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~ENLARGED SERIRS.—VoL, IV. TORONTO, MARCH 22, 1884, No. 6.

THE ROMAN COLOSSEUM.
BY THE EDITOR.

The Niobe of nations ! there she stands

 the lime-kilns for the monasteries and | broken arches I saw fair English girls
"churches of the modern city, till little i sketching the crumbling halls where
“ig left save the shadow of their former

the Colosseum, stern monument of
Rome’s Christless creed. Tier above
ruled and revelled the lords of the | tier rise the circling seats, whence

* greatness.
More utterly desolate than aught
else were the pleasure palaces of the

Childless and crownless in her voiceless woe ;
i’*n ¢mpty urn within her withered hand,
Whose holy dust was scattered long ago.

——
'lheGr)}h, the Christian, Time,
War, Flood, and Fire,
ave dealt upon the seven-
hilled city’s pride ;
he saw her glories star by
star expire,
And up the steep barbarian
i monarchs ride,
Where the car climbed the
Capitol ; far and wide
Temple and tower went down,
nor left a site.

Alas 1 the lofty city, and alas’

The trebly hundred trinmphs ¢
and the day

Vhen Brutus made the dag-
ger's edge surpass

The conqueror’s sword in

bearing fame away !

las ! for Tully’s voice, and
Virgil's lay,

And Livy's pictured page !—

but these shall be

erresurrection ; all beside—

decay.

—Childe Harold.

.'r )) OME at last ! The
i: goal of a thous-
&5 and hopes—*‘the
city of the soul ”

—“the Meccaof themind”
— lpne mother of dead
mpires "—the city of
the Cesars and the Popes.
. Nothing so struck me
In my first drive through
Rome—throu gh the
Forum to the Colosseum
and the Palatine Hills—
88 the appalling desola-
tion of those once proud
abodes of imperial splen-
dour, The scene of some
of themost heroic achieve-
ments of the Republic and
Emplre i now a halt
buried chaos of broken
arch and column. Here
8tood ‘the rostrum where
Tully fulmined against
Cataline, and where, after
death, hig eloquent
tongue was pierced
through and through by
the bodkin of a revengful
Woman. Here the Roman
father slew his child to
save her from dishonour,
Here, “at the base of
ompey’s statue,” the well-beloved | proud emperors of the world—the
Brut\}s stabhed the foremost man of | Golden House of Nero, the palaces of
all this world.  Here is the Via Sacra, | Tiberius, Caligula, the Flavii,—monu-
through which passed the triumphal | ments of the colossal vice which called
Processions to the now ruined temples | down the wrath of Heaven on the
of the gods. But for a thousand years | guilty piles. All are now mere mounds
~ these ruins have been the quarries and | of splendid desolation, amid whose

R

CoLOSSEUM—EXTERIOR,

world, . twice eighty thousand crueleyes gloated
: s )
Cypress and ivy, wind and wallflower grown | 1POR the dying martyr's pangs,

» Matted and massed together, hillocks heap’'d | ““butchered to make a Roman holiday.”

Ten thourand Jewish cap-
tives were employed 1n
its construction, and at its
inauguration five thous-
and wild beasts were slain
in bloody conflict with
human antagonists. The
dens in which the lions
were confined, the gates
through which the leo-
pards leaped upon their
victims may still be seen ;
and before us stretches
the broad arena where
even Rome’s proud dames,
unsexed and slain in
gladiatorial conflict, lay
trampled in the sand.
As®I clambered over
those time-defying walls,
and plucked from their
crannied niches the blue-
bell and anemnmne, the
soldiers of King Humbert
were drilling in the
meadow near its base,
and the sharp words of
command came softened
by the distance. Save
these, no sound of life
was audible in this once
bumming hive of human
passion and activity, The
accompanying cuts give
interior and exterior views
of this world-famous ruin.

A ruin—yet what ruin ! from
its mass

Walls, palaces, half-cities
have been rear’d ;

Yet oft the enormous skeleton
we pass,

And marvel where the spoil
could have appear’d.
Hath it indeed been plundered

or been clear'd ¢

“While stands the Col-
osseum, Romeshallstand,”
said an ancient legend,
“when falls the Colos-
geum, Rome shall fall,
and when Rome falls,
with it shall fall the
world.”

The following is the
account given by the Rev.
Hugh Johnston, B.D., of

On what were chambers, arch crush’d, column ; this famous ruin :

strewn «N 1d
i ow we have reached the world-

In fragments, choked-up v. ‘ .
steep'd p vaults, and frescoes | g o Colosseum, ‘a noble wreck in

In subterranean damps,

where the owl peep’d,  Fuinous perfection,’ alive and teeming
Deemirg it midnight.

' with historical recollections. Begun
by Vespasian, who built as far as the
Near by rise the cliff-like walls of ' third row of arches, it was completed by

[T At

This aumber mailed vostPfres at:$l per 100, —




42

———

PLEASANT HOURS.

-~

Titus after his roturn from the conquest
of Jerusnlem, and ho is gaid to have
ewployed twelve thousand captive
Jews in its erection,  What a structute
it is' So vast, that one can hardly
picturo it in the imaginution, or take
in ita height and sweep,  Its civeum-
ferenco is move than sixteen hundresd
feot. Tt is an ovnl, 620 feet long, 573
in breadth, and 1567 feot high. What
splondid wasonry ! Now a mouldering
rain, scarce ope-third of it romaining,
stripped of its murble, and colored
walls, and iron clawps; yet what
remains hus *-een computed to be worth
ovor ldf u million pounds stetling.
As I climbad to the highvst tieis, and
looked over the empty space, the
poduum, contanining the places of honour
for tho Emperor and his fumily, the
senators, and the vestal virgins, once
coverad with costly marble, the arches
glittering with gold and getns, T thought
of the dedication festival, when 5,000
wild animals fought with gladiators,
and the arenan was red with the
butchery, the galleries crowded with
excited spectators, the Ewmpetor, the
senators, the vestal virgins, the knights,
and common people ; 1 thought of the
after scrnes, in the days of persecation,
when 100,000 voices 1oaved, *‘The
Christians to thelions. The Christians
to the Mons'” and brave men and
timid women swrrendered themselves
to the devonring wild beasts. Mag-
nificent abode of pleasure and of
wickedness '  There it stands, =2
monument of the cruclty of old Rome,
and of the faith of the early martyrs.
There it stands, built as if not for time
but eternity, in its solitude, its awful
besuty, its majesty, the most impresgive
sight conceivable. Not a day was I
in Rome in which 1 did not visit the
Colosscum, and tasece it by moonlight
isa vision which can never be forgotten.

““Arches on ur-hes ! as it were that Rowe,

Collecting the chief traplives of Loe line,

Would binld upadl her trinnphis 1 one dosme,

Her Colosseuns stamds, the moonbesins shine

As “twer its atural ton Les, fur Divne

Should L thy lizht which streams here to
illume

The long-explored, bt stall exhacctleas mine

Of contauplation . i the azure gloom

Of an luvian gy, whee the degpe skaes
assume

Hues which bave words, aud <peak to ye of
hieaven, )

Floats o'et this 1ast amd wondious wmonmpent,

And shadows farth ot o,;}--l} There s gaven

Unede r the things of carth, wiich Time hiath
hent,

A spnt'y feeling, and where he hath Jeant

His bhand, but bioke his seythe, there s a
ibo\\'cr

Aud magic iv the ruined battleament,

For which the palare of the preseut hour

Maust yield 1ts ponp, and wat tll agesareity

dower.*
— Childe Harold.

The following extracts from the
Editor's story, ¢ Vulerin, the Martyr of
the Catacombs,” * endeavours to repro-
duce u scere in this old crumbling,
Lut still majestic Colosseum :

THE EVE OF MARTYRDOM.

In a vaulted chammber beneath the
stone geats of the Colosseum, lay the
destined Christinn wariym on the ove
before the day of their trinmph.  As
an act of grace, some coarse straw, the
refuse of # liun's Jair, had been given
them, and the relief of their fetter-
cramped limbg, stiffened with lying on
& rough stone floor, was in itself un
indescribable delight.  But they hud «

— —— —

* Toronto: William Briggs, and M. thodist
Baok Rooms, Moutreal and Halifax. Price
75 cents, with special discount to Sundey.
schools.

deeper causo of joy. They wero found
worthy to witners u good confession
for Cl.rist heforo Cresar, like the beloved
Apostle Paul; und even as their Lord
Hinwelf before Pontius Pilate. And
now the dav of theiv espousals to their
Heavenly Bridegroom was at hand.

The silvory-haired Demetrius, a holy
calm beaming in his oyes, uttered
words of penco und comfort, Tho coarse
black barloy-bread wud muddy wine
which had heen given them lest denth
should cheat the mob of their promised
dolight. on the morrow, the venerable
priest bad consecrated to the Supper of
the Lord—the last viaticun to streng-
then their rouls on their journey tothe
spirit world, Sitting at his feot, faint
and wan, but with & look of utter
content upon her fuce, was his daughter
Callirhoe, a heavenly smile flickering
on her lips. With an undaunted
courage, a heroic resolve beaming from
his eyes, stood Adauctus, waiting like
a valiant soldier at his post the welcome
word of the great Captain of his
salvation: *“ Well done! good and
faithful servant, enter thou into tho
joy of thy Lord.”

Ever and anun the deepanouthed
rour of & hungry lion vent the air, his
fierce hound shook the walls of his cage,
and his hot breath came through the
bars as he keenly sniffed the smell of
human flesh. But thongh it caused at
times a tremor of the quivering nerves
of the wan and wasted girl, it shook
not her unfaltering soul. Listen to
the holy words calmly spoken bv the
venerable Dometrius: ““Non turbetur
cor vestrum-—Xet not your heart be
troubled. In my Father’s house are
many mnnsions, 1 go to prepare a
place for you.’ Yes, daughter., Yes,
brave friend ; before another sun shall
sot we shall gee tho King in His beauty,
and the land that ie very far off. line
aged eyes shall gee, too, the beloved
Rachelof my youth, tobehold whom they
have ached these many years. And
thou, child, shalt see the mother after
whom thy heart hath yesrned.”

“If only, dear father, my brother
Ezrawerewith us,” whispered Callirhoe,
‘“ wo soon woutld be an unbroken family
in the city of tho great King.”

“God's will be done, my child,”
angwered the patriarch. “He doeth
all things well. He could bid His
angels fly swiftly, and shut tho lions'
mouths, or, better still, convoy our
#pirits to the marringe supper of the
Lamb—to tho reposs of Abrabam’s
bosom.  Your trother is a child of the
covenant, an heir to the promises, the
son of many prayers. God will count
him alto in the day whern He maketh
up His jewels” Then as if gifted
with the spirit of prophecy, he ex-
claimed: “Not alwaysshall the servants
of the Most ITigh be persecuted unto
death. DBut this very structure, now
dedicated to slaughter and cruelty,
shall hereafter bo consecrated to the
worship of the true God "—a prediction
which, after long centuries, has been
literally fulfilled.

Thus in holy converse wore the
hours away. ~ And then through the
rocky viults of the Colosscum stole the
sweet accents of their Jast evening
hymn before they ~hould sing the song
of Mases and the Lammb on bigh :—

“Ho that dwelleth in the secret
Place of the Most High, shall abide
under the hadow of the Almighty.

“1 will say of the Lotd, He is my]
vefuge and iy fortress, my God, in
Him will I trust.

“He shall givo his angels charge
over theo, to keep thee in all thy ways.

“Thon shall fread upou the licntand
adder; the young lion and the dingen
shalt thou tyample under foot.”

As this pwan of triumph swellod
into loudor strain, the gladiators, awed
by its steange powor, puuscd amid
their ribald jests, aud even tho livn
hushed his hungry voar, and the tiger
his angry growl.

A ROMAN HOLIDAY,

arly next morning the army of
sluves who bad chargo of the Colosseum,
under the direction of Iulvus, the
ficedman, were hard at work., Some
at the very sumit of the building,
with much shouting and pulling of
ropes, were stretching  the  great
velarium or awmng, ug u protection
from the rays of the sun.  Others were
sweeping the sand of the miena to 2
smooth snd even gurfuce.  Many cart-
loads of fresk gand were heaped avound
the bage of the podium, for the ghastly
purposs of being spread upon the
blood-stained surface after ench act of
the sanguinury drama of the day.
Others wero decorating with garlands
of tlowers, nnd with gold and purple
bannerets, the geats of' the Emporors
Dioclotian and Galerius, and those of
the senators and other persons of dis-
tinction, The great structure seemed
even more striking in its vastness. as
a few scoro figures crawled liko flies
over its empty seats, than when filled
with its tumultuous throng of spectu-
tors. It was an hmmense oval six
hundred and fifteen feet in it longer
diameter, and five bundred and ten
feet in the shorter, The circling seats
roge tier on tier to the giddy height of
one hundred and fifty feet.

As the present writer climbed those
cliffflike wulls, now crmabling into
ruin, bo tried to re-people those long-
deserted seats with the ceger and
excited throngs which bad often filled
them to overflowing, when twice eighty
thousand cruel eyes were wont to gloat
upon the dying martyr’s pang, “butch-
ered to make & Rowman holiduy."*
Then ho wandered through the vast
vaulted corridors and stairways, eighty
in number, and bearing atill the old
Roman numernls by which access way
gained to the different galleries These
were 80 capacious that the whole mul-
titude could in a few minutes dis-
perse, and were thenco celled zomitoria,
He then explored the dens and caves
for tho wild beasts, and the rocky
chambers in which the gladiators and
martyr victims awaited the signal that
called them to their doom. The row
of seats just above the podium was
reserved for the equestrian order;
those higher still, for the populus, or
common people; and the highest of
all, for persons of the lowest rank.
Early in tho day, multitudes of apec-
tators began to arrive, mostly arrsyed
in gala dress, and many wearing the
colours of their favourito gladintorial
champion. With s loud flourish of
trumpets the great gates of the im-
perial entrance opened, and the churiots
of the Emperors and their respective
suites entered and took their places in
the grund tribune reserved for these

* On this very arena perished the venerable
lgnatins, Jinked by tradition  with the
Saviour Hiself as one of the cluldren whom
He took in Hin anus and blessed. ¢ Suffer
me to be the food of wild beasts,” he ex-
claimed, by whow I shall attnn unto
God. Yor 1 am the wheat of God, and 1
shall bo gronnd by the tecth of wild beasts,
that 1 may become the pure bread of Christ.”

angust occupants. It was noted with
dissatisfuction by the multitude that .
vvither of the Emprosses Prisea or
Valerin wero presont. But the with. -
ered old crona Fuusta, mother of tha
Ewperor Galerius, seomod to gloat hke
a foul hutpy on the anticipatad spretaclo -
of Lloud, and noar by was lhor siniator *
shadow, the black-browed priest of °
Cybule. '
Buido, the butcher, was rubicund |
with joy at the approaching conflict, -
fur which, he said, he long had huugered,
“ But why,” ho asked, “are not their ;
majesties, tho Empresues, in the stato |
tribune. "Tis a contempt of a festival |
sacred to the gods.” i
¥
i
1

“Qur duinty Empress,” jeered Samos, |
the * Flatnose,” ¢ has small stomach to

see her friends, the Christians, given to \§

the lions, and 1 suspect the old one is jf:

tarred with the same stick.” &
t

“[f 1 thought that I'd denounce her |
myeelt,” growled Bruto, the gladiator ; i
* Empress or slave, the crime of' being !
a Christian levels all ranks.” |

 And lose your bead for your puing,” -
chimed in Piso the barber.

round her finger liko a silken thread.”

« Does she favour the secursed Naz-
arenes?” cronked Ephraim thke Jew,
“ May the samo fate overtake ber."

«1 thought they were friends of
yours,” said our old friend Max, who
was ono of the soldiers on guard.
“They say thin Christus whom they
worship was a Jew."”

Weo dare not repeat the wicked
imprecation which burst from the lips
of the exausperated Taraclite. DBat it is
notorious that the Jews were far wore
mnlignant persecutors of the Christians
than even the Pagans themselves—as
iy apparent from the Acts of the
Apostles and other records of the early

“Don't §:
you kuow that she winds the Emperor

Ohurch.

The timo for beginning the games
having come, the priest of Neptune
poured a libation to the god, and
heaped incense on his altar, placed
near the imperial tribune. In this

act of worship—for these old gods :

were worshippad with the blood of men
slsin as « holidny pageant—he waus
followed by the Emperors und their :
chiof officers. i

Then with another peal of trumpets
a procession of glsdiators in burnished
armour entered the arens and marched
around its vast circuit. Pausing before |
the tribune of the Emyperors they |

chunted with a lond voice: “Casares |
Augusti, moriturs salutamus vos— |4
Great Cieaar, wo who ave about to die §

galute you.” k

Firsy there was a sort of sham battle
—pralusio, as it wes called, in which
the gladiators tought with wooden
swords.
speedily impatient of that, and de-
wanded the combat a loutrance—to
the death.

“IWo came pot here to witnens such
child’s pluy us that,” said Burdo, the
butcher. “I want to sce the blood
flow aug it does in my own shambles;”
a brutal sentiment which met with
much favour from his neighbours.

Scon their desires were gratified.
First there was » combat of Andabatce,
that i, men who wore helmets without
any aperture for the eyes, so that they
wero obliged to fight blindfolded, sud
thus excited the mirth of the spectators.
Although they inflicted some ugly
wounds upon each other,-uone of thess
were wortat, and the mob called loudly
for tho Hoplomachi, who were next on
the play-bul. Lhese wers men who

But the multitude wore
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fought in a complete ruit of armour,
' Thoy were as completely encased as
, crabs in their shelly, but as they could
j oo each other through the bar< of
their visors, they were able skilfully
to direct their weapons at the joints
of their antagonist’s armour, Soon

1t the nvenn was red with blood, and more
¢ than one victim lay dead and trampled

on the sands.

“Good! this is romething like the
thing,” cried Bmdo. ¢ But these
follows are 80 cased in their shells it in
hard to get at thum,  Let us have the
Retiaris"

“ Yeu, the Retiarii and Mirmillones.”
shouted the mob; and they soon
murched upon tho seene, <

This conflict promized abundanes of
excitement. The Retinrit wore no

i armour, and their only weapons were

a et (rete, henco their name) apd a
trident or three-pronged spear,  The
ltetiarius eudeavoured to throw the
net over his antagonist, and then to
deepatch him with the spear.  If he
missed his aim in throwing his net, ha
betook himsell toilight, andendeavonrad
to prepare his net for a sccend cast,
while his adversary followed him round
¥ tho arena in order to kill him hefore
¢ he could make a second attempt, It
t was a crucl sport, and kindled to fury

¥ thefierce passionsof theeagerspactators.

t Then came & confiict betwecn skilled
gladiators — the most sccomplished
swordsmen of the gladintoral schools,
The vast multitude watched rith
fovered interest the wary fencing, the
skilful guard and repid thrust and
stroke of those trained bhutchors of
their fellow-men. When a gwordsinan
was wounded, the spretators rent the
air with cries of “ Habet ! Nal-t!™ und
the one who wast vanquished lownred
his arms in token of submission. 1lig

fate, however, depended upon the will
of the people, who sometimes, when a
vanquished awordsman had exhibited
ospecial doxterity and skill, guve the
signnl to spare him by strotching ont
their hands with the thumbs turned
down. But if, as was more frequently
tho case, their bloodthirsty passions
were roused to insatiable fury, they
demanded his death by turning their
thumbs upwards, and shouting, **feecipe
Jerrum 1”  Without a tremor the
victim then bared his breast to the
sword, and the victor thrust it home
to the hilt, while the cruel mob shouted
their huzzas over the bloody tragedy.

Such i3 tho scene brought vividly
beforo our minds hy tho matchless
antique statue of the Dying Gladiator,
found in the Gurdens of Sullust, now
in the muscum of the Capitol. Asone
gazes with a strange fascination on that
wondrous inarble, instinct, it scems,
with mortal agony, callous must he tho
heart that is unmoved by its touching
pathos.  The exquisite lines of Byron
nobly express the emotions wlnch it
awakens in ¢very breast :—

I sce before me the Gladiator lic ;

e Jeans upon his hant—Ins manly brow

Consents to deatls, but consuers agony,

Aud his droaped head sahs gradaaly Tow -

Aund through {nis sidethe fastadmps (Lng slown

From the red gash fall heavy, ono by one,

Like the first of a thunder shower ; “and now

‘The arena switns around hun—lie 18 gone,

Ere ceased the inhuman showt which halal
the wretch who won,

He heard it, but he heeded not—his cyes
Were with his heart, and that way far awidy.
He recked not of the life he lost nor prize,
But where his rude hut by the Danube lay,
There were his young barbarians all at play,
There wastheir Dacian mother—he, theirsire,
B]!nlchcmd to make a Roman holiday,

An unwonted intercst was given to
this eruyl sceno in the Romun amphi-
theatre, by a novol and unheard-of
incitent which occurred. A brilliant
young Roman oflicer, Ligurius Rufus,
wiy announcud to take part in these
games Tt waa no uncommon thing
for wilitary fops, vagor to win tho
applange of the muliitude, or-to goad
their jaded weariness of lifo into a
momentary excitoment by a spice of
real danger, to entor the lists of the
wtena; und Ligurius was at once the
most brilliant swordswman in the Twelfth
Legion, and the most ennwyes and
wotld-weary man in Rowme,

He was pitted against a- brawny
Hercules, the strongest and: -hugest of
thio whole school of gludintors—a Brit.
ish prisoner of war, who had been long
the prido and boast of the urena. As
thoy strod fuce tu face, the young oflicer
in burnished armour, inlaid with silver
aud gold, and the wighty thews of his
“ppoment cicascd in leather and bronze,
the Letting was heavy in favour of the
Biitish ginut.  Each felt that -he had a
focman worthy of his steel.  They
walked wearily around each  other,
euch watching with eager ecye every
movenient of his antagonist. Every
thrust on ecither sido was skilfully
pusicd, and advantage of strength on
the et of the Biitish warrior being
matched by the superior nimblencss of
the Roman officer. At last a rapid
thrust by Ligurius severed a-tendon in
the gword-nrm of his foe, and it fell
nerveless by hig side.  With- & giant
effort the disabled warrior sprang upon
the Roman as if to crush him by sheer
weight ; but Lignriug nimbly sprang
wwide, and his untagonist, slipping in
the gory saud, fell headlong -to the
ground. In an instant the Toman's
foot was on his neck and his'sword at
s breast.  With a courteous gesture,
Liguriug 1aiged his sword und.waved it
towards the BEwmperors' tribune and to
the crowded seits of the podium, as if
asking the signal to spare -the wan-
quished gladiator, while the despairing.
lcok of the latter seemed with mute
cloquenca to ask for life. “labet!
Habet I rang round the Cologseum,
but not a single sign of morcy wus
made, not a thumb was reversed.
“ Recipe ferrum,” roared the- mob at
the prostrate glant ; and then shouted
to Liguriug, “ Oceide ! QOccids !=XKill !
Kiny

The gallant Roman heeded them as
he would lLieed the howl of wolves, 1
am not u butcher,” ho sid, with a
defiant sneer, and he sheathed his
sword and, much to the surprise of his
digcomtited foe, lent his hand to raise
him from the ground,

“You are # brave man,” he said; ¢1
want yon as a standard-bearer -of tho
Twelfth Legion. That is better than
making worm's meat of you. Rome
muy. need such goldiers as yow beforo
long.”

Tho Emperors wero not unwilling to
grant this novel request of a favourite
oflicer, and the grateful creature, in
token of his fidelity, humbly kissed the
hand of Ligurius, and followed him
from the arena. The cruel mob, how-
ever, angeied at being deprived of
their anticipated spectacle of .blood,
howied with rage, and demanded the
crowning scene of the day’s sports—tho
cenflict between tho wild beasts and
the Christian martyrs,

These hateful scenes had become the
impassioned delight of all classes, from
the Emperors to the “vile pleba” of

Rome. Even woman’s pitiful nature
forgot its tenderness, and mmids and
matrons gloated on the cruel apectacle,
aud the honour wus reserved for the
Vestal Virgin to give the sigoal for
tho mortal stroke. Such scenes created
a feroctous thirst for blood throughout
socioty, They ovorthrew the altar of
pity, and impelled to overy oxcess and
refincment of barbarity. Even chil-
dren imitated the cruel sport in their
games, schools of gladiators were trained
for the work of slaughter, women
fought in tho arena or lay dead and
trampled in the gand.

It in to tho sternal praise of Christi-
anity that it suppressed these odious
contests, and forever averted the sword
of the gladiator from the throat of his
vietim. The Christian city of Constan-
tinople was never polluted by the
atrocions oxhibition. A Christian
poet eloquently denounced the bloody
spectacle, A Christian monk, roused
to indignation by the hateful scene,
leaped over the burrier to separate the
gladintors in the very frenzy of the
conflict. The maddened mob, enraged
at this interruption of their sport,
stoned him to death. But his heroic
martyrdom produced a moral revulsion
agninat the practice, and the laws of
Honorius, to use the language of
Gibbon, “abolished forever the human
sacrifices of the amphitheatro.”

It remains to notico the last scene
in tho stern drama of this ¢ Roman
holiday.”

THE MARTYRS CROWNED.

At a flourish of tiumpets the iron-
studded doors of the cells in which the
Ohristians wero confined ‘were thrown
open, and tho destined martyrs walked
forth on the arena in the sight of
nssembled thousands. It was & spec-
tacle to arrest the attention of even
the most thoughtless, and to raove the
sympathy of even the most austere.
At the head of the little company
walked the good presbyter, Demetriug,
his silvery hair and beard and benig-
nant expression of countenance giving
him a strikingly vonerable aspect.
J.eaning heavily on his arm, evidently
fuint in frame but strong in spiris,
was his daughter Cullithoe. Robed in
white, she looked the embodiment of
saintly purity, and in her eyes there
beamed a heroic courage which in-
spired a wonder that so brave a soul
should be shrined in so fiail a body.
Adauctus, Aurelius, and other Chris-
tian confessors condemned to death,
made up the little contingent of the
noble army of martyrs,

The prefect Naso, from bis place in
the tribune, near the Emperors, read
the sentence of the court, that the
accused having been proven by ample
testimonyto bethoenemiesof the Cresars
and of the gods, had been condemned
to death by exposure to wild beasts,

“Nay, not the enemies of the
Cicaars,” oxclaimed the aged Dowme-
trius. “ We aro the friends of all, the
enemics of none.* We pruy for the
Causars at all our assemblies.”

“ Will you do homage to the gods?”
demaunded Diocletinn, “ Will you burn
incenso to Neptuno? 1loro is his
altar and here are his priests.”

“Wo worship the true God who
made tho heavens and the earth, the
sea and all that in them is,” roplied
the venérable man, with uplifted and
roverent countenance, * and Him only

T'his famous phirase dites from the time
of Tertullian, in the 3rd century, and is
also recorded in the Catacombs.

will woserve. They be no gods which
aro made by man's device, and ‘tis
idolatry to gerve them.”

*“Away with the Atheists," cried
the priests of Neptune; *they blas.
pheme the holy gods.”

“The Chuistiang to the liong!”
roared the mob, nod at the signal from
the Emperor to the master of tho
games, the dens of the wild beasts wero
thrown open, and tho savago brutes,
gtarved into wmadness, bounded into
tho arena. The defenceless martyrs
fell upon their knees in prayer, und
seemed conscious only of the presence
of Him who stood with the three
Hobrews in the fiery furnace, so rapt
was the expression of fuith and cour-
age on their upturned faces.

The fierce Numidian lions, and

tigers from the Libyan desect, instead
of Lounding upon their prey, bogan to
civelo slowly around them, lashing
their tawny tlanks mennwhile, glaring
at their vietims from blopdshot fiery
uyes, and uttering horrid growls,
At this mement & loud shout was
heard, and a soldier, clad in burnished
mail, und with his drawn sword in his
hand, one of the body guards of the
Ewperors, leaped from the tribune
and bounded with clashing armour
into the arens. Striding scross the
sand, ho hurled aside his iron helmet
and his sword, and flung himself at
tho feet of tho aged priest, with the
words :—

“ Father, your blessing; COallirhoe,

your parting kiss. I, too, am a Chris-
tian, Long time have I sought you,
alas! only to find you thus. But
gludly will I die with you, and, separ-
ated in life, we aro united in death
and forever,”
“ Nunc dimittis, Domine!" ex-
claimed the old man, 1aising his eyes
to heaven. “¢Now, Lord, lettest
thou thy servant depart in peace.””
And he laid his hands in blessing on
the head of his long-lost son.

¢ Ezra, my brother!” exclaimed
Callirhoe, folding him in her arms.
“To think we were 30 near, yet knew
not of each other. Tharnk Gad, we go
to heaven together ; and, long divided
on earth, we shall soon, with our be-
loved mother, be & united family for-
ever in tho skies. ¢And God shall
wipe away all the tears from our eyes;
and there shall be no more death,
neither sorrow mnor crying, neither
shall there be any more pain,’”

«“ Awen! even so, come, Lord
Jegus1” spake the young soldier, as
ho enfolded, us if in a sheltering em-
brace, the gray-haired sire and the
fuir-faced girl.

The utmost consternation was ex-
hibited on the countenaunce of the old
Fwperor Diocletinn. ¢ What ! have
we Christizns and traitors even in our
body guard? Our very life is at the
mercy of those wretches !”

¢« would feel safer with them,”
said tho more stoical or more cour-
ageous Galerius,  than with the dela-
torg and informers who betray them,”
and he glanced with mingled contercpt
and aversion at Naso, the prefect, and
Furca, tho priest. “ When a Chris-
tian gives his word, 'tis sacred as all
the oaths of Xecate. I wantno better
soldiers than those of the Thundering
Legion."*

Maoanwhile the wild beasts, startled

*The Jegio Tonans, tradition aflirms, was
a legion. composed wholly of Christians,
whose prayers in n titme of draught brought
on a violent thunderstorm, which con-

founded the enemy and saved the army.

S
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for a moment by the sudden apparition
of tl.e mail-clad soldior, seemed roused
thereby to tonfold fury. Crouching
stealthily for the fatal spring, they
bounded upon their prey, and in a
moment crashing bones and streanming
gore appeased the growing impatience
of the cruel mob, who seemed, like the
very wild beasts, to hungor and thirst
for human tlesh and blood.

We dwell not on the painful spec-
tacle. The gallant young soldier was
the first to die. The brave girl, with
a gesture of maiden modesty, drow her
dishevelled robe about her person, and
with a queenly dignity awaited the
wild beast's fatal spring. She was
mercifully spared the spectacle of her
father's dying agony. Her overstrung
nerves gave way, and she fell in a
swoon upon the sands. Demetrius
met his futo praying wpon his knees.
Like Stephen, ho gazed steadfastly up
into heaven, and the fashion of his
countenanco way suddenly transfigured
a8 he exclaimed: " Lord Jesus!
Rachel, O my beloved ! we come, we
come.”  And above the voar of the
ribald mob and the growl of the savage
beasts fell sweetly on his inner ear
the song of the redeemed, aud burst
upon his sight the beatific vision of
the Lord he loved, and for whom he
gludly died.

So, too, like brave men, victorious
o'er their latest foe, Adauctus, Aur-
elius, and the others calmly me? their
fate. When all the rest wero slain, a
lordly lion approached the prostrate
form of Callirhoe, but sho was already
dead. She had passed froms her
swoon, without a pang, to the marriage
supper of the Lamb—to the presence
of the Celestial Bridegroom—the fair-
est among ten thousand, the one alto.
gether lovely—to whom the homage
of her young heart had been fully
given. She was spared, too, the in-
dignity of being mangled by the lion’s
jaws. When the king of beasts found
that she was already dead, he raised
his massy head, gave a mournful howl,
and strode haughtily away.

In the great gallery of Dore paint.
ings at London, is one of this Flavian
Ampbitheatre after & human sacrifice
such a8 we have described. There lie
the mangled forms upon the gory and
trampled sands.  The sated wild beasts
prow! listlessly over the arena. The
circling seats rise tier sbove tier,
empty and desolate. But poised in
the air, with outspread wings, above
the slain, with a countenance of light
and a palm of victory, is & majestic
angel ; and sweeping upward in serried
ravks, amid the shining stars, is a
cloud of bright-winged angels, the
convoy of the martyrs’ spirits to the
gkies, So, doubtless, God sent a
cohort of sworded seraphim to bear
the martyrs of our story blessed com-
pany, and to sweep with them through
the gates into the city.

Fresu-WaTer fish are reared in
every Japanese farm where there is a
pool or brook, with as much care as
poultry are in French cottage-yards,
Girls in the evening go with long
wands to drive the fish into roofed
tanks, where they are locked in for the
night to keep them from birds of prey.

A GENTLEMAN remarkod that he had
eight arguments in fuvor of the pro-
hibitory amendment, and when asked
what they were, replied, My eight
children,”

AN APRIL JOKE.

ol

qM ASTER Ned on the door-step sat,

2=XE  Basily thinking away.

¢ Now what shall | plan for a elever tnek
For an April-fool to play 7

Thete's Tom, he's weau ns a boy can be,
Aund lie never can pass moe by

Without n word that is rude and cross,
And maybe a punch on the sly.

¢ Some trick I'll find that'I} pay him off,
Aud teach him a lesson, teo.™

So Master Ned he pomdered awlnde,
Till the dimples grew and grew,

And he Ilnughed at last ag away he ran,
'l make him soiry,” thought he,

“ For the many times hie has doue s best
T'o tease and to tiouble we.”

On April first with the carly dawn,
Was found at Towmuy's door
A package tivd, amd ** Master lom ™
Vas the ouly address it bore.
““I'is only 8 trick ot Ned's,” said Tom ;
“ He owes me many a one
But {1 mateh hine yet—he'd better beware—
Before the day 1s done.”

Then Tom leoked in at his package.
What a shameful follow was he?
A handsome book and a line which read,
¢ Aceept this, Tom, from me.”
Aund this was the way in which Tom was
“fooled ;"
And afterward, meeting Ned,
““Your trick has beaten all mine for good—
Forgive me, old fellow,” he said.
—Hurper's Young Folks.
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TORONTO, MARCH 22, 1854.

GREAT TEMPERANOE VIC-
TORY AT TORONTO.

HE greatest victory the Tem-
perancecause has ever known
in Toronto was won on  Keb-
ruary 25th. The question

was submitted to popular vote whether
any grocer shops should be liccused o
sell liquor or not. Toronto is the
centre of the liquor interest in the
Dominion. It bay a huge distillery,
said to be the largest in the world, and
a number of great breweries. The
liquor-gellers worked like beavers to
defeat the by-law. Their craft was in
danger, and they are reported by the
daily papers to have used monoy and
liquor and fraud to an almost unlimitad
extent to carry their point. But the
Temperance sentiment of the city was
roused. The pulpits thundered, and
the press re-ochoed with facts, argu-
ments, and statistics, showing the
baneful drunkard-making influence of
the liguor traffic, especially as connected

with tho grocer trade.

“ The polling upon the question
whether tho salo of liquors and
groceries should be separated, re-
gulted,” says the Globe, “in the
Inrgest vote ever polled in the city.
From the opening of the polls it
was ovident from the kecuness
and complete organization of both
sides that the fight would bo &
hard one. The voters, doad and
slive, were brought up in every
available vehicle. Indeed, it is
asserted by those who watched the

moro dead men recorded their votes
than &t any election preivously held in
the city.”

Of course the writer means that
fraudulent voters personated the dead.

For the bylaw........cveeees 5,573
Against the by-law......... 5211

Totaliceorssnserensess 10,179
Majority for the by-law... 362

But this vote must be weighed as
well a8 counted. On the side of
morality and temperance, and the
restriction of the rum traflic, were the
Christian workers, the superior intelli-

city, its solid men, the bone and sinew
of its prosperity. Oun the other side
wag the organized selfishness of the
liquor-dealers, with all their hangers-
on and myrmidons, thedegraded patrons
of the rum-shops, the fraudulent votors,
repeaters, and personators of the absent
and the dead. Dlany a mother will
thank God that there will be nearly
one hundred places less in our city
where the death-dealing draught shall
be sold.

The tewperance tide is rising all the
world over. A rum-seller in Jowa
asked what it all meant, how high the
temperance ocean would rise, “It is
as wide as the continent and a mile
deep,” was the answer. *“Can you
gwim1”

Let temperance workers throughout | noble conceptions of duty, with keen

the land take courage. Let us go on
from victory to victory till, by God's
help, the last rum-shop shall be closed,
and our Jand be free from its greatest
curse and bane. It was most gratifying
to observe how earnestly the ministers
and members of the Christian Churches

England—threw tbemselves into tho
work, and how devoutly they acknow-
ledged that the victory was won not by
hsrd work alone, but by faith and
prayer to God. This is the pledge of
our final success. God is with us, and
will give us the viclory.

ad

JOUN MACDONALD ON THE
LIQUOR TRAFFIC,

E rejoice that the leaders of our
Church are 80 pronounced in
their hestility to the liquor

traflic. Ata meeting in Shaftesbury

Hall, Toronto, called to protest agsinst

the sale of liquor by grocers,

Mr. Jobn Mscdonald, Missionary
Treasurer of our Church, said he had
among the liquorselling grocers many
personal friends, men princely in their
characters, yet he folt compelled to
speak against the traffic in which they
were engsged. At first sight there
might he some reason in the complaint
that it was nono of the apeaker's busi-
ness, but i€ his neighbour had a med
dog, which endangered life he had &

right to demand that his neighbour's

gence, the unselfish philanthropy of the!

—Methodist, Presbyterian, Church of|other bonds may be lost by fire or

Extruior oF THE ColossKUNM,

comse of events during the day, that'dog should be destroyed, The liquor

traflic was moro dangerous than all
, the mad dogs in the world. He asked
tin the interests of the home every
- citizen to vote and work hard for the
by-law.
AN EDUCATION THE BEST
FORTUNE.

HAPPENED the other day to
meet the father of a boy who
was verv  fond of books.
“What,” gaid I, “ are you going

to make of your boy?"” ‘Well,” he

answered, “I shall soon put him out
to learn a trade.” ¢“But why don’t
you educate him1” I asked. **lleis

wrapt up in study and will make a

good soholar.” ¢ Yes, yes,” responded

the father, “but what good will that
dobim3 T do not wish him to have

the hard time in life that I had. I

was obliged to struggle and economize

and work like a dog to get on, and I

am not going to throw away my

savings by sending him to the academy
and to college. The $2,000 that it
would cost to educate hiw, 1 intend to |
givehim in a bulk after awhile, when it
will help bim to set up for himself and
do him some good.” Here were
paternal affection and the best of in-
tentions. But were they guided by
wisdom? No, indeed. The best for-

tune a father can give his son is a

superior education. If he can coin his

money into brain and heart, with

4

N

{intelligence, with well-developed facul-
t ties, widely informed and thoroughly
trained, and then endow his son with
| these enviable attainments, what better
{ thing can he do? The title-deed to a |}
ipiece of property may be bartered
away, the investment in railroad or

| thett or somobody's bad mansgement ;
ybut what a man knows and what he
has become by education can never be
taken from him. It isa part of him-
self, and will go with him through
every vicissitude of this world and all
the cycles of eternity beyond the grave.
Teach your offspring, then, not to
cover monay, but to covet, as Paul
directs, the best things, and most
earnestly. Not the material favours
with which you load him, but the great
qualities of soul with which you in-
spire him, will prove bhis lasting
blessings.
-

Tuoveutrur readers of various
classes will find interesting reading in
the Canadian Methodist Magazine for
| February, which is a bright and pro-
i fusely illustrated number. We again
express qur belief that all Canadian
Methodists ghould have this publica-
tion, not merely becauso of their duty
to patronize our publications, but be-
cause of a wish for personal bonefit.—
The Wesleyan.

——

HE who saves in little things can be
liberal in great ones.
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DID I GUIDE YOU STRAIGHTH HARD TO BE A CHR[STIAN.

HEN Gen. Wolscley was
about to undertake his
march over the plaing of
the Nile for his lust en-

gagement with Arabi he socured the
services of an uneducated young
Scotchman who was familiar with the,
course to guide the movements of his.
army. Before they took up their
march the general said to him : ** Now, ,
I want you to guide me straight;
guide e by the star.” During the
battle that followed the young man
wus mortally wounded. , Hearing of
this, Gen, Wolseley found him in hisi
tent. As he entered, the dying sol-,
dier raised bis eyes and said: ¢ Didn't;
I guide you straight, general?  Didn’t
I guide you straight?” And the gen-!
eral could only acknowledge that he,
did. Is this not a most appropriate
question for parents, passtors, and,
teachers to ask as tho old year is’
dying out snd a8 we look upon the.
souls committed to our trust? By
our example have we led our followers
only in the paths of safety 3 In our
instructions have we declared the truth:
warmly, earnestly, plainly, affection-
atoly?  Haveour warnings been faith-
ful, and tender, and loving? In our
exhortations have we plead with them
“us dying men with dyiug men?"” In
our supplications for them at the;
throne of grace have we wrestled for|
them as did he whose heart's desire
and prayer for Isracl was thut they
might be saved? Can it be said of
us—

i

¢ He watched and wept, he prayed and felt,

for all ; ’

As a bird cach fond endearment trics

To tempt its new-tledged oftspring to the
skics, H

Ho tried cach art, reproved each dull delay, ;

Allured to brighter worlds and led the
way 1"

AR ARD to be a Chrigtian ! Of
#  course it is. But whether
=Bcd  you will believe it or not, it
i8 a grest deal havder not to be one.
‘That is to say, you have a harder time
than if you were. You havo at least
a8 many cares and trifles as if you
were a Chriatian, and x8 many tempta-
tions, Every sad and trying elemont.
of human life is manifested in your
experience as often and as signally as
it would be if you were one ot Christ’s
followers; you thrust yourself inevit.
ably upon muny sharp points of ovil
habits which you might in that case
oseape ; and you lack what a Chria-
tian—however feebls and imperfect
his success a8 yot may be—always
possesses—the consciousness that his
Creator and he are no longer working
at crogs put purposes; that he iy in
harmony with God’s will and plan for
him; that owmniscience and omnipo-
tenco and inlinite love are occupied in
shaping his circumstances, so that
however painful they may be to-day,
they are sure to be full of blessing in
the end. You may not think this
consciousness a very solid advantage,
but if you had it in the scnse that a
Christiun has it, you would.—Congre-
gationalist.

<

>

BOOK NOTICES. '

Memories of Canada and Scotland,
Speecles and Verses. By the Right
Hon, the Marquis of Lorne, K.T.,.
G.C.M.G., ete.  Pp. 360. Mon-|
treal : Dawson Bros., and Methodist -
Book Rooms, Toronto, Montreal,}
and Halifax. Price $1.50, .

Both during his sojourn among us;
and sinco his departure, the Marquis:

this we have a pleasing testimony in |

of which this volume—with the
blended maplo leaf and thistle on the
rover—is a plensing souvenir. The
following is the opening stanza of a
noble national hymn :

From our Dominion never
Take thy protecting hand,
United, Lon}, for cver
Keep thou cur futhers' land !
From where Atlantic terrors
Onr hardy seamen tizin,
To where the salt s mirors
The vast Pacific chain,
Aye one with her whose thunder
Keeps world-wateh with the hours,
Guard Freedom's hote and wonder,
This ““ Canada of Ours.”

Shot and Shell for the Temperance
Conylict. By the Rev. D. Rogkns,
with an introduction by the Rev,
E. H. Dewart, D.D. Pp. 183.
Methodist Book Rooms, Toronto,
Montreal and Halifax. Price 55cts.

This book is just what its name
implies—a supply of ammunition for
the war againet rum and the rum
traflic. And red-hot shot and shrapnel
shell much of it is, There is a fight
botore us. The forces are marshalling,
It must be fought in every town and
township in Canada. A great battle
is waging in Toronto over the grocers’
license question. We hope to report
victory., But the battle must be re.
newed over and over again. The
Methodist church and Methodist peo-
ple must bear their part bravely in
this fight. No church in the land is
so pledged to intense and uncom-
prowising hostility to the liguor
traffio. This book will be of service in
the fight. It i8 packed full of facts
and arguments in favour of the total
abolition of the deadly trade, It will
bo a good book for Sunday-schools.

Muny of the writers are our own

‘of Lorne has shown himseclf a true, Canadian preachers—Dewart, Stafford,
! friend and well-wisher of Canada. Of| Brethour, Seymour, Pearson, Creigh-

ton, Rice, Galbraith, dcDonagh, Ant-

Can we say, as wo will want to say,the graceful verses on Canadian sub-,liff, McClung—tried temperance sol-
when we look up from our dying beds, | jects contained in this volume. Others, dicrs all, Others aro of world-wide
“Didn't I guide you straight?”— embalm in verse the quaint and often : fame as Gough, Hall, Cuyler, Talmage,

—Evangelical Reposttory. i

-

EtperLy philanthropist to & small
boy, who is vainly striving to pull a
door bell above his reach: ¢ Let me
help you, my little man.” (Pulls the
bell.)

Small Boy—* Now you had|given by the versatile Governor-Gen-
better rum, or we'll both get a Jicking ! ” { oral during his populur administration,

pathetic Indian Jegends which are fast
fading out of the memory of man,
Over & hundred pages are given chiefly !
to Highland stories. The rest of the;
volume contains a selection from the
many graceful and judicious public
addresses, in English and French,

and Garrett. Buy and read and lend
and give tbis book ; and fight and pray
till the victory is won.

-

THE essence of true nobility is ne-
glect of self. Let the thought of self
prss in, and the beauty of a great
action is gone, like the bloom of a
soiled flower.

HOW'§ MY BOY?
‘“1To, sailor of the sea!
How's my hoy iy by ¢
o \\'lmt.s Your Loy s nane, good wife,
And in what ship suled het”

My hoy John—
He that went to gen—
What care 1 for thwe ship, sailor ?
My boy'smy boy to me,

* You come hack from sen,
And not know my Johu 1
l'mi,,[:ht aywell have avked some Jandgman,
'\‘om o1 down in the town.
Fliere’s not an asy in all the parish
But kuows my John.

“How's my boy--my hoy 1

And anless you lér meknow,

I'llswenr you are no sailor,

Blue jacket or o, —

Brasy buttons or o, sailor,

Anchor and crown or no,—

Stre his ship was the *Jolly Briton—""
*Speak low, woman, speak low !

* Aml why shoulid 1 speak low, sailor,
About my own hoy Joln ¢
IF 1 was loud as T am proud
J'd sing him over the town !
Why should 1 speak low, sailor1”
*“T'hat good ship went down,”

“How's my boy—my boy ?
What care I for the ship, sailort
I wag never nboand her.
Be she atloat, or he she aground,
Sinking or switnming, I'] be bound
Her owners can atford her !
1 say, how's my John 1"
** Every man on board went down,
Every man aboard her.”

S‘How's my boy—my hoy 1
What care 1 jor the men, sailor!
1'm not their mother—
How's my boy—my hoy?
Tellme of lum amd po other !
How's 1y boy--my boy 1’
—Suydney Dobell.

————t e

Oxe of the grandest sights which
modern history hag afforded is Gordon
Pasha entering tho fiery and fanatical
Soudan with only a companion or two,
and with noarmor but a walking cane,
to proclaim peace to am ocesn of
strife. Whether he fuil or succeed, the
fact that Great Britain trusted more
to him than to her annies, that the
fanutical Mussulmans believed in his
success, that he himself feels equal to
the task, puts him outside of every
category on this side of the era of
mythological tules. If Gordon succeeds
after the defeats of Hicks and Baker,
it will be such a victory as will put the
career of Napoleon in the shade.—
Montreal Witness.

——t P S ——

Tk Rev. C. H. Spurgeon’s paper,
Sword und I'rowel, thus motices the
English edition of Withvow’s “Valeria,
the Martyr of the Catacombs:” We
wanted to read more when we left off';
and a sentence from its pages is its
best recommendation ; for to us, «it
taught the sanctity of sufiering and of
weakness, and the supreme majesty of
gentleness and truth.”

The Xew Connexion Magauzine suys:
We welcoms this churming production.
Tt presents & most vivid picture of the
Church of the Catacombs in the form
of a story. An immense quantity of
accurate ‘nformation is pressed into
small space, but the interest of the
tale nover flage. The book s admir-
ably got up; it abounds in excellent
illustrations, and old and young alike
will be pleased with it.

o d

ProxuncratioN.~Many of us say,
“ A bone was tawst to the dawg.” 1Ir
we go to the dictionarics, however, we

find that a bone was tabst to the dahg, J

9.

v,
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b
FARMER JOUN. want for the coming week, and por- | he had better go home, und bent his) pect than the workhouse before her fi
e haps you had botter bring s littlo | stepsin that divection. the remainder of her days.

“.gt ~E 1 nothing tedo,” said Farmer Joh,
** Lo tret and hother e ~
Ware T but rid of this mountain of work,
What i good man 1 conld be?

T e s et out, and the cows get in
Whete they have v right to be;

Ad the weods i the gaaden ad the can
Why, they tauly fughten me,

Lt wortios we out of my temper yuity,
And wellaieh ot of my head ;

What aarse 1ts that a man st toil
Lake this gor lus dady Livad '™

But Fanuer Johin e loke Jus leg,
Al was Kyt for wany o ek

A heplese m-’ an ddle man
Was b tharetore unld aind meek ?

N, what with the pain and what with the
het
o1 st with hothing to do—
Au tiee tart work botched by o shiftlesss
hand -
He got very cross and blue,

He <rolded the children and cuffed the dog
That fantied abont bis knee;

Atei suatted at his wate, though shie was kind
Aud patient as wife conld be.

He grumbled, and whined, and fretted, and
fumed,
I e whale of the long day through.
“Pwall ruin me gmte,” ened Furtier John,
“To st hete with nothing to do!™

Hix burt got well, and he went to work,
And bosier man than he,

A happeer man or a pleaanter man,
Yo never would wish to see.

The pigs got wut, and he drove them back,
W histhog nght merndy ;

He taended the fenee and k(-YJL the cows
Just where they onght to be.

Weedne the garden was tinst-rate fun,
A sittto hoving the corn,

1w happier far,™ said Farer John,
OPhan Uve been sinee T was born”

He learsied a Jeason that laste him well—
*twill Last b his whole Llife through,

Fle fress but seldon, atd never because
He hies plenty of work to do.

11 tell you wht,' said Farmer John,
** Fhey are cither knaves or fools

Who long to be idle--for idle hands
Are the Devil’s chosen tools.”

&

ONLY ONE GLASS,

sure and come
hatne early, Rich-
ard, when you get
your wages, for |
am very poorly,
and shall want
you to go to mar-
ket.”

So eaid Mary
Cirter, a decent-looking woman, to her
husband, as he, after kissing her and
the children, went forth to his day’s
labour.

“1 will be sure,” was his reply.

Now Richard bad more than onco
made such promises only to break
them ; and yet the wife hoped that,
under the peculiar circumstances of
her condition, he would this time keep
his word. And so the day passed
away, amid hope and fear ; Lut about
five o’clock Richavd'a steps were heard,
much to the joy of Mary, whose situ-
ation was even more critical than he
expocted.

1 have kept my word, you see,”
said Richard, «this tims, and right
glad 1 am, secing how you are.”

“Iam 80 glad you are come,” said
Mary.

““ Well, what can I do for yout”

“ You must go and pay the weekly
hills ut Harris'," ssid Mary, “and
then he will put you up the things I

extra tea and sugar, and also some
ontmeal, tor we are quite out of every-
thing."

“ Veory woll ;” and off started Rich-
ard on his errand of housckeeping,

While he is on his way, wo must
juat remark that, owing to his rather
free digponition, a8 it was called, he
often spent in spreew, like many others
of his class, more than suflicient to
have kept his cupbonrds well supplied,
instend of which, however, the stock
was wlways low, while tho credit at
the shop was only maintained by regu.
lurly paying for one week's goods ns
unother way tuken nway.

With quick steps ho was making
his way to the shop, when, just as he
wus paseing the * Lion,” who should
he meet but an o.d shopmate, and
ufter the usunl salutations were pussed,
ho was about to say, “I must go,”"
when his companion srid, * You'll not
go without having one glass, tor old
acquaintance sake, will you?”

I cannot really stay, said Richard,
“my wife is ill and will want moe back
again, besides it is now getting dark.”

“ Well, but,” said Jim, it won't
take a minute, and I'll etand treat.
Come along."”

After a deal of persuasion, and
mtch againgt his real wishea, Richard
went into (shall we say the jaws of)
the ¢ Lion." Over the gluss they
tatked about matters of interest—the
state of trade, old times—from one
thing to another they passed on, for-
getting both the time and the wife.
Uf course, Richard must return tho
compliment to his cowpanion, as he
would not for the world be thought
shabby, 80 another glass was ordered ;
other persons in the meantime drop-
ped in to do the same; and, sad to
say, though it is repeating the old
story over agrin, other glasses quickly
tollowed ; and thus the evening and
the money quickly passed away. All
at once Richard thought of howe, und
looking up st the clock found it was
nearly midnight.

¢ ] must go,” he said, “or I shall be
too late for the shep, and have a vow
in the bargain at my house.”

“ Don't go yet, said woveral voices ;
“let's have another glass, and then
Harry Harper will sing us a song.”

“1 tell you, I must go,” he said,

“Who would bo & lady’s maid 1"
said one.

¢« Catch me turning housekeeper,”
said another.

“Oh, he is tied to apron strings,”
called out a third,

Stung by these remarks, he felt in-
clined to punish his taunters, but,
instead of doing 80, he made a move-
ment to depart, when a ring of jeers
saluted him ; this aroused his biood,
but pushing forward, he cleared a way
through them, and soon Zound himself
in tho atreet. On the pathway ho
stumbled against some ono, a.d, sup-
posing it to be one of his late cow-
panions, aimed » blow which felled
the person to the ground ; while, owing
to the force of the movement, he also
himsclf staggered over, and lay beside
him in tho road. The etranger arose
first, and after making a few inquiries,
passed on his way, leaving Richard
maying ho wished he hud hit him a
burder blow ; after which he also
started on his journey again ; but up-
on feeling in hix pockets, and finding
all his money gone, he muttered to
himself something about be supposcd

* * % * *

While Richard was thuas spending
his time at tho * Lion,” another scene
was taking place at his home, His
delicate wife in her lonelinens was
taken ill. As she lay there in her
weakness, she kopt asking whethor her
husband had come back ; and as hour
after hour passed away, her licart wag
rendy to break, thinking that surely
some ovil had befallen him ; and when,
after midnight, he came in, swearing
and grumbling at everybody he met,
sho hid her face and wept like a child.
They put bim to bed, where he soon
fell agleop ; and in the morning when
he awoke, und found himself at home,
he tried w recall the events of the
previous night.  After a whils he col-
lected bis  thoughts, aud bitterly
lnmented his  weakness, but vowed
never again thus to be led aatray.

llow the Sunday was speut under

such circumstances can be betterim.
agined than described,  What witha
guilty cougeience, empty. cupboards,
and no money—who can wonder that
digcord and misery reigned in that
home? As the duy wore away,
resolution was formed in Richard's
mind, that with the new morning a
new life should begin; and after an-
other night’s rest, he started with a
determination to make a good week,
thus hoping to learn wisdom and
protit by the past. Just as ho was
entering the place where the workshop
stood, ho encountered a shopmate, who
said to him:
¢ Hallo, Dick, vou ave in for it.”
“In for what 1" said Richard.
“\What, don't you know what you
did on Saturday at the ¢ Lion 1"
“ Yen, but what of that ; I only had
a drop too wmuch ; and awm going to
make a good week, ags my wife has
givon me another child.”

“Well, I hope you may, but I

doubt it; don’t you know who you
knocked down outside the ¢ Lion?”
“No; I don't recollect anything
nbout it.”
“If yon don't, somebody else does;
for it was our young master whom you
strack, and he has gone to the magis-
trates to take out A summmons sgainst
you; for he says he'll see whether he
cupnot put an end to this sort of
thing."”

This was quite an unexpected blow
to Richard's cherished plan; for =&
moment ho slood fixed to the mpot,
afraid to move either one way or the
other. To advance would be to face
the magistrates, and then perhaps the
prison, a8 he had no money to pay
any fine; to go back he dare not, for
his guilty conscience told him of his
poor, neglected, atarving wite and chil-
dren, With a.focling of desperation
coming over hiw, he resolved to fly
from both. Ia umoment he was gone,
no one ever could tell where.

If you would bo free from a similar
danger, your only safe course is to
abstain from all appearance of evil.
The germ is hidden in the one glass ;
if that be taken, who shall tell where
it may end t
*® * * * s

A few weeks after, if you had been
staying at the house of aunother work-
Jiug-man in that neighbourhood, on a
cold afternoon in March, you might
have seen Mary Carter, with the babe
in her arms, begging breud for herself

urd five children—with no other pros-

Would to God we could give to suc
a woman, and all other illused wives
the power to cnter un action aguine
the man who should thus tempt an
ruin tho families of our lund.

Methinks 1 see the court and th
magistrate, with the publican and the
poor wifo all face to fuce ; the evidence
is conclusive, the verdict is given
and, awid tho thunks of many a heart,
tho magiatrate shall say : “ Mr. Land-
lord, ay you have been the cause of
this woman losing her husband, and
the ouly meaus of supporting hersolf
und family, 1 shall make an order that
you keep them in food and home, until
the husbund comes back again,”  And
ull the people shall eay, * Amen snd
Amen.”

AN ENIGMA,

Iive men in conversation sat ;

The first ono said amudst thar chat

“CWere T to coase iy lengthened teign

There never could be w s again.”

‘The sveond said, **1f my bneath cease

The world will sever wore huve prack.”

The third continued *Six would die

Were [ amongst the doad to lie”

The fourth exclaimed * If  should go

The eatth would no mate soriow ktiow,”

While from the tifth the statemeut fell,

“1f 1 amony yon vease to dwell,

Mankind will then forever be

From swarisy and from strvEriNe free.”

Sax, if you can, who are these men,

You've seen them oft, and will again.
ANSW R,

The five important men I mean,
‘That you and | so oft have seen,
Are all companions, good and ttue,
Lheir names are AL K L O U

WHAT WHISKEY WILL DO.

OME years ago, in one of the
counties of New York, a
worthy man was tempted to
drink until drunk. In the

dolirium cf drunkenness he went home |
and murdered his wife in the most )
brutal manner. o was carried to
jail while drunk. Awakening in the
morning, and looking around upon the
baro walls, and sceing the bars upon
the windows, he vxclaimed :

“ Ty this a juil?”

“Yes, you are in jail,” answered

gome one, .

“ What am I here for?"” was the

earnest inquiry.

« Por murder,” wasg the answer,

“ Does my wife know it 1"

“Your wifo know it?” said some

one, “ Why, it was your wife you

murdered.”

Oa this announcement he dropped
suddenl,, ns if ho bad been struck
dead. Let it be rememhered that the
constable who carried him to jail sold
the liquor which caused his drunken-
ness ; the justice who issued the war-
rant wag ouc of those who signed his
licenso ; the sheriff who hanged him
also sold liquor and kept a tea-pin
alley.

A Deriverer —People of Khartoum
have huiled General Gordon us their
deliverer. On his arrival thousands
crowded to kiss his handas and feet,
calling him “ Sultan of the Soudan.”
Addrsesing the people, Gen. Gordon
said :—* 1 came without soldiers, but
with God on'my side, to redress your
ovils. I will not fight with any
weapons, but will mete out justice.”

-

A COQUETTE i u woman 'thout any
heart that makes a fool of a man that

ain'y got any head.
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THE BRAVEST BOY IN TOWN.

P lived in the Cumberkand Valley,

(23 And his nne wns Jamice Brown ;
BBt it changod one day, se the naghbourssay,
T'o the ** Bravest Boy in Yown "

Pwas thie time when the Southetn soldiets,
Under Early's mad command,

L) or 1he border made their dashing raid
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From the North of. Maryland,

pid Chatli tsbing aurncomal,

ti smottidenog uitin slept,

BV Liile up the vale, like a fiery gale

& iie Rebed ruiders swept.

ud a squal of gray-cad harsemen

Came thundeneys o'vr the bnidee,

W Liere peaceful cows in the meadows brow se,
B At che fect of the great Bloe Rudge s

A1 on il they 1eneheld the village,
That ton in the valley lay,

Defenceless then, for its loval men,
At the fiont, were far unay,

¢ Pillagge and spoil and plunder 1™
Ths wa« the tearful wonl

‘That the Widow Brown, in gazing down
From her latticed window, heard.

*Neath the bottha of the sheltering oak-tree,
The leader bared his head,

As Jefo and aight, until out of sight,
His ddusty giay -coats sped,

Then he valled @ ¢ Halloo * within there v
A gentle, tuir-haited dame

Avrogs the Hoor te the open door
In gracious auswer e,

s¢Hero ! stable my horse, yon wontan!” -
The soldter’s tones wete tude—

s“Phen beatir yourself and trom yonder shelf
Set out your store of tood ***

For lier gu it she spread the tulle ;
She mottoned i to his place

With agosture proud ; then the widow bowed,
And gently—asked 2 grace,

“1f thine eneny hunger, feed him!
§ obey, dear Chirist ' she said ¢

A creeping blush, with its scarlet flush,
O'er the face of the soldier spread.

He vose s **You have said it, madam !
Standing within your doors

Is the tebict fue ; but as forth they ro
They shall ttonble not you nor yourst”

Alas, for the word of the leader !
Alas, for the soldict’s vaw 't

When the captain’s mon rode down the glen,
They carried the widow's cow.

1t wat then the feorless Jamie
sSpang up with fashing eyes,

At in spite of tears aud Ins mother’s fears,
On the gray-maie, off ho tlies.

Like a wild young ‘Lam O'Shanter
He plunged with picicing whoop,

Oer field and brook till ke overtook
‘I'he straggling rebel tioop,

Laden, with spoil and plunder,
And laughing and shontisgg still,
As with cattle and shoep they lazily creep
Throngh the dust o'er the winding hill.
“Oht the coward crowd " cried Jamie s
There’s Brindle ! Uil teach them now
And with headlong stride, ut the captain’s side,
He called for his motlier's cow.

*“Who are vou, aud who is your mothert
1 promised she should not miss?

Well t upon my wonl, have 1 never heard
Of assurunee like to thes ™

*Is your word the word of a soldier?"—
Aad the young tad faced bis fous,

As a jeering laugh, in anger half
Aud half in sport, arose,

But tho captain drew his sabre,
And spoke, with loweritg brow :

“ Fall back into line ! “Cho joke is mine !
Surrender the widow’s cow1”

And a capital joke they thought it,
That u barefoot Iad of ten

Should demand his due—and get it too—
In the face of foity men.

And the rollicking Robol raiders

Forgot themselves semeliow,

And tﬁrce cheers brave Yor the hero gave,
Aud three for the bLrindle cow.

He lived in the Camberland Valley,
And iy nay  was Jamie Brown ;

‘But it changed at day, so the neighbours say,

T'o the ** Bravest Boy in Town.”
— Wide Awake.

>

MORE ABOUT THE QUEEN.
(t) UEEN VIOTORTA : Her
s

Girlliovd and Womanhood,”

by Grace Greenwood, a
well known  writer, i published in
(fanada by Daweon Bros. Of it the
writer sayw: “I aimed to make a
leasunt, simple, fireside story of the
hfe and reign of Queon Victoria—and
I hope I bave not altogother failed.
I have done my work, if lightly, with
entive respect, though always as an
Awerican and a Republican,” Theso
words exuctly describo the character
of the book, which is n delightful col-
lection of incidents from the works of
many writers, connected by a thread
of history, mingled with respectful
commients, and manifesting throughout
u genuine admiration for the Quuen,
Princa Albert and their royal children,
We quote one passago out of many
that it would be pleasant to lay before
our readers. It follows the descrip.
tion of tho coronation :—

The Queen was certainly a very
valiant little woman, but there would
have bwen something unnatural, almost
uncanny, about her had the regal calm
and religious serioueness which warked
her micn during those. imposing rites
continued indefinitely, and it is right
plensant to read in the reminiscences
of Leslie, how the child in her broke
out when all the magsificent but tive-
some parade, ull the grand stago busi-
neas with those heavy nctors, was over.
The painter says: ‘‘She i8 very fond
of dogs, and Las one favowite little
apaniel, who is always on the look-out
for her roturn when she is from home.
She had, of course, been separated
from him on that day longer than
usual, and when the state-coach drove
up to the palace steps she heard him
barking joycusly in the hall, and ex-
claimed, ¢ There's Dash,’ and was in a
hurry to doff her crown and royal
robe, and Isy down the sceptre and
the orb, which she carried in her
hands, and go and give Dash his bath.”

BRING OUT THE ROPE.

X HE Swiss guides are heroic
men., Tremendous exploits
of strength and courage ure
the scones which in old age

they review, Mountain climbers are
dependent on their skill and experience;
but no matter what their knowledge ot
Alpino safeguards or perils may be,
they, caunot secure even the hope of
safety to those who ask their help, ex-
cept on ono condition, and that is, their
willingness to be bound together in
ditlicult passes,

The party tets out in union, with
kindly intentions to be helpful to each
other. They have a book-knowledge
of the way, but every step is new to
their feet, snd they must trust to their
guide. For awhile a common bond of
personal welfare is enough. But see,
the guide hus halted and waits-for the
company to listen. They hear his voice
in that clear Alpine air, ringing in
stirring tones, ¢ Courage, gentlemen,
there is danger hear; we must tie the
rope around each man, sud protect
each other!” It is a deceitful snow-
bridge over su abyssmal cleft in the
blueice! I1fone man ventures to cross

alone, ho may drop botween those
frozen walls, Bring out the ropa nud
bind these adventurers so firmly that
if & man falls, the strongth and steadi.
ness of hisfellowsmay hold him securely.
Woe hotide the man who goes over the
horvible glucier regions of Switzerland
alone,

Tho experienced guides, who know
the dangers of this life journey, tell us
that upion is strength, that ties of
mutual fuith and common interest ave
not all wo need, and they bid us bring
out tho rope of true-hearted association,
to double tho force of each man’s weight,
Wo hava done it in faith, trusting in
tho Lord—hecause we know there are
dungerous passes in the narrow way to
the heavenly heights.— Nashoille Cheris-
tian Advocate.

&

A NEW KIND OF HAPPINESS,

ANY boys have tender con-
) ['W/WY  uciences und a great rever-
- ;/ ence for religion, but shrink

from becoming Christiany
lest the change make them sober and
sedate liko men, and take away their
boyish cheerfulvess and love of sports
They forget that if a great joy fills the
heart from peace with God and the
forgiveucas of sins, this joy will make
ull life plensanter to them in study
and work and play. Dr, Nehemiah
Adaws, long settled as pastor in Boston,
gives an account of a boy who became
a Christian without quite knowing
whut the change meant, or why he
felt o happy. Dr. Adams says: « A
iad was on his way from school, with
otber lads in playful conversation.
When he entered his home, he laid
down his books in the entry, went to
his chamber, locked the door, kneeled
down, and heedleas whether anyone
was in the room adjoining, prayed in
childlike language nearly as follows :
‘0 God, my heavenly Fatber, I have
come to pray to thee. I don’t want
anything in particular; but I love
Thee. 1 have come just to say that I
do not know what has made me feel
u8 I have felt this foremoon. but I
haven't been able to think of much
beside God. I never loved anything
so. Whom have Lin heaven but Thee,
and there is none upon earth I desire
beside Thee. Yes, there is one thing I
do desire, and that is, that all scholars
may feel so toward Thee.' Afler a
few words more, he joined his brothers
and sisters in their play."”

This boy was happier than ever
before in his life, He didn't know
the remcon, but it was beiause he bad
come to love God, and that made him
love parents and brothers and sisters
and uchoolmates better, and all beau-
tiful things in nature better, He was
wuch happicr than his schoolmates
who did not love God, and this new
Jjoy entered into his talk and play, and
attracted thoir notice. Religion helps
children to better study and more faith-
ful work., A little girl of twelve was
telling, in & simple way, the evidence
that she was & Christian : “ I did not
like to study, but to play. I wasidle
at school, and often missed my lessons.
Now I try to learn every lesson well
to please God. I was mischievous at
school when the teachers were not
looking at we; making fun for the
scholars to laugh at. Now I wish to
pleaso God by behaving well and keep-
ing the school laws. 1 was selfish ut
homo ; didn’t like to run ermnds, and
was sulky when mother called me from

play to holp her in work, Now it is
s real joy for me to help mother in
any way, and to show that I love her.”
Such a religion iy ossentinl to the best
intercats and morsl growth of' youth,
and will make life sunny and cheerful,

&

SAFETY OF RAILWAY TRAVEL

HEN we think of tho wvast
railroad system of this
country, and that this mo-

ment, and every moment, on all the
tracks north, south, ecnst and west the
long trains are rolling and ruehing and
thundering on, it is a marvel that every
morning and every evening newspaper
does vot presont us o loftg roll of the
dead, Let the reprebension of the
fuithless always be accompanied with
applaudits for that multitnde of men
who on amall wages keep the railroad-
ing of this country and Great Britain
moving in such perfection that sn
accident is exceptional.* One can go
from New York to Toronto or Chicago
with no more exposure to danger than
he meets in crossing our slippery
streets on cold nights. The least
dangerous mode of travel is the ruil-
train. More dangerous is it to go in
carrisge, and in some conditions of
street most perilous to go afoot.
While we are again and again called
to denounce the sacrifice of human
life, we ought to take every oppor-
tunity to praise the fidelity of those
who get no recognition of brave work
conscientiously performed. There are
in our time no grander instances of
vicarious suffering than that shown by
railroad engineers. I often ride with
them on their locomotives, and I am
always impremed with their intelli-
gence, their gentlemanliness and their
heroiam, You get but little idea of
them as you see the train coming in,
and with faces and hands and garments
smutched of the coal-dust and soiled
with the oil of machinery, they lean
out of the window of the hising
engine looking for a telegram from the
superintendent giving orders about the
next run, T'ow much of the life, the
wealth and the bappiness of the world
depends upon their promptness, and
how few betray the trust.—Dr. Tal-
mage,

THE WORK OF A MOMENT.

ID you never write & letter, and
just a8 you were finishing it
let your pen full on it or a
drop of ink blot the fair page?

It wus the work of a moment, but the
evil could not be entirely effaced. Did
you never cut yourself, unexpectedly
and quicklyt 1t took days or weeks
to heal! the wound, and even then a
scar remained. It is related of Lord
Brougham, that one day he occupied a
conspicuous place in a group to have
his daguerreotype taken. But at an
unfortunate moment he moved. The
picture was taken, but his face was
blurred.

Do you ask what application we
would make of these facts? Just this:
“Tt takes & lifetime to build a char-
acter; it only takes one mowment to
destroy it.” ¢'Watch and pray,”
therefore, “that ye enter not into
temptation,” ¢ Let him that thinketh
he standeth take hecd Iest he fall.”

@
(

* Dr. Smiles, in his life of Geo. Stephenson,
says the average man is much more likely to
be killed by lightning or to be hanged, than J
to be killed by a railway accident,—En, i
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PLEASANT HOURS.

=3

“YVALUATION”

'HE ol "Squire sad, as be stood by his

e,

(% ;i

) .
And Lis neighibour, the Deacon, went by :

S In spite of iy hank stock aid nal estate,
Yutrae botier offy, Deavcon, than |,

“Were both growing old, and the end’s
drwmgt near;
Yo ave Jess of this world to revaen g
But i heavow’ < appraisal your assety, 1 fear,
Wil techon ap greater than mine,

<Uhee v o tich, but U feeling so poor,
I wishi T eoad awap witle you even,

The pouacds o cnv e forandlaed upan store,
I the shithings aned peisee dou have ven”

W ell, "Sepuite,* said the Deavon, with shrewd
Tolhillinly ™ NSy,
While his eve hal a twinkle of fun;
Lt your poutnds tike the way of my shil-
hngs and pener,
And the thing «au be aasily done.”
} — W hittier,

AL 127

“THE PICKET GUARD.”

T is composed of ¢ight boys. It
meets quurterly in the prstot'’s
study, A mup of the village,
the population ot which is funr

thousand and two hundred, is divided
inte cight parts, one part bemng assigned
to each boy. It is hiv business to
know who lives in every houss in his
district and what church each familv
attends; at the mecting he reports
changes of residences and any other
facts which he may think the puastor
would be glud to learn. Tho houses
on tiie mayp nre all numberad, and lists
correspondingly nutbered aro made of
the tamilies,

This plan interests the boys in the
wotk of the church., It suves the
pastor much labour, and mukes him
well acquainted with his field,. It
brings the boys to the study, where,
aside from the work of the eveping,
they have u social visit and clight
refreshments, The opportunity is
afforded to give instruction npon some
religious topic and to engage with
them in prayer. The plan having
been tested, it is confidently recom-
nended to those in similar circum-
gtances.— P resbytorian Jourual,

-

BREVITIES,

A venry slight ervor of fact or prac.
tice will gometimes result in a serious
mistake, This was recently illustrated
in a school in this city, wheie a pupil
who had been impressed with the force
and wvalue of double letters, such as
“double 0" in ¢ fool,” *“double 0" in
*theel,” stc., was called upon to read
that tonchiug poem exhortatory to
rising early, beginning: <« Up, up,
Lucy! the sun is in the sky!” Sur-
prise, which soon gave way to hilarity,
waz occasioned when the pupil read
the line: ¢ Double up, Lucy ! the sun
i in thasky!” thus giving it « signi-
ficanco by no means contemplated by
the poet.

“ INDIA, my boy," said an Irishman
to a friend on his arrival at Calentta,
iy jist the finest clitnatn under the
sun; buta lot of young fellows come
out here, and they dhrink und they
ate, and ate and they dhrink, and they
die; and thin they write home to their
friends a pack o' lies, und says it's the
climate ag has killed ‘em.”

Mas. Sstit, triumphantly—*“The
hand that rocks tho ~rudle is the hand
that rules the world!' Mr., Smith,
cynically—* Yes, indeed, my dear, and
thats the way the world is so badly
governed.”

S CiiLorey,” said a Boston school-
eraminet, uiter heaving some essays
rvead, ¢ Children, you should never use
# preposition to end » sentence with1”
“ L't Cwith’ a reposition?” asked
the girl whose comporition gave rise
to the cotrection, The school-examiner
withered.

A Natairy boy said to his mother:
“You see, ma, you're always telling
me to behave as weoll to the family ax
T do to company, but why don’t you
behave the same to me as you do to
compauy, and ksk me to havo another
pieco of piot”

Aurecestuy propounded conundeum
by & mewber ot the Lower Honwe of
te Dritish Pathinment : ¢ What is the
difference hetween  the House of
Commons and the House of Lords?”
Answer : * One has a-bility, the other
no bility."

A WaterLoo infant, who had been
badly bitten by moequitoes, happening
to ses a lightning-bug one evening, ran
in to his wother declaring that one of
the mosquitoes was looking for him
with a lautern,

A 100K, however valuable, pur-
chased for the admiration of others, and
consigne d to its shelt, is the most life-
less picce of furniture to which we can
givo a place.—Rov, S, L. Herron,

Bie Boy, n Wichita chief who was
in Waushington the other duy. thus
describied Sccrotary Tellev: ¢ Big man,
wood heart, give Injun heap of maps,
but no land.”

YousaG Superintendent : ¢ Children,
what is an angel 1"  Little Johuny :
“ My sister says you told her she was
one,” Superintendent blushes like n
boiled lobster and everybody snickers,

I¥ a man has any braing at all, let
him hold on to his calling, and in the
grand sweep of things his turn will
como at last,

TueRre is not a more repulsive spec-
tucle than an old mun who will not
forsnke the world, which has already
forsaken him,

FIRST QUARTERLY REVIEW,
March 80,
REVIEW SCHEME,

lesson 1. The Conference at Jerusalem, —
What was 1t about? Who took part in 1t}
How does the Guines Texr say that we shall
be saved ?

Lesson 11 MHearing anid Doing.—From
whom dves evory good gift cometl How
should we hearand speak § What does the
Gurpes Texr tell us to be?  How may we
do this?

Lesson 111, The Power of the Tongue.—To
what 1s the tongue comparel? What are
some dangers of the tongue? How s true
wisdom shown?

Lesson IV, Living as inGord's sight.—What
is the promi«e to those who draw nigh to God?
Why should we nat speak ovil of otherst ‘l'o
what is our Jifo compared? How should we
act and speak ?

Lesson V. Paul’a Second Missionary Tour,
—Why did not Barnabas go with Paull  Who
did go with him?  What young man did he
tako from Lystrat  How wis he led to go to
Macedonint

Lesson V1. The Conversion of Lydii,-—
Who was sho?  \What lea to her conversion?
What led to the prerseention of Paul aud Silas?
How wore they treated ?

Lesson V11, The Conversion of the Jailer.,
—How did the apostles act under persccution?
What led the jailer to ask for the way of
salvation? What does the GoLvex Trxr
state ay the way to he saved ? )

Lesson VIl 2'hesanlonians and Bereans.
—What did Paul do at Thessalonica? How
was he treated there? How did thoe peaple of
Berea receive the word?! [Gunors TexT.)
How will the study of Scripture benefit us?

Lesson 1IN, Paul at Athens.—Where did |
Paul speak 1 What did he xay he had scen ¥

What did he tell the peopleabout God?  How
way his teaching received 1

Lesson X. Laul at Corinth.—Whowm did
Paul meet at Corintht How long did he
preach there? What was the tesult of his
Inbor?  How did he eseapo perseeution !
What is the promise of the GoLngs Text!

Lesson XU The Conmung of the Lord, —
What shall tako place at the Lord's coming !
What is saud of ats time!  How may we by
teady for it

Lesson XIL Christian Diligence,—In what
should we by diligent ¢ {Gorues Texr. )
How should those who are disenlerly be
ticated 1 How muay wo obtain peaco?

LESSON NOTES.
SECOND QUARTER.

A D 54.) LESSON L [April 6.
PFAUL'S THIRD MISSIONARY JOURNLY.
Acts 18, £3.28, and 10, 1.7, Contumnst to
memory v, L4-26.

GoLpeN Text.

And when Paul had Inid his hands upon
themn, the Holy Ghost canio un them,  Acts

OvTLINg.

1. Apollos at Ephesus, v, 23.28,
2. Paul at Ephesus, v, 1.7,

Tise,—A. D, 54,

Prace. —=Ephesay, in Asia Minor,

EXPLANATIONS, —~Some Gane there—At An-
tioch, where lie had gone after his secomd
Journey.  Went over all the country—This
was in the interior provinees of Asia Minor.
Kloquent—The word also teans ** learned "
Mighty in the Seriptures—Familiar with them
und ablo to iustruet in them.  fnstructed—
That is, he knew the tenchings of the Ol
Testument and of John the Baptist.  2iptism
of Juln—\Who tanght thut Christ was at hand,
aud people must prepave for his coming hy
righteousness wind tmning to God,  Hegun to
spek—It 1y well tospeak for God as fur as we
know the truth.
their home, where Paul had lived before,
Mare perfectly—The Gospel of Christ.  Ielped
them much—By his earnest und powerful
wonls,  Convinced the Jens—showed by
arguinents which they could nut answer
Jrsus was Christ—"That hecame as the promised
Messiah and  Saviour,  Upper coasts—The
inlund  provinces.  Have ye recrived—The
privilege of disciples to enjoy the presence of
the spirit,  Not a0 muck us he ed—Thay had
learned only the teachings of John the Bap-
tist like Apollos,  John's baptesm—\With n
promise of tutning from sin to God,  Hands
apun them~—"This gift came with the laying on
of apostles’ hands  Speke wah tongues—
Praised God in a niew aid strange language.

TxACHINGS OF Titk LrsaoN.

Whlere in this lesson are we shown—

1. The advantage of a knowledge of God's
word 7

2, 'The power of an earnest spirits

3. The gift o the Holy Spirit through faith
in Jesus?

Tur LEsson CaTECHISM.

1. What is said of Apollon? e was
mighty in the Scriptures. 2. What did hedot
Tanght the things of the Lord. 3. What
did Paul ask the disciples whom he met at
Ephesust ¢ Have ye recvived the Holy
Ghost1” 4. When Paul had spoken to these
cliaci}:les in what were they then baptized ¢
In the name of the Lord Jesus, 5 What
followed the laying on of hands on those who
wers baptized? ‘Flhe Holy Ghost came on
them,

. LucrkiNat Sycorsrion.—Christian  bap-.
tisi,

CATECHISY QURSTIONS.

29. Why is it called the Apostles’ Creed t

Because it contains the substance of the
apostles’ testimony.

30. How did this Creed arise?

1t is an enlargement of the form used in
baptism,

31, How is the Creced an enlargement of
that form ¢

Baptism is “into the name of the Father
and of the Son and of tho Holy Ghost.”” The
firat part of the Creed speaks of the Father,
who created us; the second of the Son, who
redeemed us; and the third of the Holy
Ghost, who sanctifies the Churcls, assuring us
i)}} forgiveness and fitting us for everlasting
ife,

‘wok hem wnte them—To |-
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