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The Temple of Juggernaut,

Tuw hideous idol, Juggornaut, whose name means,
“Lord of the World,” is worshipped by many
milhons of Hindus, There are a great many
temples dedicated to him ; but that at Puri, on tho
vestern shore of the Buy, of Bengal, is the largest,
and the one which his worshippers esteem the most
holy of all. - This splendid templo is surrounded by
nowall twenty-one feet in height ; and its tallest
pinaelo is one hundred and cighty-four feet high,
Tlus is vichly gilt, and looks very beautiful in the
gleaming, golden sunlight, surrounded by luxuriant
tropieal trees and flowering shrubs, Dut, whilo
without, “ every prospecs
pleases,” telling of the wis.
dom and goodness of our
omg Father; within, ave
~en only hideous idols—-
plawed there, to be worship-
ped, 1astead of the one true
tanl, who made heaven aud
var th,

The temple contains 1m-
ages of Siva and Sathadra,
as well as Juggernaut , and
Just m front of the aitar,
v an image of the hawk-god,
Farounda. 'The idols are all
»f carved wood, hideously
ugly, and of crafty, ciucl
countenances,  Juggernaut
18 painted dark-blue, with a
great blood-red mouth. Siva
18 white, and Sathadra
yellow, Every day a feast
18 spread for the idols, an?
about fourteen hundr:
Pounds of provisions, con
sisting of rice, flour, butter,
milk, and other things, ave
I some way disposed of.
It is pretended that the idols

¥
eat the food'; but as there are about twenty thou- | death of our dear Saviour. If they only knew

sad Brahmins or *holy wen,” living in this temple,
It 1s eusy to imaginoe what hecomes of all the food
brought in to feast the idols. The great annual
car festival of Juggernaut is held on the eighteenth
of June, at Puri: and is generally attended by
more than five hundred thousand pilgrims. The
car consists of an clevated platform, thirty-four
feet square, supported by sixteon large wheels, and
upon this platform, under a rich canopy of cloth-of-
gold is seated tho idol. Six ropes, each three
hundred feet long, are attached to tho car, and
thousands of people, taking hold of these, draw the
ideous god from place to place, that tho:y may
“obtain merit,” or securo the pardon of their sins,
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in return,  Nearly half of the pilgrims are women,
many of whom carry little children in their arms,
or strapped to their shoulderz, ns they toil on, over
hundreds of miles of burning sand, with but little
tood or rest. You, dear childven, in your happy
homes, cared for by tender, loving mothers, cannot,
at all understand the suflerings of these poor women,
drooping, fainting, and fulling deily by the way-
side, from futigue and hunger, till the plains are
almost white with theiv bones.  All this they suffer
in the hope of finding purdon for their sing ; for
many of them never heurd, even once, of the full
pardon purchased for them by the sullerings and

THE TEMPLE OF JUGUERNAUT.

about Jesus, how “glad and happy they would be!
Will you pray for them, and save some of your
pennies to send them the “good news” of Jesus
and his great salvation ?

Curious Fables About Animals.
Many curious and awmusing stovies are told
among savage peoples in differont purts of the
world to account for the shape, size, colour, and
habits of various animals,
Tho Westphalians have a strange explanation of
the face.of the flounder, which is all awry, with itg

cyes on one side of its face, Instead of being |
straight across it, like the eyes of most othar fish, |

Originally its face was a straight and sensible fish-
fuce, but one day it insnlted o herring, and made a
mocking face at it, for which, as a punishinens, it
was never able to draw its fuce back to its natural
posit’on,

The Zulus say.that the reason the animal called
the hyrax has no tail wherewith to drive away the
flies is, that on the day when tails were distributed
the hyrax, feuring it was going to rain, refusad to
go out of his luir, and begged the other animals
to bring him his tail, to save him the trouble of
going. So that the proverb to this day, addressed
to & Zulu who, from laziness, asks another to do or
bring something for him, is ;
“The hyrax went without a
tail beenuso Lo sent for it.”

Tho Bushmen say that the
Jnckal’s back is black be.
cause he once carried the sun
on his bacl, when he found
that great luminary, then a
mortal or earth, sitting -
weary by the wayside.

The Indians used to have
o legend current among them
which explained why the
bear is so fat and the rabbit
so thin, and why the duck
has so few tail feathers,
The Great Spivit once killed
80 gigantic o fish that its oil
wind fat formed a smal lake,
whither he invited all the
birds and  beasts to come
and be fed, decreeing that
the fatuess of cach should
depend on the orderin which
they arrived. The bear came
first, and therefore became
the fattest of animuls.” Ihe
bison and the moose were
slower in coming ; while the
rabbit and the marten, arriving last, came in for no
fat at all. The feast over, the Great Manitou
wade them all' danco around him with their eyes
shut, and wrung tho necks of the fatter ones ay
they passed him; but a small duck, suspicious
enough to open her eyes, saw her danger and mude
for the water, which, however, she only Jjust
reached as Manitou gave her a kick that flattened
her back, and caused the ducks of all future time
to be marked, as a race, with a deficiency of tail
feathers,

g

Wi would forget that vhero is any such thing as
suflering in the world were wo not oceasionally
remnded of it through our own,
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At Four-Score.

Sm sty 1 the g thering shutows,
Yy the poreh whero the voses blow,
Ar 1 her thoughts are back in the summers
That vanished long ago s
She torgets the grave on tho hillsido,
sbe forgets that she is old, ;
Aned remembers only tha gladuess
Gud gave her heart ta hold,

As she sits thers, under the roses, Reel
She turny Jier dim old eyes

To the road that leads up the hiilside,
To the glory of sunset skies

*They ave late,” sho snys, and liatens

. IWith hov knitting on her knee;

+ Jg is timo for the children's coming 3

\Where can the listle ones bo?”

She fancies she Rears them coming ;
« Ah, here at last 1" she cries,
Aud the light of » mother’s welcome
Shins in her faled eyes.
« Yowve been gono u long time, childven,
\Wore the berries thick 7 my dears,”
Shio asks, as gathoted abous her,
Fuch child of old appears.

Sio hears the movry voices
OF the dear ones thut ure dead 3
She simoothe out the shining tungles
I'hat crown each little head 5 |
She kisses the faces lifted
'0 hers, as in days of old,
And tho heart of the dreaming mother
Is full of peace nntold,

Sho listend to eagor stories
Of whet thoy saw and heard—
Of o nest in the blackberry bushes,
And a frightened mother bird 3
How Johnnie fell and his berries
Waere Jost in weeds and moss,
And Mary was 'fraid and droaded
‘Ihe brook they had to oross.

-~

So while the nights come downward,
She sits with her children tifSre,
Forgetting the years that took them,
And the snowflakes in her hair,
Tie love that will last forever
Brings back the dear, the dead,
And then the faithful heart of the mother
With her dreamsis comforted. o

Ere long she will go to ths country
Where her déar ones watch and walt

For her, and I $hink of the meeting
There ab the jasper gate.

She will feel their welcoming kisses,
And the childzen's father will say,
As the household ia gathered in heaven,

« We're all at hiome to-day 1"

The Bore of Minas Basin,’
BY J. MACDONALD OXLEY. _

Urox the side of one of the rourded hills thit
rise up gently from the wonderful’ ﬁi of yerdure
wlich Longfellow, without ever looking upof # for

" himgelf, immortalized in his  vangeline,” Acacia
Villa nestled cosily in the midst of many trees,
Tong lines of poplara stood sentinel-like up and
down the house front, aud marked out the garden
beundaries, furnisting abundant supplies of  pep-
pers” for the boys in springtime ; and, better still,
a whole regiment of npple and pear trees marshalled
itsolt at the back, filling the hearfs—and mouths
—of bouth young and old with delight in the au-

. tumn, when the boughs bent so temptingly beneath

" their burden of fruitage. o

There could hardly be a more attractivo location
for » boarding-school, and, secing what comfortable
quarters Mr. Thomson provided, and how very
thoroughly he understood the business of teaching,
it was o wonder that. boys came not only from all

PdibdMpInaseaR A
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: of Novs Scotin and New Brunswick, but
even from the Unitad States, to ke grounded in.

classics, mathemntics, and literature, undor his
Ldirection,

The last boavder left, Acacia Villa long ngo, but
twonty yoars back its dermitones were filled to
theiv ntmost caprcity ®ith lads of all ages and
sizes, and the whole neighbourhood felt the stirring
influence of two-score livily, hearty, noisy boys in
its midst. For nearly teu morths out of the year
the school was like o hive of bees in honey thne—
tho torm beginning in September and finishing in
June It wns coming on toward midsuminer now,

the holidays, which would releaso thew from all
lesson-Jearning for & couple of months, the warkers
were even more eagerly expacting the final exami-
nations, when books, bats, balls, knives, and other
things dear to the school-boy's heart, were offered
by wise Mr. Thomson to the boys who came out
ahead in the different branches of study.

The two boys strolling down toward the river
this fine summer afternoon were good representa-
tives of the two classes, Frank Hamilton being one
of the brightest and most ambitious, as Tom Poters
—or % Buntie,” in the saucy slang of his school-
mates—was one of the dullest and least axpiring in
the school.  Yet, somchow or other, they had Leen
great chums ever since they came by the same
coach to the Villa, two years hefore. One could
easily understrnd that Inzy, good-natured * Buntie’
ghould ind much to adire and love in handsome,
manly, clever Frank, who was indeed & born leader ;
but just what Frank found in Tom to make lnm
so fond of him puzzled everybody, from Mr. Thom-
son down., In whatever lay the secret, the fuct
was clear that the boys loved each other like
Lrothers ; and the miaster, who delighted in classi
cal allusions, used to greet them us “ Damon and
Pythias ¥ wherl he encountered them together.

#Yankee” was the nick-name given to one of
the Amerjcan boys at the school. He had been
thus distinguished because both in face and figure
‘he bore some resomblance to the typical © Unelo
Sam,” being longer, leaner, and sallower than any
of his companions. He was of a quiet, reserved
disposttion, and had few friends.

Walking with a rapid, almost impntient step,
that was characteristic of him, Emory Haynes
-passed the two friends, all thife directing their
course toward the Gasperesux River, which cuts a
wide, red gash through. the Grand Pré before
adding its turbulent torrent to the tossing waters
of Minas Busin, '

Heore o lovely picture awdited thewm, From their
feot the red banks of clay and sand stretched
hundreds of yards away-—for the tide was out—
{until they were Japped by the river, now shrunk
into a narrow, sluggish stieam,- To right and left
:and beyond the river the wide, lovel, marsh lands
~—releened from the water by the patient tuil of
the Acadians—were waist deep in verdure, that
gwayed in long lines of light and shadow before
{ the summer ‘breeze. Not fur off began the great
dykes that sweep clear round the outer edge of the
{ Grand Pré, the only elevation on ail that vast
plain, and now waving to their summits with
« dusty-blossomed grass.”  Behind them the hills
vose gently in fold upon fold, then brond shoulders
flecked with frequent patchies of golden grain or
the dark folinge of the orchards, while over all rose
n glorious sumwer sin, that seemed to thrill ‘the
whole landscape with life and warmth and glovy.

But the boys had no eyes for all thiy beauty.
They were far more conceraed about the tide, and
felt inclined to vesent very warmly the fact that it
should be out just when they wanted to have a
swim.

and exoitement ran high throughout: the school, for .
while the droues were looking forward longingly to !

,,,,,

“«Whet o fraud 1" exelaimed Frank, ’Pou wy
word T holiove the old tide is twice as much out e
it is . Now isn't it, Buntin{”

boow Tt ds, sure's you're born,” aussented Tom. T
suppose there’s nothing for it but to wait,” and so
saying he tirew hivarolf down in the long grass, nis
friend immediutely following his oxamplo,

Twe y yards away Ewory Haynes was already
sented, with his face turned riverward, apparently
lost in deep thought, . :

«Oh, I say, Frank!” exclaimed "Tom, * suppose,
instead of waiting here, weo go down to wivst the
bore, and have a race hack with it?”

Frank hesitated o moment before answering, for
what Tom proposed was a very vash thing to do,
What is known as the “hove™ is the big wave
produced by the onrush of wator in a plwe where
the tides rise forty, (ifty, or even sixty feet, ne-
cording to the time of year, The Bay of Fundy—
of which Minas Busin is a branch--is fameus for
these wonderful tides, and the movements of the
water make a sight well worth watching. Tho
two boys had often looked on with lively interest
as the returning floed rushed eagerly up the chan-
nel and ovet the flats, until, in an incredibly shorb
time, whut had been a waste of red mud was trans.
formed into n brond expanse of turbid waten

« Ruther a risky business, Tom, bué I don’t mind
trying it. I'min the humour for almost anything
to-duy, so come along.”

&nd, without more ado, the boys doffed their
boots and stogkings, rolled up their tvousers, and
set. out for the water’s edge. Emory Haynes
watched them in silence until they had gone about
fifty ynrds. ‘Then, as if divining their foolish de-
sign, he called after them:

4 Frank-~Tom—where are you going to?”

“@Gaing to meet the bove, Don’t you want to
come?” Frank shouted back. “ Come along,
Yankee, if you're not afraid,” he added, in & half
scornful tone. )

Not the words, but the tone in which they were
uttered, brought an angry flush out on Emory’s
sellow ohieeks, and, without stopping-to thimk of
the folly of the thing, he too flung off his boots and
started after the others, ’

« Blessed if Yankee isn’t coming aftor all,’ said
Tom, under his breath, to Frank. “The chap's
got plenty of grit in him.”

Side by side, but in silence—for, somehow or
other, they. felt ill ab ease-—the three boys picked
their way carofully over the slippéry mud and soft
sand, keeping » sharp lookout for the sink-holes or
guicksands in which they might easily sink to their
waists, or even deeper, ut one plunge. Hardly had
they reached the edge of the channel wlien Frank,
who had been gazing down intently toward the
Busin, called out:

“Phers it coves, fellows, Doesn’t it look grand?”

A good way off still, but drawing nearer with
astonighing speed—a wall of durk foam-topped
water came rushing up the channel and over the
thirsty flats. 1t was several feet in height, and
behind it followed the' whole vast volumie of ‘the
tide. ; )

The three lods had never heen so close to the
bore bofore, snd thiey stood still and silent, watch-
ing the grand sight, antil » shout from Xmory
broke the speoll. Co

“ Now then, bays, let’s run for it.”
| Asfast as their feet conld carry'them they sped

over ths treacheions, grénsy flats, Jeaping the

-

they had left their shoes. Frank and Tom wete'
both famous runners, and soon outatripped Emo’rﬁ ’
In fact, they were more than half-way to the bank:

L T

gaping gullies; turning aside from the suspicious”
spots, and stecring straight for the place where '
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when n sharp ory of alwem meade thewm stap and
turn to ses what wos the matter.
enongh to toll them,  Twoney yoards bebind they
cow ther companion cimbedded neuniy to the waist
ma quicksnnd. from which he s madly shrug
gling o oxtrieste himsolf, while his elforts secined
ouly‘te sink him tha deepor.
one ot extreme peril.  The bore had somewhat
spent its foree, but still advanced steadily.  Unless
Emory was resoued without delay, ho would- be
huried heneath its pitiless flood.

Tor one brief instant Frank hesitated, aud Tom,
us ugnel, waited for him to lead,  "Thoughts of the
prrsonal risk, aud the small chance of succeeding,
throbhed through his brain.  But it was only for
an mstant, and then with a shout of * Keep cool,
Yankea—wo'te coming,” he groer.d Tom’s arm,
and together they sprang to the re<.ae,

Running with all their might, thoy reached their
impesrilled schoolmate just a second beforo the bore
aid, and, standing on cither side the treacherous
spot, were able to ench seizo a hand, and with one
tromendous effort to draw him out of its deadly
embrace oro the great wave cume sweeping down
upon them, tumbling thew over jike uine-pins into
the midst of its muddy surges  Forturately, how.
sver, all thres were good swimmers, and they had
unly to allow the water to work ils will with them,
for, after a littlo tossing about, it Janded them
safely on & saud bank, whence they could easily
wade ashore.

Ewmory did not say much to his resouers. It was
not his way. Dut no one could wistake the depth
of fecling expressed in the few words : « Frank,
yowve saved my life, and I'il nover forget it.”

Two weeks later the examin.tions came off, and,
amid tho applauso of the school, Frank Hamilton
was declaved winuor of the Stare prizv —Emory
Hayues being only = fow points behind him,

e Thomson was very well pleased at the “re-

salt, but there wus ono thing that puzszled him &
good deal s Ewory, who was by far the best mathe-
matical scholar in the school, had, somehow or
other, doue by no means s0 woll in that branch as
wsual. In faet, ho had actually left several not over-
ditficult questions altogether unanswered, and this,
moro than anything else, had lost him the prize.
Mr. Thomson mentioned the wmatter to Frank
Humilton, at the same time expressing his sur-
prise. .
« ' mot surpriged,” said Frank, as something
that looked very like tears welled up in his eyes.
“ Whon I saved Yankee's life he said he'd never
forget it. That's how he kept his word.”

Mr. Thomson needed no further explanation.

The Successful Man.

Wigs our successful mian was n boy, and lived
in a manufactucing village in New Hampshire, a
widow's son, the greatest luxury he knew was to
cat apples. 8o he told us one day, when we fell
into conversation about old times.

“Ves,” said he, *when I was ten yeavs old 1
used to think if ever I were rich enough to have
as many apples as I wanted all tho year round, I
should be perfectly happy. And now!”

He went on to say that he had one of the finest
orchards, on o small scale, to be found anywhore
in Magsachusetts, which produced Jast year ninety-
four barrels of apples of the best varieties yet pro-
duced. But he did not eat two apples per annum.
He could mos; for while he was making his for-
tune he worked so hard and confined himeself xo
closply as to contract a chronic weskness of diges-
tion, With all the luxuries of the world at his

command, he ‘was obliged to live principally upon
ostmenl and milk,

One plance was ' apples

[Re—

Later in hig youth Lis ambition sanred shose
e was hr;\imnng to get a little more
nouey tho be veditely e bd, and was able
orepstonaliy to mdubge moaaile.  He then thonght

"that 1f he couind eier own n fiosse tst cuongh to

s,

pws evervihing o3 the road, mel take no mwau’s

His situation wag ' dast, he should be the proudest w d happiest of
' men,

SWeoll,” i contined, T had a hore that T
think s tho fastest in my county—hut T never
drive him. T give him to my son Jast smomer,
and for my own use keep an old plug that jogs
nlong si< mileg an hour without wy tronbling my-
self about him.”

At this point onr successful man wearily took
out his watch to see how time way getting on, and
we observed that the wateh was of a peculiar pat-
tern, rarely _een in this couutry.

“This watch,” said he, “is another case in point,
One of iy young ambitions was to possess as good
o wateh ag mortal nan could make. I have one,
I gave six hundrel dollars in gold for it at o time
when gold wns n more expensive article than it is
now. But knocking about the world in sleeping
cars and Maditerransan steamboats, T wasalways a
littlo anxious for tho snfoty of my watch; and,
besides, the possession of s0 costly an article by &
traveller, is a temptation to robbers. Ous day, in
Paris, I noticed in a shop-window this curious little
watch, marked twenty-five franes. A five-dollar
wateh was a novelty, and I bought it. I deposited
my siz-hundred-doliar timekeeper with my banker,
and it has been ever since in an iron safe. T find
that this littlo wateh keeps tie as well, for all the
ordinary purposes of life, as the other; and I have
carvied it ever since.”

The successful man said theso things with what
we may call a good-humoured despuir. He made
o complaint; but at the age when he ought to
have been in the full tide of cheerful activity he
appeared to have exhausted life.—Youth’s Com-
panion.

°
&

The Missing Five Cents.

floLpise out his hand for the change, John's
employer <aid, “Well, my hoy, did you get what X
sent you fort”

«“Yes, sir.” snid John, “and here is the change,
but T don’t understand it The lemons cost twenty-
eight cents, and there onghe to be twenty-two
change, and there’s only seventeen, according to my
count.”

« Perhaps I made n mistake in giving you the
money.”

«No, sit. I counted it over ir the hall to be
sure it was all right.”

«Then, perhaps the clerk made a misiake in
giving you the change.”

But John shook his head. *“No, siv; T counted
that, too. Father said we must always connt our
change before leaving 2 store.”

«Then how in the world do you account for the
missing five cents$ How do yow expect me ]
beliave such a queer story as that1”

John's cheeks grew red, bub his voice was firm.
w1 don’t acco.nt for it, sir; I can’t. All I know
iz that it is so.” -

« Well, it is worth a good deal in this world to
be sure of that.. How do you accovnt for that.five-
cent plece that is hiding inside your coat sleevet”

John looked down quickly, and caught the gleam-
ing bit with a cry of pleasure. * Here you are!
Now it is all right. I couldu’t imagine what had
become of that five«cent piece. I was certain I had
it when I started from the store to teturn.”

«There are two or three things that I know
now,” Mr, Brown said, with . satisfied air. “I

kriow you have been tanght to count your money
in coming and going, and to tell the exact troth,
whe “er 1t sonnds well or not—two jmpoitant
things in an errand boy I think T try you
young mun, withont looking farther.”

A this John’s cherks grew redder than ever
He looked dawn and up, and finally he said ina
low voice: “I think I ought to tell you that I
wanted the place 50 badly that I almost made uvp
oy mind to say nothing about the change if you
didn’t ask me.”

“Esactly,” said Mr. Brown, “and if you had
done it, you would have lost the situation, that's
all. I need & boy about me who can be honest
over so smull a sum as five cents, whether he is
asked questions or not.”

o

My Kingdom.
BY LOUMA M. ALOOTY,

A vrrrir kingdem T possess,
Where thoughts and feelings dwell,

And very hard the task [ find

. Of governing it well;

For passion tempts and troubles ine,
A wayward will mislead:,

And selfishiuess its shadow casts
On all my words and deeds.

How can I learn to rule inyself,
To be the child I should—
Honest and brave, and never tire
Of trying to be good ?
How can I keep a sunny soul,
To shine along life’s way?
How can I tune my liftle hears
To aweetly sing all day ?

Dear Father, help me with the love
That casteth ont my fear;

TPeach me to lean on thes, aud fesl
That thou att very pear;

That uo temptation is unseen,
No childish grief too small,

Since thou, with patietrce infinite,
Doth soothe snd comfort all.

1 do not ask for uny erown
But that which all may wiy,

Nor try to conquer any workl
Rxcept the one withiu,

Be thou my guide until I find,
Lad by a tender hend,

Thy happy kisgdom in myself,
Ana ds e to take command,

P
&

Neapolitan Fruit Girl.

OvEr the city of Naples the heavens seem Iaugh-
ing and shiniog all day long. The surrounding hills
and valleys are gorgeous with different colours in
the sunlight. The waters of the beautiful 11?3'
ripple and flash back the glorious sunlight. The

 oye if glnddened everywhere with the bountiful pro-

ducts of field and orchard. The air is heavy with
the delicious fragrance of the orange aund lemon

trees.

giant melons, large oranges and lemons, luscious
peaches, sweet figs; in fact, space will not allow us
to tell of all the fruits, nuts nnd vegetables we find
in the old market. ;

But as varied and bright and handsome as the
products of the market, are the lives of those who
come to purchase. Such talking and langhing, such
calling and pricing, such scolding and clacking you
vever did see.

Here we see the fruiteellecs in their picturesque
suits, which 1ok so queer to the strauger. Their
full, robust bodies, olive compioxion, dark and shiin-
ing eyes, glosty hair, red lips, sweet laugh and
bright dress match so well with the fruits they sell,
that it makes a pleasant picture of the I{Q)in“
lifs. -

Let us go into the market-place. Here we see

T
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To Our Dear Ones with God.

Wk do nob grudge your cyos the blessed light
Which gluddens them upon life's farther shore,
Although our eyes acho hourly fer the sight
Of your dear faces, lost for overmore
i1t the old tiea agnin are knit in one,
In an unchanging, an immortal land,
And the sweet links, by death’a rough grasp undone,
Ate ro-united by a master-hand.

We would not wish you in our midst again,
For all the comfort that your love could give,

Wae would not cruse to you an instant’s pain,
Whatever pleasures we might thas receive 3

And yet we miss you with a growing want
Which seems as though it must be satisfied,

And your dear shadows every corner haunt,
Yet evermoro beyond our vision glide !

Ah, dear ones | if God's love on you bestows
A delegation of his gracluus powers,
1f, as we doubt not, he each trial shows,
Do not your hearts beat atill in tune with ours?
Are you not pleading for us in the light,
Whilst we strive painfully through darkucss home?
Are you not watching with love-quickencd sight
How you can best unto our succour come?

\Vill you not welcome us with outstretched arms
\When we at last obtain the victor’s crown?

Vill not God’s very throno have added charms
When we can join our worship to your own?

\Vill not God bless, with sanction all divine,
‘I'he love which is of his dear love & part?

Is thero not throned in heaven’s most sacred shrine,
In God's own breast a sweetly human heart?
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t4old -Up the Light.

Tuy, famous Eddystone lighthese, off the coast
of Cornwail, was first built in a fanciful way, by
the learned and eccentric Winstanley. On its
sides he put various bonstful inscriptions. He was
vory proud of his structure, and from his- lofty
balcony used to boldly defy the stoem, crying:
« Rlow, O winds ! ‘Rise, U -oconn! Break forth, ye
elements, and try my work!” But one fearful

night the sea swallowed up the tower and its

builder.

The lighthouse was built a sccond time, of wood
and stone, by Rudgard. The form was good, but
the wood gave hold for the elements, and the
builder and his structure perished in the flumes.

Next, the grent Smeaton was called.  Ho raised

a ¢one from the solid rock upon which it wa., builg,
and riveted it to the rock, as the eak ix fastened to
the earth by its roots.

From. the rock of the

foundation he took the rock of
the superstructure. He carved
upon it no boastfnl inscriptions,
liko those of Winstanley, but on
its lowest course he put: * Ex-
copt the Lord buill the house,
thoy labour in vain that build
it ;” and on its keystone, above
the lantern, tha simple tributo;
“ Laus Deo /" and the structure
still stands, holding its beacon
light to storm-tossad mariners.

Follow - workers for the ialva.
tion of men I—Christ, the '.ight,
must be held up beforo them, or
they will perish. Lot us, then,
place Him on no superstructure
of our own dovice, Let us rear
no tower of wood, or wood and
stone ; but, taking the Word of
God for -wr foundation, let us
build our strumure upon its mns-
sive, solid truth, and on every
coursa put Smeaton’s humble in-
scriptien, thut we may be sure
that the lighthouse will stand firm and solid as the
rock of our salvation,—Selected,

Py

To-Day in Nazareth.

Frow an illustrated article hy Wilson, the pho-
tographer, in the January Century, entitled
“Round about Galilee,” we quote:

“One of the best views of the city is t be had
from the campanile of the Church of the Annun-
cintion. In the distance is the brow of the hill to
which Jesus was led by the enraged multitude who
attempted to throw him from it. A modern house
ir the foreground brings to mind the time when
they uncovered n roof and let down the bed where-
on the sick of tho palsy lay. This must be very
much the same kind of house as that historical one
at Capernaum. There is the peculiar roof, and
there are the outside stairs leading to the roof.
‘I'he Eastern householder makes his roof serve for
mote than o protection from the weather, It is
the pinzza-—the quiet place of the dweller—and
somotimes it becomes his summer residence. As a
rule it is not very heavy or very strong. Rafters
ure thrown across from wall to wall—say a”yard
apart ; then the whole space is covered with twigs,
such as we saw the women selling in the market-
place. On these the slender limbs of trees are
thrown, and thickly coated with mortar. Lastly,
a thick spread of earth is thrown on, rolled to a
level, and oftentimes sown with grass-seed. ‘Thus,
by care, many of the roofs become as smooth and
soft as a machine-mown lawn.

“ By some such process the four bearers of the
poor palsied man managed to enlist the attention
of the Great Physician in behalf of their friend.
It is not hard to understand it all when viewing
such a house as this one at Nuzareth. It would
not be difficult for four wen to carry & lame friend
in a hammock, by the outer stairway, up to the
roof, and, breakirg through, let him down into the
apartment or court below,

“Not far from the same house—in a narrow
street—is a little chgpel, erected upon the site of
Josepit's carpenter-shop. Over the altar is & pic-
ture representing Mary and Joseph instructing
Jrsus, nnd finding that he knew more than they.

« Another painting represents the lad Jesus as-
sisting his father at work. It contains no accesso-
ries of the carpenter's shop, but there are enough
of them in the shops close by. The web-saw, the
glue-pot, the plane, and the hammer, are the prin-
cipal tools used in such shops—s&jl without the

AUGUST 31,—ENTERING THE KINGDOM.—Luke xviif, 15.30.

modern improvements. Yot, whatever the Pales-
tine carpenter produces, is from the fragrant cedars
of Lebanon, or from the eccentrically knotted and
knarled olive wood,

“The operation of bargaining and waiting for
any article of wood to come from a Palestine car-
penter’s shop is a lengthy one. Axticles of wood
are & luxury there, and when the carpenter re-
ceives an orde* for one he usually employs the next
three days of his life in soliciting the congratula-
tions of his friends apon his wonderful good fortune
in receiving ‘an order for something made of wood.”

The Faithful Christian Boy of India.

Buxaram was the second convert from among
the Rabba Cosaris, one of the tribes inhabiting the
hilly country of Assam. He was only thirteen
years oid when he put his trust in Jesus, In be-
coming a Ohristian he broke his caste. His friends
were in great distress at this ; for they think that
to break one's ‘caste is worse than death.

The priest can restore caste by an endless course
of ceremonics and costly offerings to himself and
to the gods. His friends loved Bunaram very
much, and would gladly have muid all the expense
if he would give up his new religion ; for, of course,
their efforts would be of no avail had he continue
# Christian, L

They pressed Bunaram to give up Jesus, and
come back to the worship of his people; but to
their entreaties he firmly answered, “No! You
may cut me in p.eces, or do what you like with me,
but I can never deny that I am a Christian.”

At last hig father, in bitter anger, said: *You
are not my son any longer. Tf you loved me you
wonid let me get back your caste.”

Poor Bunaram was théreafter treated as an out-
cast. Ile had to eat his meals in the cow-house,
because he was a Christian. '

‘When ho returned to school, and told his teacher
what had happened, the teacher asked him : *Well,
Bunaram, did it make you sorry that you wefe
Christ’s disciple?”

“Not a bit,” was his reply. ;

Jesus and his religion were more precious to this
noble boy, Jately a poor heaihen, than his dearest
earthly friends, '

Tracuirs should never intermit their efforts to
secure homne preparation of lessons by the scholars.
It requires ingenuity and much persistence, but:it
ought not to be impossible m average cases,

’
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GUARDS BEFORE THE

A Harvest Sermori,
2Y W, SNOAD,

Trx woods are russet golden, On the hill
The busy hum of insect life in atill 5
The dreamny softness in the air grows chill,

The awallows’ nests ard empty in the eaves;
Her filiny web, dew gemmed, the spider weaves,
Framed by Virginis creoper’s blood-red leaves.

The harvest ficlds of all their wealth are shorn,
The last rich load in triumph home is borne,
And gleaners gather up the fallen corn.

Not one of all those sheaves of gathered grain
But feeds mankind, or, sown, lives on again 3
Not one amongst the gleaners toils in vain.

No falling leaf from those great elms hard by,
Drenched through by autwnn mist, can aimless die,

s

But feeds the nook where spring’s firat violets lie.

Nor, sisters, is one fight for justice loat,
Though thrashed and winnowed-—to destruction tossed ;
God works alike by sunshine and by froat.

Steive for theright 1 Do battle brave and true !
Fear not.and faintnot ! For the ond in view,
Leave it with Him, Dead efforts live anew !

Py

Grace, Grit and Gumption.

« T pink he has grace,” said a father concerning
a sop who was fitting for the ministry ; ¢ whether
he has grit and gumption remains to be proved.”
That was s wise and witty father, at all events,
whatever the son may prove to be, for he hit at
once upon the three most impor iant reruisites of a
sucoessful minister, or, for that matter, the most
important elements of success in any other walk in
life,

That is about the order in which the :riumvirate
should sf ad. At least, grace should come first.

that will secure good scholarship, and, in time, suc-
cess in business and triumph over difficulties in the
end, while, if “ gumption,” or, in other words, tact
combined with good judgment, is udded, little ie left
to be desired. Many & man fails for lack of grit,
and still more wofully for lack of gumption. The
young man who has a fair share of all three is well-

SCHOOL,
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TEMPLE OF AGENAR.

Thnt gives ue the Christian gentleman, the honess
man of business, the faithful friend. Then, if grit
13 added, we have persistence, ¢ gtick-to-itiveness,”

equipped, even though genius and talent were both
left out of his make-up. If it did not savor of cur-
ent slang we should say of such a young man, “ile's
all right” 'With these three qualities of mind and
heart he cannot fail of success.

A Boy's Temptations.

You have heard of the old castle that was taken
by a single gun. The attacking force had only
one gun, and it secmed hopeless to try and take the
eastle ; but one soldier said, “I will show you how
we can take the castle” And he pointed the
cannon to one spot and fired, and went on all day,
never moving the cannon. About nightfall there
were a few grains of saud knocked off the wall.
He did the same the next day, and the next. By
and by the stones began to ceme awny, and by
steadily working his gun for one week ho made a
hole in that casile big enough for the army to walk
threugh.

Now with » single gun firing away at every boy’s
life the devil is trying to get in at one opening.
Temptation is the practice of the soul} and if you
never have any tompfation, you will never have
any practice. A boy who attends fifty drillsina
year is a much better soldier than the ono that
drills only twice, Do not quarrel with your
temptations ; sob yourselves resolutely to face

Two Visions.

Witrny cloze the eurving mountains drew,
To clasp the stream in thew embrace,

With every outline, curve, and hue
Refleoted in its placid faco—

The plotghman stopped his team to watch
The train, ns swift it thundered by ;
Some distant glimpse of life to cateh,
He sirains his eager, wistful eye.

‘I'he morning freshness lies on him,
Just wakened from his balmy dreams 3
"The travellers, begrimed and dim,
Think longingly of mountain streams.

Oh, for the joyous mountain air,
T'he fresh, delightful autumn day
Awmong the hillst The ploughman thero
Must have perpetual holiday |

And he, as all day long he guldes
His steady plough, with patient hand,
Thinks of the flying train that glides
Into some new, enchanted land,

Whero, day by day, no plodding round
Wearies the frame and dulls the mind ;
Where life thrills keen to sight and sound,
With ploughs and furrows left behind.

Even 10, to each the untrod ways
Of life ave touched by fancy’s glow,
That ever sheds its brightest rays
Upon the path we do not know.
wFidelis, in Cenlury,

-

How Animals Play.

Everysopy ought to play sometimes, no matter
how old or busy or solemn he may be. Play, if it
be innocent, is healthful ; but there should not be
toc much of it, for then it becomes wasteful, Per-
haps some of our readers should like to know how
animals play. ‘

Small birds chase each other about in play.
Perhaps the conduct of the crane and the trunr
poter is most extraordinary. The latter stands on
one leg, hops around in the most eccentric manner,
and throws somersaults. The Americans call it
the mad-bird, on account of these singularitiee.

Water-birds, such as ducks and geese, dive after
each other, and clear the surface of the water
with outstretched neck and flapping wings, throw-
ing abundant spray around. ’

Deer often engage in sham baltle or trial of
strength, by twisting their horns together and
pushing for the mastery. All animals pretending,
violence in their play stop short of exercising it.

The dog takes the greatest precaution not to in-
jure by ks bite; and the orang-outang, in wrestling
with his keeper, pretends to throw him, and makes -
feints of biting him.

Some animals carry out in their play the sem-
blance of catching their prey. Young cats, for
instance, leap after every small and moving object
—oven the leaves strewed by the autumn wind.
They crouch and steal forward ready for the spring,
the body gquivering and the tail vibrating: with
emotion ; they bound on the moving leaf, and’
aguin spring forward to another. DBenger saw two
yorny cougars and jaguars playing with round sub-
stauces, like kittens, X

Bicds of the magpie kind are the analogues of
monkeys—full ol wischief, play, mimiery, There
is a story of a tame magpie that was seen busily
awmployed in a garden gathering pebbles with much
solemnity and a studied sir, burying them in a
hole made to receive a post. After dropping each
stone it cried “Currack” triumphantly, and set
off for another. On examining the spot, a poor
wad was found in the hole, which the magpie

them.

was stoning for his amusement.—8. S. ddvocals.
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The * City of Pause.

IN thy “City of Pansa * the walls are thick,
No sound ean break theoueh the stone and briek ;
But a decp hushi Hes on the outsade varth,
And the solemu moorlands we brown and dark,
Within thero is silence instcad of muth,
And without, vo song of thu spring-glud lark,
Aud far away is o sea thatsighs
As if tor the monrnful thoughts that avise,

In the *¢ City of Pause ® theie is nothing to do,
No noisy duty to cry “ Pursue 1
But with folded hands the workera wait,
And look at each other in mute appeal,
And little they care that the hour is late,

So great are the Joss and the pain they feel;
But they wonder a little, ** 1low long will it lust?
And what will follow when this is past 7”

From the * City of Pause " some pass away
T'o the unknown land and the cloudless day,
And they lenve the scenes of the waiting placo,

I'he toil and sorrow, the care and pain,

And they are missed for a little space,

But none may summon them back ngain,
And those who love them can only know
That God takes care of them wlore they yo.

From tio © City of Pause ” some pass away
To the common light of the working day,
And lo! the old hard tasks, and the cave,
And the dear familinr toiling-place,
Have grown trunsfigured and strangely fair,
And even the unloved things have grace ; .
So they thank their God for the sweet now luws
That are learnt in the silent ¢ City of Pause,”

4

I desire to form a League, offensive and defonsive, with
svery soldier of Christ Jesus.”—John Wesley.

The Epwarth League In Canada.
BY REV. W. H. WITHROW, D.D.

Wk do not forget in this country the filial rela-
tions of Canadian to Awerican Methodism, We
do not forget that that mother in Isvael, Barbara
Heck, who had so much to do with the planting of
Methodism in your country, was also one of its
ploneors in this land. Her sephulchre is with us
to this day, and her children’s children live among
us, honoured and revered, adorning with their walk
and conversation the religion of their godly ances-
try. We do not forget that your early bishops and

«» preachers—Asbury, Dunham, Hedding, Buangs, and
many others—sowed the seed from which has
sprung the vigourous Methodism of this Dominion,
‘We have ties, too, strong and tried and tender,
with the parent lund actoss the sea—the mother of
us all—but our earliest official relations were with
American Methodism.

‘We feel, thercfore, at liberty, we feel bound—I
may say-—when we see anything particularly good
in Americzn Methodism to adopt it and naturalize
i among us, - Thus the “C. L. 8. C.,” which, while
not exclusively, is largely Methodist, has many
thiousands of devoted adherents among us. Wae
endeavoured, also, fo adopt something like your
Oxford Teague and Church Lyceum, but they did
not seem to quite meet our needs.and conditions;
but when we heard of the Epworth League we
felt that this was the very thing we wanted. "We
therefore, at the meeting of our Sunday-school
Board last October, proceeded formally to adopt it
with such minor modifications as were necessary to
bring ‘it iato harmony with our church organiza-
tion." We received hearty consent and co-opera-
tion from your League authorities at New York, to
whiote unweatied kindness and courtesy I desire to

_hear witness and give thanks,

Our first publie meeting to insugurate the
League was held m Novemher in ‘lovonto, [t was
¢ remarkable success, The lavge Motropolitan
church—one of the largest Mothodist churehes in
the world--was crowded to the doors with an enthu-
siastio audience, Our strongest men, lay and clor-
ieal, heurtily took hold and made the inenguration
most auspicious and encouraging.  Other wmnss
meetings were held in London, Hamilton, Toronto,
and olsewhere,  Again, the press, veligious and seou-
Inr, lent its powerful aid, and soon, like the fiery
cross on the heathery hills of Scotland, the signal
flached from one end of the land to the other,
swmmoning the consecrated energies of young
Methodism to orgamze for Christisa culture and
Christian service.

In the six months which have sinco elapsed, 120
Leagues have been formed. In every centre of
population, and in wany smallor towns and
villuges too, there are devoted bauds of young
Tenguers; from Nanaimo and Vaencouver, on the
Pacific coast, to Trinity Bay and St. Johns, in the
Island of Newfoundland. And everywhere, as
with you, the result has been the quickenipg of the
spiritual life of the Church, the enlisting of the

young life and young blood of Methodism in active,

service in the cmuse of Clrist. The 1eligious
work is kept in the very forefront. Four large
editions of the prayct-meeting topics have been
called for. Our leading men—Dr, Carman (our
General Superintendent), Dr. Potts, Dr, Sutherland,
Dr. Dewart, but I cannot mention a tenth of them
~give the movement their hearty endorsemens and
suppors  We are trying to organize every district
and every conference. . When we tuke into account
our relative numbers and the time we huve been at
work, our numerical results will compare not
unfavourably with your own. I congratulate the
Leagues, American and Canadian, on having such
8 ‘“live” and energetic organ ns Lhe Epworth
HMerald, and pray that in both Jands the blessing of
God may abundantly rest upon this great move-
went, which has come like an inspiration upon the
Clhurch.—Epworth Herald: .

—

Epworth League Notes.
(From the Epworth Herald,)

—Have you said a real soul-cheering thing to your
pastor during the Jast three months? Think that
over.

—It is one thing for the young Christian to be
busy ; it is another thing to be busy abnut some-
thing worth while.

—We know struggling churches to which the
Epworth League has come as.a special benediction.
There has been an injection of buoyancy, and cheer,
and religion. Things ave livelier than they werve.
—You need not say smen out loud during the
sermon. Lot your face speak it: Muuny a prencher
bas been helped over  barren patch of sermon by
the respouse which beamed from the face of some
saint.

—There is & wondevful conpection between good
boyhood and good manhood. It is the unalterable
lIaw of cause and effect. You haveseon it in opera-
tion a thousand times. And how about the relation
between bad boyhood and bald manhood? 'Fhe
same, Lot these tromendous facts stic you to now
sousecration and endeavour,

—Young Mr. Oroaker has been threatenix;g to leave
your League every little while for the past yeur
But he is with yoy yet. And will be. You could
not drive him out., The youngster is eaply giving
evidence that be is made of hwman nature. He
takes great delight in telling what awful things he
will do if be is not coaxed and petted and coddled,
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A Story.

Nernie and Mollis Brown were two littlo sisters,
‘They loved each othor; bat, what was a pity, euch
loved herself the best. Now, you know this hind
of ponple cannot agres very we .

One dny wlien they came 1. 10 from school at
noon they found that their mather had left thejr
luneh veady for thom on the table, nnd had gone to
town. For each was a heaping saucerful of straw-
berries, and beside thom a little gless pitcher filied
with crenm.

“ Nell, theso strawborries are nice, aven’t thoy §”
said Mollie, as she lifted & spoonful to hor lips,
“1 believe you have the moat, though, and I don't
think that is fair,”

“I haven’t, either, Mollie Brown,” answered
Neilie, sulkily, )

She took up the pitcher and began %o pour the
cream over the berries, )

“ Now, Nellie, that cream is for our tea; yon
shan’s take it for berries,” cried her sister, snatel-
ing tho handle,

“Lot me alone! T will have it]
go )" sereamed Nellie,

By this time the two were standing, with angry
faces, each pulling at the little pitcher. After a
moment of struggling Mollie lab go her hold, erying
as she did so, *Take it, you oross-patel !”

As she let go, Nollie, who had grasped thoe
pitcherin both hands, of course fell backward, and
pitcher und all went crash to the floor. Such o
tumble brought: the naughty girls to their senses;
but the pitcher was gone forever, and rivulets of
sream ran hero and there over mamma’s carpet.
When the glass was swept away, the cream wiped
up (though not so well but that an ugly stain was
left), and the red bruise on Nellie’s forehead bathed,
the two sat down to lunch. How much do you
think they enjoyed their strawberries then ¢

T tell you, lot

How to Keep Sober.

Iy a rural district in the North of England, the
following dialegue lately took place bhetween a
friend and a shoemaker,"who had signed the tem-
perance pledge t-—

“ Well, William, how ars you?”

“Oh, pretty well. T bad only eighteon-pence
und an old hen when I sigued, and a few old
scores ; but now I have about ten pounds in the
bank, und my wife and T have lived through the
swnmer without getting into debt; but as T am
only thirty weoks. old, 1 cannot be very strong yet,
friend.” )

“ How is it that you never signed before ?”

“1 did sign, but X keep it differently from what
I did before, friend.” +

“How is that1”

“Why, I gae down on my knees and pray.”

Better-informed persons might learn a lesson in
this respect, by applying to the Source of strength
now possessed by William, the shoemakor.

He Would Not Take it.

Tux following incident shows the true bLravary
and steadfastness of a hoy who had resolved to
never drink whiskey. "He was a boy of only thjr-
teen years, and by accident had his legs so badly
hurt by & passing vailroud train that amputation
was necessaty. Of courso he was very weak, and
tho doctors suid he muse have & glass of brandy.
Bus, to their surprise, he refused to take it when
they held it to his lips.

“ No brandy for me, doetor,” he said, -

“Lut you need it,” they urged. “We'll have to
B e e b iy v

1 right,” sal y faintly ; “giv 4
thing bub randy, e Tomporance Jonngr,
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Learn a Little Every Day,
Larer i rille mnke wislep abreamle fv g
strcanders =well the rivers flow ;
Tinera join the monntain biliows,
Oswardd, onwird, ns they got
Lafe is made of smullost fvagents—.
Stadss and sunabine, work and play 3
So mny we, with greatest profit,
Tearn o Iittle every day,

Tiny seeds mako boumdless havvesta s
Diops of rain compose the showers ;
Seconds make the flying minates,
And the minutes make the hours d
L&t s hasten, then, and entch them
As they pass ug on thaway ;
Andd, with honest, tiue endeavour,
Lemin a little every day.

Lot us vead some striking passage,
Cull s verse from every pago;

Here o line, and theve a sentenee,
*Gainst the lonuly time of aye,

At our work, orhy the wayside,
While the sun shines, making hay ;

Thus we way, by help of study,
Learn o hittle every day.

g

Kasper Hauser,

Anmour seventy years ago public interest and
curiosity were turned toward a youth with a mys-
terious birth. Ie was a German, and was first
scen in the market.place in Nuremberg. e wore
the course, plsin clothes of a peasant, and was
staring wildly arvound, in helpless bewilderment.
His frightened face and strangoe actions atbraeted
tho notice of passers-by, and one” after another
gathered curiously about him, and began to ply him
with questions.

“What is your name?” was a kind inquiry.

“ Kasper Hauser,”

*Where do you come from?”

“I don't know ¥

“Hal hal Not know where you came from1”
lnughed & bystander,

“I don't know,” Kaspor continued to nnswer.

“(Oan you write?”

A pen was given him, and he wrote in a clear,
bold hand, “Kasper Hausor,” but no information
beyond his name could be gained from him.

He underwent a thorough exanmination, and n
letter was found addressed to a citizen of Nurem-
berg. Tt stated that the writer was a labourer.
He had kept Kasper Hauser in close conlinement
since he took him from lis mothet's hands, when
he was six months otd. She was a poor girl, and
her son was born April 30th, 1813, aud his father
was n cavalry officer. The time had come for the
Loy to be released from his custody, and the ln-
bourer had brought him to Nuremberg, and loft
there during the night, )

This mystevious letter, withholding all names,
ocensioned a great deal of wonder and interest
among all classes of people.

. Kasper's complexion wns very fair, his features
woere good, and he was well formed. He was
evidently about sixteen, and showed some indica-

tions of high birth. Who were his parents? Where,

did he conte from§ The person was found whoso
naumo was upoun the letter ; and to every question,
the Loy’s only aunswer was that his name was
Kasper Hauser, and he wanted to become & cavalry
officer, like his father.

The boy could speak a few words, and write a
little, but was entively ignorant of all else. He
would.eat dry bread and drink waler, but refused
every other kind of food. He showed a want of
knowledge of the wmost common objects. For »
short- titie he was held in prison as u vagrant and
impostor, but this eharge proved to be unjust.
The mayor of Nuremberg learned of thie

HOME AND 8SCHOOL,.

strange, tnncoountable youth, and took kit to his
honse tanaht b by yoe of worrd, wad, httls by
hitthe, woined s tunyg of his history.

Kasper Tanser told this kind friend ho had
bheen shut ap an o doric ploce-—something like o
cellar - as loug sx he could rewomber.  The only
person fie ever saw wasg a man, who came to him
always at mght, and washed amd dressed him.
Bread and water was his only food and dink, and
2 wooden horse was his only pleasure.  The faco of
ths man wis always covered.  Just before the
boy’s release ho was taught to walk and write
This man carried him on his back, and left him at
Nuitemberg,

What gave groater credencoe to his stury was,
his small feet showed no signs of weming shoes,
Kasper’s education was given to Professor Dau-
mer, and for a tune his mind doveloped rapidly.
‘Then his mental power began to decline, from what
cause it was impossibie to discover,

Kasper received great kindness from Profossor
Daumer and his family. He took great pleasure
in riding hovseback, and sketched natural objects
with mueh skill. .

One morning Kasper was missing. Professor
Daumer found hiw lying on his face in tho cellar,
He was carefully carried to his room, and & wound
on his forehead uttended to. Kasper said: “ A
man with & black face attacked me with a knife
in his hand. T wos afraid, and ran and hid in the
cellie,”

A rigorous search was made for the villain, but
no trace of any stranger lurking about the house
cauld be gained.

Among the many people who became interested
in Kasper, was Lord Stanhope, of England. This
nobleman sent him to Anspack, to complete his
education at his expense.

In a few months another attempt to assassinato
Kasper was made. He received a stab in the side,
and, weak and bleeding, reached his home with
difficulty. He said his murderer was o stranger.
Ile had been lured into the palace garden by him,
under the pretence of makiug important disclosures
as to his parentage. Instend, he hud stabbed him
on the Jeft side.

Kasper’s wound proved fatal, and in three days
he died, December 17th, 1833. This rwelaucholy
ond caused great indignution and excitement, but
all efforts to secure the assussin were useless.

Of the many conjectures as to Kasper's ovigin,
.he most probable is, that he was the son of the
Grand-Duke Charlis of Baden and his wife Ste.
phanie, and that the Countess Hoohberg wos the
instigator of his imprisonment and mupder, to
geoure the succession of Baden to her own and the
Grand-Duke Ghurles Frederic’s children. Thnt
he was a youth of high birth there can be no
doubt; but what his real name was will ever re-
main a mystery.—Shildren's Kriend.
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Seen and Judged.

JrnNy DrEesg come home from school, many
yoars ago, with a new purpose in life, She belonged
to » large, disorderly family of adults. The wen
were journalists, the women artists. Their wit
was bitter and sharp ; there was constant clashing
of tastes snd opinions; eacl lived for himself;
there was no head to the family, o order, no
systom, A chill atmosplere of antagonism and
discomfort pervaded the house.

Jenny set to work to bring order and happiness
oub of it ull. She swept, sha sowed, she cooked.
She mended Bob's jucket, cleaned Mary's brushes,
cured John's cold.  She had no grace ; neither had
she wit or beauty.

All the family laughed at the homely, good-

bumoured Citalerella, and valved her much es they
did the dowe tic car by the hoath, They newer
saw the work she had done, but God eaw it Ong
of all the micery and mutual dishke she brought,
at last, a beavtiful and loviug home.

In many fumilies 2 humble, colmonplace woman
15 doing Jouny’s work, unrecognized and neglocted,
Thete is an Avab tale of Assam, a poor wraver,
who, year after year, wrought upon a prayer rug
He did vot follow tho rules of his neighbours, who
wove great carpets on their loome, Iie had no
rales,  Xoach stiteh was dono by hiand, neeording to
sowe plan hid in bis own mind.

There was a ground-work ornamented with gold.
There were thrown on it stars, Arabic letters,
mysterions lines and cireles in a confusion of dark,
rich bues. When it was done, the neighbours
laughed, Not one line was straight, not one tignre
like another,

Bat when the Sultan saw it, he said, “Thisis
the work of a great artist. Ho had a high purpose
in his mind, and has made it clear.”

The Sultan, the old story states, bought the rug
to spread in the mosque before the altar of the
King of kings.

Some humble worker in an obscure home may
tind comfort and hope in this fable of Asskm. Let
the world Jaugh if it will ; God sees hor work, and
Jjudges it justly,

Bits of Fun.. - R

* —The significant notice, “ Hands off,” is_placed
over a civcular saw in a wood-working factory.

—4 T acle John, can you tell me what time ¢ is
by that thermometer{” .

“Yes, sah~—wintah-time.” S "

—Little flaxen hair—*Papa, i!‘fnimigiing.%’:ﬁ 3

Papn (somewhat annoyed by work <in hand)—
“Well, let it rain.” T ARG L

Littlo flaxen hair (timidly)—«1 was going to.”

—Book Agent—*#1 would like to show ybu the
very latest English cyclopredia.” ‘

Old timer-—* No, sir; English or Awmerican, 1
could never learn to ride one at my time of life.”

~—Some one asked an old lady about a sermon,
« Couid you remember it §”

-“Remember it? La, no; the wminister couldn’t
remember it himself. He hiad to have it written
down,” . .

—Professor—3 Gretchen! Please take the cat
out of the room. T cannot have it making sueh u
noise while I am at work. Whete is it$”

Gretchen— Why, Professor! You are sitting
on it.” -

—Jack—*1 should think you Vassar girls would
get up an orchestra.”

Murgerie —% Q, we couldn’s.”

Juck—* And why not¢” , .

Margevio—* Not a girl there wayld play second
fiddle.” "

~—Railroad Superintendent—* Any of the passen-
ger-cars need repairing.”

Head Exawiner—¢ Yes, sir. No. 306 is-ia very
bad shupe. Ought to go to whe shap nt ange,” "

Railroad Superintendent-—* What's the mattee ¥

Head Examiner—Two of the windows are so
loose that an ordinary man can raise thew, sir” .

=
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—Little Lucy's parents ave about making #
change of residence, and Lucy was asked if ‘she
wanted to go to Roclivster.

#No,”said Lucy, “I den’t want to leave deamy
(grandme), and § dow’t want to leave God.” oL

«God will be in Rochester,” sald grandma.

« Just the same God there is in East Orange}”

& Just the same.” o

Aud Luey was reconciled,
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The Old Home.

It 18 not changed, at least in outward scom-
ing,
Sinco all my little world I found within
it s
Tho yoars that passed sinco childhood's
happy dreaming
Scem but a minute.

As here T atand and watch the branches

0f t‘::c:;“%llut shade the old, familior
places,
And naught is missing from the laudscape,
saving
Those well-loved faces.

The wise may smile, the thoughtless may
deride me,
But still, by smiles and sneering nothing
daunted,
I know that vanished forms are here besido
me—
The place is haunted,

1 felt my father's hand upon my shoulder,
My mother’s ~ gavments fluttor ns she
passes,
And yet, I know, thot o'er the grave that
holds her
Wavse the long grasses.

1 hear my aister's sweet and tender singing,
My brother’s prattling accents follow
after,
And round my neck his baby arms are
clinging,
With happy laughter.

Would not their living hearts, so true and
tender,
Turn back to me, with strong and mighty
yearning ?
Will not the dead their joy one hour sur-
* render,
To earth returning?

This consolation God doth surely grant us,
While by His will we live on, broken.
hearted 3
Even His glory shall not quite supplant us
With our deperted. '

So here I stand, the dear scene sprend
around me,
And feel, by science's precepts nothing
daunted,
That by the souls o' whom the close ties
- bound me
The place is haunted.

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.
STUDIES IN LUKE,

»

LESSON IX.
ENTERING THE KINGDOM,
Luke 18. 15-30. Memory varses, 15-17,
Gorpry Texr.

Whosoever shall not receive the kingdom
of God as » little child shall in no wise enter
therein.—Luke 18, 17,

Prue.—30 AD.
Puxou..—-Galilee.

CoNxkcriNg Links, — This scene took
lace on out Lord’s last journey to Jernsa-
em, and at his defluite departure from
Galilee, .

A.D. 30} [Aug. 31

EXPLANATIONS,

Brought . . . . infants—Jewish . mothers
were wccustomed to carry their babies to
rabbis for their Llessing, Rehuked them—
The disciples were more anxious to huve
Jesus recognized ss king than as a rabbi,
Qf such is the kingdom—Auother way of
saying, My kingdon is rat of this world,
Ruler—A member of the Sanhedrin, Kasier
Jor o camel to go through o needle’s eye—The
old explauation of a necdle’s eye as tho
name of & small gate through which foot

sengers were allowed to go, but from
which camels were excluded, is not now
credited, -Jesus makes use hore of & pro-
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verbial phense, and means rimply that
wealth prescuts almost fnsuperablo |lnder
ances to the growth of holiness,  Who then
can he snved- A »igh of despajr,  The
disciples who asked thia question wete
counting the ingots and jowels that were to
come when the Master entered upon his
kingdom ; but if all rich men wero to be
put out from the kingdom of God, what
were they to do? ‘Phings which aro impos-
sible with men avo possible with God. Iiven
wealth, which, according to Jesus' teaching,
is ono of the greatest ovils & man can m-
herit, may, through God's blessing, bo turned
into a help instead of a hinderance.

Qurstioxs ¥ar Hodxk STupY,

1. Children and the Kinydom, vers, 15-17.
Who brought childven to Jesus, sl why
Who repaﬁcd the children ¢
How did Jesus feel when ho saw this?

. Mark 10. 14,
What invitation did be give?
Who elone can enter the kingdum of God 2
(Golden Text.)
What chan;‘re does Jesus declare neces-
sary 7 Matt, 18, 3,

9, Riches and the Kingdom, vers. 18-27,
What Jewish official came to Jesus?
What question did he ask ?

What did Jesus say about the good?

What did he say about the command.
ments?

Which commandments did he quote?

What claim did the ruler muke?

How much did he yet lack?

What was he told to do?

How did this command affect him?

Why was he sorrowful?

What said Jesus about riches and the
kingdom?

What is less difficult than for a rich man
to be saved ?

What question did the liearers ask ?

What way tho answer Jesus made ?

3. Self-denial and the Kingiom, vers. 28-30.
Of what solf-denial did Peter boast ?
What question did he ask about reward?

See Matt, 19, 27,
What reward did Jesus promise?

Tur Lksson CATECHISM.

1. What did Jesus sa.{ when his disciples
forbade the mothers to bring their children
for his blessing ? * Of such is tho kingdom
of God.” 2. What did he say of those
who would not receive the kingdom of God
as a little child? (Golden Text, * Whoso-
ever,” ete.) 3. Concerning what did the
young ruler inquire? ‘ How to inberit
eternal life.”” 4. In addition to keeping
the commandments what did Jesus tell him
to do? “Sell all, give to the poor, and
follow him.” 5, How did the young man
feel? ¢ Ho was very sorrowful, for he was
very rich.” 6. What did Jesus say his
followers, who had left dear possessions,
should receive in this presout life? ¢ Mani.
fold more.” 7., Whatin the world to come?
¢ Life evetlasting.”

DooTRINAL SUGAKSTION, —Fternal life.
CATECHISM QUEKSTION,

9. What ars the privileges of sonship?

They are : 'The liberty to call God Father,
the inward witness of being His children,
and the title to the Christian inheritance,

A.D, 30) LESSON X, (Sept. 7
JESUS AND ZACCHYUS THE PURLICAN.
Luke 19, 1-10. Memory veises, 7-10
Gorbrx Trxr.

The Son of man is come to seck and to
save that which was lost.—Luke 19, 10,

Tme—30 A.D.
_ Prack.~The confines of Jericho,

CoxnNgoriNG LiNks.—dJesus hud now pass-
ed through Pivea, and, turning his faco
westward, re.crossed the Jordan, and was
about to {mss through Jericho on his way
to Jerunsalem.

FXPLANATIONS,

The chief among the publicans— A farmer-
general of taxes,  Liich—‘*Porlinps the
fruit of his false accusations.” Presz—'Two
crowids jostled each other—the Galilean pil-
grims, hundreds of whom probably flocked
about Jesus, und the sight-scers of Jevicho,
Ran before—In advance of the moving
crowd. It was the ouly (hauce the littlo
mun  would have,  Syeumore-tree ~ The
Egyptian fig~a very lavge tico.  Zuccheus,
make haste=Our Lord, by divine power,
evidently read Zaccheus' heart,  Fiom the
beginning of thig last southward jourucy
he had acted as a monacch,  He ne longeyr
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enjoins secrecy upon his apostles, and his
weremptory command to Zaccheun i in
L opig with the trivmphal entry to Jl‘l'll-
salem, which was so soon to tollow. Ree
cetved ham iuyﬁllly—\\'hich ho would not
havo dono if he had not proviously longed
for Him. Lhey all muranoed —Till & man
is canverted ho can nover ho pleased with
the way (od dispenses his favours.

sinner—A sinner in onr scuse of the term,
but more also. Being a piblican, ho wan
an outeust from society, and regarded as o
traitor to his country, an unseruplous oflicinl,
ond n grinder of thoe \)oor. Piobably theia
was not a man in o) the vrowd who did 1ot
hate him. Fourfold ‘The Roman hw
obliged publicaus (o make fouy shd restion-
tion when it could bo proved tint they had
abused their power, 4 son g Abraham-~
Doubtless hie was o Jow, amd eherofore de-
scended from Abraham; but this phrase
would scom to imply something deeper,
His faith had brought him into spiritual
kinship with tho father of the faithful.

Quustions ror Hoxr STopy,

1, Seeking, vers, 1-4.

Through what ity did Jesus pass?

What prominent man sought to sce him?

What calling did Zncchous follow ?

What difficulty did he find fn trying to
seo Jesus ?

How did he overcoms the difficulty?

What is God’s promise to every carncst
seeker? Jer, 20, 13,

2, Sought, vers. 5-7.
Who discovered the publican iu the treo?
What did Jesus say to him?
How did Zacoheus respond ?
What did the people think of Jesus’ act?
Wihat did they say about it ?
On what other oceasion did they make
the same complaintt (Seo chap. 5.
29, 30.
3. Saved, vers. 8:10.
What did Zaccheus promise to the poor?
How would he repair his wrong-doing ?
What did the law require of wrong-docrs?
Exod. 22, 1,
What blessing did Jesus say had come to
him?
Tor whose sake did Jesus cotme to the
world? {Golden "Text.)

Tur LissoN CATEOHISM,

1. What means did Zaccheus take to seo
Jesus? ©* Climbed up into a sycamore tree.”
9. \What did our Lord tell him he intended
to do? *“To ubide in his house.,” 3. What
did Zaccheus say he would do for tho poor?
¢ Ha would give to them the half of his
goods,” 4, What would he do for those
whom he had wronged by false accusations?
“ He would restore them fourfold,” 5.
What did Jesus say ? *This day is salva.
tion come to this house.” 6. For what did
tho Son of man come? Golden Text: *“ Lhe
Son of man,” ate.

DooTRINAL SuaaxsTION, — Salvation for
lost sinnets,

CarronisM QUESTION,

10, What is regeneration, or the now
birth?

It is the work of God in the soul, by the
Holy Spirit, which begins the new life in
Christ Jesus,

Can a Child Have Faith?

Yxs, a child can have faith, There
not to be able to believe in the Lord
Jesus-Christ ar.d besaved,

Every one knows how to believe in
father or motlLer, in an older brother
or sister.  Children naturslly believe.
We say to all the boys end girls that
they believe him in the same way as
they believe their parents, When
they promise anything, no matter
what, their children expect them to
keep their promise. So when God
protuises anything, the smallest chifd
wny expeet him to keep hus promise.
And certainly he will do it. God
vever disappoints those who put their
trust in him, The carlier children
can be taught to remember their
Creator, the better for them.

T
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is not one of our readers sc young as

oty e

A comploto line of Epworth Leagne
Recommended Readings in the difterent
courses now iu stock. and will bo shipped
promptly as ordered. BEpworth Leagus
Badges and Ribbong ordered and will
soon be in stock.

Young People’s Prayer-meeting
Topics from Junuury to July, ready; 25
conts por hundred,

Epworth Leaflots. Noa. 1,2, 3, ready ; 6
cents per dozen,  Samples freo,

For goods write WiLLiam Briaas,

Mothodist Publishing House, Yoronto.

Tor sasmple Epworth Leaflets, write

W. H. Witlinrow,
Wesley Buildings, Toronto,

THE LATEST AND BIEST.

JUST PUBLISHED.

WINNOWED -
-%-  SONGS.

By Ira D. Sankey.

The Inrgest and most useful collection of
NEW and SELECTED SONGB for
SUNDAY-S8OHOOLS ever published in a

single volume,

924 Pages—35 cents per copy.
Mail 40 cents,

BOUND ANNUALS,
1889,

By

AT GREATLY REDUCED PRICES.
COOD READING FOR ALL TIMES.

Price Rud'to
Cottager and Artisan, - $0 45 $030
Infants' Magazine, boards, 0 40

" cleth 060 040

" cloth, gils, 076 060

Family Friend, boards, - 040 02

Friendly Visitor, « - 040 0%

Little Folks, " - 07 0650

" cloth, <160 1 00

Ohatterbox, - - - 150 1 00

Good Words, - - - 17 140
Girl's Own Annual, cloth,

gik, - - - - 200 150
Post=-Paid,

JUST THINK!
IF YOU SEND 10 CENTS
We will send Post paid

Bunyan's Pilgrim’s Progress

COMPLETE.

With wany illustrations, neatly bound in
Paper;

OR FOR $1.00
We will send you a beautiful Cloth Bound
Edition, with Noripture References, sud
100 illustrations, printed in large cloar type,
containing 447 puges.
POST-PAID.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

20 o 33 Ricumonp Sz, Wesr
AND
30 1o, 36 Temrrrance St., TORONTO.

C. W, COATRES, Montreal, Que.

8, ¥. HUESTIS, Halifax, N.S.
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