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Precious Ointment.

D10 not Keep y ot b of omtnent g
Brek it o'er yonur frietds o day g
b Do net heepit o thes dakine s,
Hait tor_otten, laid away.

Lattle decd< of love and hndness,
Don t for_ et to utve then new
Dear't oot 2ot to wnoath the pillow—~

! Don’t forgot to batho the brow.

Send youd flowens to the hving 2

‘ Do not heepahom for the grave—

They may comtort sotne poor montner,
They may stiengthen, help and ~ave.

Senld them i their hageant bty -~
Show your fricndehip true and warm;

Whit would care a tosenoud cashet?
What would vare a hifcles form?

Hearts there are with burdens laden,
Bewang bravely toil and care
Reialy to receive your kindne-s
Stould you luave your vinteaent there.
Don't forget the kindly couusel—
Don’t forget the loving wae;
They will make the cross scem lighter
To senttie gorrow laden one,

All alonz hite's ruggod pathway
Stietch your land and lift your voice,
Brnang AUl your Lve and kindness,
Making every heart rejoice.
Keep your vintient over ready ;
Use it frecly  there is room 3
Tt will brayg you 1chest blessings,
Seothe your pssage to the tomb,
, —FEzxchange.

THE BABY.

Tug poet Tapper hag said, A babe
in a house is a well-spring of delightl”
Truer v s were neveruttered ; there
is something that appeals to all that is

and innocence, and winning ways of
childhood.  Small wonder that the
loving Saviour took them in his arms
and blessed them.  He must have a
cold, hard heart, who does not love the
little children.  There, angels do al-
ways behold the face of our l'ather
who is in heaven. .

Qur cut is a very clever example of
eng.aving.  See how plainly the baby’s
face and the nurse’s fingers show
through the veil, and llO\v dcllc:\t.c]y
the embroidery is shown.

JUDGE NOT.

Weg have no right to judge others
until we know all of the circumstances
that influence theirconduct.  Inmany
cases we might act like those we con-
demn, under hke circumstances.

A voung maun cmployed in a print-
ing oflice in one of our large cities,
incurred the ridicule of the other com-
positors, on account of his poor clothes,
and ur-ocinl bebaviour, On soveral
occasions, subscription papers were
presented to him for various objects,
but he refused to givo his woney.

One day a compositor asked him to
contribute for a picnic party, but was
politely refused.  * You are the most
niggardly wan ever employed in this
oftice,” said the compositor, augrily.
«Stop,” said the young man, choking
with fecling, “you have insulted me.”
The other compositors gathered around
the excited man.  The young man
tooked 2t them for a fow nunutes with
J v famished look, and a strange fire
4 in bis oyes. “You little know,” he

best in our natures in the guilelessness,

snid, “liow unjustly you have been
treating e, For more than a year I
have been starving mysclf to save
money enongh to send my poor blind
sister to Paris, to be treated hy a
physician, who has trented many cases
of Llindness sunilar to hers, 1 have
always done my duty here in this
office, ana huve minded my own busi-
ness, 1w sacrificing everything in
hfe for another.  Would either of you
doasumeh?  Could anyone domoret”
He had been judged without o know-
ledge of circumstances,  De slow to
censure and condemn.  We cannot
read the hearts of others, and, in many
casey, to know all is to judge all
Judge not, that ye be not judged.

DID NOT HEAR “ THE VOIOR.”

Tuere is a tradition in “Italy that
Columbus had an elder brother who
was a builder in Genoa, and who
refused to leave his work to go with
the navigator in search of a land of
gold and for empire beyond the western
sea.

“You can go and look for king-
doms,” be said, “bat Y will build my
shops.”

Columbus gave a nevw continent to
the world, but the shops of his brother
were torn down by the next gener
ation.

In the village of Mount Holly, when
John Woolman was a tailor there,
lived a shoemaker nuined Babbitt, a
Queker also, and a man of practical
sense arnd industry. John Woolman
heard the heavenly Cull to preach the
gospel in the wilderness of the West,
bnt Babbitt refused to go with him,
and stitched his shoes.  Woolman was
#driven by the Spirit” to carry the
good tidings to the Indians, and again
to the slaves in the West Indies, but
Babbitt worked on over his last.

The ‘preacher grew old and gray
obeying the Call which sent him here
and there in the world to do his
Master’s will.  Babbitt grew gray
also—making shoes. 'Woolman fol.
lowed the Voice to England, where the
plague was raging, and there dicd.
Babbitt, safe at home, made shoes
until he died of old age.

Woolman’s work and words have

remained in the world like a pure,.

lofty hymn, to checr and comfort
countless souls. Babbitt’s shoes were
worn out and forgotten before he him-
self was dead anu ‘orgotien also.
There are many . abbitts in every
community. They are well-inten-
tioned, honest men, who, finding some
work in their hauds at the" beinning
of their career, believe that it-fills up

-the whole life, and shut their ears to

the call of any higher duty. Martha,
with the supper to make ready, was
indignant with her sister who, instead
of cooking, sat at the Master's feet,
She could not sce that meals would_be
couked daily for ages, but that this
was the vne oppertunity to receive
trath and life from the Son of God.
How many Marthas plod wearily

{ing

on with their cooking! how many
Bubbitts bend over their lasts, deaf to
tho heavenly cull which comes to
them |

The churches are but brick and
stoue buildings to them, which they
never enter; the woods, which wre
full of voices telling of God, are but
50 much timber ; music, which carricg
infinite messages of peics and love to
the soul, is a scientific noise. They
“have their work to do” awd they
refuse to endue it with high aud holy
meaning,

Zebedee mended his nets while his
sons followed Christ through self-
sacritice, sullering, and martyrdom, to
his kingdow. *

We all have neta to mend. But
when the voice is hemrd saying,
“Friend, come up higher,” shall wo
shut our ears to it, and declare that
life has nothing for us but the mend-
ing of nets

—

Loss and Gain.

Do not, count when dxy is o’er
Daily loss from lile’s rich store;
But the gains, however small,
Count them only, one aud all.

Every sweet and gracions word,
Every pleasant truth you've heard;
Every tender glunce and tone,
Every kindly deed you've known.

Every duty nobly done,

Every rightful victory won—
Treasure all, and connt them o'er
As & miser counts his stor,

But if Litter word or thought

Have a bitter harvest Lrought ;

1f somu foeman hath assailed you, .
Or the friend most trusted failed you ;

If unkinduess and untruth

Havo to you Lrought saddest ruth,
Blot the acore without delay—
Keep no record of . sday.

-

MARKPETING IN CHINA.

A CHiyrse market is noisy and
animated. You ask the price of shad,
for instance, or of crabs, and the
dealer raises the price of an ounce by
so many cash, which you have to beat
down. What Adam Smith called the
“higgling of the market,” exists here
in its perfection. .After wasting con-
siderable time in talking and splitting
ditferences, you at last decide to bLuy,
or the trader concludes to sell. But
however much you may congratulate
yourself on having made a good
bargain, you cannmot be cerfain that
others may not make much beter
bargaing with the same man. Vege-
tubles are sold by other dealers, and
the same provess ust bes gone through
before you can make a fair purchase.
Grocery stores are plenty, and there
you will ind on sale all sorts of sauces,
preserves, sugars, and so forth, in fact
whatever is dealt in by grocers in
Awecrica.

Becf is not often eaten by the

‘Chinese, on account of their religious

scruples, most of them being tinged,
more or less, with Buddhism, but espe-
cinlly because the ox.is used in plow-

Ocossionally you-will-* ] e-stall-

for the sale of Leef. Through the |
same prejudice, littlo cow's mik iy !
used by the people, and that litte s |
made into thin cukes, well snlted, 101
Le taken s a relish,

But u kind of cucese is made of bean '
curd.  The beans are ground in hand. '
mills and dissolved in water, then |
stenined and steamed.  The vesult i
a perfectly white cake, something like
blanc-mange. It is caten with shenp
sauce. This cuke is also dried.
is also a sauce made from beans.

You perhaps wonder why T hLave
not described the cats, kittens, and
dogs, which are said to Le the common
food of the Chinese people. “The reason
is Lecause no such things are to be
found in the market. [n fact, I know
of no place where such articles of food
can be had, except in a low part of
Canton, where peoplo who are aluost
starved will buy ulmost anything to
austain life. ‘The Chinese people live
on wholesome food, a3 you will learn
from good authorities. They eat rice
as you eat bread. They make cakes
of wheat, too.—From A4 Chinese
Market,” by Yan Phou Lee.

o

A NEW LEAF.

Harry WiLpE say.s he has “ turned
over a new leaf.” 1lis teacher thinks
he has, and his mother knows he has,
The boys, Harry's old companions,
laugh a little, and say, “Just waita
while and youll sce.”

What has Harry done ?

He has smoked his last cigarette;
he has bought his last sensational
story ; he has taken hold of his school-
work in earnest; he has turned his
back on ths “fast” boys, and says to
them in & manly way, when they want
him to join them in some of their old.
time wicked fun, 1 can't go into that
with you, boys.”

At home he is a different bhoy-
There is no more teasing to spend his
evenings in the street ; no more slame
ming -of doors when he is not allowed
to have his own way; no more sour
looks and lagging footsteps when re-
quired to obey.

Just this:—A lookingglass was

I
¥
|

There

Jhield before Harry's eyes ; in it he saw

himself a selfish, conceited, wilful boy,
on the road to ruin. The sight
startled him, as well it might. Ile
did not shut his eves, as he might
have dons, but he looked long enough
to see that he was fiust getting to bear
the likeness of onc of Satan’s boys,
and ne said: “This won't do! 1
must be one of God’s boys.”

Harry soon fornd that he could not
change one of his evil ways, so hie was
obliged to let God make the change in
hiw ; and it is indeed a great change.

Harry has_ chosen “the good” {;
Will you, dear boy? Wil you, dear |:
girld '

s

“My dear,” he said, **what is the
difference between ingenious and in
gcnuous?” “The dxﬂercnco between | 1

EE IS ey

-w and iy wy love,” sbe rgplwd. — !
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The Barren Tree.

Turgre stood in a beautiful garden
A tall and stately trou;
Cuared with {ts shintug leafnge,
It was wondroys fair to sevs
» But tho tree was always fruitless ;
Never & blossoin grew
: On1ts lung and beautiful branches
‘The whole bright season through.

The lord of the garden saw it.
And he said, when the leaves were sere:
“Cut dowu this tree so worthless,
And plant auothier heve.
My garden is not for beauty
Alone, but for fruit as well s
And 10 barren tree mast cumnber
The place in which I dwell.”

The gardener heard in sorrow,
For lie loved tho barren tree

As wu love soine things above us
That are only fair 1o sce.

t *Leava it onc eason longor—

Only one more, I pray.”

: He pleaded; but tho master

Was fivm, and auswered, *“ Nay,”

" Then the gardener dug about it,
2l cut the roots apart,
And the fear ofithe fate before it
Struck homne to the poor tree's heart. ~
Faithful and true to his master,
Vet loving the tree so well,
The gardencer toiled in sorvow
Till the storiuy ovening fell.

“’l'a.morrow,.'"hc said, “I will inish
The task that T have begun.”

But the morrow was wild with tempest,
And the work remained undone,

And through all the loug, bleak winter
There stood the desolate tice,

With the cold, white snow about it,
A sorrowful thing to sec.

At last, the sweet spring weather
Made glad the hearts of inen,

And the tree in the lord’s fair gnrden
Puat forth their leaves again,

»1 will finish my task to-norrow,”
The busy gardener said,

-And thought, with a thrill of sorrow,
That the beautiful tree was dead.

The lord came into his garden
At an eafly hour next day,

And thien to the task unfinished
The gardencr led the way.

Andlo! Wil white with blossoms,
Fairer than ever to sce,

In its promive of coming fruitage
Therv stood the beautiful trec

“1t is well,” said the lord of the gavden,
And he and the gardencr knew
That out of his loss and trial
Its promise of fruitfuluess gr .
It is 30 with some lives that cu..oer
For a time the Lord’s domain ;
Ouot of tria) and mighty sorrow
There cometh & comntlesa gain,
Axnd fruit for the Master’s pleasure
lx bora of lossand pain.

-

WHERE IVORY OOMES YROM—
ITS USE.

Maxuorn tusks of ivory occasion-
slly come to this councry from Siberia,
but as these have been lying exposed
for centuries, and probably for many
thotusands of years, and often buried
in jce, the “nature™ has gone out of
them, and they are not fit for the
catler’s-use. The teeth of the walrus
and” hippopotamuz are used in con-
riderable quantity, and being of suit-
adle sire, aro nsed whole for making
expensive carved handles,

Ivory of the best quality vonves from

Lat .

naus of Comeroon, Angoln andld
Gaboon ivory, This is brought dewn
from the intervior, and retaing a large
proportion of the fat or gelatine from
the fact, probably, that it is mure
recently from the animnl.  In this
stato it is called “ green ivosy.” Itis
wore translucent and not sc white ns
the Egyptian and other kinds, called
“ white” ivory, that have been lving
# longer time aud in o more sandy
region, und exposed to the heat of the
sun until the animal matter has dis:
appeared.

The excellence of the * green” ivory
consists in its greater touzhness and
in its growing whiter by age, instead
of yellow, as in the cnve with the
whiter varieties.  Yet buyers of cut-
lery, through iguorance of these qualic
tics, usually prefer the whiter kinds,
which, on that nccount, are more in
demand dfor the Sheflield trade, and
hnve more thau doubled in price since
1879,

The xalos of ivory occur every three
months at London and Liverpool, and
sales are also held to a limited extent
and at irregular intervals at Rotter-
dam. At Liverpool only ivory of the
best quality and from the west coast
of Africa is offered.  Buyers from
iermany and France and agents of
American consumers attend these sales,
and it is estimated that about one
quarter of the whole amount goes to
Sheflield, another quarter to London,
and the other half to Germany, Franco
and the United States.—Chambersy
Journal.

THE 0DD OCCIDENTAL OWL

AMoxne all the birds of America
there ure none better deserving to
receive the protection of the laws than
the little praivie owls of the Pacific
slope. They may generally be seen
sitting on a heap of sand thrown up
by tho prairic dog in digging his hole.
This hole is appropriated by the owl
for his house, and us you rido past he
never fails to salute you with a very
polite bow, and in the style of a real
uentleman.  The female may often be
scen with her hali-grown brood sitling
at the entrance of an invisible prairie
dog hole. Should you come too near
she makes her obeisance and retires
with her little tmes as gracefully as
might a fashionable lady. Because of
the positive good he does in the de-
struction of many harmful insects and
reptiles, and especially the scorpion,
he should bave protection. In South-
ern California and the warmer parts
of Utah and Arizona, every summer
evening  brings forth numbers of
scorpions. They get into the gardens
and infest the paths and walks about
dooryard and gardens; and but for
the appetite and industry of tho owl
they would become an intolerable
nuisance fn these hot climates for
three or four months of the ysar. At
sach aeasons our little owl comes
quietly about the houwe at dusk, every

night, and picks wp the worpions By

geares  Usually ho has some place
near by, as the cornice ot the house or
some broad beam in the bLarr, where
he deposits his load and eats what he
desires.  Ho devours only the seft
part of the body of the scorpion, leav.
ing the head, claws and tail of the
reptile, until there may often bo found
a quart or more of such rewaing at
the place he bas chosen for Ing nightly
banqguet.—Forest and Stream.

-

ACROSS THE RUSSIAN
FRONTIER.

GronGe JKENNAN contributes to the
May Century an aflusttnted descrip:
tion of his trip scross the Russian
frontier, and the following extract
shuws what the author nnd the artist
found when they reached the boun.
dary. .\ picture of such a seene us
the one deseribed here forms the
frontispicco of the nuniber .—

“We sprang out of the tarautas
and saw, standing by the rowdside, a
square pillar, ten or twelve feet in
height, of stucvoed or plastered brick,
bearing on one side the coat of arms
of the Buropean provinee of Perm,
and on the other that of the Asiatie
province of Tobolsk. It was the
boundary post of Siberin. No other
spot between. St. Petersburg and the
Pacitic is more full of pcunful suuges
tions, and none has for the traveller a
more melanchaly interest than the
little opening in  the forest where
stands this grief-cousecraned  pillar
Here hundreds of thousunds of exiled
human beings—men, women, and chil-
dren; princes, nobles, and pensants
—bhave bidden good-bye forever wn
friends, country, and honse.

“No other boundary post in the
world hus witnessed so much human
suffering, or been passed by such a
multitude of heartbroken  people.
More than 170,000 exiles have tra-
velled thnus road since 16878, and more
than half 2 million since the begin-
ning of the present centurs.

“As the boundary paost is situated
about half-way between the last Buro-
pean and the first Siberian étape, it
has always been customnry to allow
exile parties to stop here for rest, and
for a last good-bye to home and coun-
try. The Russian peasant, even when
a criminal, is deeply attached to his
pative land; and heartrending scenes
have been  witnessed around the
boundary pillar when such a party,
overtaken, perhaps, by feost and suow
in the early autumn, stopped here inr
a fast farewell Some gave way to
unrestrained grief ; some comforted
the weeping ; some kuelt, and pressed
their faces to the loved soil of their
native country, and collected a little
oarth to take with them into exile; and
a few pressed their lips (o the Euro
pean side of tbe cold brick pillar, as if
kissiig good-bye forever to all that it
symbolized. :

4 At-last the stern order, *Stroism )’
[*¥Form ranks!’') from the under officer

and the leavetaking, and toward the
Madh ! ths grRy.coated troop of
vales and conviets crossed thowesvives
hastily altogether, amd, with a con-
fused prgling of chains aud legfotters,
moved slowly nway past the boundary
post into Siberia”

How Easy It Is.

Huw easy 1t in to apotl a day
Tho theughtleaswurd of a Jierfshed friend,
Tt seltish act of a (hild at play,

The strongth of o will that will not bend,
Ihe al:ht of avomrade, tho scorn of a foe,
Il mutle that is full of bitter tuinga—

They all cun tarnh ite golden gow,
Amd take the graco from its airy wings.

How easy it is to spofl n day

By the force of a theught wedid not chock ;
Little by little we mould the clay,

And hitle flaws tnay thoe vessel wreek.
Tle careless waste of a white-winged hour,

‘Thatheld the Mleasings w + loug had souglit,
Tho sudilen failure of wenlth or power,

And, lo! tho day with ill is wrouglt.
How casy it is to spoil a life—

And many are sjoiled cro well begun—
In heme light darkened by sin aud strife,

Or dewnward course of a cherished ono;
By toil that roba the form of its graca,

Aund nnderiinces til] health gives way:
By the peuvish tetoper, the frawniug face,

The hopes that go, and the cares that stay.

A day Is toa long to bo spent In vain;
Soine good should come ua the houragn by
Sgtno tapyled maze may be made woro plain,
Seme lowerel glancs wmay be rmuised on
high,
And bic 1s tou short to spoil liko this,
1f ouly a prelude it may bo sweot ;
Let tn bind together our thread of blfss,
And noorish the fowers around our fect.

.

ORIGIN OTF " WATCH-NIGHT.”

It was a fashion anmong the carly
Methixhints to spend the closing hours
ot the old year in religious services,
and this custow is still kept up, wore
gencrally, pechaps, amung the English
Methodi-ts thin with us,  The custom
originated in Biistol at the cluse of
sear 17100 The Kingswood
colhiers, many of whom were very bad

the

men, had been in the habit of spending
tne Jast hours of every old year in dis
sipation.  Some of themt were con-
verted under the  winidtry of the
Wesleys aud of Whtetield.
themn was one James Rowers, who had
been a preat tiddler and Jeader in dis
sipution ameng his neghbours.  On
Ins vonversion he burned his tiddle and
Legan tolead anew life.  As the year
came to a close he propoesed that, in-
stead of keeping a midnight revelry
as hervtofore, he and his neighbours
should have a midnight season of
prayver.  To this they agreed, and at
half-past cight the people gathered and
continuaed in prasse and prayer until
the year had closed.  After this fora
long time, * watch-night,” as it was
called, wnas observed monthly.  Every
seasible person will admit that this
was & much better way “to sve the
old year out and the new year in”
than the former custom of-revelry nnd
drunkenncss.  Every man ought .to
begin tiie yeur sober und to kecp sobor
until the year ends, and then bey'n
and continue the other ycars in the
same way. This is a sure preventive

of the ¢-uvey, put an sud to the rest

of drunkensess.—S. S. Clagemals.
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‘We Know Not.

Trere may not be titne on tivo morrow

For all the grand deods we have planned ;
It may Le too Iate for our sorrow,

Too late for the kind, helping hand.

The friend whom we hurt in the moruing
Ere night may be gono from our reach ;

The lips that brought us gruve warning
Too soon may be closed to all specch.

Death’s augel may knock at our portal
While we are too hurried for prayor;

‘The light of that vountry immortal
May dawn on our livea unaware.

. At twilight the Iatch may be lifted ;

Or at night, when the world is at rest,
The darkness be suddenly rifted
Aud pale hands be clasped on our broast.

Ah! sometime, uocared for, unheeded,
Farth's glories shall proffer their dower—
While penitent faith is soro needed—
\Ve know not the day nor the hour.

OUR PERIODICALS.

PSR TRAR—POSTAGR FRES.

The best, the chespest, the most entertaining, the
moet popular.

Christian Guardian, weekly ... ..cooo0vnn. ...
Methodist Magazine, 96pp., monthly, illustrated
Methodist Magazine and Guardian together..
Toe Wesleyan, Hallfax, weukly. ....... .
Sunday-School Banner, 32 pp., yvo., monthly
Berean Leaf Quarterly, 18 pp.,8vo ...........
Quatterly Koview Service. 1ty the year, 24c. &

dogen; “(.8“ 100; per quarter, 6¢. ados;

50c. sul 5
Howeand Bohool, ¥pp., Cto., fortnlzhtly, single
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copled ... wo.nas
Lesa than 20 copies

Ove 20 ooples.. cetsisecertasencsen
Bunbeam, fortnightly, less than 20 copies....
©0 and UPWATUS . ....cceienieenee

Days, fortnightly, less than 20 coples..
onples and UPWANS. . ... _...iiiiieces
Herean Lea!, monthly, 100 copies per month..
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THE TOBACCO VICE

A GENTLEMAYN in one of our Cana-
diun towns sends us the following
letter :—

“Dear Sir,—Knowing the interest
you take in condemning the use of
tobucco, I take the liberty of sending
you one of my circulars, also one of
tho circulars to which I refer. I do
think that if our ministers and Church
consider the habit wrong, it is time
the matter was taken up in the Con-
ferences, and their opinion pronounced
upon it."

The circular reads thus :—

“For a long time 1 have had my
doubts as to 1ts being right for me to
sell tobacco, especially when called
upon—as I frequently have been—to
sell to boys. I could not conscien-

T tiously use it; snd some of my friends

tell me it is just as bad tosell it. I
have made a careful estimate, and am
of the opinion that not less than four

| thousand dollars— probably over five

thomsand dollars—is spent annually
on tobaooo in this town. This is oer-

tainly a great waste for that which
does harm rather than good. The
Scriptures saith : * Whatsoover ye do,
do all to the glory of God. I have
never felt that 1 could sell tobaceo to
his glory ; and I do not want to be
engnged in anything upon which [
caunnot ask his blessing,  If it is true,
as is generally admitted by those who
use tobacco, that it is a bad habit—
and I have never known a father who
would want hia son to become addicted
to it—then, I think, every Christian
ought to use his or her influence in
persuading young men to avoid it;
especially as tho business community,
at the present time, is being flooded
with circulars and advertisements ro-
commending the sale of cigarottes,
with the use of which many boys comn-
mence the habit. I have felt that I
could no% do this consistently while
engaged in the sale of tobacco, and
for these and other reasons I have
decided to give it up. I am awure it
may interfera with my business rela-
tions, as some of my best friends and
customers buy and use tobacco.”

The cigarette circular :ays:—

“We deem it of interest to draw
attention to the fact that the demand
for cigarettes throughout Canada is
unparalleled, and in this respect is fol-
lowing in the footsteps of the United
States and Europe, where their con.
sumption is ever on the increase.
Dealers have, in the sale of cigarettes,
a large field for additional profits to
their business, and which can be made
one of its best paying branches.”

Thus the boys in our families—the
hopo of our households—are sacrificed
to the greed for gain of the manufac-
turers of these pernicious articles.
Experts say that the use of cigarettes
is even worse than thnt of cigars.
We hopo that every conscientious
Methodist will refrain from their sale,
and discourage their use in every way.
Anpother devilish wile by which the
sale of these articles is encouraged,
is the use of garish pictures—often of
an indecent character—which accom-
pany each package. Next to the
liquor habit, the use of tobacco is one
of the great ovils of the day. We
are disgusted every time we travel by
the sclfishness of smokers, and the
filth they cause in the cars in which
poor people, and often delicate women,
have to renmin.

Tho following indignant protest in
a daily paper is not too strong :—

“Will you permit me to protest
against what for years past has been
beconing an unmitigated nuisance.
The idea of allowing a hundred or
two of young men and boys to occupy
the best parts of the steamer, puffing
the abominable stench into the faces
and down the throats of a lot of sea-
sick ladies and children, and ejecting
their saliva about the deck, to be
mopped up by the dresses and wraps
of the former, is a foul offence against
common deceucy that ought not any
longer to be toletated. The one ob-
joot sought in these short afternoon

CROWNING THE MAY QUEEN.

cxcurgions 1s fresh air, and by those—
in many cuses—who have during the
week been pent up in offices and ware-
rooms; yet many feel that even the
close atmosphere of the city is more
desirable than that possessed by the
disgusting fumes of tobacco.”

“The above letter,” says the Globe,
““touches upon a genuine grievance.
The smoker is essentially a selfish
animal. He seldomn cares how much
he spoils the enjoyment of other
people. There should be places as-
signed smokers on board steamboats,
and, if necessary, littered down with
sawdust, or some other filth absorbent.
The steamboat in which rules of de-
cency are enforced, will take the best
of the trade.”

God save our hoys from the abom-
inable tobacco-vice. Let every Chris.
tian father help to stamp it out of
existence.

WOULD JAR THE EARTH.

Ir I could gather all the armices of
the dead drunkards and have them
come to convention, and then add to
that host all the armies of living drunk-
ards-—five and ten abreast; and then
if I could have you mount a horse and
ride until he fell from exhaustion, and
you would mount another horse and
ride along that line for review, you
would ride that horse until he fell from
exhaustion; and you would take an-
other, snd another, and you would ride
along hour after hour and day after
day. Great hosts, in regiments, in
brigades. Greatarmies of them. And
then if you had voice enough stentorian
to cnable them all to hear, and you
rould give the command, “Zorward,
march1” their first tramp would jar
the foundation of the earth.—Selscted.

. .
N

CROWNING THE MAY QUEEN.

I many parts of England the cld
custom prevails of crowning the May
Queen with dance and song. The
method shown in our picture scems to
us much better. Not one alone is
crowned with flowers, but several : the
most diligent scholars are, at the sum.
mer picnic of the school, crowned with
flowers and with the love of their
teaciters and fellow-scholars.

BE ACCURATE.

MakE it a habit to be accurate in
everything you do. Never make a
single step until you are sure that it
is just what you want. - Be accurate
in your writing. Dot your ¢i's” and
cross your “t's” is what our school.
teacher used to ding into our earsin
our boyhood days, and it taught us
habits of accuracy which we never had
cause to regret. In sending orders to
your merchant, be accurate in them ;
put down just what you want and
how you want it in such plain language
that you can’t be misunderstood. Be
very caretul to get your address right,
street, numnber, town, county, and
State, and you will save a great deal
of trouble at the office where your
order is received. A greatdeal of the
misery in this world is caused by in-
accuracy of word or deed.— Exchange.

Cour and return unto the Lord.
Only acknowledge your transgressions,
lfor it is written, *“He .that covereth
his sin shall not prosper, but whoso,
confesscth and forsaketh it, shall find
meroy ;” “The blood of Jesus Christ
cleauseth from all ain;” “Through
i pame, whosoever believeth on him
suall receive remission of sins.”

Y
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Dominion Anthem.
RY THE REV T. CLEWORTH.
GGon of our hope and trust,
Thou holy, wise, and just,
In mercy shine!
Oh, bless this northern land,
Onr fair Canadian strand ;
And all our hearts command,
For we are thine.

Our people all impress

With truth and righteousuesa ;
Boild up in thee.

Dircct us day by day,

Make known thy saving way,

Who dost the sceptre sway
O'er land and sea ?

Let sclfish interests fall,
Give equal tights to all
Qf every creed.
Let peace and love extend,
Let every apirit blend
To serve the wisest end
By thee decreed.

To build one bestherhood,

Sober and wiso and good,
Based on thy hand.

To work with heart and will

The world with light to fill,

And bid each soul to thrill,
At love’s command,

God save our northern land !
Let this dominion stand
For truth and right.
One people may wo be,
Made one by love of thee,
United brave and free
In thy greatmight!

BUYING AND SELLING IN THE
TEMPLE.

Trs is a graphic picture of the buy.
ing, and selling, and huxtering, and
roney changing, which used to go on
in the temple at Jerusalem in the days
of our Lord, to the great profanation
of that holy place. Small wonder that
our Lord, filled with righteous indigna-
tion, made 8 scourge of cords and
drove out those who thus made the
house of God a den of thieves. God
will have his house consecrated to holy
work. Let us heware how we profane
it "in our day S‘:nythma that isin-

{ freely as they are toduy.

THE BIBLE IN THE S8UNDAY-

80HOOL.

BisLes were never used in the
Sunday.school as generally and as
They are
as common now, in the Sunduy-school,

i as were catechisms and question-books,

|

—

with all the suswers printed out, half
a century ago. There are literally
thousands of Sunday.schools where
passages from the Bible are read in
alternation by the superintendent and
his school, as a portion of the cpening
exercises, every Sunday. There are
certainly many hundreds, if not many
thousands, of Sunday-schools, where a
show of the Bibles—the scholars and
teachers holding up their Bibjss at the
call of the superintendent—is a com-
mon praczioe. as tending to promoto
ur.Jormity in the bringing of Bibles
to the Sunday-school. 'I‘here are sin-
gle Sunday-schools where, on an aver-
age, at least tive hundred Bibles are
thus held up at the superintendent’s
call every Sunduy in the year; and
there are even other Sunday-schools
where the Bibles thus exhibited every
Sunday number more than a thousand.
There are Sunday-schools where at
least one Bible to every class is pro-
vided by the school itself, in addition
to all the Bibles brought to the school
by scholars and teachers. And this
large multiplication of Bibles in the
Sunday-school dates, as a new start,
from the introduction of the Inter-
national lesson system, with its litera-
ture of lesson leaves and lesson helps
in infinite vaviety. A single illustra-
tion is sufficient ta indicate the whole
current of affairs in this direction.
During the first seven years of this

BUYING AND SELLING.IN THE TEMPLE

this takes uo sccount of the very large
introduction, meanwhile, of English
Bibles from the Oxford Press, freu
the London Bible House, and from
the Bagsters ; nor does it include the
willions of lesson leaves contuining
precious portions of God’s Word as the
leaves of the tree for the hesling of
the nations —3. S. Times.

The King's Messenger;
OR,
Lawrence .Temple’s Probation,
(4 STORY OF CANADIAN LIFL.)

BY THE EDITOR.

CHAPTER V.
THE LUMBER CAMP IN WINTER.

All night the snows came down, all night,
Silent and soft and silvery white;

Geutly robing in spotless folds

Town and tower and treeless wolds :

On homes of living, and graves of the dead,
Where each slecper lies in his narrow bed ;
On the city’s roofs, on the marts of trade,
On rustic hamlet and forest glade:

\When the morn arose, all bright aud fair,

A wondrous vision gleamed through the s ir;

The world transfigured and glorifled,

Shone like the blessod and holy Bride—

The fair now carth, made free from sin,

All pure withoyt and pure within, "

Arrayed in robes of spotless white

For the Heav enly Bridegroom in glory dight.
—Witurow.

Tuat bLeautiful season, the Can. |

adian autumn, passed rapidy by. The
air was warm and suuny and exhilar-
ating by day, though cool by night
The fringe of hardwood tregs aloug
the river's bapk, touched by the early

new system of lesson study, the aggre- frost as ii by an enchanter's wand,
gate issues of Bibles and Tesuments | was changed"to golden and scarlet
by the Arerican Bible Spcicty wasa | and crimson, of countless shades, and,
little short of 6,900,000, During the | in the transnjitted sunlight, gleamed

second seven years, theaggregate issue | with hues of vivid brxllmncy

The

herald, the

vaunt-courier  of
with gules and gold,

Then the autumunal gusta carevred
like wild bandits through the woods,
and wreatled with the gorgeous-folinged
treew, and despoiled  thein of their
gold, and left thew stripped naked
and bare to shiverin the wingry blast
In their wild and prodigal glee they
whirled the stolen gold in luvish lar

gess theough the air, nnd toseed it

contomptuously aside to accamulnte
in drifts in the forest aisles, and
durk eddies by the river side. Then
the gloomy sky lowered, snd the sl
mins wept, and the winds, ws f
stricken with remorse, wailed @ requicm
for the dead and porished flowers.

But there came a short season of
reprieve bhefore stern winter asserted
his sway.
the aureole round the head of a.&atnt

in Tintoretto's pictures, filled the mir.
The sun swung lower and lower in the

sky, and viewed the earth with «
pallid gleam. But the glory of the
sunsets increased, and the delicate in.
tricacy of the leafless treea was relieved

against the glowing western aky, like !
a coral grove bathing its branches in

a crimson sea.

Clouds of wild pigeons winged: thmr
way in wheeling squadrons through
the air, at times almost darkening the
sun. The wedge-shaped fleets of wild
geess stecred ever southward, and their
strange wild clang fell from the clouds
by night like the voice of spirits £rom
the sky. The melancholy cry, of the
loons and solitary divers was heard,
and long whirring flights of wild ducks
rose from the water in the dim and
misty dawn to continue their journcy
frow the lonely northern lakes and fue-

off shores of Hudson’s Bay to the

genisl Southern marshes and weres,
piloted by that unerring Guide who
feedeth the young ravens when thiey

cry and giveth to the beasts of the
[ ewrth their portion of meat in due

SCHION.
The squirrels had laid up their
winter store of ncorus and beach nuts

and could be seen whisking their bushy |

tails around the bare trunks of ‘the
trees.
the woods, und the quail piped in the
open glades. The profusion of fenth-
ered game gave quite a flavour of
luxury to the meals of the shanty-
men, and was a temptation that few

resisted to spend the hours of Sunday '

beating the woods or lurking on the
shore for partridge or duck.

One morning, however, lute in
Novenber, a strange stillness seetned
to have fallen ‘on the camp. Not a
sound flosted to the ear. A deep
muffled silence brooded over all things.
When Lawrence rose and flung open
the door of the shanty the outer world
seemed transﬁgured The wbolemrth
was clothed in’robes of spotlcss white,
“s0 ay no fuller on earth can -}nu-
them,” like s{bnde adorned for her

’ -

cansistent with the holy uses for which | was moré than 10,800,000,—an 1n-| forest looked like Joseph in Kis coat | husband. twig and trec was
it.is set dpart. crease of hearly sixty per cent. And|of many ooléurs, or like a medimval | wreathéd with™ * ermine too dear forc_
# : e 4

Bhey

|
the
winter, with his tabard emblnzoned

A soft golden haze, like

The partridges drummesd in |

- e - e
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an earl.”  The stables aml sheds wereo
roofed as  with nuublo  of finest
Cartara, carved into  curving diifts

with fine sharep ridges by the delicato
chiseling of the wind, A spell scemed
brooding over all,

Silenee, sileace everywharo—
On the carth and on the adr ;

and out of the intinite bosom of the
sley the feathery silence coutmued to
float down,

But, nlas ! earth’s brightest beauty
fides, its fairest loveliness is oftentimes
defiled.  Soon the trampling of team-
sters, and  horses, und  lumbermen
besmjrehed and befouled the exquisite
whiteness of the sifow. But tho un-
trodden forest aislés, and the broad
ice-covered‘river, and the distant hills
retained their virgin purity all winter
long.

The lumbering operations were
caniod on with increased vigour dur-
ing the winter season. Wuar was
waged with redoubled zeal upon the
forest veterans, which, wrapping their
dark secrecs in their breasts and hoary
with their ‘tovéring of snow, looked
venerable as Angelo’s marblelimbed
iy Hobrew geérs. \When beneath re-
peted blows of the axe, like giants
stunyg to death by gnats, thoy tottered
aind fell, the feathery* flakes flew high
in-tho kir, and the huge trunks were
half buried in the drifts. Then, sawn
into logs or trimmed into spars, they
were dragged wvith much shouting and
commotion Ly ‘the straining teams to
the river brink, or cut on its frozen
surface, to be carried down by the
spring freshots toward their distant
déstination,

One night when the snow lay deep
upon the grourd and a biting “rost
made the logs of the shanty crack
with a report like a pistol sho:, quite
an adventure occurred in the camp.
It was long after midnight, and the
weary luinbermen were in their deepest
slecp. The fire had smouldered low
upen the hearth, and had become a
beéd of still burning embers.  Suddenly
there was heard a tremeéndous comumo-
tion as of scratching and clawing on
the roof, and then u’leavy thud on
the heaith as from some falling body.
This was immediately followed by a
deep growl that startled out of sleep
everybody not already awake. A
smell of singed hair filled the shanty.
A large black object was dimly seen
in the faiut light rolling on the hearth,
frantically scattering the red hot coals
with its paws,
object rolled off the elevated hearth
and ran furiously round the large
room, and finally nttempt,cd to climb
one of the bunks. The occupant of
the latter, a profano man, and a bully
among his comrades, was at_heart an

He thought that his slast: hours had
arrived, and tlmt the arch-cnemy of
wankind had come for ‘"his vxctxm, and

-roared lustily for 'help La.wrenoe,
whose bunk was 1éar, although the

. folléw had 'bocn Yoramm i ﬁn

“hearth.

Presently the strange

arrant coward—as bullies always are._

persecution of himself, to his
assistance,

Leaning agninst the wall wans n
cant-hook, an instrument much used
by lumbermen for rolling logs. 1t
consists of a stout wooden lever, near
tho end of which is attached by a
swivel a strong curved iron bar with a
hook at its oxtremity. Scizing this
Lawrence flung it over tho bear's head,
for bear it was, and held him pinned
to the ground by means of the hook.
His friend O'Neal now ran up witha
gun which he had hastily snatched from
the rack above his bunk. Placing the
muzzle close to the bear’s head he pulled
the trigger expecting to sce the animal
roll over on tho floor. The cap
snapped but no flush followed,

“ Qch, wurther,” excliimed Dennis,
“it’s not loaded at all, shure! Didn't
1 deaw the churgo last night not ox-
pecting o visit frdm a bear before
morping 1"

Here Bruin, finding. the constraint
of his position irksome, made a violent
strugugle and burst away from Law-
rence. e went carcering round the
shanty among the half-dressed men,
upsetting benches and tables, snapping
and suarling all the while, vigorously
belaboured by the shanty-men with
clubs, crowbars, and 'sled-stakes. At
last he was driven to bay in a corner.
A gun was brought to bear upon him.
He received its discharge with a growl
and was soon despatched with an
axe.

It was found in the morning that,
attracted probably by the-smell of the
bacon that had been cooked for sup-
per, whose savoury odolrs still filled
the shanty, he had climbed on the
roof by means of a_*lean to ” reaching
near the ground. The crust of snow
near the central opening breaking
under his weight, he was precipitated,
greatly to his own consternation, as
well as that of the inmates of the
shanty, plump into the middle of the
His fat carcase made, how-
ever, some amends for his unwelcome
intrusion, and many a laugh the shanty-
men cnjoyed over the tender bear-
steaks as they recounted the adven-
tures of the night. To Lawrence, by
universal assent, was awarded the
skin, which proved a comfortable
additioun to his bed, as well as enabling
him to fulfil the parting injunction of
his brother Tom.

Poor Dennis did not soon hear the
last of his exploit in shooting the bear
with an empty gun, but he good-
naturedly replied,

“Shure, who expected to see a baste
like that come in the door through
the roof without so much as ¢By yer
lavel’ or even knockin’1”

The pluck and coolness md daring
exhibited by Lawrence an this occa-
sion found him much favour in the eyes
of the motley community of shanty—
men, as physical courage. always will,
cven those who had not. apprecmt@d

ran

the, far nobler quality of his_previcus|

o;h_xbmenl .of moral daring. They

saw that the “gentleman,” as they
had resentfully called him, on nccount
of hig quiet personal diguity, was no
wilksop, at all events, and his bold-
uess in the hour of confusion nud
danger was contrasted with the craven
fear of the bully and pugilist of the
camp,

“The Chovalicr do la Tour,” ex-
claimed Baptiste, *could not have
been braver.”

“He was quite @ Ceeur de Lion,”
chimed in Maty Evans.

“What's that1” asked ono of the
men.

“It means he haf de heart of a
lion,” said Baptiste.

“E got the 'cart of .the bear any
‘ow,” remarked-a burly Yorkshireman,
not seeing tho-force of the metaphor,
“and uncommon good heatin? it were.”

During the cold weather the men
no longer wandered in the woods on
Sunday, but lounged around the camp,
some firing at a mark, others snow-
lullm" or indulging in rude horse-

play. Dennis O’ \cal had-completely |-

abandoned his Sabbath-breaking prac-
tices, and Lawronce read the Bib]e to
him and some others whom he invited
to jein him. A few loungingly
assented and listened indifferently for
a while, and then sauntered away. It
might be called a Bibleclass, only
Lawrence answered all the questions,
and he had the only Bible in the class,
Dennis  laboriously endeavoured to
learn to read the large type advertise-
ments of an old copy of the Quebec
Chronicle. e said it was harder
work than chopping. And so it
looked, to see him crouched with con-
tracted brow and puirsed-up mouth
over the paper, following the letters
with his clumsy fingers.

One Sunduy he said to Lawrence,
“Couldn't ye tip us a bit of a sarmint,
my boy? You secm a chip o’ the ould
block, an’ ye onght to have praicher’s
timber in ye, if ye're a son o' yer
fayther.”

Lawrence was somewhat startled at
the suggestion, but he modestly dis-
avowed any ability to teach much
less preach to his fellow labouvers.

“ Here we are all livin’ like a lot o’
haythens, and sorra a bit o’ differenco
betune Sunday and Monday, except
that the men smoke, and swear, and
play cards more. Shure can’t ye talk
to us all, as ye talked to me, out o'
the Good Book; d’ye mind, that time
I was hurted 17

A great qualm came over Lawrence's
soul at these words. He promised to
give an answer before night. He then
went out into the winiry woods to
think and pray over the matter. The
spruces and pines stretched out their

| snow-laden arms as if ‘waving benedic-

tions upon him.* -

< See thrty fdon beautitully ¢ lnbu;fdlow'l
soonet oo ** The Benediction of the Trees”

- 'm‘ of &u:-ml srvanding, !
]
IS kel aMide VLA YOU focevepmene.” ‘- - 4

1 would .give him a gratwitous ride-en

) M*onb'wofvu M“gm' bes e ipending bx to surmount : there was no Book of

* o —

{nto the solemn woall,
Solemm and silent everywhere !
Nature with folded hands ecemud thege
Kueeling at her ovenlng pruyer,

As one in prayer ho stood,

Ll
Iuto the blithe and breathing air, !
}

Ile had endeavoured conscientionly
to dischargo every duty, und bel ved
himsclf willing, as ho had told hw
mother, if God and the Church « dlcd
him, and Providenco opclw(l his way,
to preach the Gespel.  Dut he hw]
thought that such a call must come in ;
& regular way through the ordway .
¢hannel—through a vote of the quar.:
torly meeting putting his nnme o1 the !
circuit plan as exhorter and loeal’
preacher. ;

But here, by the mouth of this
illiterate Irishman, awmpng rude wen:
and ‘far from Christian sympathy —
could this be a call from God to bear |
this heavy cross? He knelt in the
snow and prayed with such sense.!
absorbing carnestness that he did not
feel the biting wind blowing on his
bare forchead. He rose from his knees
with tho resolve that he would be
willing to do God's will whatever it
wight be, but still without the conyie-
tion that this was the will of Ged for
him. The doubt was to be solved for
him sooner than he thought.

THE BEECHWOODS CAMP-MEKTING.

The groves were God's first temples.
man learned

To hew the shaft, and lay the architrave,

And spread the roof above them,—cre he
framed

The lofty vault, to gather and roll back

Tho sound of anthems: in the darkling
wood,

Amidst the cool and silence, he kuelt down,

Aud offered to the Mightiest solemn thanks

Aund supplication. .

Bryaxt—Forest Hymn.

Ere

When he reached the shanty, Law-
rence found that Dennis, with charac
teristic impulsiveness, had interpreted
his promise in thosense that he him-
self had wished, and had aunounced
that Lawrence wamdd preach that
night.  The announcement was re-
ceived with an amount of criticisin
which convinced the generous-hearted
Trishinan that few of the company
shared his enthusiastic feelings on the
subject. Matt Evans volunteered to
read the Church service, on the ground
of having been an Oxford scholar, who
“might now have been in holy orders
if he hadn't been rusticated from old
Brasenose.”

There were, however, two dlﬁicul
ties in the way. In the first.place
the audience did not seam to appreci-
ate his -offer, some of them, with a
rude backwoods sense of the fitness of
things, threatening if he attempted
such & mockery of religion to give him
an opportunity of preaching from..a
reil pulpit—meaning thereby that they

that, uncomfortable speciss of ateed.
The second difficulty was still harder

Common Prayerin the ommp, and no
ome, 2ot sven.this Oxford scholar on

| whose educatisn the resvitress of the
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qeal university of the Established
(ou b, with its host of clerieal pro-
b~ and vast endowments, had been
ahontad, know more than frngaent-
iy uatches of the order of pyer.

When Lawrence enterved the shanty,
fierefore, he was met by Dennis with
the ~tavtling information that he must
greach to them, and that his congre-
gtion was all ready. Indeed nearly
talf of the company present, most of
them in the expeetation of having
sme fun at the expense of the boy, ns
ey ealled him, had gathered in one
ol uf the large reom and were loung-
wg vn henches or tables or recliaing
in the bunks, [t was a rough-looking
gonp --ved-shirted almost to a man, be-
ptched, uushaven, and almost us
shagey and unkempt in appenrance a8
the beur which had so unceremoniously
entered the enmp a few nights befove.
- A couple of Indinns stood in the back.
gtound, silent and stoical, smoking
Meiv pipes. In other parts of the
:mom were men playing cads, talking
jer smoking, ong waking an axe helve,
ssnother repairing a snow-shoe, and_a
{third cleaning a gun.

[ Lawrenc had neverstudied rhetoric,
{but he began with a good rhetoricul
!stm}(e.

“Gentlemen,” he said, “I never
attempted to preach in my life, and 1
don’t think I could if I tried; but,
if you wish it, I will be happy to read
sou a sermon a great deal better than
ay 1 could.innke.”

The modesty of the Ind pleased the
fellows, but especially the compliment-
ary title by which he addressed thew,
He had called them gentlemen, rough
and ragged as they were, and they
folt that they must not belie the char-
acter hie had given them. There was
therefore & murmur of applause, and
| he went to bring from his little kit his
| Bible, hymn-book, and un odd velume
jof Wesley’s works containing half-a

!'down of his sermons. He opened by
{

accident at the hymn, or was it acci-
dent3—it seemed so strikingly appro-
printo to the soul-wants of bLis uudi.

ence (—

“0 all that pass by, to Jesus draw near;

He utters his cry, ye sinners give car;

From hell to retrieve you, he spreads vut
his hands;

Now, now to receive you He graciously
stands.

“If any man thirst, and bappy would be,

{ The vilest and worst may come unto me;
May drink of iy spirit, excepted is none,
Lay claim to my merit, and take for his

“own.”

The hymn wus sung to a fervid
‘lilting tune, and before it wes through
everybody in the group was singing,
and several from the other end of the
room had joined the company.

Lawrence then said simply, “ Let us
pray,” and kneeling down, he fervently
uttered the common needs of all human
souls to tho conunon Saviour of min-
kind. He scemed to forget where he
was, and talked avith God, not as to a
~Bei; g afar off in the sky, but as to

-~ .
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one near at lund, who would hear aud
answer hiy petition,

They then sang ngain, and Lawrence
quictly read Mo, Wesley's grand sermon
on Salvation by Fath, When he had
wot through, Evaus, who during one of
the intervals ot singing had examined
the baok, suid,—

“It's al) right, boys,  That’s sound
doctrine.  That old don wus a clergy-
wan of the Churel of England, nad o
Fellow of Oxford University, and he
must have been a pretty good scholar
to have been that, See, hero he iy,
gown and bands and all the vest of it,”
and hie held up the historic portrait
that has been familinr to successive
generations of Methodists throughout
tho world,

“IHe mought hn' ben o gieat schol-
ard,” said Jim Dowler, a raw Canadian
youth, “but he talks jist as pluin as
Parson Tuiner, the Methudy preacher,
up to our village, and Ae never wuz to
no "varsity 'xcept Backwoods College,
as I knows on.”

“What for is a man a scholard,”
asked Dennis O’Neal, very naturally,
‘“‘unless to make hard things plain to
unlarned folk 3”

“Wal, I've seed collegedarnt men
that talked as if they'd swallered the
dictionary an’ it didn't agiree with ‘em
~'t was so hard to get the hang o
their lingo,” suid our Cunadian lud,
who evidently had not acquired his
vernncular from the dictionary,

“Did you know Mr. Turner,” asked
Lawrence t

“\Wal, yaas,” said Dowler.  * Ther
wuzn't many folks in our parts as
didw't kuow Aim.  Mighty peart
preacher, he wuz, I'low, Had a great
pertracted meeting up to DBrian’s
Corners, and Jim Collins and Jack
Scoresby, they tit to see which on ’em
'd go hum with Samantha Cummins,
old Widder Cummins’ darter. An’
tworn't three nights ’fore both on
’em got convarted, they did, an’ 'stead
ofightin’ ’bout Sawantha Cummins
they wouldn’t nuther on ’em go with
her 'enuse she wore artificials aud went
to dancin’ school. Did you know
him ¢”

“Yes,” said Lawrence, “ he was on
the Lhornville Circuiv last year.”

“Blest if these Methodists zint
averywhere,” said Evans.

“Wael, yaas,” said Jim, “I've bin
whar ye couldn’t see no housen in five
miles, 'way up the Otonabee River.
Thar’s
Turner: com’d ail the way from the
Bay o Quinty, roads so bad couldn't
ride, had to walk good part o’ the way.
I've know'd people walk five miles
bar'foot to hear im preach, aud bring
their own candles, too; an’ he never
wuz to no college, nuther,” he con-
cluded triumphantly, as though he
thought having been to college wus in
some respect n disqualitication for
ministerial work. -

“Let us 'ave sone more de musique,”
said Baptiste, whose fiue tenor voice
was heard to advantage in the singing,

whar 1 first seed Parson”

“or ] ull uve to @f veus de * Routant
ma boule.” *

Lawrenco now gave out in sucees:’

several  of  Chules Wesley's
matchless Jyries, whose warmth  of
sentiment, vivid imagery, and liearty
i, strangely captivated the taste
of theso rade men.  Iu this pleasant
and profitable wanner o pottion of
cach Sunday and sometimes of 4 week
ovening was spent in the Juber camp,

~lofg

As the steck of sermoens o his
precious volume beenme nenrly ex.
hausted Tawrence felt a gowd deal
exereised in mind as to what he shoaid
do when he had gone thiough them
all.  This feeling was incrensed by
the remnrk voluntecred oue Sunduy
by Dennis ¢

“That readin’ ‘s all very woll when
yo can’t get anythin’ betther ; Lut
couldn’t ye jist tip 1w o seennut o' yer
own, wunst in a waoile by way of n
change 1"

“Yans,” suid Dowler. It don't
seem 1o come hum to a feller like what
it doos when ye speak it vight outen
your bead, ye know. I sce a college-
larnt feller couldn’t preach a sarmin
no ways without his writin' afore *im.
Couldn’t even sny his prayers ’cep he
rend ’emn outen n book. Guess he
found it & hard sight preachin’ at the
camp-meeting at the Beech Woods, on
the Otonabee Circut.  Old Elder Case
wuz thar, his white hair astreamin’
in the wind while he exhorted the
sinuers—powerful hand to exhort, he
wuz—an’ a-half-a-dvzen  prayin® at
wunst, an’ as many wmore shoutin
‘Halleluyer!' and ¢Hosanner, an’
p't'aps & dozen fellers laughin,” mockin’

an’ crackin' their whips muong the
trees. Takes a pretty peact preacher

to keep bishead in a meetin’ like that,

“ But Llder Case, h kep' ’em well
in hand. He¢'d run a camp-meetin’
jes as easy us Id drive a yoke o'
breechy steers, an’ I don’s know but o
great sight easier. I see him wuust,
when Jim Crowther and them fellers
from Cavan, ‘Cavan Blazers, they
used to cnll 'em, an' pretty rough
fellers they wuz, swore they'd break
up the camp-meetin’,  Well, Jim
Crowther, he wuz the ring-leader, aw’
he was a-cussin’ an’ a-swearin’, an' he
says, ¢ Wait, boys, till I ;sive.the word
an' then wake a vush for the stand an’
we'll clar the ranch o' ’em white.
chokered fellers” Aw’ the old-Eler,
he kep’ his eye on e’y an’ he jes® kep’
on a-prayin'; an’ ho ast the Lord to
smite them thut woubled Jzrel, and
Jim Crowther, e began to tremble,
auw’ soon he fell right down, an’ the
Elder came un’ prayed for ‘im an'
talked with ‘im, an’, what d'ye think ?
that Jiwm Crowther that used to bully
the hull neighbiourhood, he gor con-
varted, an’ e used te pray an <ing
hymns as loud in meetit” as ever he
swore an’ sang songs at the old Lug
-an’ Gun tavern at Slocem’s orners.*

“Quni, oul,” said BaptistenLa Tour,
‘“z¢ preaching all vere well, but me
like zo muzique.”

v Yed oughter heored the singin’ at

{ the Beedh Wodds campestiag,” cun-
tinne 4 Daw e, to whean his expetienco
on that ocoraon had been one of the
cloef vrvents of his hfe. “Wlau the
tceting zot so ey hg eouldn’t exloat
no longer, then old Blder Case, i
wueg, teo,  An' ther wur n baud o
Christian Injuns used to come to the
weetin’, an’ it wuz the touchin’ist
thing to hear thase poor creetes a-
singan’- -couldn’t toll 0 wopd they saud,
ye know | but the tunes wuz the wamee,
an' their voives waz that swiet  well,
I uever hevred nuthin' like it

*Mighty solomn, tho singin® wuz,
too, sometines ; mude yer feel wues
nor the preaciasn’.
thered beu a dieflle powerful sanmin
by a tall, dark man, Elder Motealf
wuz s watmes Praps some on yo
kuowd ‘it 1t u'd een wewost ko
yer huir stan’ on end to listen to ‘nn,
Then they rung in a wailin' sore o
tune,—

U twember one night

Ol theto'll he mournin’, mournin®, tnounin®,
mourmn

Oh there' Nl be nourntn® at the Jedgment -seat
o' Christ,

“ 1 never felbso bad as 1 did that
night. I wanted as much as con' ! be
to go forrad to the penitent bewn;
but Bill Slocum he wouldn't, an he
made we como away, an' the road
through the wouds wuz awrul diek,

housen for two miles, wn' far beland
us the bright lights woz achinn' m
the trees; it seemed hhe hearven a-
most, an' we scemed in

gnushn’ o' teeth, an’ we couid lwar
asinkin’ an’ asswellin® in the distanes,
as the mght wind blowed an’ moaned
like evil sperits through the tops o the
pines, then aswful woids o that
hymn,— ’

Oh't there'll Lo mouruin’ at the Jedgiuent

scut o' Christ.
“I niver wuz so skeart in all wy
born days. But Bill Sloecum, he

coaxed me inter the tavern, an’ he
drinked, an’ be made me drink, any' 1
got drunk for the first time in wmy
life. It ’pears eser since then that
preachin’ don’v bave no ctfect on me ;
got pust feelia, kinder, 1 'low.  Many's
the time T've wisht I'd gonn to the
penitent bench that mght.  But now

a chance,” and the poor boy heaved a
deep and troubled sigh.

Lawrence tricd to encourage the
poor felow with the prumises of Serip-
ture, but nothing seemced to nve him
s much  comfort as  singing the
hymn, —

*“ ¢ ome, yo muuere, pocr and needy,

Weak and wounded, sick and sore ;

Jeaus ready alauds to sze you,

Fall of pity, love and power ™

*Lhat’ one o' the hymns they used
to sing at cowp wectin )’ said Dowler
“Ir "ud be nieo now of { cauli only
hlicve thnt ’ar

uuthin’ no wore.”
(7o be continurd.)

.

sy, an’ o powertul sweet singer Lo
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bliack as a woll's jaws; wuzn't no

the outer
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darkuess, where there’s w wadin® an
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I'm afeared it's too Inte, oven if 1 hul

Wik 1o goslness I -
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Growing.

ityw do the pinks aud roses grow?

18 it whisky, do you know,

Spriukled over thom each day,

Makes them bloomn so freah and gay?
No, no; lot me tell you, nos
Water makes the tlowers grow ;
Raindrops patter, dewdrops scatter 2
So the fresh aud cooling water
\Wets the leaves and reots, wud lot
Thidis how t!.e flowers grov:

Houw do grapes and apples grow?
Do they all uice juices owe
Vo chinmpagne aud beer aud alo,
Showering down on bill and vale?
No, no; let ino tell you, no;
\Water inakes the sweet fruits grow ;
Raindrops patter, dewdrops scatter;
So the fresh and cooling water
\Wets the vines and trees, nud lod
This is how the sweet fruits grow.

How do little birdies grow,

Flying, singing, chirping s0?

Are they fed with wine and rum

In their damty nesthug -homne
No,no; let mo tell youno s
Water innkes the birdies grow ;
Haudrups patter, dewdrops seatter,
So the fresh and cooliug water
Wets thair tiny beaks, and lo !
This is how the birdies grow,

How do little children grow?

Not by drinking rum, 1 know ;

Brandy, cider, wine and beer

Never makes them strony and fair,
No, no; let me tell you, no:
Water makes the children grow :
Raindrops patter, dewdrops scatter;
Fountaing till and flow with water;
SKee, they bathe and drink, and lo !
‘I'hig ix how the children grow,

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER
STUDIES IN THE OLD TESTAMENT,
B.C. 1491} - LESSON 111
GOD'S IFRESENCE PROMISED,
Fxod. 33, 12.293,
GoLbes TexT.

Lo, Lam with you alway, even unto the
el of the world,  Mart, 23, 20.

Memory verses, 12 24,

OUTLINY.

1. Giod's Presence.
2. God's Glory.

Tisr, AND Prace.—Same as in the last
lesson,

EXPLANATIONS. — Thou haxt not let me Lunow
—God had promised, chap 32. 34, to send an
angel with them, aud Moses here is pleading
that God will reveal who itis to be. Shae
me thy glory—Moses here asks that he way
actually see Gou's face. 4 cleft of the rock—
A recess or rift in the rock. Do not think
that these expressions, kand, back parts, and
fuce, are to be understood literally. They
are tigurative ways of expreasing the glorious
manifestation God was to give to Moscs,

TRACHINGS OF THE LEssox.

Wlhiere, in thislesson, are we taught—
1. That we may secure God's favour?
2. That we may enjtzy God'a presence ?
3. That we may see God's glory ?

‘Tux:.Lrssos Catecniswm,
1. What was the command which God

; hudd just given-to Moses? **Bring up this

people.” 2. Before obcyinﬁ. what anxious
question did Moseaask ? *Whomn wilt thou
send with me?” 3. \Vhat gracious answer
did God give'him? ** My presence shall go
with thee.” 4. Whatprayer did Moses then
make? *‘Ibeéscech thee, show methy glory.”
.').l What was God's %x:ﬁ;_wer!h I will make
allmy poodnoupn- ore thee,” 6, What
is God's ise to-day, through Christ, to
all his children? ‘Lo, Iam with you,” ete.
Go%.ocnmu SucoxstioN.—The glory of

(Jony 15°

CaTrcitisy QUESTION,

3. When did God create man?

After tho creation of the earth, God made
man to be the ehief of his creatures upon it.

laniah xiv. 11,712, ‘T'hus saith the Lond.
o « o 1 have madn the earth, and created man
upon it. ’

Zucharinh xil. 1. The Lord, which strotch.
cth forth the hegvens, and Ias eth the foun.
dation of the earth, and formeth the spirit
of wan within him,

B.C. 1491) LISSON 1V, [JoLy 22
FREE GIFTS FOR THE TABERNACLE
Exod. 33, 20-29,

GoLpky TexT.
God loveth a cheerful giver. 2Cor.9. 7.

OuTLINE,

1. Willing hearts.
2. Ready haads,
3. Rich gifts,
Tismx aAND PLace.—As before.,
EXPLANATIONS, — The congregation of the
childrenaf Ixrael—9r, more simply, “all the
ple.”  7'he Lord's affering—Thut is, an
offeriny for the lond,  Talernacle of the con.
gregation —The tent which was to be made
us A place for woralup,  Bracelets, . . . ear-
ringn, cte.—Personal ornaments which were
very much euteemed among the Egyptians.
Viacheaotrd  Thatas, sustracted w, .fumcutlc
arts, and skilful in them.  7'Ae rulers—Pro-
bibry the bewmds of fuilies in the tribes, or
the seventy elders of whom we read in
chapter24,

Teacnings or Tue Lessox,

Where, in thia leason, are we tanght—

1. That n willing heart is the best offering
to the Lord ?

2. ‘That willing hearts make ready hands
in God’s service?

3. That all true offerings to God are rich
yifts ?

Memory verses, 21, 22

Tur Lrssoxy CarecHisy,

L. What were the children of Israel asked
to bringgifw for. To mnke u tabernacle for
tod. 2. Wim brought the gifts for which
Moses asued ¥ Every one who was willing,
3. What did each person bring? The best
gift he had, 4. How does God regard those
who thus give? *God loveth & cheerful
giver.” 5. How .ought we nowadays to
give? ¢t Accorditrg as the Lord hath pros-
pered us,”

. Docrrixar. SuGoestios.—Christian giv-
ing.
CATECHISN QUESTION.

4. How was man the chief creature on
earth + Beoause the Creator made man in
his own iinage.

Genwesis i. 27, 8o God created man 1n hig
;)yvn image, in the immage of Cod croated he
him. .

x

A MISER'S DEATH.

A NEWSPAPER item headed “Old
Miser Weisbaden,” tells a striking
story of this person :

When told thit he would die
few hours he grew frantic. Grasping
the doctor’s hands, with a piteous cry,
he begged for life.

“Just give me a year more,
doctor,” he cried, “and T'll give you
gold—gold, do vou understand? A
big pile of gold! 1 can’t die! I
won’t die! I want my money ! Make
them bring it to me—my money ! wy
money }”

Money can never give life. “He
that hath the Son hath life.” Death
separates us from our nioney, but
unites us more closely to our real life !
How is it with you?! Aren’t you a
little miser-able 1

SaTAN selects his disciples when they
aro idle, but Christ chose his while
they were husy at work, either mend-
ing their nets or casting them into the
ses.
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Six Months for $1.00.

A number of very important Illustrated
Articles will begin with this volume,
among others the following:

VAGABOND VIGNETTES.

BY THE REV. GEO. BOND,
Kr-iresident of the Newfoundland Conference

Mz, Bond has recently returned fromn an
extensive tour in the East, and will,
under this head, give a sciies of hand-
somely illustrated articles on

The Land of the Pharaohs,
Syria and Palestine,
and the Levant.

‘This scries will be of much value to all
Sunday-school workers, and, indeed, to all
Bible readers,

‘The Editor will begin an important series,
extending over five or six numbers, en-
titled

Landmartks of Hzstory

They will describe with magnificent pic-
torial illustration some of the great historic
tnovements of the ages.

ROUND ABOUT. ENGLAND.

Five or six papers, with many engraviogs
of the most rom.ntic scenes and historic
sites in the Shires of York, Durham, West.
worelund, Cumberland, Lancaster, Derby,
Leicester, Lincoln, Cambridge, Warwick,
Worcester, Glouvester, Kent, Somerset,
Devon and Cornwall; including numerous
engravings of London, York, Oxford, Camn-
bridge, cte.

OUR OWN COUNTRY,
By Thy ICD'mm.

With numerous engravings of the most pic-
turesque scenes in the Provinees of Quebee,
New Brunswick aud Nova Scotis, will be
coutinued.

HERE AND TFERE IN
EUROPE

Nlustrating many of the moust importaut
scones aud citiew in Frauce, Spain, ltaly,
Holland and Belgium, will also be continued.

Now is & Good Time to Bubucribe. Only One
Dollar to the end of the Year. Back-
Numbers can still be supplied.

One Doliar forthe 8ix
Numbers, from
January to
June.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
78 and 80 King Street East, Toronto.

C. W, COATES, 3 Bleury 8¢, Moatreal.
8. 7. HURKTIS, Lislifax, N.8,

READING THE BIBLE
WITH RELISH;

1 3
Or, Brief Bible Readings Jor Daily Hom [
Worship, Daily Prayer-Meetingy, Dally §
Chapel Readings, Datly’ School Exen
cises, Daily Bible Lectures, 1

4.

Truversing the whole Bible in & year, &
chronological order, by selected |
requiring about five minutes ily for |
reading, omitted portions being concimly |
summarized to preserve the counection u{
timeliness, secured by adaption of the seles..
tions to the peculianties of the months, and

to the various holidays. With agqendlx,' :
giqrﬁaining Bible markings from Moodyh

ibles, .

By REV. WILBUR F.CRAFTS,

Author of ** Talks to Boys and Girls about:
Jesus,” ete., ete,

5

& Pocket size, paper covers, 150, i
each, net. Post free. i
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ABUNDLEOF LETTERS

T0 BUSY GIRLS ON PRACTICAL MATTERS.

Written to those girls who have not time
or inclination to think and study ahout
the auy important things which
muke up life and living,

-

By GRACE X. DODGE.

12mo, cloth, 6o cents,

This is & book of practical wense that’
should be in the hauds of every girl. Asis
well known, Miss Dodge is a menber of the-
New York Board of Education, and no one
knows better than she does just what girls -}
need to know and how to tell it to them. ‘

** Josiah Allen’s Wife ” says of this book:.
¢1t is one of tho best and most helpful booki~
for girls I ever read. It is written with:
charming directness and simplicity.” |

The N. Y. Herald says: **'The lettersare))
written in the frank, familiar style which-
makes all Miss Dodge's tulks so delightful,
There is no conventionality, no formality |5
about them, but every word is ns t__houxgb
spoken from heart to heart.” 11

The Congregationulist says: * They are iR
plain-spoken, scnsible, eavnestly Christian, {3
and in overy way thoroughly valuable.”
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JUST PUBLISHED.

BETTER NOT:

*A Discussion of Certain Social
Problems.

By REV. J. H. VINCENT, D.D.
12mo, cloth, 60 oents.

“The book deals with danting, theatres, .|
card-playing, and many kindred subjects.
It is interesting, epigrammatic, »nd con. j
vincing.  Will have a large sale.”—Pub.:
tishers’ Weeldy. -\

WILLIAM BRI GGS,
PoaLissen,
78 & 80 Kixg Sr. Easr, Tonokro.
C. W, COATES, Montreal, Qse,
S. ¥. HUESTI?, Halifax, N.8. 4




