far {8 Dr. Morgan's from
herot"

“ Nigh onto thros qrirter 'roani the
road, 1 'low."

“ How did wo got horot Wo almed
at Lanbam's Forry,” sald Mortoa Mo
wildered,

¢ Tuck the wrong trau toa mile back,
I 'low, Youshsuld've gono by Hank's
Mills,"

D sgpite all protes‘utions from the
Mothodist brothor, Morton was deter-
mined to take Kiko t» Dr. Morgin's,
Kike wa just sick eaough to bo pas
sive, and he suffered nm.velf to bo pu}
baok into the saddle s ride to the doo-
tor's,

1t did not require very groat medical
skiil to understand what muit be the
rosult ot K ke's sicknoss,

“What is the mstter with him,

doo'o-?” asked Morton, next mu™-
ing.
* Abeoluto physical bankraptoy,eir,”
answered tho physician, in his abrupt
manner. * Thore is no! water enough
lo%t in ths branch to rua the mill seven
days. Wasted life, sir, wasted life It
is a pity bat you Methodists had a
little moderation in your z2al”

‘When the doctor came in to o
Kike after breakfast the next morn-
ing, the patient looked at him wist-
fully. .

“ Do 'or Morgan, tell me the trath,
Will T ever get upt”

*“You can never get up, my dear
boy,” eaid tha physic'an buskily.

A smi'e of reifet spread over Kike's
face. At that word the awful burden
of his morbid sense of respinsibility for
the wor'd s salvation, the awful barden
of a ee feacrifice that way terrible and
thst mus! be lifelcng. slipped from his
weary roul. There was then nothing
more to bo doae but to wait for the
Master’s ralewse. He shut his eyes,
murmured & “Thank God!” and lsy
for minutas mo imless.

‘Wher Saturday morning cime, K ko
was sinking. * Doztor Morgau,” he
taid, “do not leava me Tong Fam
lo>king for my mother to-1ay.”

Saturday pscel and Kike's mother
bad not arrived  Oa Sunday morning
be was alm~st past ep akiog.

“Splendid life wasted,” mid the
doctor, sadly, to Moxrton, pointisg to
the dving man,

“Yes, ind>ed. Waat a pity h+ had
no care ‘or himself,” answered Mor-
ton, ,

“ Patty,” said Kike, opening h's
eyes, ‘“tho Bible” Patty got the
Bible.

“* Roxd in the 26 :h of Matthsw, from
the soventh verso to the thirteenth, in-
clusive,” Kike spoke ag if he were an-
nounciog a text.

Then the read about the alabaiter
box of ointmant, very precious, that
was broken over the kead of Jesus, and
the complaint that it was wasted, with
the Loid's reply.

“You are right, my dear boy;” eaid
Doctor Morgan with effusiim, ** what
is spent for Iove is never wasted. Itis
& very precious box of ointment that
you Bave broken upon Christ’s hiead,
my &, The Tord will not forge;
16,

‘When 1likes mother rofe up the
door on Senday moraing, the prople
h.d already begun to gather ia cronds,
drawn by the expectation that Korton
would preach i3 the Hickory Ridge
ciurch, H:aring that Kike, whose
piety was famous all the country.over,.

)

was dying, they filled Doctor Morgan's

groups ox tho fonc:s and dior-steps,
and standing in tho shade of tho yard
trees. As thodying proichar's mother
passed through, the crowd of country
people fell back and losked reve:ontly
at bor,

hiko was alroady far gono, Ho was
Larcly able to greet Lis mothor,

A white pigeon flew in at ono of the
wisdows and lis upin the bosom of the
dyiog ma1. Tae early Wastern poo
p'o believad in marvels, and K ko was
to them a saiat. At gight of tho snow-
white dave plumiog itself up-n his
bresst thay all started bick. Was it
a hoavenly visiaut? EKike opsned his
eyeiand gazxd upsn tho dova a mo-
mond. Too dovo plam=d iwelf a mo-
moat longer, looked roned oa the peo-
ple out of its mate and gitle cyes,
then flitted out of the wicdow sgaia and
dimpp3ated ia the suntight,

A smile oversproid tho dyisg man's
face, he cissp:d his hands upon his
boom, and it way 8 full miaunto before
anybody digcovored that ths pare herois
spirit of Haxskith Limsdon had gone
to its rest,

He had requested that no name
should bo placed over his geave, Lot
Gecd have any glory that msy come
feom my labors and let evecybody £
get me,” ho axid. Bat Diclor Morgan
had a alab of the common blas lime-
stoas of the hills—marble was not to
be had—ont out for a heidstone. The
device upm it was a dove, the only in-
scriptioa: “ A3 alabagbyr box of very
presious cintmeat.”

Death is not always matter fur griof.
If yo1 have ever witnessed & rich sun-
set from the sammit of a lofly moun-

tain, you will remember h sw the world §

wag transfigured be'ore you ia the
glory of re p'endent light, and how,
long after the 1 ght hid faded f om the
cloud drapery, and long afte* the hils
had begun to loze themselves in the
abys: of dirkness, there liogared a
glory in the weitern Jorizon—. jsyous
memory of the splendid pomp of the
oven'ng. Even so the glory of Kiko'a
dying midy sll who saw it feel like
those who bava wilnessed a sublime
spectacle, which they may never see
sgin. The memory of it liagered wih
thew like th long lingering  glow be-
hiod the westorn mjuntains. Sarry
that the suffering life had eided in
peace, ons could not be ; aud never did
stormy diy find mora plicid sanset
than his.

The oniy commemoration his rame
received was in the Qonferonce Min-
utes, whers, like other such heroes, ha
was curtly embalmed in the usunal four
liges:

* Hez3kith Lumeder was & man of

work  ¥e was tireless in lsbour, pr
tient ia soffaring. bold 12 rebuking s'n,
holy in Lifo and coiveramtion, and tri-
umphant im death,”™

Tha esr.y Msthodists had »o time
for eulogies. A hend utof earth, a fow
burried words of trivute; and the bugle
oalisd to the battle. The mix who
di:d was at rest; the men wh) stayed
had the more work to da.

THE RND.

P

A n;;o;xr German writer says:
“7The latk goes up gingivg towstd
heaven ; but-if she stops the motion of
her wings, then straightasy shefails.
So fp it with him who prays not.
Prayer istite moveitent of the.wings

houso and yard, sittingin gsd, eilent

E o

of the soul ; it bears ono'heavenward,
bat_without prayor we sink.,” = |

wo1ld have given gold for & Kandfal of
‘corn kneaded in a
A quick

8" 4 °f | Jord on whosa estate they. wero tenants.
Gd, who fieely gave up his life for is | 1y had jut returned feom the battle

:Cullod:n, where the young prince,

‘the rayal.troops., He and many othus
wre oblged to. hida for théic livea
.After being. ddvea from ons cive to

‘Luga-cairns, callodthe * cairasof Pit-

o ek

THRE NAME UPON THE WINDOW. |}
PANE, )

N ths old Boottish inn wo mot{
A motley group from overy land,
8abolar and artist, pecr and priest, HE
And miny a traveller browaed and tanned,
All gilgrimn waitiag for an hour,
Chstting In idle courtey,
Angd got amid the driftivg talk
A little metsrge came to me,

. | It happened thus. a restless byy

Unto the dripping wisdow went,
Whoao glass, a:arced with o thoussud names,
His mind to the samo fancy bent.
He sought and fouad & vacant spot,
And tock the disamond frox his hand,
Bat ere a lotter bad beon formed,
A volcs accustonted to command

Criod, ¢ Philip, stop; Lelore you write,
Consider wugi whst you're about,”

¢ Pathor, why should I hesi'atet”
*'Bcanse you cannot rub it ont.”

These words 11l on my idle ear;
I 1ald them o'er and o'er agatn,

And asked myself, O who whao ﬂuld choowe
All they bave written t) remain f

Uato a loviog mother oft

‘We all havs sent, without a dondt,
¥ull many a bard acd careless word

That now we nsver cin rub out;
¥or cruel words cut far

Than diamond on the window-paae ;
And of? recalled in after years,

They wouad hir o'er and o’er again,

8o in our daily work snd li
Wo write and do and sy
‘We nsver caa undo nor stay
With any fature sorrowia
Yo carve oarselves on g hoxrts,
Ab, then, how wiss totgwn ani doubt,
To blond with Iove end thought our words,
Bocauss we cxonot rab them out.

~Harper's Wectly,

thing

NEVER WASTE BREAD,

Oxe. dsy, abon’ ove hundred and
thizt7 years ago, a young S:softish
maide 1 was busy absut her hausehold
sft dra, when an aged stranger oam> to
the door and asked permiss.on to enter
and raety xequesting at .tho aams time
somethisg to es. Tho young girl
brought-himt & byl of bread and-mlk,
aad triéd in varicus ways o make him
comfortable. A piece of bread happon-
ig to fall on the floor, she pushed it
out of the way into & hoip of ashes,
“Neve: waste bread!” oried the
stracger wich mach emotion,. ploking
up the bread: and putting it iele his
milk. “¥ bave kxown & tims when I

soldiers Honnet.”
suspicion. cyosied the girl's
mird, and sent her to the room of her
invaltd mother, who hastensl {& the
kitchen on.hearing the descrlption of
the old men with the dalicate hands
and clean cosvee linen: Ix & moment
she knew him: to be the good: Scottish

Charles Edward, kzd boea doeteated by-{iH¥

azother, be at last fonnd & s1fe hiding-
p'ace on -a part of hia estzte whers wers

aligo.” The lady who tgl: the -story
that. “eviryons. in the neighbour-
hood know of hisrei eaco 3 ths very
children. would. go peep at Eim as |}
reading, but never .hreatho kis-
nams., “Nos" she:adds, “shall Tover
forget:thc lessan the poor fogitive
taaght we—noverto wasle bread.”

Fevxx be idle.  Wher-yoor hends {|§
aro not usefully employs¥ :aétend to §9

E Moarton lookod bewildozed,
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! (ho minds of tho young. Even s just

siventare of Lama Secord is ono cf

il Qanadisn patriotism,

B! Orittia Packet, ono of the beat of oar
| Canadian exohanges, tho acoompenying

8| ot » brave Csnadtan womsn with the forvid

And rebearse it through tho ages to the

&l ¥ar re-ochosd through the forest, Laura

With a firm and foarless

. ! g
B} Hurried cfT to give the warning of the [ast

M1 Whero tho wolf was in the wild wocd, and

8| Crasbod their way threughout the thickets

- And disaster on disaster seemed fo threaten

Braviog dasger for her country liko the fabled

41 Of the wavethat was advancing to engulf it

- Justin timo tho wo]c&;m warning
To retire before the foemen, rallied read

" Uf the conflict shar

- Far ontnnmbered tho enraptured

f1{ Than tho march of Laura Secord thiough the

PLEASANT

HOURS,.

197
1

LAURA SECOORD.

Wr grostly deprocato anything that

would foster a wicked war spirit in

war is a groat evil, and an unjust war
{s tho greatest of crimes.

Bat overy «nstinot of Eatriotiam and
daty warrants us in defending our
rights and libertioa and native land,
when upjutiy assailed. Tbe herolo

in the sunals of
It ia told at
Jength in our “Story of tho War of
1812, and wo bavs pleasure in ro
prining from the columns of tho

the moat thriilio

splti. stirring ballad on this subjeot by
De. 0. E. Jakeway, of Stayner, Ont.
—Eb.

Oan the sacred acroll of glory
L«t us blazen ‘orth the atory

pen of fams ;
§o that all the world may tead it,
And that every heart may heud 1t,

honour of her name,

In the far-off days of battle,
When the muskets’ rapid rattle

Secord sped along ;
Deep into the woodland msezy,
Over pathway wild aud‘hlzr
ootstep and a
courage staunch and strong.

Sho had heard the host preparing,
And st once with dauntless dmin

advancing fco ;
And she flitted like a shadow

Far away o'er fen and meadow,

the lynx was lying low,

Frem within the wild recesses

Of the tavgled wildernesses

Fearlul sounds came flosting aa she fastly
fled ahead ; A

And sho Leard the gutt'ral growling

Of tho bears, tha ==ar her prowling,

for ths focd on which they fed.

Far and near the hideons whooping

Of tho painted Indians, trooping i

For the foray, Feeled upon her with a weird,
unsaztbly sound ; .

While great scakos were gliding past her,

As she sped on fast and faster,

all around,

Thus for twenty miles sho travelled
Over pathways zough and ravelled,

ones of yore;
Till she 1eached hor destination,
And {orewarnod the threatensd ataticn

desp in gore,

Came unto the men, that, scorning

y for
the fray 3

And they gave sach gallant greeting,

That the (os was soon retreating

Bsck in wild dimnay and terror on that

gloriovs battle dsy.
Few returped to 1¢ll the story

aad goary,
That was won ‘with grillixnt glt')ry by that
brave Canadian band.
For the host of prisoners captured

Little group of gellant scldiers ghting for
g!irpmﬁv?lsnd. Al

Braver deals ars not recorded
1n historic 1ressuzes hoarded,

for01t long sgo ; .
And no nobler deed of dating
Than the cool and crafty snsing
By thst band at Beaver Dam of all that wll-
appointed foo.

But we know If war should cver

And the hordss of the invader should sppear
within our land,

Far aad wide the trampets paling,

Woul! awake the same old fecling,

And _ ain would deeds of daring sparkle ont

on every tand,

OHRIST INTERCEDES FOR US,

To intercodo is to ask a favour for
gomo ono else. Suppoto somo little
girl wants a new doll. She asks papa
to buy bor one, but he does not pro-
mige. Then tho littlo girl goes to her
mawmma and seks her to pleamn tell
papa to got hor a doll. Mamma basa
tonder hoart and o she says to paps,
st Bessis wants a doll, and I wish you
would buy hor ¥ne” Do you know
what mamma i8 doing? Bhe ix inter-
ceding for Bessio.

The Lord Jetus intercedes to our
heavenly Fathor for vs. Ho atks God
for his gake to give us what is for cur

We are sinners.  God s angry with
us oecauso of our gins. But we bave
a good friecd. Tbat good friend is the
Lord Jesus, who is God’s only Son.
Ho atks God not to be apgry at us
but to forgivo us. And for the sake
of his only S8on God does forgive na,
When we want God to do apything
for us wo must always say, ¢ for
Christ's sake.”

There was once & man who had
three friends. He knew them woll
and lived near them. This man got
into trouble, His king heard that he
had done something bad, and ordered
that ho should bo put to death, This
made the man feel very sad. He
went to one of bis thies friends, the
one he liked the best, and asked him
to go and beg the king to spare his
life. But this friend would not go,

He went to his sccond friend and
asked him to go with him and inter-
code for him to the king, This second
friend went along. But when they
got to the king's gate the friend would
go no furthor,

Then the man went to his third
friend, the one he loved least of all
This friend knew the king, and the
king knew him. He gladly went with
the man. The kiog heard what he
had to eay and for his take forgase tte
one who hsd been condemned to death.

Children, we ginners have throe
friends. The one whom we love the
best is tle world, that ie, mcney,
housts, farms, and the like, But when
we have to die, and most of all need
a fiiend, our money and farms can do
no gocd. Worldly things can not
give us a happy death.

The second friend is our loved onts
who 1 re about ue, They can go with
us throngh our sickneas. They can
comfort and cheer us as we lio on our
bod of pain. But when we get to the
King's gate, which is doath, cur dear
oues leave us like the gecond friend in
tho ttory. Earthly friends can do us
good in life, but not in death.

The thi-d frfend, tke one we love
least of all, is the Lord Jesus, He
goes ‘with us through the vuley and
shadow of death. He does not forssko
us, He stays by us evein as we
enter tho presesce of tho great Judge
of heaven and earth. He then inter-
cedes for us. And God for Christ's
aske will receive ur, axd will say,
« Eoter inwo the joy ¢f thy Lord.”
How glad we should to to have sach
a friend |

« Let no man beguile you of your

FRED AND THE MICE.

Farp was a little five-year-old boy.
Evorybody loved bim; for ho was a
ocntented and happy child. He
thought himsolf alittls hero, and often,
armed with a stiok, made war on the
ohickens and the geese. Although
food thought himna?l 80 brave, there
was ono animal of which ho was much
afraid. What do you think it was$
Well, it was a mcuse] Buch u little
snfmal could make our young hero
tromblo and ary.

In tho evening when Frod weat to
bed bo was ohliged to go through an
unused 100m, whero the mico scomed
to hold poratssion, Whon he saw
them runring over the floor, or heard
them goawing, ho would ory, in &
cowardly way, for his mamma to ccte
to him, One evening his mamnma was
sick and bis pursc was away from
beme. Thero was no ouo theto but
bis papa, who was in tko sitting room
reading tho paper, He trld Fred it
wes {ize for him to go to bed.

¢ Oh, papa, will you not take mo to
bed? I do not wish to go through
that room alone.”

' What do you feart’ saked his
father.

] am afraid of the mioe, and I
belisve there are ratg, too.”

# 1f that {s &11,” anawered his fathor,
7T can soon help you.”

He took pen, ink, and paper, and
quickly wrote the following :

“To all the rats and mice in this
house : I hereby command you to let
my littlo s0a go through all the rooms
of this house unmolested. Any rator
mousgs that does nc obey will be dealt
with accordiog to law °

She fathor tigned axn. then read the
paper to his son.

Fred took it, thanked him, said
“ (iood-night® very prettily, and went
to bed. Ho wasno longorafrald. He
had often scen hix father give pazses to
people who wished to make & railroad
journey, 8o he had a high opinion of
passes written by his father.

When he came to the door of the
room he stopped and mid in a loud
voice, *“Rats and mics, you caunot
hurt me, for Lere is my "
80 ho did every night aftererard until
he became & large boy, and was no
longer afreid of rats and mice.

Osn not oor little readers have faith
in their heavenly Father as this little
boy had faith in his father $—From the
German.

HOW DRUNKARDS ARE
MADE.

At one of the meetings in Phila-
delphbia, during the recent week of
prayer, one of the speakers related
this incident:

A lad was approached by one of
those dispensers of that which deprive
mer of their properdy and destroys
both body and soul, who solicited bim
to come into his place of destruotion
and tako & glass of lemonade. The
boy hesitsted, but on being asiured
that ho wculd get nothing but & glasa
of nice, aweot lemonade, ho was in-
duced to goin. 8ure enough, he was
ofi-xed and partock of what had been
prenised him, and nothing more.
Thl: was repeated soveral times, till at
lengsh, the trap baving beon set, i
wes now time to apring it, Accord-
ingly, the rumseller began his work by
dropping in the glass of lemonade one

Boom agsin o'er field cr river,

oward.”

d | doll society btcame tedlons, and the

a8 thus impotocptibly to form in the
Iad a tante for it. As the boy never
paid for hia drioks omo of tho old
cuttomors of tho place asked tho land-
lord why ho so favoured the boy. He
replied “by polnting and ssying, ** Do
you soo that manaicn upon tho
bill yondert ‘That boloogs to the
boy's fathor, and will probably soon
bolong to him, and then in turn it
may belong to me.”

Fiondish | Horribla! A loog headed
dzep-iald schomo to ruin & family and
rob them of thelr properly ; for cor-
talnly such a schems, if sucossful,
could be looked upon as nothing lems
than downright sobbery, and ss yauch
& pevitontiary cflooce ss any other
kind of robbery. Aad if there is any
ono place of greator punishment in ths
devil's kirgdom than another, is not
such a ono entitled to sharo in i1
But aro not all 1umsellars alike in
this respect?  Thoy do not cars who
{s huit, who comes to grief, who suffers
tho pangs of hunger and oold, who
g008 to & homo of sorrow and wrelched-
noes, whose children cry for bread or
whose wife Is sbumsd, or beatem, or
murdered, go they but fll thsir own
coffers and live on the fab of ito land
through their fll-goiien gains. For
the moat of them take good care not
to jeopardize their own property by
induling in excces in the nasty and
doetructive stufls that they deal out to
otheis — Fan.

HER GRAMMAR,

Yr is a pathetio sight to watch tho
meanderings of the childieh mind
through tho intricacles of English
grammar. Littlo Jane bad been ropest-
edly reproved fcr dolng violence to the
moocds and tonses of the verb *to ba”
She would say, *“ I be,” instead cf, “T
am,” and fcr a timo it seemed as if no
one could prevent it. Finslly Aunt
Kate made a rule not to answer eny in.
correct question, but to waid until it
was o

Quo dsy the two sat together, Aunt
Kate busy with her embroidery and
little Jane over her dolls. Presenily

child's attention was attracted to the
embroidery frame.
« Aunt Kate,” zaid she, ¢ pleass toll
me what that is golng tobei”
But Aunt Kate was counting aod
did not answer, Fatal word de/ 1¢
was her old enemy, and to it alone
could the child ascribe the silenco that
followed.
# Annt Kate,” she persisted, with «n
honest attempt to correct her mistake,
“please tell me what that is going to
am!”

8till auntie sat silently counting,
thongh her lip ourled with amuse-

meat.

Jins sigked, but mede another pat-
jent affort.

«VWill you pleatatell me what that
is golog to are?”

Aunt Kats counted on, perhaps by
this timo sctuated by a wickod desire
to kigw what would coms next. The
little girl gathered her energles for
oro last great effort :

« Aunt Kato, what am that gaing to
are1”—Youth's Companion.

Noxz knows, save he that foels
them, how burning hot the fiery daris
of Batan are; nelther can sny lmow
tho worth cf faith #~ quench them but

drop of strong lquor, Incroasing it 80

L ho that hatk it, k]
ﬁa
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BUMMER BILENCE,
BY MARY B. DODOR,

$HERE {s atillness, rapturous stillness,
Tho

in the August aftarnoon,
ugh the low-swung leaflets qulver to the
crickets’ drowsy tune.
In the ocornfields, gilded sentries face un-
moved the cloudless m,
While yollow moths, disdainfal of rest, dart

awifily by ;

Yot no rustle from such transit do we hear
within the pause—

Not the falutest sound of motion from their
pinions’ floating gauzs

Nsy, a0 nofseless Is tho poising snd the
Bitting of each wing,

That the sflenco 1s but richer for the golden
bush thoy bring.

‘The droning of the crickets—did it break the
breathless awoon

Of the half.ancoascious sonscs, 1n this Aogust
aftornoon 1

Did it wako the smallost falry in her rosy
aleep, pray, did itt

A thousand times wo answer mith tho haty-
did: " Nay—did it1"”

A thonsand timos we snswor to the crickets’
lazy drone,

That tho silence 18 more silent for such tender
monotono.

Ob the ochoes of the mlence of thin strangely
vocal hour,

Outflowing trom the honey-bsv that hams
above the flower,

Upwalling from the locust leaf in uneeen
murmurs thers,

And throbbing through a world of life whoao
home is in the alr!

Yes, the golden day is dreamful, through the
music summer bresds—

Her myriad voices quickened like her myriad-
flowering s—

And the silence is intenser with its presence
whispered o,

By the wolrd cicads-chorus and the moths’
serial glow :

By the thrll of praise ascendirg from the
garden, fisld, and grove—

Tunefal silence keeping measurs with un.
uttered peace and love,

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTRER,
A.D. 80.] LESSON VII. [Aug. 13
JIR4US TEACHING HUMILITY,
John 18. 1-17, Comm{t to mem, vs, 13-16.
GoLoeN Texr,

1f ya know thesa thi happy ars yeif yo
do them. = John 18, 17,0 TP Ao yeity

Ovrimz,

1. A Holy Thought, v. 1.
2, A Lowly service, v. 2.11,
3. A Lordly Example, v. 12-17,

Tiux —Thursday night. The night before
the crucifixion.

PLACE. — Jerusilem:
where he kopt the feast,

EXrLANATIONS. —Supper defng ended —Th
passover foast which they were observing in
the upper room injJerusalem. Lasd aside Ais
garments-Put of his outer mantle, orsoamless
tobe, which was the usual dress in” which be
appesred. It was customarily laid aside ‘or
work. @irded Aimscl/—He ticd up nbont
his waist his Jlong {iowin;; robe, as was
customary. He puts bimself thus in place of
a servant. To wask the disciples’ feet—This
was casry becaaso the disciples were 1yin
upon ciuches with their fo .t behind ang
aws ] from the table. [Rvery Whit—Entirely,
wholly.

TxAoHINGS OF TE® LEsson,
Where, in this leason, are we taught -
1. The divino exsmpls of love ¥
2, The divino exampls of humility?
8. The divize sxample of forbearancet

Tan Lxssox CawxoEme,

1. What took place on the eveaning befors
the 8ariovr's death ! Hia last numger with
tho'discipler. 2. What is said of his lova to
his'disciples at that time ! ** He loved them
to the¥fend.” 3. By what sot did he show
hislovs! By washing their feet., 4. Why
did ho do this? To teach them humility,
5.7 VWhat did ho &2y in the Gozroax Txxr!
It yo kuow," ote.

F DoorRINAL BUauksTION. —The jnatare of

the upper room

OsTnoniax QUusTioNs,

42. How {s God rightoouns or just? His
laws and government are l"i{ht&)ﬂl ; and he
will reward and punish justly.

Righteous and true are thy waya, thou Kiny
of thr ages.—Ravalation xv. 8,

A.D, 30.] LESSON VIIL. [Aug 22,
WARNING TO JUDAS AND PETEK.
John 13, 21.38, Commst to mem, vs, 3U-3%.
GoLprn TxxT,

Wherefore let him that thinketh he
standeth take heed leat be fall, | Cor, 1u.
12.

OuTLiNe,
1, T'he Bervant of Satan, v. 21.30,
2, Tho Law of Love, v 81 865.
8 TlLo Mistaken Disciple, v. 86-33,

Tiun, Pra k. See jreced.ng icason

EXPLANATIONS. — Troudled in spirit—
8addened, depressod to the dupth of his soul
that & friend abould be tho one to betray
him, Zewniny on Jesus' dusvin—To seo
how this coqu be the scholar should
find out just how tho tables were ar.
ranged, and it will appear at ouce o
nat thing to do just what s described.
A sop—A morsel or piece of broad dipped
into the sauce of the passover feast, Safan
entered into him—Tho devil filled him and
hurried him forward to his ovil work, Ths
dag—The .ompany purse. He was the
troasurer.  Jaltle children—They were all
largo, stroog men, This termn shows the
tendor affection of Jesus for them, 4 new
commandment—There were ten command.
ments which they well knew. Jetus adds
one more.  The cock shall not crow—Morning
shall not come.

TracuiNGs Or THX LiRSSON,

Whers, in this losson, are we tanght—
1. The treachery of formal service }
2. The forboarance of Jesus t
3. The duty of brotherly love !

Trz LEisoN CaTroMISM.

1, Of what did Josus forewarn his disciples
ut tho last supper ! That one of them should
betruy him. 2. Who was the betrsyer of
Josus ! Judas Iscariot. 8. What lod him to
this act? The love of monvy. 4. What
new commandment did Josus give his
discx})lu! To lovo one another. 5. What
did Jesus tell Petor? That he should deny
him., 6. What is said in the GoLDEN Trxr
of this lessont * Whereforo,” etc.

8 gocrmuu SuvaorsTiuN, ~Deliverauce to
atan.

OATEOHISM QUESTIONS,

43. How is God faithfo] and true? His
words are always true, and his promises can
never fail,

God is not a man, that he should lie ;
neither the 8on of inun, that he should repent,
~—Numbera xxiii. 19,

A HARD SUM,

ARE you good at arithmetic} I
will give you some loeges to sdd up,
and calcnlato how much they come to,
They sre the losses mede by strong
drink: Loss of money, time, health,
business, character, friends, gocd con-
sclenoe, feeling, mind, life, sonl. 1t is
» long and terrible account to run up;
but it is an easy one to begln, and T
sea even boys beginning it at the beer-
shop—young men adding to it at the
tavernand billiard-saloon. Stop! stop!
and reckon up all the losses before you
go further. OQin you afford such
losea in ths long run of eternity$

BEER OR A HOME—WHIOH {

Mnrs, Awnnie WITTENMEYER, re-
ferring to the wastefulness of beer
drinking, says:

' Where land is worth twenty
dollars an acre, one glass of beer at five
conts wounld represent a plecs of land
twelve feet long and nine foet wide;
and this money duly invested in this
land, would be paving the way {0 a

good home and prog all ”
Ly by proeperity all around,

METHODIST HAGATINE

VOLUMR XXIV.
+ULY TO DEOBRMBHRE, 1886

OINLY 81.00.

W. M. ITHROW, D.D,, F.R.8.0., < XDITOR:

ILLUSTRATED ARTIOLES,

A Fom Bra. Poxrrary or Da. Ricwm,
with memorial tribute l(:ly Dt;ho Editor, Dr,
Dou Dr. Stowart an, . Harper.

o ﬁ% Guair NorTE-Was," its History
and Resouroes—Indian Races—the Fur
Trade and Fur CompdRise—Trapplng and
Hunting—Farming and Ranching—Misslons
and Missionaries and the Two Rabellions
{n the North-West. This will run through
most of the year.

4 WoXDERS OF THBE YXLIOWSTONE AND
rus Paorrio Coast,” with superb engrav-
ln;-, by J. T. Moore, Esq.

* ProroresQure OANADA,” with new and
beautiful cuts of Toronto and Montreal, sto,

“ PoorpRINTS OF 87, PAUL.”

¢ Trg Sxvan ORURCHEES 1X ASIA,"

¢ P1oTURRKSQUE SooTLAND,”

“ SAUNTRRINGS 1IX ENoLawD,"—II,

* AMoXG THE ZUNL"

“Qor INpun Ewrmn: res Orrizs, nm
PaLaoks, 1Ts PropPLx.’’—3 papers.

¢ WANDRRINGS IN SourH AMERIOA.”

<*TaRoUGH THE BozZrHORUS.”

TN raR GXRMAN FATHRRLAND."

‘Swiss P1orunes.”

¢ CHINA AND 178 MIssions,"

s YN rux Carornas,” by Dr. Eggleston,

¢ IN Biprk Lanps.””—Third Series.

““OnN Tax CoLorapo.”

4 JAMAIOA AND ITS PROPLE."

¢ RFATHRE MATTHRW AND mis Wonk," by
the Rev. William McDonagh.

“Jorx MiLroN,” by tho Rev. F. H.
Wallacs, B.D.

“Taz Mopxen Sa1xy Brizassrd,” by the
Rev. 8. P. Rose.

A MissioNany Bissor."

OTHER ARTIOLES.

Among the numerous other artlolos will
be the following :—

¢ Lgss KNowx Poxra or MxraopiaM,” by
Dr. John A. Williams,

“Tux Losr Exrre oy Tus Hirrrezs,’
by Thos Nickoel, M.D,, LL.D., D.C.L.

*HaLy Hours 1x A Luxario Asyrom,”
by Dr. Daniel Clark, Supsrintendent of
Asylum for Insane, Toronto.

‘S13TRR AND SAINT,” Rev. W. Hall, M A,

¢ M gMoRrI1ALS or DB, R0 4D Dz. Oan-
ROLL,”

“Tax Soorr Aor,” by Rev. D. L. Brethour.

“ Lovk AND Sa0RINIOK,” by Rev. W. W,

Carson.
*“ BRriocxs AND THE BraLx," Dr. Burwaah,

*“Tux SonoorL oN TEE HILL,” a story of
Irish Methodism, by E. Morphy, Eaq.
And many other articles.

OUR SHRIAL STORY,

“Jan VepDprr's Wirz,” is one of surpassing
interest.  Of this book Mra. H. B, Stowe
says. *‘I have read and re-read with desp
intercst tho story. Irejoicein a book whose
moral is 20 noble and so nobly and atrongly
expressed."

REPRINT ARTICLES.

*“The English Princes at the Antipodes,”
from tho Journals of Prince Edward and
Prince George of Walea.

**Chivalry,” by Roso Elizaboth Clevoland
—Sistor of the President of the Unlted

States.
“The O of the Universs,” by the
Rev. W. H. Dallinger, LL.D., F.R.&

¢ Famons Mcn and Women Series,” be!n?
brief studies of the most eminent persons of

recent or remote timea.
Pa; on Sclence, by Prof. Drummond,

Sir Jmlmbbook, Grant Allan, and others.

«“ Higher Life.”

# City Mission Sketches,” ato.

Some schools have taken ten ooples to
circulateinstead of librariss, sz belng gxuhcr
and more a ve,

8end for spetial terms.

Addresa—

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

78 & 80 Kxxo Sraxxr Rasy, Tozexve,

oc, 0, W, OOATES, MaxrraaL,
8. B. HUESTIS, HaLmrax, N.8,

HOME COLLEGE SERIES, &

Mailed post free on recsipt of cash (A .:'

The '"*Houx Corrxex SExrzs" conly
short papors on a wido range of subjeciy— {8
biographical, bistorical, sclentific, literury, 18
domestic, political, aud religious.
the religlons tone will characterizo all ¥
thom. Thoy aro written for everybody—fo
all whoss lolsure is imitoed, but who desire LY
use the minutes for the enrichment of life,

3.
&4,
65.
56.
67.

58.
59,
6O,
61

62.
63,
64.
a5

6g.

7.
8.
vy,
70.
71.
72.
73.
74
75.

6.

77.
8.

78

80,
81,
82,
83.
84.
85.
86.
87,

88.

2288

94,

95.
96.
97.
98,

99.

100. Macaulay, By J. 1. Baswell,

0. W. QOATES, Montreal. | 8. P, HUESTIS, Hs! 2

. The Regicides. By Dr. €. Adams,
. Amos Lawrence,

. John Knox By Danisl Wise, D.D.
. Margaret Fuller.

. The Life-Current, By C. M. Woest- i3

Prioe, cach, 5 conts,

i

Indesd, 1

Plant Life. By Mrx, V., C, Phaebua,
Words., By Mrs, V, C. Pha:bus.
Readings from Olivor Goldamith, i\
Art in Grecco. Part I, By E. A, Rand,
Art in Italy, Part I, By Edward A B
Rand. -
Artin Gormany. By Edward A Rand, §
Artin France. By Edward A. Rand. )
Artin England, By Rdward A, Rand]
Artin Americs By Edward A. Rand}
Roadings from Tennyson.
Readings from Milton. Part l. R
Thomas Chalmers. By Daniel Wise, D,D, 3
Rufus Choate By Dr. C. Adams
The Temperance Movement versus Thy HiE
Liyuor System, By Rev. D. 0,
Babcock, K.
Germany, By J. I. Boswell, -
Readinge from*Milton, Part If. .
Reading and Keaders. By H, C. For.
rar, A.B. :
The Cary 8isters,
dingbam,
A Fow Factsabout Chemutry. By Mn, i
V. C. Phosbus, ’
A Fow Pacts abont Goeology.
V. O. Pho:bus.
A Pew Fucts about Zoology,
V. C. Phewebus. 1
Huogh Miller. By Mrs, V. C. Phebur. 1R
Daniel Webster, By Dr. C. Adams.
The World of Scienco. By C, W, |
Qushing, D.D. "
Comets, By C. M. Westlake, M.S, -
Artin Gresce, P'art 11, By Edward A, J8
Rand. Y
Art in Italy,
Rand. o
Art in the Land of the Saracens, By &
Edward A, Rand, '
Artin Northern Europe, Part I, By ijil
Edward A. Rang. 1.
Art in Northern Ruroge, Part II. By
Edward A, Raud. v .-
Art in Western Asin. By Edward A.Jf
Rand. 1.
Our Rarth, By Mrs V. O, Phobus, 8
Jobhn Wiclif. By Daniel Wise, D.D. 18
Martin Luther. By Daniel Wiss, D.D. i
Obarles Lamb, Misas Jennis M, Bing. 33
ham. 3
Injurious Garden Insects. By Dr. B. D, 1l
Halsted, K

By Mies Jennie M; 5

By M, i@

Part 11, By Edward A, 3§

By Dr. C. Adaais.

By Miss Jennie M. 13
Bingham,

lake, M8, s
Charlotte Bronte. By Miss Jeunio M, {IBE

Bingbam. i
Ulrich Zwinglo. By Daniel Wiss, D.D, 18
Philip Melaacthon. By D, Wiso. D.D, 1§
John Ruskin. By Mrs V. O, Phebus 3%
Tho Coral Builders. By Mrs V. O, {3

Pheebus. :
Italy. By J. I. Boswell.

.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
78 & 80 Kwoa Sr. Rasr, Tosoxro.




