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STORIKS OF EARLY KETHODISTS |

————

JOHN WESLEY

\
ony WesLey, the Founder off
Mathadisfo, was born June !
17, 1704, at Epworth, a ;
small town in Lincolnshire, !
&‘3 England..of which his father, |

>
“

2% Samtel \Vesluy_, was rector

\‘j *We will pow give some inci-
dents in his life, which we

hope all our young readers will care-

fully ponder.

.

NARROW ESCAPLR FROM DEATH.
Ou the ninth of February, 1709,
r{rtty Wesley, one of John's sisters,

was awakened in the night by pieces
of burning wood fulling in her bedroom,
‘B:-foxc +he hud rowmsed her futher, the
fire hud bern seen from the street, and
the usual crowd and uproar ensued.
As soon as Mr. Wesley hud opened his
bedroont door, he found the whole house -
in o blaze. Bidding his wife and two
daughters to basten down stairs, he
rushed up to the numsery where the
fiva little ones wero sleeping, The
; nurse sbatched up the buby and called |
the others to follow her. Thiee of them
did so, but John slept soundly, and was |
not wissed in the confusion until the
others had all reached a place of safety.

the doorway was in flames, and a strong
north-east wind blew them inward:
fiercely. The children got out of the
windows, but Mra. Wesley, fearing to |
clamber out, made a desperate effort, |
“and waded through the fire.” .
As soon as John was -missed, the
rector ran back ints the house, but
found, to his dismay, that the stairs
would not bear his weight; so, there .
i being no five escapes in those days, he:
gave his boy up for lost, and, kneeling |
down, commended his soul to God. The ’
rest we will tell in Jobn's own words:
“1 remember all the circumstances
as well as though it were but vesterday.
Sceing the room wés very light, T called
to the maid to take me up. But none
answering, 1 put my head out of the
curtaing and saw streaks of fire on the
top of the room. ‘I got-up and ran fo
the door, but could get no further, all

beyond it being 1x a blaze. I then
a window. Ono in'the yard saw me,

Another answered 3

|
|
|

expedient, Hero,$ I will fix myself
against the wall ; Tife a light msn and
set him upon my shoulders I’
did so and took melout of the window.
Just then the wholg roof fell in, but-it

climbed up on a chest which stood near |

and propoSed running to fetch a Jadder. f

fell inward, or we lnah ull been crushed
at once, When they brought me into
he house where my father was, he |
cried out, ‘Come, neighbors, let us .
kneel down! Let us give thauks to |
God, he has given me all my eight
children ; let the house go, I am rich
enough!'”

The frightened, half-clad women and
children were taken in by different |
ncighbors, who took care of them il |

Tins was not an easy thing to do, for: {33

their house was kit to live in again.
In a few months the family had once
more settled downinto that quiet order
which had been soisadly interrupted.
Although John: was only six years

A ‘There will not be i and a half old, his danger and deliver-
time; but I haveithought of another |

:
i

Thoy | representation of aiburning house, and

ancoe inade a decp impression on his
mind. He often referred to it, and
once bad a seal ebgraved beariog.the

the metto, “ Is not this & brand plucked
from the burying!”

Tete m . o ol e -

His mother fglt ustrong conviction
that his lifo had been so wondertully
spared forsome gpod purpow, and spoke
sven moro earaestly and faithfully than
before attheirprivate Thursduy-evening
talks. Aund the Lord, who saw fit to

prepare him early for his high aud holy
calling, gruciously blessed these instruc-
tiuns, 8o that his futhor thought hium fit
to receivo the Lord's Supper when only
eight years old.

TOMB.

JOHN WWESLEY AT SCHOOL.
Jobn was sent tq the Charter-house
while quite young,: for his education,
and while there suffered much under
the tyranny which the elder boys were
permitted to exorcisd. This evil at one
timo existed very generally in English
schools, through the culpsble negligence
of the maaters; and jperhaps may still
continue to. exist.
"The, boys-of the higher forms of tho
Charter-honse were then in tho practico

the younger ones, by tho law of the [},
_strongest ; and gduring a great part of { [
the time that Wesloy remained there,
‘a swall daily pdrtiou of bread wa. his
only fuod. Thosp theoretical physiciana
i who recommended spare diet for the
yhuman animal, jmight appeal with tri-
'umph to the ldngth of duys which he
attained, and the elastic constitation
Iwhich he enjoydd. He hinsolf imputed
| this blessing infa grest measure to the
Istrict obedience with which he per
,formed an injanction of his fatherls, L
, that he shouldfrun around the Uburtex: §
house garden hlhwe times every moms |

.of taking theii‘portion of meat from

ing. Here, for pis quietness, regulurityy
and applieatiog, he became a favoritd |
with the master, Dr. Walker, awd
throngh lifo he retained so great a
.predilection fdr the place that on lfig
annual vigit ﬁq London ho made it &
custom to walk [through the scena of
"his boyhood. [To most men every Yok,
y would render p pilgritoags of this kitg.
' tapre painful tﬁan the Jast ; but Waslay
_seems never to looked back wigh |§&
“melancholy upon the days thot wete:'ff =
_gono ; exrthly regrets of this kind condil; i
find no roomn in one who was conting= } K
_ally pressing fnward to the goal., At |
.the nge of se¥entecn he was romoved,
from the Charter-housetoChrist Churchy: |:
Oxford. [
At college he continued bis studigs:
with all diligence, and was noted thargs |;
for his attainfients and cspecially fom |
his skill in logir, by which hefrequently. [:
_put tosilence thoss who contended witd, 1
"him in after life. No mun, indedgy
was ever more!dextorous in the artoff
reasoning. A chargo was once brought
against him thpt he delighted to pex-,
plex his opponknta by his exporincsy
in sophistry ; he repelled it with indig-
nation : : <
41t hes been, iy ficst care,” said ba,
“to seo that my cause was good, oful: |1
never, eitber inf jest or earnest, to.de. |/
-fend the wrong gide of a question ; and |
_shame on me if I cannot defend the |
. right after 80 mpch practice, and aflpr
+having been so: carly accustomed to }
' geparate truth from falschood, how aft-
: fully soever thoyf( are twisted together,”

JOHN WESLEY'S COMPANIONS.

¢ When it pleased God,” says Mr.
! Wesley, “to givd me a settled resofe- {3
i tion to be, not a{nowina), but a 754 §:
Christisn, (being then about twenfy- {:
two yecars of ager) my acquain| 1
I'were as ignorant, of God us myselfl
| But there was this differonce: I knéw,
| my own ignorancq ; they did not knaw
theirs. T faintly lendeayored to. b 1
‘them, but in vain. ghMcanﬁmlt:,} lt; upd, |
by sad experience, that even theirharm.
]gm conversation, & called, dnu;peduﬁ}' ;
my good resolutiors. But how to gei.

)
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vid of them wus the quegtion which 1

rovolved in my mind nghin and ngan.
I saw no possible way, upless it should
pleass God to remove tie to another
college.  He did so in s thanner utterly
contrary to all human probability. 1
wus clected fellow of a wlleyo where I
knew not one person. 1 foresaw that
abundanco of people would como to aeo |
mo, cither out of frivntlship, civility, '
or cuniosity, and thut I should have
offers of nequaintance new and old ! but

I had now lixed my plah. i

Eatering now, as it wore, inton new |
world, I resolved to have no avquaint. '.
anc+ by chunce, but by choice, und to
chooss such only ns I had teasen to!
bolicvo would help me on my way to |
heaven.  In comsequunco of this, I,
narrowly obsotved the temper und be- |
haviour of all that visited me. I saw
-mo reason to think that the greater|
part of these truly loved or feared
God. Such wcquaintunce, therefore, 1!
did not chooss: I could not expect |
thoy could do me any good, Theretore, |
when any of these cuno, I behuved as
courteously as I coyld ; but to the
queation, *“ When will you come to sre
wel” I roturned no wuswer. When
they had come u few times and found
I still declined returning the visit, 1
saw them no more. * And I bless
God,” ho adds, * this has beon my
“invariablo rule for about threescore
years, I knew many retlections would
follow ; but that did not move me, as
Iknow full welt it was my calling to go
through evil report and good report.”

JOHN WESLEY PREACHING ON IS
FATHER'S TOMB.

WesLEy became, like his futher, n
clergyman of the Church of Eungland;
and one very touching story is told
of him, which is tllustrated in the
engraving on the page. Return-
“ing on a visit to his nauve place, after
his futher's d-ath, he was very desirous
to preach to his old:neighbours. But
the man who bad aucceeded his father
was one of & very different character ;
he was a misorable man of dissoluto
babits, who bitterly assailed Mr. Wes-
ley, and refused to let him preach in
the parish church. * Wesley resolved,
therefore, to preach in the church-ynrd,
- and, taking his stand on the broad, low
slab which covered 'his father's grave,
be preached with wonderful power to
the crowds that gathered about him.
A deep religious intqdrest was awakened,
and for & week from| this strange pulpit
he preached every duy. His voice at
times wasg drowned by the cries of the
penitonts, and the ixiet old churchyard
became the sceno ishero many sinvers
found peace with

Wo ghall have fukther stories to tell
* of this remarkablo man, who was the
author, under God, of one of the great-
est religious movenfents the world has
ever seen. i

WHAT ROYAL CHILDREN DO.

Tue education of Queen Victoria’s

graudchildren is conducted on the prin-

ciplo that the Prince Consort introduced

into her family. They have to rise early

and retire early.\el)]u ing the day they
Tl

1 have to keep st the time alotted
] to the various bﬁv{:s of study and
] recroation. They braakfust at eight

with their parents, and the time be
teen ten in the morning and five in
the afternoon is devoted to their los-
sons, with an interrupition of one hour
for dinper. Their meals consist of

choice, without being permitted to ask
for a substitute, if What js placod beforo
thet does not sui ectweon meals
they are not atlowe eat. Only inox-

pensive toys are placed in their hands;
und the princesses dress themsolves
without, the aid of waiting-muids,

;J

__ THE BELL-RINGER.

HEN T preached from
Sunday to Sunday in
a little scbool-house in
Rhode Island, little
Mary was one of my
most encouraging hear-
ers.  Her mother was

?::'

1o

« Christian, but her father—though

often expressing the hope that ho might
become n Christisn sBome day—never
to my knowledge settled this most
importanut of all matters. The villnge
in which this family lived was small,
and bad no church. The use of the
school-house had been granted to a
yvoung man who conducted Sunduy-
school every Sunday afternoon. At
his request I taught o class in the
afternoon, preaching in tho evoning,
for several months together. Mary’s
tuther was the voluntary sexton —
lighted our lamps, and rung the bell.
He was usually prompt in the fulfil-
wment of his self-imposed duties; but
one Sunday he was absent. He had
made no provision for ringing the
bell ; and anless it was rung the
people would suppose there was to be
no church service. My friend and I,
however, started for the school-louse
at the usual timeo, and while on our
way were not a little amused to hear
the bell ringing in & very irregular
manner. On reaching the school-houss
weo discovered little Mary, then only
cight years old, ringing with all her
might. She could not bear she thought
that there should be no service, and
mm her father's absence was doing this
service for him, The singular ringiug
of the bell excited considerable curi-
osity throughout the village ; and
some people unaccusiomed to attend
came out that night to ascertain the
cause.

lhe preacher made the most of this
little incident at the service. 1le con-
fessed that his preaching was like little
Mary’s bell-ringing—very imperfect;
but he hoped it might prove equally
effectual in calling the people to Christ.
The few faint-hearted Christians in the
place were reminded, too, that although
not skilled in Christian work, nor edu-
cated for it, they could effect something
for Christ. Nor was the lesson lost.
Mary’'s mother und others were often
led, when discouraged by the weakness
of their efforts, to remember how effec-
uive the little girl's service had proved,
and to hope that God would own their
humble lubor for the glory of his name.
And he dd.

Many a little girl by some simple
service like this has been made un
instrument of great good to others,
when she thought of only doing her
duty. God often blesses the feeblest
cfforts of the weakest to the bringing
about of greac resules.—N. ¥, Observer.

——— © s

THOUGHTFUL JOE.

WOMAN is busy washing her

door-step. She makes it very
: clean, and thencarefullyscours
and scrubs it with white sand. Thore
is not much wind to dry it again ; but

4
éau_fnplo dishes, of which tboy havetheir

the woman goes on, hoping that it will

look clean and white, and that nobody
will make it dirty before it is dry.

‘Two littlo boys come nlong the street.
They nre going to school.  Une 13 rosy
and strong, but the other is thm and
pale.  Tho last is thoughtful Jou ; aud
tho two pass tho clean door-step.  The
rosy boy does not walk quietly along
the rond, but jumps from side to side,
und 13 poing to take a leap nto the
very middie of the wet step which the
womun had beon cleaning, when Joo
pulls him back and says, pleadingly,
“ Please, Juck, don't jump there.”

“Why not1” says Jack. T want
to see if 1 can Just veach the middle n'f
that step at one jump from this stone,

*But don't you gee the step is clean}
The woman has washed it nicely, 3nul
it would be such a pity to make it divty
again beforo it is dry; for then she
would have to clean it twice instead of
once.”

“\Vho cares for that?” says Juck,
making ready for a spring.

“ Do wait & minute, Jack. Thivk,
now, it your mother had wade her step
nico and clean, and I came and spoiled
it on purpose, should not you feel very
cross with me 1" asked Joe. ¢ Well,
yes, I just should,” said Jack.

“ Then, if you jump on this clean
step it wall not be doing as you would
be done by,” answers thoughtful Joe.

“X won't do it,” say. Juck ; and he
links his arm in Joe's, and they go
quietly to school. .

As they come back at dinner time
and seo the step clean, white, and dry,
Joe asks, “Are you glad you did not
spoil the poor woman’s work?”

Jack does not speak ; but he laughs
and nods, und claps his hand on Joe's
shoulder, #s if he would say, * He is
right for trying to save other pevple
trouble,” And when they pass another
clean stop, Joe sces that Juck goes a
little on ono side sooner than tread
upon it; and he is very glad his httle
word of advice heg not been in vain.
“A word spoken in due season, how

good is it ! "—Child's Companion.
@ THE brightness and the glory
Of the happy summer time,
Snatches of the light and beauty
Of a better, holier clime;

Climo of everlasting beauty,
Aye ineffably sublime !

A SONG OF SUMMER.

O the sweetness of the summer,
‘With the scunt of new-mown hay,
And the honeyed breath of flowers
Stzewn along our life’s pathway ;
Flowers which tell in words unspoken,
“8ip life’s sweetness while you may.”

O the grandeur of the summer,
Briglit with many & fairy scene,
Fairy dell, and fairy bower,
Trees und firlds of living green :
Blessed rays of golden sunlight
Wreatho around the season’s queen.

O the music of the summer,

Borne upon the balmy air,
Busy hum of insects mingling

With the birds’ songs ev'rywhere ;
And the breezes, joining, whisper,

“ Eurth is beauteous—earth is fair |"

O the lesson of the summer,
That onr God would bave us know,
Of a Jand where dawns no autumn,
Never falls the winter's snow ;
But where all is endless summer,
And where flowers eternal grow !

DO IT NOW.
BY PHGDE CARY.
ﬂ{F vou're told to do a thing,
2 And mean to do it really,
Never let it ba by halves ;
Do it fully, freely.

When.futher calls, thongh pleasant b
The pluy you are pursning,

Do not say “ I'll come when I
Huve finished what I'mi doing.”

If you avo told to learn n task,
And you should now begin it,

Do not tell your teacher, * Yes,
'm coming in a minute.”

Waste not moments nor your words §
In telling what you could do
Some other time ; the present is

For doing what you should do.

Don’t do right uuwillingly,
And stop to plan and measure ; :
'Tis working with the heart and sou{
That mukes our duty pleasure, ‘

PUZZLEDOM.
ANSWERS for Just Number:
1. NUMERICAL S8YNCOPATIONS. '
l.—Axle, ale. 2. Clove, cove. 3. B
Linden, linen. 4. Five, fie. H. Plait, gBY
plat. 6. Living, ling. :
11. HALF SQUAKE,
PLAIN
LAST
ASK
IT
N
II1. ENIGMA.
Bo sure you're right, then go ahead.
1V, CHARADE —Sin,

NEW PUZZLES.
A BOUQUKT. -

1. A savage yet noble race, and an @
esculent root, -

2. A faverite flower, and the Chris- 8
tinn name of one of the most beautiful
but unfortunate queens. ¥

3. The opposite of day, and a plea- §
sant retreat from the heat of the sun.

4. An invaluable earthly possession, J
which when once lost cun never be re- §
gained, (I’honetic.) 3

5. A noble animal, and a nut which
ripons in these latitudes. © g

6. An evergreen,and a favorite wine 3%
in Germany.

7. The most glorious of the heavenly &
orks, and & beautiful preduction of the &
garden.

8. An adjective exciting the most
pleasurable sensations in the breast of |§
a miser, and an instrument the terror M-
of all children. g

11. CHARADE.
My ferst is with us day by day,

Though ever going fast,

When once it leaves us, then be sure

It is forover past.

My second patiently and well,
Guards with a careful eye

Those who are left within his care,
Lest from him they shouid fly.

My whole is highly prized by all;

Its value is untold,
Yet 3 80 cheap that to the poor,

Ag well as rich, tis sold.

1II. REVERSALS,

1. Reverse a weight and have
negative.

2. Revers a measure and have a
vegetable product.

3. Reverse an animal and have an
idol.

4. Reverse a knock and bave equal.

6. Reverse an obstraction and have |

8

C. P. MitcuEeLL
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PLEASANT HOURS.

[u, STORIES 0F MY CHILDHOOD.

BY UNCLE JOHN.

}
!
; XXVIL

METHODTSTS.

HE tirst person to whom [ un-
fe' led my purposs to serve
God was my poor mother;

1 and I did so at the first op-
frtunity. I have said it was on &
dnday night I forwed the deliberate

Rrirposo to lead a new life. The next

34y 1 was sent by my employer with

o horse (faithbful *“Old Mink,”) and

Jdrt to do some orrands through the

wwn, such us T had to attend to nearly

s7ery day —namely, to call at the
arket, and several slaughter-houses,

L;,'farticn]:n‘ly that of My, Thomas Bright,

»} the corner of Ontario and Duke

streets, for whom Mr. Ketchum had a

great regard, for what were called the

ggrcen " hides, in contradistinction to

#dry” ones. But on my way to

those places I must needs call at my

snother's, who bad then a temporary
 4bode on the south-east corner of King
4nd Sherbourne streets, and avow my
gtowly-formed purpose to my best earth-

Fiw friend. She came out to the gate to

meet me, and before we parted I said,

2% Mother, I am determined to sat out

“and serve God and try to save my soul.”

It was like life frca the dead to her

poor withered heart. After referring

i io the cheering fact that Nathaniel, the

zpext older than I, bad taken to pray

3¢ bis bedside each night and morning,

[-she said, Well, John, your father isnot

£=3 man to look afler you ; goand join the

E:Methodists, you will find friends among

> them.” I promised, and drove off with

Eiaresplute heart.

i How I managed to get through that

sweek among the wild men and boys in

. Fjour layge establishment, I can hardly
ki tell ; but I kept myself as much as I

g could apart from the rest, read my

k: Bible, and such grave sort of books as

g fell within my reach. Ialmost always

¢ Jad a book of some kind on my per-

i son, and read it at every leisure

't moment, There was one lad—not of
3| our establishment, but often there—

Fil between whom and myself there was

% & great attachment, whom, because of

h hat familiarity I feared to meet, not

24 feeling pluck enough to avow my pur-

¢ pose to wy old companions, and I made

3 several dodges to avoid meeting him ;

% but a few days after it was unavoidable.

i I was walking by the side of the horse

I was driving, whose heavy load pre-

+3 vented me driving rapidly away, when

1 saw my erstwhile friend bearing down

npon me with eager pleasure in his

countenance at the prospect of meeting

4 me after our longer than usual separa-

tion, rushiog towards me with, ¢ Well,

=] John, how are you?” In answer, I

3 said abruptly, © Well, Jem, I'm deter-
mined to reform my life, and try to
save mysoul.” It seemed to afford him

24 preat pleasure, and he cbimed in at

-4 pnce, “And so will I, John, try to be
religious, too.” Poor fellow ! there was
now a new tie between us, a tie which
has never been severed.

_ But to return to the place where I

lived. My serious reading was taken

notice of, and some of the boys said,

5 { John is becoming very religious.” One

%3 of the bired girls, Margaret Magar, an

% obliging creature, for whom I had al-
! ways & kindly feeling, one day when I

i wag assisting her in doing something
i which she could not very well do alone,

~.zaid, in a way to elicit my confic. ace,

.

P

«John, have you any notion that you
aro going to die soon.” * Whv no,
what makes you ark mo that 1" *Why,
tho boys think you must have some
idea that you are geing to die, or you
would not be so serious, and be reading
the Bible so much.” I disclnimed any
premonition of death, but said that I
wus resolved to try and be ready for
death when it did come, as all are ex-
posed to death. Not many months after,
that young woman camo and juined the
gociety class to which I belonged ; and
when I travelled my firat cireuit, her
house was one of cur stopping-plices
in onr monthly rounds. She still sur
vives, a venerable snd much respected
widow, at the head of an afiluent house-
hold, all of whom are members and
supporters of our church in the rising
town of Alliston, now rejoicing in the
name of Mrs, Fletcher.

During that first weok I was sur-
prised into tho last profane word 1
ever allowed myself to utter, the rexult
of an evil habit. I was riding Old
Mink to pasture, barebacked, with no-
thing to hold or gyide bim but a halter,
when, suddenly turning a corner, he
was set upen und frightened by a dog,
which angered me so, that I bestowed
at least one word of abuse upon him
which I instantly felt defiled my mouth,
and repented of, and, through the grace
of God, never allowed myself to wse
again. Thus did 1 bid farewell to foul
languago forover.

The next Sunday I met brother Na-
thaniel at our mother's, and with many
tears stated my purpose to him, which
he was prepared to approve, for ho had
started one or fwo weeks befor: me.
He told me had been at class...eeting,
and asked me to accompany him the
next Tuesday ovening. We tried to
improve that Sabbath in attending at
the meeting-house on King street. The
circuit preachers were absent at the
second of the two famous camp mect-
ings held in the township of Ancaster,
and we listened to exhorters, who de-
clined entering the pulpit. The one for
the morning was John Huston (from
the country), afterwards a travelling
preacher ; and the one for the afternoon,
« Willie Clarke,” a gifted young Irish-
man, who, however, did not wear bis
piety very thveadbare, but many years
after gave a son to the travelling min-
istry, a very devoted man, who died
early.

To fulfil my engagement about going
to class on Tuesday evening, and yet
not be observed by my fellow-boarders,
I slipped out supperless when they
went into tea, turned up Newgate street
(now Adelaide), to Buy street, till I
saw my brother coming over the com-
mons. We met, and walked together
to the class-leader’s (Mr. Patrick’s)
door. The class that eYening was
very small—nearly all the more lively
and prominent members (and there
were only about thirly in all) were
still absent at the cemp meeting—per-
baps cight or nine at the most. Mr.
Doel “ met” the class, and I was im-
pressed and thrilled by everything I
gaw and heard. The manner in which
they received ray impassioned declara-
tion of purpose—the testimonies of all
—the psalms and hymos and spiritual
songs by which they ‘taught and
admonished ” each other — were 2ll
touching and exciting to me. But I
was mos}t of all impressed by the way
poor John Richards, hitnself a poor
Ready to-halt, seized my hand after
we had got out into the road, and ex-
horted me with tears never to imitate

his early backsliding frow his first love
among the Baptists, when a boy in
England. Though a man of & xorrow-
ful spirit, he was most blameless in
lifo und conversation.

During the couveraation which teok
place between John Richards and my
brother (who were of the same trade,
and well nequainted,) that evening in
the road, I heard them speak in glow.
ing terms of admiration of the deep
piety and intense devotion of a young
man, now absent with others at the
camp-meeting, who had been a member
of the church about three months
When tho opportunity offered I natu.
rally clave to such n one, and met
with the utmost condescension from
hiw, though fully ten years older than
wyself. We lived hard by each
other, and used, on the ovenings
when there were no meetings, and
often after the society meetings were
over, to go out of the town, either up
Yonge or Dundas street, and thence
int> the woods, sometimes in winter
as well as gummer, and for hours to
pour out our souls to God in prayer,
and to edch other in Christian commu-
nion. Great was the henefit I received
from that heavenly-minded young man,
That was Jokn Russel, whowm I por-
trayed u8 an * Early Cluaymate,” in
the pages of my first work, Past axp
PRESEST.

For four weeks I wet in class with
dear Willinm Patrick, without being
formally received on trial (as tho usago
then was), or my name being inscribed
upon the class-boak. The gquarterly
love-feast was approaching, and the
actual members received their tickets,
without which they would not be per-
mitted to enter. The love-feast, as
wus most common then, was to be
before the eleven o'clock service on
Sunday morning ; the doors to be
optned at hulf-past eight, and closed
atnine. The leader said to me, * John,
you huvo no ticket of admission ; but
I will keep the door, and if you are
there by the time I unlock it, I will
let you in.” I was there a full hour
before the time, sitting upon a log
not far off, employing the interval in
reading my New Testament, and hymu-
book, with which I bad provided my-
self, and always carried on my person.
(The bymn-book I read consccutively
through, as much by course as the
Bible.) At length the leader approach-
ed down the road; I rose to my fect
and went to meet Lim ; he opened the
door and let me in. When the speak-
ing began I declared my purposes. At
the close, the church door was opened
by the * preacher in charge,” Rev.
Juhn Ryerson, giving an offer to any
who ¢ wished to join on trial,” ‘to
stand up.” Nathaniel and I aroze, the
only ones who did, and our names were
taken down, after an appeal bad been
made to the membors, and we were
accepted by show of hands, a usage
which should never have heen dropped.
At the close of the lovefeast, the
Lord’s Supper was administered, and
we joined in the holy communion for
the first time. That ever memorable
and pregoant event occurred June,
1824, fifty-scven years ago, when I
lucked about two months of fifteen.
A tie was then created, which, thank
God, bas nover yet been severed, and
I trust it never chall.

We had no presiding elder, a8 was
usually the case, that day, but dear old
Father Youmans acted . . elder, it being
what was then called ““only a temporary
quarterly.”

[ THE BLIND WEAVER.

AY WEAVER sat at his loom,
J A blind old man was he;
And e raw not one of the shutilo's
threals,
Which ho wrought so cunningly,
But his tingers touched each line,
Ay tho pattern before him grow ;
And the sunset gleam of a smile divine,
Its hight o'er his features threw
Asplying his work toa slight refrain,
He nang it aver and over again—-
Liglt awd Darkarsg wund Shala,
Shale and Darknssgand Light ;
Wea never can t=Ul how the pattern’s
mada,
Tl the fabric is turned in sar
sight!

And slowly the fabric grow,
Az his shuttle, from side to side
With a cunning twist of his wrist he
threw,
And ity lines were multiplied.
But still the surface was rough,
Aud the pattern you could not trace;
For the threads scemed blindly broken
off,
And showed neitherbeautynor grace;
But he plicd his work to the slight
refrain
And crooned it o'er and o'er again—
Light and Darkness and Shads,
Shade and Darkness and Light ;
We never can tell how the pattern’s
made, (sight t
Tiell the fabric 18 turned sn our

And thus at the Loom of Life,
Like that blind old weaver, we
Are working the threads of our own
designs
To a Pattern weo do not see ;
And still, with a patient love,
That is wiser far than wo know,
There is One that looks from His throne
above,
And directs the shuttle's throw,
And spite of our broken threads,
He is working His Great Design;
And the Pattern that scomed unmean-
ing here,
With a heuvenly grace shall shine!
So we'll ply our work to the old
refrain,
And sing it o'er and o'er again—
Light and Darkness and Shade,
Shade and Darkness and Light,
Shall have dong their work when
the Pattern’s made,
And the Fabric is held up to
sight/

-

EARNEST JOE.

Lo

.;;EISTEN, boys, and I will tell

#= What I learned when young 28

Would X other boys excel, Lyou.
This advice I must pursue:

¢ Always try to do your beat,
Whether in your work or play,

Earnest be, and never rest
"Till you win the well-fought day.’

Lazy Nud, that has no care
Whether he succecds or no,
Never can expect to sharo
HBonors gained by Earnest Joe.
Listless Tom, who puts no beart
Into sports upon the field,
Only knows the joys in part
Which the games to others yield.,

Is u thing worth doing, boys?
Do your kest and do i %ol
He who all bix powers employs,
Persovering, mais* sxcel.
Listless Tom will &<"sr suceeed,
Lazy Ned will névor rise,
Earnest Joe will keep the lead,
Ho's the boy to take the prize,
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Pleasant Hours:
A PAPER FoR OUR YUUNG FOLKRS
Rev W H. WITHROW. M A, Editer.

Address

TORONTO, AUGUNT 13, 1881

SUNDAY-SCHOOL PERIODIGALS
ENLARGED IN SIZE!
IMPROVED IN QUALITY 1!
REDUCED IN PRICE!!!
Jo anttaduce these Penoieals still maore

largely it vur Schouls, the toliowing very
SPECTAL OFFER fur s w ondorsas made,

Hor Nix Tonths frons July 8ri, the price
per ¢ op)Y will be an follows:

PLEASANT HOURS, enlarged vres 10

SUNBEAM, . ¢ G

S. 8. BANNER, 30w
The regular mates will alsu Le redueed at

the end of the vear

The above announcement will give
some iden of the changes and improve-
ments to be made in the Sunday-School
Papers.  Preasaxt Hours is consider-
ably enlarged, und, by printing part of
it in smaller type, is made to contain
very much moro matter. At the same
time the prico is reduced, lower, we
believe, than that of any other Sunday-
school paper in the world giving the
same amount and quality of reading
matter and engravings.

The, Sunbeam will be enlarged to
nearly double its present size, without
any increase ir price. The reduction
in the regular rates of PLeasanT Hours
and the Banner will take place at the
end of the year. We could not, in
instico to those who have paid full
price to that time, make tho reduction
at an earlior date. But, in order
that all Schools that do not yet take
these periodicals, may at once become
acquainted with them, we make tho
above very specizl offer, being confident
that whon once introduced they will
keep their place in our own schools.

It will bo seon that $1.00 will pay
for 10 PrEAsaNT Hours for six months;
60 cents for 10 Sunbeams; and 23.00
for 10 Banners, for the last six months
of the year.

Nore.—We hope our young friends
will read carefully the series of articles
begun on our first page. They will be
of great interest and permanent value.
PrLeasant Hours will be continued the
size of this number, and still further

improvements will be introduced.
Bpecimens free, on application.

PLEASAN

T HOURS.

MOTHER WANTS HER BOY.

HERE'S a homestead waiting for

-6’  you, my boy,

In a qumint ol fashioned town ,
The gray mosr clings to the garden wall,

Aund the dwelling is low and brown,
But a vacant chair by the firesido stands,

And never u grace is said ;
But o mather prays that her absent son

Soon may boe homewnwd led,

For the mother wants her boy.

She trains the vines and tends the
flowers,
For she says, “my boy will come;
And I want the guiet humblo place
To bo just the dear old home
That it seemed when he, a gentle 144,
Used to pluck the orchard’s gold,
Aud gather of roses and lilies tall,
Far moro than his hnnds could hold,
And still I want my boy.”

How well she knows the very place,
When you played at bat and ball ;
Aud the violet cap you wore to school,
Still hangs on its hook in the hall,
And when the twilight hours draw near

She steals udown the lane
To cosset the lambs you used to pet,
And dream you were home again ,
For the mother wants her boy.

She is growing old, and the eyes are dim
With watching day by day,

For the chuldren nurtured at her breast
Have slipped from her arms away ;
Alone and lonely, sue pames the hours

As the dear ones come and go;
Their coming she calls *The time of
flowers!”
Their going, ** The hours of show "
And ever she wanis her boy.

Walkon, toil on; give strength and mind
I'o the task in your chosen place;
But never forget the dear old home,
And the mother’s loving face !
You may count your blessings score on
score,
You may heap your golden grain,
But remember when her grave is made,
Your coming will be in vain,
And now she wants Ler boy.

EASTERN STREETS.‘«

L HE streets of eastern cities often

.re not more than two or three
feet wide, They are so narrow that in
many places persons cannot safely pass
a loaded camel. Many of them are
very winding aund circuitous. One in
Damascus, an excoption to the general
rule, was distinguished by the name
Straight ; and there is still a street so
named in that city, about balf a mile
in length,

In ancient times the streets of Jeru-
salem bad names. Amoyg those men-
tioned in the™Seriptu
Street,” from which
Jeremial’s food to nt to him;
** Eust Street,” intq’ whic
gathered the priestd and Levites when
exhorting them to cleanse the house of
God and to carry forth the filthiness
that hud been allowed to lie there in
heaps in the days of Abaz; “ Temple
Street” or the **Strest of the Hcuse
of God,"” into which the men of Juduh
and Benjumin came together in the
duys of Ezra ; and “ Watergate Street,”
where the people met in the days of
Nehemiah. Nor were the streets of
the city few ; for Jereminh, when warn.
ing Israel against the increase of her
fulse gods, says, “Accordicg to the
number of the streets of Jorusalem

have ye sct up altars to that sbameful
thing.”

BETHLEBEM.
ETHLEBEM, where Rachel

whence Elimelech and
Naomi fled to escape the
famine, and which after-
ward, through the noble-

3 mindedness of Boaz, be-
came indeed Bethlehem, or the House
of Bread, to Naomi and Ruth—Beth-
lehem, the town of Jesse and the birth-
place of David-—Bethlghem, where the
infant Saviour saw the light—in whose
fields the shepherds, keepingwatch over
their flocks by night, aull instructed by
the angel, hasted to wqrship Him as
He was laid in the manger—how many
interesting recollectionis are connected
with this now obscure tpwn of Pales-
tiuo ! / “

And what is it now ig ourday? A
place whers, in ignorante of the great
truths which Jesus taught and sealed
by his blood, the inbabitants are under
the yoke of a corrupted Christianity and
the religion of the * fulse Prophet.”

But the English Church Missionary

Society has established mission-stations
in Palestine, and the true Jight is again
shining in that land. Bisbop (Gobat,
the head of the misasion, states that one
bundred heads of families in Béthlehem
have recently joined the mission church.
Northern Syris is occupied by mission-
aries of the American Board, who have
there several flourishing stations.
The picture shows the gurb of the
modorn shepherds of Bethlehem, which
has not changed since the time when
David was o shepherd boy.

Treasures of wickedness profit nothing,

MODERN BETHLEHEMITES.
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died and was buried— i Hopo pledge. His father was a);

1 teetotaler,

f
I

|
{
!

is quite a different thing."

“if T am not too young to drink § €%
beer, I am not too young to give {78

not want to argue with that boy agaj

M )Z ‘x,e”.f: t
¢ ;

A BOY’'S LOGIC\}' 4 4
ﬁ LITTLE boy in LoicemrS:
induced to sign the Ban

H

5!

lector; and one day a publican
upon him for the purpose of payin
taxes. In the course of converss4®¥
it came out that the little boy w
“What?" said the publican, ml}
sneer, ‘“a mere boy like that a -

taler?” &8
¢ Yes, sir,” said the boy, “I am o

¢ And you mean to say you l 3’1

QL

signed the pledge ?”

“Yes, sir, I have; and I m
keep it too."” ‘ X
“Nonsenso!"” said the publican. “ .

idea! Why, you are too young to
the pledge.” 3@
The little fellow came up to ﬂﬂ
took hold of him quietly by the & bt
and repeated his words,  You say,! &z
1 am 100 young to be a teetotaler ' cla
¢ Yes, I do.” lan
¢ Well, now, slr, please listen,” ¢ &t
he, I will ask yon a question: ¥ mu
aro a publican, are you not, and {-fist
beer?"” B
s, Iam 2 publican, and sell b’ bes
Well, then, suppose I came to j. tai
houso for a pint of beer, would y mk
send me about my business becaus b
am so young?” ‘il
¢« Oh, no,” said the bonifuce ; “ti hsi’g
“Very well, then,” said the ne:
little fellow, with triumph in his f:

the beer.” ,
The publican was defeated. He
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The beaver onew swarmed all over

and tho traces of the beaver dams and |

war of tho trapper and fur trader has
banished him to the remoto regions ot
_«' the north and north-west. For over
' 300 years this wartare has been waged,
and the trade 1n beaver skins was one
= of the great inducements to the explo-
..".’ ration of this continent. Tadousac,
Quebec, Three Rivers, Montreal, Fron
tenne, Fort Rowlle (Toronto), and
Detroit were the great fur-trading
posts, of which Albany and New York
waoro for many years the jenlous rivals,
. S Beaver sking were used instead of
i X f 7 . = Co - | money—one skin boing an equivalent
: i - | for a two dollar bill—rather aun incon-
venient sort of currency to carry in
one's purse. ‘Tho pelts, as they wero
called—henco the word peltries,—were

‘y't used for muking beaver hats—thoso
fuzzy looking thimm worn by Unclo
¢ - Saw in tho comic pictures—which used
to be tho favourite head:gear of the

cupation was gone, and he was ullowed,

in the far wilds of Canada aguinst the

3 together by the ties of commerce.
The beavers ave caught by steel spring
traps, like huge rat traps, chained o

trapper will visit fifty or sixty traps
in a circuit of thirty or forty wiles,
and will catch one hundred or one
H bundred and fifiy beavers in a season.
In 1854-1856, the Hudson Bay Com-

S > JP77 AL %0, sany sold in London 627,655 beaver

CANADIAN BEAVERS.

CANATJIAN BEAVERS. Tho most remarkable constructions.8kins: No wonder the beaver is get
. i ting scarce. Skins have varied from
BY|{THE EDITOR. of the beaveriare the dams and lodges 81 to 88 apieco. At one tiwe in tho

which they build. They are made in
VERY Canadian, order to secupe a sufficient depth of
boy and girl should | water to be spcure against freezing in
know all about the | winter. Having selected a spot for
.beaver, the emblem | their village, pr cluster of houses, they
3 of their country— | proceed to cfit down the trees with,

and a very good em- | which to build their dam. They always
blem it is; and a | cut down tho!
very good motto is | they may 1

last century they were such a drug in
the market that an 1mmense stock was
burned at Montreal to make the rest
worth exportation. The beaver once
flourished in Europe, but iz now ex-
tinct.

&t !

up the stroam, go that . v
down with the current.! N A CAPTIVE BALLOON.

@usy ag Beavers” for all Canadians, | They have nd cutting instruments but’ , . .
noBH or young. | Certainly the beaver is | their broad. flat, sharp tecth ; but with N Euglish officer of engineers
1 Issyery industrious {ellow, and we need | these they will bite off great chips,. having made an ascen. in a

5§60 . .
;be ashamed of him upon our coun- | and in a vely short time cut down a| == captive balloor, that is, one
¥'s crest. For 50 small an ar wol he | tree, eight orleven ten inches through. : tied to the carth by a long rope,
xomplishes very romarkable works. | They select Jrces that lean over the i describes his sensations as follows :
“¢ afThe average beaver is about two feet | water, and Having felled them, they  The great bulloon above tugs and
0 inches long, 1and its tail is about & | trim off the {branches, and cut them'struggles, as if perfectly conscious of
J@t longer. It will weigh from thirty |into lengths ;eight or ten fect long. a humiliating state of captivity, and
+ L iasixty pounds. \Its fore legaare small, | These are flgated to the site of the, longing to be free. This is especinlly
/b the hind legs are large and strong, | proposed damj, where they ave built the caso whenever a gust of wind puts
i and its feet aro webbed to the very |into their plate with mud and stones, | a considerable extra strain on the guy-
‘t'claws. It is an awkward animal on | till a brosd and solid wall is made. | rope.
“land, but just let it dive into the water, | Where the cutrent is gentle, the dam’  The latter, as [ have said, is fastened
'¢ sud it is as active, as graceful, and as | is carried straight across; where it is to the hoop above one's head. But it
Yt muich at home as a bird in the air or & { swift, the dam is built with an anglo | rides against the light wickerwork of
{{-Ash in the sea. or convex curve up the streatn. The the car, which creaks and groans in
§'-: “The most remarkable part of the { little architects exhibit as much acience | response in a doleful and somewhat
w bedver is its broad, flat, scale-covered | in their construction as could the most | distressing manner.
5 tail. It is used as a'paddle in swim- | skilful civil engineer. i Were it not for a powerful spring of
f ming, as & trowel and hammer for The beavers’ houses aro built of the India rubber, which checks the oscil-
1 bailding, a8 a support when its owner { samo material, a chumber being left in ' lations of the guy-rope, and tends to
Ps;;s up, and it can strike such a violent | the middle, the only entrance to which "steady the balloon, the effect en one'’s
t h?yw as to be lieard half 4 mile off. In | is by an opening under the water. The nerves might be much worse than
-3 way the old sentinel beaver, who | roof is made very thick to resist the.itis.
- i80n guard, gives warning of the | attacks of the wolverine, or glutton,! But, fortunately, there is not too
proach of an enemy, when splash ! next to man the most deadly enemy of much time for noticing these matters,
{ ¢very tail disappears, and solitude | the beaver. The food of these hard-: for there is & constaut necessity for
b-oaigns again;  The tail is.a great | working mechanics conaists of the bark letting go ballast, to meet the continu-
Fflwourite with Indians and bunters, | of the aspen, willow, birch, poplar, and " ally increasiug weight of suspended
, when' it can be obtained, occupies | alder, of which it lays up in the sum-. guy-rope below, or the balloon would
important place in, theit feasts, i mer a stack near its lodges. " so0n cease to rise.

poor beaver. So is the world bound .

i
]
I

At last the ballast is all expended,

Canada und the northern United Stater, | and thoe guy-rope is paid out no further.

Thoe wind has caused the ballovn to

beaver meadows may still, 1n wmany y dnft off to a considerable distanco hori
Places, be seen. But the mmplacable ¢ zontally from the powt of departure

telow, and she now settlen into a con-
dition of approximate equilibrium.

The heght above the ground is
shown by the bavcmeter to bo about
vne thourand feet.  The long gny 1rope
hangs 1 a graceful curve below,

The portion next the balleon, for
hundreds of feot, is nearly vertienl, and
that near the ground almost horizontal,
but of that 1 see little.

One or two timid glunces are quite
sutlicient, for one’s head, nuturally a
vory indiflerent one where it is a
yuestion of looking down from dizzy
heights, is not accliimatized to the sit-
uation by pructice in ballooning.

So 1 cannot look at the ground under,
ov nearly under, the balloon without u
shudder and o decidedly creepy sonsa-
tion,

Above all, one must aveid Loking
down the guy rupe, for this, extending

dandies of Panis and London. With far bolow, reach afwer reach, and ending
i the substitution of sk for the shiny almust in a vauishing point, gives n
2 bluck hats now worn, the beaver's oc- | mieasure to the ey« of the giddy height,

And to look along it makes one’s

for a time, to five a quet hfe. Thewr | brain reel - far worse, as 1 afuerwand
fur has, of late, been in demand in . tind, than looking down from thrice the
Europe for trimming dresses, coats, and | beight 10 & free tnp where there is no
gloves, and forthwith a war is renewed | gu) rope.

RED-RIDING Hooub.

o
N the wole lawn the an w las dwp,
" Rudyeed oer with many a drifted heap ;

a marked t:ce An Indian or white , The wad, that thrvgh the pine-trecs sung,

The naked elim-boughs tossaed and swung ,

} Winle through the wandow, frosty -starred,

Amunst the sunset purple larred,
We an the sombrc crow flap Ly,
The hawh » gray fleck alung the sky,
The erested T)luc-jn_v flitting swift,
The squirrel poising on the drift,
Ereet, alert, his thick, gray tail,

Set to the north wind ?ike a sail.

It came to pass our little lass,

With flattened face against tho glass,
And eves in which the tender dew
Of jaty shone, stoud gazing through
The narrow space her rosy lips

Had melted from the frost’s eclipse.

“Qh, see'” she cried, “the poor blue-jays!

What is it that the blnck crow cays?
The squirrel lifts his little legs, °
Because he has no hands, and begs ;
He s asking for my nute, 1 know,
May I not feed them on the snow 1™

Half lost within her boots, her head
Warm sheltered in her hood of red,
Her plaid skirt close about her drawn,
She floundered down the wintry lawn;
Now struggling through the misty veil
Blown round her by the shricking gale;
Now sinking in a drift so low

Her scarlet hood could scarcely show
Its dash of colour on the enow.

She dropped for bind and beas: foxlomn
Her little store ¢f nuts and corn

And thus her timid guests bes ke

“ Come, squirrel, from yon hollow oak--
Come, black, old crow -~ come, poor, blue-
Before your supper’s blown away!  [jay,
Don’t be afmid ; we all are good ;

And I'n mamma’s Red Riding-hood ! "

O Thon whose care is over all,

Who heedest ¢’en the sparrow’s fall,

Keep in the little maidep's Lreast

The pity which 1 nowxijg gicst!

Let not, her cultured yeits make less

The childhood charmn of tenderness,

But let her feel as well 28 know,

Nor harder with her pohsh grow !

Unnioved by sentimentad gnief

That wails along some printed leaf,

But prompt withkindly word gnd deed

To own the claims of all who nesd,

Let the grown woman's self make gogd

The promise of Red Riding-hood! =
~J. Q. Wasrier,

——R
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ARL Springel is the
nume of a boy who is
held in remeabranee
overhalfof Germany,
for a deed of self-
saerifieing heroismn
which is unparalleded
in the legends of
Greece nid Rowe, or
the annals of modern
chivalvy. Tt is not
so very hard for the soldier to fuce
bullets snd cannon balls upon the
battle field, for he knows that while
there ave many chances of deuth there
is still some chanco of lite,  Carl
Springel, a poor lume German boy, to
guve muny haman beings from an
awful death, walked stiaight into the
face of certain death iteelf, and met it
like a hero. On the 19th of Novem-
ber, 1867, a terrible rair-storm swept
over Southern Germany.  For twenty
hours the 1min powrcd down in such
torrents as had wvever been known in
that region, and it scemed as it the day
wus 10 be the begiuning of a second
deluge. Rivers overflowed their banks,
and petty streams were gwollen into
rivers,

At nino o'clock at night the storm
raged on in unabated vtolence, when
Carl Springel set out on his crutches,
to casry wn evoning repast to his parent,
who wag on watch duty at the bridge
over the “ Devil’'s Guleh,” a fanciful
name given to an immense cleft in the
rock, two hundred feet wide, and a
hundred and tifty feet deep, which had
been spanned by a strong bridge of
wood und iron, believed by the engi-
neers who constructed it to be capable
of withstanding all possible assaults of
wind and water. 1t was the duty of
William Springel — Carl's father —to
keep guard at this bridge on stormy
nights and warn the oncoming trains
of any lnrking danger which might
exist. Beneath tho bridge & mountain
stream boiled and bubbled in ordinary
times; on thut night the heavy rains
had swollen it to a furious torrent.
Carl Springel hobbled very slowly
along upon his crutches through the
almast Egyptian durkuesaof the night,
half blinded by the min, but buoyed
up by the thought that he was bringivg
cherr and comfort to his beloved fathor.

When sithin a hundred yards of
the bridge an awful crash sounded
ount upon the night air, lond and
above the din of the storm, and a
shuddor of horror rau through his brave
young soul. It was the bridgo—the
bridge which had been deemed 1mpreg-
nable. ‘The bridge had succumbed to
the fury of the water which rushed down
its foundations in irresistible torrents
from tho mountain side. Hurrying on
a8 fast a8 ho could, Carl reached the
railroad track, and his worst fears were
realized,. Upon the track, some ten fect
away, where the entrance of the bridge
had been, washis father’s hand-car with
its red lantern burning dimly in it, and
by the lantern’s light Caxrl could sce
the full oxtent of the disaster. Every
section, every timber of the bridge had
been swopt away, and the yawning gulf
and the roaring flood were all that were
left. * Father!” father!” cried Carl in
bis loudest tones. ¢ Father!” father!"
he called again, “ where are you 3"

But no answering voice responded,
and there rusbed across his brain the
terrible certainty that his father had
gono down with \he bridge For a
moment his breast was filled with un-
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for u moment. Quick as thought it
flashed upon his mind that it wes al-
most time for the last train from the
great city above to come rushing along
with ite living freight.

No danger signal gleamed from the
watch-tower upon the bridge, and on
they would come, unsuspicious of their
pertl unul it would be too late, and
thev would bo dashed in a moment
into the seething flood, more than o
hundied feet below.

What was to be donel  Forgettivg
for the instant the great woe that had
befallen him, Carl decided at onco that
it wur his duty to supply his father’s
place, and warn tho train of its peril
in time to save it il' possible. But
what could Jhe do? The tempost in-
creased in its fury and the rain poured
down ns though it wonld never stop.
Hark ! the tram is coming! Already
ke hears it rumbling on towsrd des.
truction, and it must be near ov he
conld not hear it above the storm. He
cannot run with his poor crippled legs,
so he throws himself upon the hand.
car, and nerves himself for a mighty
effort.  As though his own life were
at stake, he beging to turn.  Slowly at
fivst, then fuster and faster, he drives the
car in the divection of the approaching
train.  On, on, dushes the mighty hose ;
nearer and neaver it comes.  Oh, if he
can get fur enough off’ to save the train
fiom rushing headlong into that horri-
ble grave. Around the mountain side,
on the curving track, the train speeds
along. The gleam of ity lights 18 now
shed upon the valley, and the boy
knows the supreme moment is at hand.
On thunders the engine. and the track
trembles boneath the heavy burden.
Suddenly, around a sharp bend a hun.
dred feet away, full on his sight bursts
the blazing headlight of the engine.

Ceasing from his labor, Carl Springel
braced himself with ore hand, and
grasping the red lantern in the other,
gwings it above his head. ¢ The bridge
is down! The bridge is down!™ he
cries with all his power. The bridge
is down ' The bridge is do—." The
engineer bus seen him, but cannot save
him. With a dull thud the engine
clears the obstruction from the track
and dashes along, but slower and slower
now. The hand-car and the boy are
hurled fifty feot through the air, and
when the Loy is found his body is
crushed, mangled, and lifeless. But the
train is saved. Trembling, gasping,
staggering, the engine halts—bhalts not
a dozen yards from the mouth of the
yawning chasm—and all on board are
saved by the uuparalleled heroism of
this crippled boy, who had given up
his lifo that thoy might live.

Two years ago, in a quiet village
cemotery in tho south of Germany, I
saw the grave in which he sleeps. Upon
a modest tombstone at bis head, erected
by the gratitude of those whose lives he
had preserved, was this inscription :

CARL SPRINGEL,
AGED M.

“He died the death of a hero and martyz ;
and saved two hundred lives."

A hero and martyr he was, indeed.
Some time yet, bards and poets will
sing the story of this brave young
peasant boy of Germany.

N
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“J say,” said a dandy to an intelli-
gent mechanic, “I have got an idea in
wy head.” « Well,” replied the other,
«if you don’t cherish it with great care
it will die for want of companions.”

WHY SHE NEVER DRANK
' WINE. s

» y“
e .
-3 . F coursoe wo must have wine.
; %

Just think how perfectly
shabby it would look 1"

Tho remark was made

: : by n benutiful girl as she
t=&lk:  danced out of the con-
b&l wigv  servatory vith s spray of

pink blossoms in herband.

«It is my first party, and T want
ovorything splendid.  And, Auntie,”
turning to a sweet-faced woman, with
lurge, love-glenming oyes, und an almost
alabaster purity of comploxion, *you
mnst wear that rose-colored brocade.
It is just tho rage now, and your hair
will trim beantifully, I am so glad we
are to have plenty ot flowers.”

Helen Brayton was just from school,
where she had been since she was ten
years old. Of cowrse sho knew little
of lito; but her futher was a wealthy
man, avd her dream of “everything
gplendid,” was about to be rvealized,
Aunt Agatha was her mothor’s sister,
a scholarly woman of whom she knew
Jittle, suve that she was a trifle eccentric,
giving sway nearly all of hor income
and never s0 much as touching wine.

Mrs. Brayton leaned back in her
luxurious chair, and rested her eyes
with & mother's delight on Helen's face.

“«If we have wine, Aunt Agatha
cannot come,” was gaid slowly.

“Cannot ! Why so?” with a shrug
of her pretty shoulders. ¢ She will not
be obliged to taste it.”

Mrs. Brayton beat her satin-slippered
foot ugainst the Persian carpet. It was
# question she could not decide. Mr.
Brayton had given her carte blanche.
He had not time to attend to it, be
said. In calling in Agatha she had
not thought of wine. With exquisite
taste and wonderful tact in arrange-
ment, ber services would be invaluable.
All the morning she had been trying to
persuade the really olegant woman to
consider this an exceptional case. Not
that she cared for it ; neitber did Mr.
Brayton. But what would people say ?
Mrs. Brayton was not ono with moral
courage to oppose Madame Grundy.
She could not eudure to be called shab-
by, especially when the money in hand
would enable her to be profuse.

All the while Helen stood at the
back of Aunt Agatha's chair talking
of the pink and siver brocade. “No
body will know it wus ever worn. 1
am sure it would nover show a seam.”

A servant entered bearing a silver
waiter, and on it « small card. Helen
colored, and Mrs. Brayton excused her-
self and went down to the parlor.

“ Do say you will not mind this time,
Auntie?” pleaded Helen,

¢ And thus break my promise{”

“Did you promise, Auntie, never so
wuch as to drink a dropt”

«1 promised never so much as to
drink a drop; neither would I stand
by and see another drink.”

“That is going a little too far, I think,
auntie. If another drinks it will not
hurt us.”

1 am not 80 sure,” veturned Aunt
Agatha, “Whose card was that Dick
brought in 1"

“ Henry Fargo's,” answered Helen,
with a vivid blush,

“If Henty Fargo should drick wine
to excess, would it not hurt you1”

“0, auntie! he nover could,” with
a face from which all color bad fed.

“If I have been rightly informed,
one of his brothers died a drunkard,”
persisted Agatha Fleming,

¢ That was Will. e was aly
littlo wild. Went to San Fra'y
spent a good deal, and drank to &
his trouble,” was Helen's answer, \
Tho Fargos lived in tho same % !
In the vacations Helen had soen 8 %
deal of Henry, and learned througy_*
of Will's wanderings. But she §; it
connect it with wino; the lattor "“1’
more accident, e drunk to & )
his trouble. .
Tho expression of Agatha Fle "
faco grow tendor ; tears filled he:‘g-
It was a favorable moment to ag *
Helen all thero was in her hea §
say—why she should not touch w
“You have heard your mothers,
of Herbort Wyeburn?"” lnrning‘w
gaze full upon the young girl. d.
“ Your old friend, or flame, I
know which?" returned Helen,
all her usual vivacity. “Yes" | g
“My friend, as Henry Fargo is yd
We lived in the samoe square, and
loved each other with a love that §
stronger as we grow oldes, Huté
went tocollege. He was grandly gi o,‘
But he learned to tuke wine ; it e
bim brillinot. The head of his 't
he was likowise the master of oratihé
But he could not speak without
glass ; then it required mo\'w?i
two, three at a time, His mal
was no longer tho same—at one
wild and capricious, at another ¢ el
gloomy and morose. I expostula}l%
He was angry, and upbraided me. {pk
noxt hour he was ready to begt)oc
pardon, and I forgave him. Of cog
he would never again give way.
he went on until he was ready
establish bimself in business, an %
was looking forward to becomin)®s}
happy bride. OUne night there w.
uarrel, in which Herbert struc
brother lawyer, and himself receiv
fatal stab in return. They had
drinking to excess, but when 1 reac, ¥
Herbert he was raticnal.

-’
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Never sli
I forget his face as he said, ‘The dos,
says [ must die. IfI had never tagig
wine, Agatha, this would not lu? 1
been.’ , of
“They had not told me that Ei
wound was fatal. I buried my face, "
the pillow, and sobbed outright.
that moment I would gladly have gi
wmy own life could I by that meg g
save Herbert. My agony mnde l,&
worse, They took me from him, :
only permitted me to return whe&
promised to c.mmand myself. W]z@
I entered the rc sm Herbert was lyye
with bis eyes shut. As I approach
I saw that his lips moved. Wus{3 >
praying? I tried to think so, fory..
had been brought up to think it wass

dreadful thing to die without an f 3
terest in Christ. As X kneeled by }gtﬁ
bedside he put out his hand. b2l

“+¢1 bave asked God to make it ea 4,
for you, Agatha ~ You warned 1.y
against drink; but I did not see tiey,
danger. Now I must die. Bub yi.sd
will think of me sometimes, and, ‘hi"p"ﬂ
ing of me, you will not fail to waz;”
others against wine.’ low

“T had promised to bo calm, and (g,
be calm I tried to point him to Chrigy'y
I cannot tell just how it was, but iy
death there was s smile on his fage, ‘03’4‘:
though at the Jast he caught the glesy g
of celestial wings. The thief on tl' g%
cross received assuranco—¢ This dr o
shalt thou be with me in paradise.’ jjex
trust it was so with Herbert.” inui

Silence brooded over the roox?a“ﬁ
Helen did not lift her head. Agathjex
was the first to speak.

“Now you know the reason why §.;

—t

ggréuttemble anguish. But it was- only
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ile“’é drink wine, the reuson why 1
Fra 2ot 80 where wino is made a
(o PWtion to some poor soul who has
swer strength to rosistit. You will

no s BOW expect mo to go to your

?g:;b‘ ly the brown head was lifted,

. d=,° through tears Helen answered :
tor “X shnll not have wine at my party,
to SeVAgutha. It is too dreadful ;I

think of it.  'Will Fargo drank
Flo, & and_drank to excess. Henry
} w socinl glues. No,” with more
1€F ygsis, “1 shall not have it. It
1 '[no\'er bo said that X helped to
%@ a yonng man a drunkard.”

fh “Wifen Mis. Brayton roturned, Helen

j:loir "tesded to explain,
"¢Wo will not have wine, mother. I

]d,nover hold up my head again if
w that one person was led to

ki to excess through my offering

t af sociul gluss.”

is yé%hut I have to say will bo un-

en,
”

auggsaary in this case,” smiled Mra.
hat g I have just seen Henry
Helgsd  He hopes we will not have
ygife.] Sinco Will perished misorably
it rysdid, he cannot go where wine is
is cff'frecly. As this is tho first party
oratghé secason, he trusts we will set the
out mple that many, very many, will
e~§il follow.”

may L{could never have done it but for
me Y& Agatha,” Helen answered, with
er t @ld bright look, “Henry Fargo
tuls, }nover bave it to say that I
. fpted him with wine."—Central
beg te.
£ co

1

RNING-POINTS IN LIFE.V

ady .to every mau and nation comes tho moment
o0, ‘i’iﬂ?“"{" th and falsehood, for the good
598 e of truth and false or the or
mm? 7l side.” *
w

O one who has read biography

rue with carefulness has fatled to
e geo certain little things, espe-
d . A 3

ey in the lives of great men, which

%aturned them away from ignorance
"(']s 'ﬁfmess or error to alife distinguish-
| 400fok its intelligence and carnestness,
b ‘medimes the turning-point is early in
. LIt is said of Voltaire that at the
-of tive years he committed to mem-
iat ;g'n infidel poem, and was never
oy that able to free himself from its
ious influence.
»Jliam Wilberforce when a child
Anlaced under the training of a
1 sunt ; and althongh much was
ﬁ.@in his early manhood to erase the

n,

éssions received from his aunt, his
¢ life was moulded and colored by
raining,
me was quite a young man when

V08 [£05k the wrong side in a debate, and

foypgaced and defended through life the
Watgifon taken at that time.

;.)n i850tt, the commentator, in a despair-
Y }g“tﬁood read g hymn of Dr. Watts on
b all-sesing God, and was the means
€ turning him from sin -and idleness
Lg life of usefulness.
io rebuke of the teacher and the
» Jn:d€ of a schoolmate aroused Clarke,
‘h"’p"ﬁistinguiahed divine, who up to
Weatetime was very slow in attaining
towledge.
0d {The turning-point in Doddridge's life
brigy when Clavke toc him undor his
i The first year he made great
*6 toghess in stndy, and soon developed
slesis s man of learning and influence,
' thA%ron Burr sought spiritual advice
S5 & revival at college, but his coun-
Mok told him that the work was not
muine. Bisanxicties wero dissipated,
00r,q from that time his downward career
rath )<

d
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missionary, read ¢ placand announcing
a missionary meeting, and was led to
devote his lifo to the benefit of the
heathen.

Thus it is that character and years
of usefulness often depend on one little
event or circumstance,

COMBATS OF THE OCEAN.

bifr, MONG the extraordinary
e spectucles sometimes wit
nessed by those who “ go
down to the sen in ships,”
none Are more impressive
thar: & combat for the
supremacy Dbetween  the
monsters of the deep.  Thu
battles of the sword-tigh and the whale
are described as Homedo in grandeur.

The sword-fish go in schuols, like
whales, and the attuacks are regular sea-
fights. Wien the two troops meot, us
soon as the swoud-tish bettuys their
presenée, by a few boundsin theair, the
whales draw together and close up their
ranks, The sword-tish alwayg endeay-
ours to take the whale in the flank,
oither becauss its cruel instinet has re-
vealed to it the detect in the carcasy,—
for thero exists near the brachiul finy
of the whale a spot where wounds are
mortal,—or becauss the flank presents
a wider snrface to its blow,

The sword-fish recoils to secure a
greater impetus.  If the movement ey-
capes the keen eye of his adversary the
whale is lost ; for it receives the blow
of tho enemy and dies instantly. But
if the whalo preceives the sword-fish ut
the moment of the rush, by a sponta-
neous bound it springs clear of the
water its entire length, and fulls on jtx
flank with a crash that resounds for
many leagues, and whitens the sea with
boiling foam. The gigantic ammal has
only its tuil for its defence, It tries to
to striko its ecnemy, and when success-
ful finishes it at a single blow. But if
the active sword-fish avoids the futal
tail the battle becomes more terrible.
The aggressor springs from the water
in its turn, fulls upon the whale, and
attempts not to pierce but to saw it
with the teeth that garnish its weapon,
The gea isstained with blood ; the fury
of the whale is boundless. The sword-
fish harrasses it, strikes it on every
side, kills it, and flies to other victories.

Often the sword-fish has not time to
avoid the fall of the whale, und con-
tents itself with presenting its sharp
saw to the flank of the gigantic animal
which is about to crush it. It then
dies like Macczeus, smoothered beneath
the weight of the elephant of ths ocean.
Finglly the whule gives a foew last
bounds into the air, dragging its assas-
sin in itg flight, and perishes as it kills
the monster of which it was the victim.

COST OF BRINGING UP A BOY.

A cLERGYMAN who has been discours-
ing about boys has devoted considerable
attention to the cost of these somewhat
necessary individuals; and he estimates
the expense of bringing a good boy—
with sll the advantages of city life—to
the age of fifteen, at about $5,000.
These figures are about doubled by the
time the boy is of age, if he goes through
college. A bad boy, arrived at the age
mentioned, costs fully as much, even
if he has not been to college, and the
computation, as the roverend gentleman
suggests, does not include the value of
the mother’s tears and the father's gray
hairs, Most men who bavo brought up
boys will agreo that the estimate is not
too high,

HOURS.

/AnnU'r QUIUKSILVER.

@Y N E of the most carious proper
@ ties of quickailver vt capn.
= buity of dassoby g or of form-
ing nmnlgame, with other motals. A
sheet of gold fuil dropped into quick.
silver disappears alinost as quickly as
w snow-flake when it drops into water,
It has the power of sepurating or of
veathly  dissolving  these refractory
metals which ave not acted upon by
our tmost powertul acids. The gold
and silver niners pour it into their
maclines holding tho powdered gold-
hearing quart2yugd ilthoughno human
oy¢ can detect a tftog ot the precious
subst e, 80 fine dfre the particles, yeu
the liguid metal Brill hunt them ow
snd incorporate them into its wmass,
By subsequent distillation it vields the
precious wetal into the baunds of the
miners in a atate of virgin puiity.
Soveral years ugo, whils lecturing on
chemistry before n clags of ladies, we
had ocensivn to purify some quickmlver
by forcing it through chamois-leathor,
The leather remained on the tuble ufter
the lecture ; and an old lady, thinking
it would be very nice to wrup her gold
spectucles in, according approprinted it
to this purpose.  Thoe next morninyg she
camo to us in great alarm, stating that
the gold had mystoriously disappeaved,
und that nothing was left in the parcel
but the glasses. Sure enough, the
quicksilver remaining in the pores of
tho lenther had amalgamated with the
goldand entizely destroyed the spectacle
frames. It was a mystery which we
never could explain to the old lady’s
satisfuction,—bireside Science.

THE DRUNKARD, (-

AVE you scen the drunkard
{ reoling along vhestreet witha
slouchy look and rumred vyes?
Ho lms spent all Ius wages for that
which is destroying bis Lody, and which
will at last damn his soul.  Heis géing
homoto make his wretched fumily still
more wretched. He is the servant of
a bard master ; and his wages ave rags,
ruinntion, and remorse. His reward
for good service in the rnks of King
Alcohol are brpises and a broken
head.

Yes, no doubs
Every Loy has s

you have seen hiw.

village in the 1§n
All of these drynkards that you have
and all that yoy have not seen were
once, like yoursdf, boys with never a
thought in their{pure souls of growing
up into the most debasing of all God’s
creatures, dvunkards.

There was a time in the life of each
when be took the first dram ; and this
was the very tune when he crossed the
danger-line and went over into the
enemy’s country. Mow much better
would it have been if they each had
seon the danger right then and there,
and beat o hasty retreat over into the
ranks of the cold-water army, where
they would have been safe.

There is no safety for a Loy who does
not waut us to become a swaggering
sot but in the total-abstinence plan,
This is the Bible plan: ¢ Touch not,
taste not, handle not the unclean
thieg."”

—————

The spending of five cunts per day
for tobaceo would amount in twenty-
five years to $1,001.25. In fifty years
it would be £5,298.50, with lawful in.
terest.

MY NEEDS. }

.
N Y Savious dear,
In merey hear!

<

I need thy light ;
For here “tis night.

I need thy theughe
With meroy traught,

I need thy blood—
A cleansing flood.

1 need thy voico
To hielp my chuice.

I aued thy power
In cach’durk hour,

I need thine arm
To shield from harm.

I need thy care
To foil each snaro

I uced thy love
On earth, sbove !

1 need thy joy—
My tongue's employ.

I need thy hand
To make we stand.

For these my needs
My faith cer plends!

Thy light impart
To cheer my heart,

Thy pardon give,
And bid e live!

This love from thee
(rives life to mo

For thou in love
Cam'st from above,

Thou died’st for me
On Culvary's tree.,

Since thon did’st bleed,
From sin I'm freed,

Accopt my praiso
Turoughout my days!

Y

A SON'S PRIDE. v’

mﬁ HOMAS CARLYLE had a very
5.;}{ humble origin. His father was

""" astone mason and worked asa
day-laborer. But he was honest and
upright a.d impressed his sturdy cha-
racter upon Lis children.

Tbough be hnd not had the advan-
tages of an education, ho decided that
Thowas should attend school. So he
gent him away to study, against the
advice of his neighbors, whe prophesied
that, when he became learyed he would
despise.and forget his hyfuble parents.
These sin predictiond were far from
being realized, ~How/ubunduntly the
son honured his Tagller! Xe writes,
“Ought I not to rgfoice that God has
given me such n fyther? Tt mo learn
of him. Let mefwrite my books.as he
built bhis houscs, and walk as blame-
lessly through this shadow world, if
God so will, to rejuin him at Jast.”

Of his mother too, a plain, guiet
Scotch woman, he invariably spesks
with the tenderest lovoe. Oullg her
‘“his incomparable mothor,’;_ sad no
words seern too emphatic *fo express
his devotion. Oh, her patience with mnt
Ob, her never-tiringlove] Bleased be
poverty which was never indigence in

any form, and which has made all that

ten-fold more dear and sacred to mei”

Such sentiments of affection are more -
powerful than his intellectual ailain-

ments to “keep the memory

green ™ of
the “Sage of Chelspa.” < e
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Weigh thy words in a balante, and
make a door und a bar for thy mouth.
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LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER,
STUDIES IN TUE PENTATRUCH.
B.C. 1491.]  LESSON VIII. (Aug. 21,
Tur MaANNA ; or, Brrav preoy Heaves
Erod, 15, 1. 8, Commit {o memory verses 4, 5.

1. And they took their journcy from Elim,
and all the congrigation of the children of
Israel camie unto the wilderncas of Sin, wihch
3 between Eam and Swai, on the hifieenth
day of tho second month after thar departing
out of the land of Egypit.

2. And tho whole covgregation of the
children of lsrael murmund agamnst Moses
aud Aaron in the wilderness

3. And the children of fsrael sid unte
them, Would to Gud that wo nad died by the
haul of the Lotd in the land of Egypt, when
we st by the flesh-pote, and when we did eat
bread to the full!'for yo have Lrought us
fortls iuto this wilderness, to kili ths whole
ssscrubly with hunger,

4. Then said the Lord unto Moscs, Behold,
1 will rain bread Irom beaven for you; and
tho people shall go out and gather a certam
mlo cvery day, that | may prove them,
whether they will walk 1wy law or no.

6. And 1t shall come to pass, that on the
sixth day they shall prepare ¢ha? which they
bring in ! aud it shall by twiee as much os
they gather daily.

6. And Moses and Asron said unto the
children of lsrael, At even, then ye shall
know that the Lord hath brought you ut
froms tho land of Egypt .

7. Aud in the morning, then ye shall see
the glury of the Lord, tur that he searctn
your munusangs aunst the bord ., and what
are we, that yo mummur against us?

8. And .\l-gscs sad, Z'hasshall be, when the
Lord ahall give you i the cevemuy flesh to
cat, uud in the morning bread to the tall; for
Lhat the Lord hearoth your murmunings which
ye murmur ggainst i and what are we?
your murmurings are not against us, Lut
againet the Lord,

GOLDEN Texr.

Moses gave you mnot that bread from
heaven, but my “father #iveth you the true
bread from heaven  John 6. 32,

OvrLiNg,

1. The Bread of Egypt, v. 1-3.
2. The Bread from 'I{)esveu, v. 4.8.
Tixe.—DB, C. 1491,

‘l’x.Acz.—.'l'he wilderness of Sin, between
Elim aud Sina,

CoNNECTING LINKe.—~1. The son of Moses,
Exod. 15. 121 2 The bitter gu.u [£) u’f
Marah. Exod, 15, 22.26. 3, The encamp.
ment at Elim. Exod. 15 27,

EXPLANATIONS. ~—Wilderness of Sin—Near
the Red Sea, half way to Mount Sinai, n desert
aud dry region.  Muarmared —They showod a
spirit of distrust *oward God, who had kept
them, and might be cxpected still to keep
them,  Would to Ged— A wicked wish that
they could have died in the plagucsof Egypt.
Flesh-pots—The Jarge vessels in which food
was cooked. Bread—Here mneaniog-all kivds
of food. Yo have brought—They blamed
Moses and Aa-on, forgetting that they were
led by the pillar of cloud. 1 will rain broad
-.—AAptomlse showing at onco God's merey,
(;od»g power, and God's lomgz-suffering. A
certain rete every day-~Enough cach day for
tho day’s needs. Prove them—Testivg their
'fa‘ulh by theie daily dependence upon God.
The sixth day —The day befors the Savbath,
Prepare—On other days they piepared onty
cenough for oue day, on this day, enough for
two. ~ Ye shall know that the Lord - y the
food sent by him. Sce the glory of the Lord
—This may mean some special glory in the
cloudy column, or 1t may refer to the mauna
which he promised.  Murmuriugsagainst the
" Lord—In murmuring aganst Moses, they
were murtsurivg against him who directed
Moses.  Flesi. to cat—In a multitude of
quails that covorzd the camp, v. 13. Bread
to the fui'--In the mauna. The manna
ropresent .. Christ: 1. It was needed, 2 It
camo from God. 3. It wasa free quft. Each
family must obtsin 1t for themselves. $. It
must be gathored 1 tume, 6. There was
enough for all,

QuEsTIONS ON THE LESsoy.

1. The Bread of Egupt, v, 1.8,

From what Flace did the Israclites Journey?

( \\'baé.hnd they found at Elim. Exod. 15,
. i

7

PLEASANT HOURS.

Where was thie wilderness?
Huw long oo ey becuaway from Egypt 1
What spant did they show ¢
Apamst whom did they renlly murmur ?

v. K,

Whot dud they wish had taken place ?

Why wasthisa wicked wish ?

How did 1t shiow want of faith in God?

What rcasen did they have for trustiug
Gel's caro

Wy did God let them suffer at this time?
Deut, 8.3,

2. 7%he Bread from Heaven, v 8.

How did fiod show lus mr y tothe prople?

What lid Lie proamse to them t

What was thia breal from heaven? v, 14,

What id they call it ? v. 13,

How dud they prepare it? Num, 11 8,

Did they ever grow tired of 1t ? Num. 11, 6,

Who was represented by the manuat
[Golden Text. }

How dul the manna represent Christ t
Johm 6. 51,

What were the people commanded to doon
the sixth day?

W hat was the purpose of this ¥ v, 2u.

What 18 the command concerning the Sab.
bath? Exod. 20. 8-10.

hat dit Moges and Aaron say should take

place ?

How were they to kuow that the Lord had
led thim?

What was the “flesh ™ givon them to eat
v. 13.

What ix said in I'sa, 78, 27, 28.

From whom do we receive our dady food 1
Matt, 6. 25, 26.

How stiould we seck 1t 1 Matt. 6, 11,

TEACHINGS OF THE LESNON.

Whenrv in this lesson do we find —
1. How casily past mercies are forgottent
2 Howkindly God deals with his prople?
3 How abundantly God supplies our
needs ?

Tur Lessun CAtkcuisy

1. Where did the Israeates journey after
crossing the Red Sea?  1n the Wildernuss of
Sm. 2. What trouble there camne upon them?
A want of food. 3. How didthey show their
lack of faith? By murmuring at Moses, 4.
What did God promise then? Bread from
heaven. 5, What was the name of the food
which God gave them? The manna. 6.
Whom did 1t represent?  Christ, the bread
of hfe.

) DocTRINAL SUGGESTION.—~The bread of
ife.

B.C. 1491.}) LESSON IX. [Aug 28,
‘THE COMMANDMENTS; OF, LOVE TOWARD
Gob.

Erod. 20, 1.11, Commit tomemory verses$-11.

1. And Ge* spake all theso words, saying,

2, 1an the Lord thy God, which have
brought thee out of the land of Egypt, out of
the house of bondage,

3. Thou shalt have no other gods before
me.

4. Thou shalt not make unto thee any
graven image, or any likeness of any thing
that is in heaven alove, or that is iu the
carth beneath, or that 1sin the water under
the carth.

5. Thou shalt not bow down thyself to
tiiem, nor serve them: for 1 the Lomrb they
God am a jealous God, visiting the iniquitv
of the futhersupon the children unto the thurd
and fourth gencration of them that hate me ;

6 And showing mercy unto thousands of
them that love me, aud keep iy command-
wments.

7. Thou shalt not tako the namo of the
Lukro tily God 1o vain . for the Lurp wll not

hold luw guitless that taheth Lis nawe -

vain,

W 8. Remember tho Sabbath day, to keep at
oly.

9. Six days shalt thou Iabour and doall thy
work :

10 But the seventh day is the sabbath of
the Lorp thy God - in i thou shalt not do
any work, thou, nor thy son, nor thy dsugh-
ter, thy man-servant, nor thy maid.servant,
nor thy cattle, nor thy stranger that ¢s within
thy gates :

11. For in six days the Lurp made heaven
and earu:, the sea, and ali that « them 13,
and rested the seventh day . wherefure tho
Lorp blessed tho sabbath day, and ballowed
it.

Goupey Texr.

Jesus aid unto him, Thon shalt love the
Lord thy God wah all thy heart, and with all
thy soul, aud with ail thy mnd. Thisisthe
fsigsl and great commandment.  Matt. 22, 87,

OrTLINE

1. The One God, v. 1.3.

2. The Worship of God, v. 4 6.
3. The Name of Qud, v. 7,

4. The Day of God, v. 8-11.

Tiur —B. (O, 1401,

Prace.—=Mount Sinay, in the Wilderoers,

CoxNge1ine LiNka.~1. Water from the
tock ut Repludun,  Exod. 17. 1.7, 2. Dattle
with the Awalckites,  Exod. 17, 8.18, 2.
Encampiment befere Mount S, Exod. 19,
L13. 4. Ihe giory of the Lond upon the
wount,  Exod. 19, 16.20,

ExrraxarioNs—God spako — With his
own vowee, from Mount Sinai,  Thy God—
The God of ali men, but in a xpecial sonse
the God of the Israelites, whom he had led out
of bondage, No other gods—There is mo
other “uﬁ besides the Lord, but men have
always shown themselves ready to find other
objecty of worship.  Beforo me— Whatever is
loved or sought in preferonce to Ged is held
Lefure ham, ™ Graven umage~Meaning any
kind of an image for worship. Tho sin isnot
w anaking images, Lut in making them for
worahip Heaven above Sun, noon, or
slars. Water under the earth- -Rather, *the
water below the level of the varth.”  Jealous
God—One who dunands all the service of
men's hearts,  Visiting the iniquity—Punish-
wgsins, Fathersupon the :lnlarcn --Children
always Sufle¢ for the wickedness of their
parenis, as the children of drunkards. God
intends that men shall be afraid to ain, for
their childron's sakes, of not for their vwn.
Unto thousands—* To the thousindth gen-
cration,;” that isforever.  In vain—Swearing
falsely or iightly. It does not forbid oaths
wken bnfore a magistrate. God's name ahould
ever bu spuken reverently,  Savbath day—
Tho day of rest.  Not do any worh—That 1s,
none but what is necessary. ~Thy cattle—All
beasts of burden are hevetneant.” Thy stran-
ger—The traveller or foreigner who “may be
within the gates of the city.  Six days—Tlns
1Ay mean six creative per-ods,

QUEST1I0NS ON THE Lessox,

1. The One God, v, 1.3.

Who spoke the words of this law?

Where did he utter them? Deut. 5. 22,

By what name did he call himself 1

How did he show himself ty be tho God of
Isracl ?

What is the first commaudment 1

I3 there more than one God1 1 Cor. 8. 6.

What is meant by **other gods 1

How may we have other gods ?

2. The Worshipof God, v. 4.6.

What is the second commandment ! What
does it forbid ?

What is here sid abbut the character of
God ?

In what respect is God jealous?”  [See
Explanations. ]

Uponln whom does God visit iniquity, and
low ?

Upon whomn does God show mercy ?
Who is it that loves God 1 John 14. 2:.

3. The Name of God, v. 7.

What is the third commandment ?

What i3 it to take God's name in vain?
What warning isgiven with thiscommand?
What did Christ say in Matt. 5. 84, 371
How should we ever speak God's name?

4. The Day of God, v 8-11.

What is the fourth commandraent ?

What does this commandment forbid ?

How should tho day be kept 7 Isa, 58, 13,

Why vas this day chosen?

What day is now kept as the Christian
Sabbath 1

Why was it hosen? Mark 16. 9,

What waik may be dune upon the Sabbath?

ow arc the first four commandments sum-

med up in the GoLDEN TeXT.

TRACHINGS OF THE LESSON,

Where in this lessondo we learn—
1. That we should serve God only ?
2. That we should speak God's name
reverontly !
3. That we should keep God's day holy ?

Tar Lrssox CATECHISM,

1. Where were the ten commandments
givea? At MountSinai. 2. How werethey
giveu? By the vaice of God. 3. Whatdocs
the first commandment furbud ! Serving other
Fuds than tbe Lord, What does the second
commandment forbid? Making and worship-
piog idols. 6. What does the third com.
mandment forbid? Profane swearing, 6.
What does the fourth commandment require ?
The keeping of the Sabbath.

DocTrivaL Svcarsrion.—Righteous to-
ward God.
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g Into what wilderness did thoy enter?




