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B Pictures from Spain.
! BY THE EDITOR,
j| $Arrica begins with the Pyre-
j| #@s,” says a TFrench proverb; and
| @tainly in crossing that mountain
Wrrier ono seems to have entered
gother continent rather than an-
gher country. ITverything has a
Fange, halforiental look. The
| Mazing summer sun, the broad and
| JFid plaing, the dried-up river-beds,*
#hd sterile and verdureless moun-
ns, have all a strikingly African
ppearance.  Indeed, it has been
iid that geologically Spuin is an
tension of the Sahara. In the
Muntry is heard the creaking of the
oorish water-wheel, and in the
btels servants are sununoned, as in
tales of the Arabiun Nights, by
he clapping of hands.
Lverywhere the traveller is struck
the contrast between the past
Ind present. Three hundred years
ko the Spanish monarchy was the
st powerful in the world. The
n never set upon her dominions,
d the eastern and western hemi-
pheres poured their wealth into her
Bp. Now decay and desolution are
Jverywhere apparent. We are con-
ronted with the evidences of & glori:
BPus past and an ignoble present.
BWhat their ancestors built the de-
| [@Benerate descendants do not even
{BKeep m repair.  What is the seeret
@Bt this national decay?  Only one
eply,” says an intelligent tourist,
18‘is possible. The iniquitous Inquisi-
Rion crushied out all freedom alike of
3 hought and action.  Jew, Moor,
jrnd Protestant were sentenced to
@the flames.” Poverty, ignorance,
iand superstition are the pisent
gcharactevistics of the mass of the
eople.
Yet no one can travel through this
ow degraded land without stirrings
f soul at its chivalvic traditions, and
its famous history.  Ior eight hundred

>

) *“\What! has the river run away, too!”

sked the French troops when they entered
Madrid,  * Pour it into the Manzanares, it
as more need of it than I,” said & Spanish
youth, faiuting at a bullfight, in quaint
parody on Siv Phalip Sidney, when o cup of
vater was handed him,
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years it fought the battles of Christen-
dom agaiust the Moor. The story of
its knightly champion, the Cid Cam-
peador, still stirs the pulses, and the
tender Moorish lays of love suffuse
the eyes with tears. The Moorish
architecture, with its graceful ara-
besques, horse-shoo arches, and fretted
vaults, finds its culmination in the
fairy loveliness of the Alhambra, the
most exquisite ruin in Europe. The
wonderful development of Saracenic
influence in Spain is one of the most

striking events in history. ‘When the
rest of Europe was sunken in ignor-
ance, fair and flourishing cities—Cor-
dova, Granada, Seville, Segovin, To-
ledo — with their famous mosques,
colleges, palaces, and castellated strong-
holds, attested the splendour of the
brilliant but short-lived exotic Ma-
hometan civilization of the land.

The pride and dignity and punc-
tilious etiquette of the Spaniard has
passed into a proverb. Even the rail-
way porters address each other as

“Your distinguished excellency,”
“Your honourable highness.” The
gloomy bigotry which seemed incar-
nated in Philip IL., appears to brood
over society, and nowhere is the
sntipathy to Protestantism wore
intense thau in Spain,

There are in Spain a great number
of gypsies—that mysterious people
whose origin and history are the
standing puzzle of the ethnologist.
They are the same clever, unserupu-
lous, thieving charlatans that they
sre elsewhere in Europe. George
Burrows, the distinguished Bible
Society agent in Spain, who shared
for years the wandering life of the
gypsies, has given an interesting ac-
count of their manners and customs.
The sinister qualities of the race
betray themselves in the countenance
of the men, as shown in the portrait
of the chief, figured in our engraving.

In Ebro, “La Catedral del Pilar”
is 50 called because it has in it an
ugly little image of the Virgin Mary
standing on a jasper pillar, and hold-
ing a child in her arms; which virgin,
child, and pillar, the Catholics sey,
were brought from heaven by angels,
the virgin herself coming with them,
to the Apostle James, who happened
to bo sleeping on this very spot. Of
course she told St. James he must
build a church there, and afterwards
this great cathedral, with eleven
domes and two towers, said to be
the largest in Spain, was built on
the same spot.

The image, surrounded by ever-
burning lights, and enclosed in a
magnificent shrine, is the greatest
object of superstitious veneration in
all Spain. Hundreds of girls in

Spain are named “Pilar,” from the
« heaven-descended” image and pillar,
Thousands of pilgrims come every
year from all parts of the country,
give theiv offerings of silver and gold,
and kiss the small portion of the
jasper pillar which is left exposed
for the purpose. The jewellery and
fancy shops of the city are full of
wood, copper, brass, silver, and gold
imitations of virgin and pillar. She
is another Diane, and “Great is
Diana of the Zaragozians,” at least in
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the opinion of the silversmiths, The
12th of Qctober is the anniversary of
the descent of the virgin, and on this
day 50,000 pilgrims have been known
to flock into Zaragoza.

A fow steps from the cathedral is
the ancient leaning tower of Zuragoza,
which, like the tower of Pisa, leans
far out from the perpendiculer. From
its summit ther:s is a fine view of the
many-towered city, the olive and vine-
clad plains around, the canal lined
with poplars and willows, the winding
Ebro, and the snow-crowned Pyrenecs
to the north.

The city is surrounded by a wall,
and one of the gates, the Portillo, was
defended during the war with Na-
poleon, in 1808, by the famons “Maid
of Zaragoza.” Her name was Augus-
tina, and she died in extreme old age
in 1857. During the siege of Zara-
goza by the French, in 1808 and 1809,
when over 50,000 of the inhabitants
perished, she distingidished herself by
her heroic participation in the severest
encounters with the enemy. She was
called la Artillera, from having
suatched a match from the hands of a
dying gunner and discharged the picce
at the invaders. Tor her scrvices she
was made a sub-lieutenant in the
Spanish army, and has been immortal-
ized in art and poetry.

A Consecrated Life.
BELLE V. CHISHOLM._

“SpLENDID to be 80 near the gates
of heaven!” These words come back
to us from the lips of one in sight of
the beautiful city. With her hand
clasped in that of the dear Saviour,
who had never failed her, she went
down into the valley of shadows,
murmuring, *“So beautiful to go.” Tt
was most fitting that the life of this
chastened, consecrated woman should
olose amidst the sweet fragrance of
the summer flowers, and that her
grave should be made beneath the
radiant smiles of the skies.of June,

Looking backward over the path_
this lovely Christian woman trod, we
find tokens of her ministry in the
grateful hearts of those she met by
the wayside. The precious name of
Frances Ridley Havergal will live in
the deeds she has done, and the words
that she has spoken, long after thrones
shall have crumbled in the dust, and
suns and stars shall have set to rise
no more,

In the vine-clad rectory of Astley,
‘Worcestershire, England, this noble
woman first saw the light of day,
December 14, 1836. Here her father,
William Henry Havergal, ministered
to his little congregation for more
than a score of years. It was from
him that this young child inherited
her poetical and musical genius. OQut-
wardly, her childhood was one long
summer day; but underneath thig
smooth surface there ran a current of
unresd—& desire to possess something
that weald bring peace at all time,
Theso wnsatisfying hours were often

ealed forth by a sermon, a look, or,!
more frequently, by u lovely sunset, -
gentlo breezo awaying the boughs in
the forest, or even a delicate violet
peeping through the shudow-mottled
grass,

The loss of her mother, when she
wag but cloven, was the one great
gorrow of her childhood. Into the
darkened chamber of death she crept
many times during those sad days;
and drawing aside the curtains, rained
tears ond kisses upon the dear, cold
face, half oxpecting to seo the lovely
oyes open and smile upon her, and
the pale check grow warm under thoe
caresses lavished upon it

It was not until she saw the funeral
procession winding slowly out of tha
rectory gate, and turning into the
church, that she realized that she was
indeed mothorless. “Oh mamma |
msmma | mamma !” she eried. In
that desolate heart there was room for
no word but that one, “mamma }”

Though the longings and sighings
after a higher, holier life, woro ever
present, it was not until the February
after she had completed her fifteenth
year that she found that blessed rest
for which she had been striving.

She mastered French, German,
Ttalian, Latin, Greek, and Hebrow ;
and in Wales she learned enough
Welsh from her donkey-girl to follow
in the church-service, She taught
herself harmories by reading the
“Treatise,” and working out the ex-
ercises on her pillow at night. The
Bible she studied early and late, mem-
orizing whole books of its precious
readings. Her musical genius was of
such a high order that she was urged
to make music her life vocation ; but
her voice, as well as her hands and
feet, and lips, and hcart, she conge-
crated to her King. Possessing rare
grace and beauty of person, in connec.
tion with a mind so richly stored, and
capable of such & high degree of en-
joyment, she turned from the smiles
and praises of the world to do “wee
bits of work by the wayside” for the
Mabter. .

So great was her passion for useful-
ness, that her sweet Sabbaths of rest
come only when she was confined to
her couch by sickness. When, by the
burning of a large publishing-house,
she lost her appendix to “ Qrace and
Glory,” she recognized that God had a
“turned lesson” for her to learn in
re-doing old work instead of taking
up new. “Thy will be done” was
to her “a song,” and not a ‘“sigh”
Often there would be a stop put to
her work by the withholding of the
gift of verse. She says, “The Master
has not put a chest of poetic gold into
my possession, and said, ‘Now use it
as you like;’ but he keeps the gold,
and gives it me, piece by piece, just
when he will, and how much as he
will, and no more.” “My King sug.
gests a thought, and whispers me a
line or two, and then I look up, and
thank him delightedly, and go on

“Toll it out among the heathen,”
came to her like o flash, being sug-
gested by the title hymn of her Prayer-
book. Consectation Hymn wasy writ-
ten in o thill of rapturous thanks-
giving, when dear friends, for whom
she had been praying, came trembling
to the foot of thoe cross. Year by
year she realized -nore and more fully
her closing woids: “Iiver only, all
for thee.”

Her wish “to glorify him every step
of the way,” found abundant fulfil.
ment in her peaceful endurance of the
intense suffering appointed her, as
in the triumphant death that crowned
her victory over the last enemy.

A sovere cold, contracted while en-
gaged in temperance work, developed
dangerous symptoms which, in spite
of the best medical skill, soon proved
fatal. On the 2nd of June, 1879, at
Cagswell Bay, Swansea, Wales, she
entered into life more abundant,

Sho “being dead, yet speaketh.”

-

The Old Man in the Model
Church,

Wirg, wife! I've found the model church |
I worshipped there to-day 1

1t made me think of good old times before
my hairs were grey ;

The mectin-house was fixed up more than
they weroe years ago,

But then I felt, when in, it wasn’t built for
show,

The sexton didn't seat me away back by the
door ;

He knew that I was old and deaf, as well as
old and poor;

Ho must have been s Christian, for he led
mo boldly through

The long nisle of that crowded chureh to find
a pleasant pow,

I wish you’d heard tho singin’; it had the
old-time ring,

The preacher said with trumpet voice, * Lot
all the people sing 1”

The tune was *‘ Coronation,” and the music
upward rolled,

Till I thought I lieard the angels striking
all their harps of gold.

My deafness scemed to molt away ; my spirit
caught the fire;

I joined my feeble, trembling voico with that
melodious choir,

And sang as in my youthful days, “Let
angels prostrate fall s

Bring forth the royal dindem, and crown
him Lord of all”

I tell you, wife, it did me good to sing that
hymn once more;

I felt liko somo wrecked mariner who gots o
glimpse of shore;

T almost wanted to lay down this weather.
beaten form,

And anchor in that blessed port forever from
the storm.

The preachin’t Well, T can’t just tell all that
the preacher said,

I know it wasw’t written: T know it wasn't
read,

He hadn'’t timo to read it, for the
of his eye

Went flashin’ *long from pew to pew,
passed a sinner by,

The sermon wasn’t flowery :
gospel truth:;

It fitted poor old men like mo; it fitted
hopeful youth;

Twas full of consolation for weary hearts
that bleed ;

"Twas full of invitations to Christ and not
to creed,

Tho preacher made sin hideous in Gentiles
and in Jews,

lightning
nor

twas simple

Ho shot the golden sentences down ip thy
finest pows ¢

And--thongh I can't see very well.] g
the fulling tear

That told me hell was somo waya off, an
heaven very near, o

holy place |

H
i

How brightly beamed the light of 1, wey |

from every happy face 1

Agoin I Jonged for that sweet img whe,
fricnd shall meot with friend—

% Whon congrogations  “ar break up, and
Sabbath has no nd,”

I hope to meet that ministor—that
gation, too—

In that dear homa boyond tho stars that
shine from heaven's bluo;

I doubt not I'll remember, wuyond lifyy
evenin’ grey,

The bappy hour of worship in that mody
church to-day.

Dear wife, the fight will soon be fought
the victory soon be won;

)

('“Y\SN

The shinin’ goal is just ahead | the racejs |

nearly run ;.

O'er the river we are nearin'; they are
throngin’ to tho shoro,

To shout our safo arrival whero the weary
weeD 10 more.

@

Wellington,

Tre Duke was well acquainted with §
his Bible, and valued it. Many years |
ago, when—before Sir Arthur Welles |
ley—a brother officer was speaking |
sneeringly of the Bible, and ridiculing |

the idea of its being a revelation from
God, he abruptly said, ¢S-——, have
you read Paley’s Evidences? If you
have not, I adviso you to read them,
T onco thought as you now think; but
I read Paley, and am convinced.” The
officer afterwards becamoe ono of the
holiest men in the British army, and
thanked the Duke of Wellington for
his timely roproof. You may have
heard me speak of my visit to Walmer
Castle, and observing that a number
of hig books in “is bedroom-library
were on divinity, and by the mest
evangelical writers. On a little round
table, close by his plain iron bLedstead,
were always to be found four appar
ently well-handied books.
the Book of books—the Word of God;
anéther was Leighton’s Commentary
on Peter; a third, Iowe’s Living
Temple; and the fourth, DBaxter's
Saints’ Rest, “Who could desire better
books for the soul of such a man? and
he kept nothing for mero show—the
books were for use, not ormament. )

The following is illustrative of bis
kindness and humanity: ¢Early in
the morning after the battlo of Water-
loo,” snys Dr. Hume, “on entering his
room, he sat up in his bed while I v
ported to him the casualties that lad
come to my knowledge. He grasped
my hand, and scemed deeply affected;
and I felt the tears falling fast on my
hand, and, looking up, I saw them
coursing down his dusky cheeks. _lI'e
suddenly brushed them away with his
left hand, and, in a voice tremulous
with emotion, exclaimed, “Well, thank
God, [ know not what it is to losea
battle, but it is painful to gain ono
with the loss of so many of ones
friends,’”

with it.”

S

One was |

. [
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| The Home Bird's Scng.

#Y THE REV, MAGER PRATT.

8 0. birds have no wong,  Thuy are voiceless
and mute

Awa beolien harp, or & atringless luto;

¥ 1 d thong's their colours aro bright and fair,

Fuey w5 tho best charm o bird cun bare

¥ i, tho-c who never have heord the lay,

The howe bird’s carol ot closo of day.

B ()¢ ot ¢ uly morning known them call

| 1o sun from his hiding to light them all ;

L'is atist useless for me to toll

| Of tho tuncful voices I love so woll.

b [t hoa o though Lown that varied ond orand

{ Aro the iy charms of this pleasani iand,

i The peoplo must miss such o wondrovs thing,

i They've neer heard a sweet sound. The

birds nover sing,

Hww cheering the thought wher the sky-
lark rose

T'rom his grassy nest fu the meadow closo,

And mounted aloft to the azure sky,

Chanting his love song, clear and high,

That so(i should rise from the lowly carth,

y are And take to the heavens that gave it birth,
The perfect strain of the finished song ;
veary ¢ The first few notes of which so long
! Wo tried to sing, that men might hear
The music sweet of o nobler sphere,
But hero 1 may listen, and listen in vain,
B To crteh the soft notes of its song again,
|N toras the bright air they cleave on the wing,
| They aro voiceless and muto, The birds
with | nover sing,
ears | And often I've wandered, when day was
Jles- | done,
king { With a saddoned heart and gilont tongue,
ling Aud mused on the wasted hours, long past
trom | Fur ever from e, till my tears fell fast.
Ve And all at once, a8 a messago from God,
¢ [ Tho voice of the nightingale echoed abroad
you | Inwordless enchantment, so potent a spell,
110, Tht, cheered by its song, my voice joined
but to swell
The The anthem of praisc, that in night’s blaclk-
L eat hour
the Bore witness to men of God's mercy ond
and power,
for | But here I may wander in pssion and pain
nve l Through shadow and gloom; and listen in
mer ' vain,
| For never again through my sad heart shall
ber f rin
rary Its messago of love, The birds nover sing.
nost . L
und -
ead, | A Memorable Service,
par- THE KX-PUPILS OF RICHMOND STREET
was CHURCH SABBATH-SCHOOL HOLD
od; | THEIR LAST MEETING IN
ary | THE OLD BUILDING.
e Tug Richmond Street Mothodist
ers | church, which is about to terminate
tter its long career of usefulness as a place
and of worship, was on Sunday afternoon,
the March 18th, the scene of a very aflect-
) ing gathering, Within the old walls
ll'lS were nssembled about 600 persons,
- past and present scholars cf the
ter- Sabbath-school, some of whom had
his come o long distance to attend the
e valedictor= service of the school. The
had singing of favourite hymns and short
ped addresses from grey-haired ex-pupils
d; made the two hours' service scem very
my brief.
e The school was first organized in
H_c George Street in 1832, with Mrn
his Georgo Bilton as superintendent. In
oS 1858 Mr, W. H. Pearsod accepted the
nk managemant of the achool, and retained
¢a it without a break to tho present timo.
no In its day the school has turned out &
105 long list of ministers, superintendents,
teachers and church members, It is

estiaeteld thet during the 56 years the
gehool hing been altogether in existence
from 3000 Lo 10,000 pupils buve puased
throngh it,

Gathered around Mr, Pearson on the
flowor-ombowered plutform were the
present pastor, Rev. John Pickering,
Rev. M. Pervsun, Rev, R, W, Woods-
worth, Rev. Tho. Cullen, Rev. Hugh
Johnston, Rev, E, A, Stafford, Rev.
George Cornish, LI.D.,, Rev. W. W.
Edwards, Rev, J, M. Wilkinson, Rev.
J. Tamblyn, Rev. W. H., Withrow,
Messrs, R, Wilkins, J. Jennings, A.
Brown, L. G. Mason, W, Gooderham,
W, Edwards, R. Pratt, E. DL Morphy,
R. H. Clark and Ald. Baxter. In the
audience were many wellknown faces
now associated with other Methodist
congregations,

Supt. Pearson said that as he looked
around on his audienco he was filled
with peculiar emotions. Those before
him were very different from what they
were when he first saw them, When
he looked ab the young men and women
before him he couid hardly believe that
they had passed through his hands
when young children, and that many
of them had been taken by him from
the infant class to form junior Sabbath-
school classes, He was thankful to
Almighty God that they had all beea
spared to the present day. Many of
the old scholars were now filling in-
fluentinl places in the world, but what
was of far moro importance, they had
given their hearts to God and were
fighting their way to mansions in the
skies. When asked by the pastor to
organize some memorial meetings he
felt that nothing could be morc profit-
able than a grand gathering of the old
sohool children, because ho belioved it
might be made & time of spueial power
and gracious outpouring of the Holy
Spivit. If thero was ond thing ho de-
sived outside tho conversion of the
members of his own family it was the

dren. It was somo pleasure to know,

brought to God in it.

old Richmond Street Sunday-school

was o gentlem
had belonged te the old George Stree

of thoso present were born.

only eight of

ministers.

After singing
the River,” Rev. W.

salvation of all his Sunday-school chil-

after over thirty years’ service, that
there was not ono towards whom he
ontertained an unkind fecling and he
did not know of any who fels unkindly
towards him. The school had & good
record. Ho knew of many scores and
hundreds of children who had been
Some of the
ministors on the platform dated their
convorsion from the time they attended

Thero had been a blessed outpouring
of the Spirit last Sunday and a large
number of the children had promised
that they would live for God. There
an in the audience who

school in 1832, which was before many
There
wore eightcen Pearsons present—not
all his family, though—(laughter)—as
them belonged to him.
"The school had sent out 37 Methodist

«Shall we Gather at
W. Edwards, of
Dorchester, spoke. He claimed to be

o twin brother of the chuich, as he
was born the same year in which the
cotner-stone hud been Jaid——in 1844,
1le attended the Subbath-schoo’, was
converted there, and preached his tiial
sormon for the minitry in the old
school-room,  He led the audicnce in
singing & number of ¢ld time hymns,
Mr. William Gooderhain was a sec-
“otary of the school in 1843, and this
servico made him feel that ho was
getting old. e told the young people
that when WNeil, the murdersr, wos
asked what Ied him to entor upon his
evil course, he replied “bad company,”
and this should be a solemn warning
to them.
Mr. R. H. Clark, an old Sabbath-
school teacher, said he thanked God for
his early connection with the school
and church, for in them he had often
been helped in his upward course.
Mr. Fred Warrington, another cld
scholar, gave a sacred solo, after which
the programme was interrupted to
allow vhe presentation of a handsomely
illuminated and framed address to
Mr. Pearson from tho scholars and
teachers on the occasion of his retire-
ment from the Sabbath-school superin-
tendency after o service of nearly 30
years,
Mr. Pearson replied very briefly and
feclingly, and remsrked that bis con-
neetion with the school had been the
most happy period of his life. The
audience then broke into a verso of
«Shall woe Gather at the River.”
Mr, John Dillon, of Montreal, who
had been a scholar, teacher and secre-
tary of the school, recalled a fow facts,
notably the clection of Mr. Pearson to
the position of superintendent.
Ald. John Baxter attended the first
Sabbath-school of the church in George
Street. Thare were only about half a
dozen present who wont to school with
him. He was thankful to say that
through all his career the germ of
Christisnity that was then sown had
never left him,
Mr. Richard Brown, who is now
superintendent of Sherbourne Street
Methodist church, spoke a few words
about his early connection with Rich-
mond Street.
Mr. Alex. Brown was a pupil of
My, Pearson 33 years ago. He said
that his attendunce at the school had
followed and blessed him all through
life. The present meeting was not a
funeral, but rather & grand transplant-
ing bee. He prayed that the blessed
work might still go on in the new
church.
Mr. Jomes Jennings, whom Idr.
Pearson introduced as having stood
up with him ab warringe, related his
connection with the school and his
conversion in it. Mr. E. M. Morphy
spoke with much effect, as did also the
Rev. Hugh Johnston.
Ag it was impossible to get through
the programue, it was decided to con-
tinue it at the evening service. The
morning service was conducted by
Rev. James Woodsworth.

b

‘| done it.

not rican the cessation of religions
wock on this historic ground. It
means rather the cxtension of that
influence in another form. It often
happens that old churches becowe
converted into theatres or dime shovs,
not o with old Richiaond Street. It
becomes the headquarters of the pub-
lishing, missionary and other depart-
mental weik of the Methodist Church,
As a Sunday-school agency this old
centre will be the source whence shall
issue o “continual stream of hallowed
influence, reaching from Bermuda to
Japen, From its presses shall pour
out 160,000 printed pages of Sunday-
school papers and lesson helps overy
day, besides the weekly issues of the
grand old Guardian osnd the other
periodicals of our Church. This is
not the death of Methodism on this
spot, it is rather its rejuvenation—the
beginning of a new epocii, of an era
of wider usefulness and permanent
blessing.

P

“ Five Minutes More to Live."”

A youxa man stood before a large
audience in the most fearful position
& human being could be placed—on
the scaffold! The noose had beon
adjusted around his neck. In a few
moments more ho would be in eter-
nity. ‘Tho sheriff took out his walch,
and said, “If you have anything to
say, speal now, as you have but five
minutes more to live” What awful
words fo. a young man to hear, in full
health and vigour!

Shall I tell you his message to the
youth sbout him? He burst into
tears, and said, with sobbing, *I have
to diel I had only one little brother.
He had beautiful blue eyes and fuxen
hair. How I loved him! I got drunk,
the first time. I found my little brother
gathering strawberries, I got angry
with him, without cause, and killed
him with o blow from a rake. I knew
nothing about it until I awoke the
noxt day and found myself guarded.
They told me, when my little brother
was found, his hair was clotted with
his blood and brains. Whiskey has
It has ruined me. I have
only one more word 1o say to the
young people before 1 go to stand in
the presence of my Judge. Never,
never, NEVER touch anything that can
intoxicate1”

Think what one indulgence in drink
may do! This youth was not an
habitual drunkard. Shun the deadly
cup which steals away your senses
before you are aware of it; for you
cannot know the dreadful deeds you
may commit while under its influence,
—Sunday-School Massenger.

Do Nor bo desirous to have things
done quickly; do not look at small
advantages. Desirs to have things
done quickly prevents their being
done thoroughly. Looking ab small
advantages prevents great affairs from

The closing of this old church does

being accomplished.—Confuctus.
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On the Shore,

Brronp those sunset bars of gold,
Which light the waves of the purple sca,
Near tho erystal river, the peatly gato,
I know you are watching and waiting for
me,

Not weary, not fearful, for timo with you
Is nover measured by lingering years,

And the golden points on the dial's faca
Are numbered by smiles, and not by tears,.

To-night, as I walk on the lonely shore,
And list to the mournful surges’ beat,
I think of the music that falls on your car,
Of the beantiful blossoms that lie at your
feet,

And ’tis joy to know that no grief of mine
Can darken & brow so bright and fair;
Yot I sometimes fancy my spirit can feel
A gleam from the ylorious radiance there.

A boat will lie shortly on yonder wave,

The boatman be dvawing toward the shore;
His call of warning I rocz shall hear,

Aund the soft, low splash of his rcady oar.

He will bear me safely, his arm is strong,
Till the walls of the golden gate I sce;
And when I reach it your task is done,
There is no more watching and waiting for
me.
—A47gosy.
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Crowned with Works.

RICHMOND STRERT MSTHODIST CHURCH
CLOSING,

A MAGNIFICENT CAREERR,

Tms church ig not only the oldest
Methodist church now in use in the
city of Toronto, but was for years the
centre and life of Canadian Method-
ism. The teachings of the Wesleys
were first brought to “Litule York”
by zealous missionaries of the Method-
ist Episcopal Church of the United
States, and under their supervision a
clapboard chapel, forty feet square,
was erected in 1818, in the fields
just south of King Street, near Jor-
dan Street. The growth of the mem-
bership — it begun with eight — ne-
cessitated the buildinyg, in 1832, of
» handsome brick church on the

south-cast corner of Toronto
and Adelnide Streets, with
a seating eapneity of some
1,200; while another portion
of the congregation, anxions
to unite with the British
Wesleyan Conference, were
taken charge of by the Rev,
D. Fraser, a very devoted
missionary of that body, nnd
provided themseclves with a
neat frame chapel on
George Street. ere it 18
that the Richmond Strect
congregation claim their
birth,

The first pastor in charge
¥as the Rev. John Barry,
o member of the British
Conference, and he was fol-
lowed in rapid succession
until 1837 by eight other
clergymen, among whom
were John Hunt and John
Bredin—men whose days of
usefulness are not yet num-
bered. In 1833, a large
portion of the Canadian
Chureh, including the Ade-
lnido Street charge, had united with
the British Conference—lence the
George Street people came back to
their old home on Adelaide Street, in
1837, but to be driven out again in
1840, when the British Union was
dissolved,

The *Britisl ers,” as they coalled
themaelves, early felt the necessity of
a larger building, but were unable to
satisty their ambition until the Trustee
Board was bequeathed a handsome
amount by Thomas Clark a whole-
hearted Englishman, originally from
Stockport, who actually willed all his
immense proporty to the Church, only
reserving an annuity to his wife, which,
at ber death, also reverted to the
building fund. A cenotaph on the
castern wall of the present church
preserves tho memory of this generous
donor. ‘The cornerstone of the new
building was laid on the 20th of
August, 1844, and the completed edi-
tice solemnly dedicated on June 29th
of the following year, by the Rev.
Dr. Masthew Richey, who had earned
the honour hy rallying e little flock
after the division in 1840, and guiding
them to this successful fruition.

The vitality of this congregation
was umnistakably evidenced very early
in their history, by their heroic efforts
to plant missions about the city during
the day of their severest adversity.
In 1840, successful branches were
started in Yorkville and on Queen
Street, which have since both become
flourishing churches, and now boast
missions of their own care. The first
pastor, after unruffled peace had sooth-
¢d the feelings of the religious par-
“1w ns, was the firmly.gentle “steel-in-

conducted a tremendous revival, the
memory of which still lives in Meth-
odist: homes throughout the Dominion.
A host of names follow upon the pas-
torai roll, all more or less well known,
—for it was a proud thing in that day
to minister to this metropolitan congre-
gation ; but the reader of the presont
will perhaps know best such as Georgo
McRitchie, Dr. Geo. Douglas, W. R.
Parker, Dr. Briggs, W, Stevenson,
Dr. Young, Dr. George Cochran, Dr.
Hunter, Dr, Sutherland, Hugh John-
ston, Isaac Tovell, Thos. Cullen, and
the present pastor, John Pickering,

It will be a task fit for eternity to
measure and weigh the benign in-
fluences spread abroad by this church,
In the city of Toronto alone there
have come from its loins at least
eleven distinet churches, while it has
contributed, moia or less, to every
other congregation. Throughout the
Dominion—in Methodist communities
everywhere—thero are ex-members of
this church and ex-pupils of its Sun-
day-school ; and it is little wonder
that the officials of the church ex-
pected a rare “gathering of the clans”
during the closing servives of the last
two Sabbaths of March,

Fears hava heen expressed very
often, as Toronto grew awny fiom the
old church, that its historic congrega-
gation would be forced to disband,
and it was a matter of rejoicing to the
National Church when this doubting
spirit was given the quictus, and it
was decided to build a suceessor—the
third link in the chain—on McCaul
Strect.  The lecture-room is already
up, and was opened on the first Sab-
bath in April, and the entire church-

vaint” Dr. Rice, afterwards General
Superintendent of & United Canadian |
Methodism., Then follow the names
of Davis, Squire, and Wilkinson,

house is expected to be ready with
tho incoming of the winter.

(Sce account of closing Bunday-
school service in this old church, on

when tho inspired evangelist, Caughey,

page 67.]
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Gladstone's View,

Tuis eminent English statesman
says i—“ If asked wh- 4 is the remedy
for the deeper sorrows of tho human [N
heart—what a man should chiefly lock |
to i his progress through life, as the
power that is to sustain him unde
trials, and enable him manfully to!
confront his afilictions, I must point §
him to something which, in a well’
known hymn, is called ¢The Old, 0l ..
Story,’ told of in an old, old Book .
and taught with an old, old teaching :
which is the greatest and best gift |
ever given to mankind.” |

Theso are the words of a (,hristiani
philosopher. There is but one remedy |
for human woe, the wide world over,
and that is contained in *The olf,
old story of Jesus and his love.” |

Blessed indeed are the ears that|
have heard “The story,” and a thow-|
sand times more blessed the heart that |
has, by a childlike faith, accredited it |
How swift should be our feep to run,
and our mouths to tell the story toi
the millions who have not heard it!

Messrs, CASSELL & Coypaxy lave’
ready a Life of the late Ewmporor o
Germany, by Arvchibald Forbes, the S
famous war correspondent. The early
chapters have been in type soverl
weeks, but the book has been held
back in anticipgtion of the sad event |
that has plunged all Germany in @ I
row, The Emperor William’s lifo
covers ninety years, and he has playel
an important part in the world’s !HS'
tory, having helped to defeat the first ‘
Napoleon when a lad of soventees
and having driven the Third Napolen
from France in his old age. M""
Torbes’ graphic pen hag never ll-:l(} *
better opportunity than in the writing |
of this book, and it is doubtful if the .
German Ewperor will ever have 3,

P Ty T ——

more brilliantly written biographys !
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IN Liquor ALLEY,

The Story of the Children’s
Home.

BY REV. T, BOWMAN STEPHENSON, LT.D,
' VII.

Tue employment of our hoys in
farm work iz, therofore, u very valu.
able clement in their training ; but it
doss not interfere with their receiving
s sound primary education. The
sckool-house is a prominent feature in
our hamlet, and the periodical visits

of Her DMajesty’s Inspector have
always resulted in warm commenda-
tions of the general appearance of the
children, and of their success in school
work,

The accompanying cut is a faithful
reprosentation of the condition of a
lad whe was received at Edgwerth not
many weeks ago. He had become
familiar with every phase of neglect,
wretchedness, hunger, and nakedness ;
and mentally and morally his condi-

tion was as deplorable as it was

i
i

7

ptire o
e

1ot

7,
L

1L

7

7

physically.  Another lad, re-
ceived about the same time, was
ordinarily known in the town in
which we found him, as «The
dog "—this name having clung to
him from the fact that, whilst in
the power of a vagabond master,
he had performed the part of a
dog in low music-halls and sing-
ing-saloons, enveloped in the skin
of one of thoso animals. And
so we might go on multiplying
facts which are only too terribly
like each other, but which surely
teach us this lesson: That our
work av Edgworth is needed, and
that the money and pains be-
stowed upon it are far from lost.

Whilst in a few obstmgte and
perverse cases our hopes have
not been fully met, in all—except
a very small percentage—we have

had the joy of seeing the
childron develop into useful-
ness and respectability, Twao,
who were forierly boys with
u3, are wow public »chool
teacherg; and several others
are skilled workmen, of pe-
putable elmracter,  Oue of
oiar Inds i8 now a respectable
cab-proprietor, in a huge
inglish tewn ; and othes
are earning a respectablo
livelihood in skilled employ-
menta,

Of the girls, some now oc-
cupy first elass situations as
domestic servants: whilst
several are respectably and
happily married.

I have often been reminded
in the past few years of two
lines in a hymn composed by
one of the Wesleys more than
2 hundred years ago:

“Wild a3 the untaught Indian’s
brood

The Christian savages remain,”

The past century has witnessed a
real improvement in the condition of
the English people. T have no faith
whatever in the pessinist cry that the
country is getting worse year by year.
On the contrary, I believe that any
one who will compare the state of
things now with what prevailed a
hundred years ago, and will take a
large and wide view of the condition
of things, must admit that there is a
great and substantial improvewment,
Still there remain large classes of the
people to whom Wesley’s sad words
are only too applicable. There nre
thousands in England who, if they are
to be called Chuistian, must certainly
be called * Christian savages.” And,
be it remembered, that, terrible as is
the condition of such persons, it is
their children who sufter most from it
—children who are not responsible for
it, and who are helpless to get away
from it.

If any one were disposed to doubt
the truth of these statements, the
following gronp of facts, taken re-
cently from a daily newspaper, and
gathered from the lips of the children

Bxrorzx.

who are driven by the law into our
public schools, will surely convince
them :—

M. L. —Xather drunk ; struck
mother and hurt hee skull.  Mother
went raving mad, and has been in a
lunatic asylum ever since.  Father
slipped off' a barge when he was drunk,
and was drowned. Poor old grand-
mother has to keep the children.

R, S.—Father gets drunk and beats
mother. Is in prison now for as-
saulting her.  Children dread his
coming back, he is so cruel to them
when iie is drunk,

S. H.—Was a fearful black eye,
Mother and father both drunk, and
hurl things at each other. Missiles
often bruise and irjure the children.

C. 8. — Mother drinks *awful.”
Dropped baby on the pavement ; baby
ro injured, it died. Thisis the second
baby she has killed accidentally,

M. A, H.—Came t> school with
arm broken. “Futher didn't mean
no harm, but he was tight.”

Now it is evident, in the case of
such childcen, first, that they need
help ; second, that they have a claim

s e o o e e et * Wit s 5w oo S alh o
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upon the whole community ; third,
that where legislation has made any
suitable provision for them, advuntage
should be taken of such provision for
their bonefit. They may be said to
have & very strong claim upon the
sympathy of Christian people, beczuse
of their desperate moral need.

Ne boy who has been in prison can
be sent to an Industrial School, which
is placed, as it were, at the gate of
the gaol to receive the lad on his way
thither, and prevent him over becom-
ing a convict. Tho very purpose of
the entire system is to save children
from ever having the prison brand
upon them, )

Actuated by these and other cou-
siderations, and assisted by tho fact
that I was at the time a member of
the London School Board, we estab-
lished our own Cortified Industrial
School. 'We wers fortunate enough to
gecure, on lease, an old country man-
sion, surrounded by some fifteen acres
of park lands. We have received
there, from the commencement, 357
boys.

Another result of the peculiar char-
acter of our work there is, that we
have found it desirable to dress the
boys in uniform. We have endea-
voured to make it as neat and incon-
spicuous a8 possible; but the advan-
tages of a uniform in this case were
80 great that we could not refuse to
edopt it

It was a great pleasure to me to
meet in New Zealand one of our Milton
boys, who has for more than five years
in the colony maintained a high repu-
tation. Others, who are living re-
spectable lives in London and its
neighbourhood, frequently come to see
us, and show plainly enough that they
estimate highly and gratefully the ad-
vantages which their old school has
bestowed upon them. And we have
every reason to hope that the suc-
cesses of tho future in this branch will
be still more gratifying than those of
past years.

{ To be continued, )

Jack’s Text-Book.

“He is the decentest little chap
T've ever seen,” said Mrs, Ray, who
kept the, sailor s’ boarding-house. “As
quiet and maunerly as s grown man,
while most of the other boys keep up
such a fussing that I'm clean worn
out.”

Jack, the littlo sailor, had been stay-
ing for a short time at her houso be-
fore sailing on his second long voyage.

“I'll pack your box for you, my
boy,” said the kind-hearted woman
when he was gomg ; “Id like to help
such a well-behaved boy as you.

“Ah,” said she, as she lifted the
cover of the trunk, “is this yours $”

She held a Bible up in her hand,

“Yes, ma'am,” said Jack; “my
mother gave it to me, and I promised
to read it. She said it would always
tell me the right thing te do.”

“H'm,"” said Mrs. Ray. “Wag it

this that tanght you te bear it when
Jim Pond abused you, and tried to
quarrel with you]”

“Yes, ma'am, It tells me that a
soft answer turns away wrath.”

Mrs. Ray silently went on with her
packing, She had thought little of
the Bible, and knew as little of what
its pages contained. But the thought-
ful face, good manners, and kindly
disposition of the littlo sailor had
drawn her attention.

“If it’s the book makes him so
different from the others, it must be a
hook worth looking into,” she said to
herself,

“XKeep it up, Jack,” she said, as she
wished him good-bye; “and I am
going to try it myself. If it's good
for boys it must be good for older
folks too,”

Jack had never thought of being an
example, but he surely must have felt
glad and thankful in having led any-
one to read the pages which point the
way to eternal life.

Her Message.

Weurxspep in fight beside the Nile,
Out of the watching and strife,
A soldier sought his English home
To spend his last few days of life,
So young, so brave, and yet he knew
The days were numbered he could live;
And glory seemed 5o vain a thing,
And fame could little comfort give,

Not fearing, but yet longing sore
For just one word of peace and love
That unto him, and him alone,
Might seem a message from above,
He sought it in a calm fresh morn,
And in sunnet’s dying flame,
From holy priest, in holy book ;
But it was thus the, message came :
L]

One summer eve hoe paused to rest
Besido the church’s holy place,

Just when tho gloaming still and dusk
Threw over all its mystic graco;

Then came a littlo peasant child,
And opened wide the churchyard gato.

*Do you not fear,” the soldier asked,
To cross when it is dark and lete?”

 She lifted up a smiling face,

And in a pleasant voice replied :
¢“Oh, no! besides, I have to cross s
My home is on the other side 1”
Then on she went her lonely way ;
Her form was lost amid the gloom,
She never knew her simple words
Had lit his pathway to the tomb,

He took the message, calm and swoes,
And ever after to his rest
He went with uareluctant feet,
The words weat singing in his heart 3
They were his comfort and his guide,
And at the last he whispered clear :
““0 aoul, the road thou needst not fear;
Thy homo is on the other side 1*

—Mary A, Burr,

Ir thou, then, wouldst have thy soul
surcharged with the fire of God so that
those who come nigh to thee shall feel
some mysterious influence proceeding
out from thee, thon must draw nigh to
the source of that fire, to the throne of
God and of the Lamb, ard shut thyself
out from the world--that cold world
which so quickly steals our fire
— William Arthuy,

away,

Terrible Remorse,

Mns. J. K, Barxey, whose ocoupn-
tion it is to visit the prizons of our
Iand, in an address delivered at Ocean
Park several years ago, related this
touching incident of an unbappy
mother, a wealthy woman, who wished
ta sond a message to her son in prison.
Said the speaker:

She handed me a picture and told
me to show it to him,

T said: “This is nob your picture "

“Yes,” she said, *that is mino be-
fore he went to prison, and here is one
taken after I had bad five years of
waiting for Clarlie,”

I went with these two pictures to
the prison. I called at an inopportune
time.

He was in a dark cell. The keeper
said that he had been thero twenty-
fow hours: but in answer to my plead-
ing, ho went down into the dark cell,
and announced a lady as from his
mother. There was no reply.

“ Lot me step in,” I said, and I did
50.

There was just a single plank from
one end to the other, and that was all
the furniture; and thero the boy from
Yale college sat.

Said I: “Charlie, I am & stranger
to you, but I have come from your
mother; and I shall have to go back
and tell her that you did not want to
hear from her.”

“Don’t mention my mother’s name
here,” he said. “I will do anything
if you will go.” As he walked along
the cell I noticed that he reeled.

Said I: “ What is the matter$”

He said he hadn't eaten anything
in twenty-four hours,

They brought him something and I
sat down beside bim and held the tin
plate on which was some coarse brown
bread without any butter, and, I
think, a tin cup of coffee, By and
by, as we talked, I pressed into his
hand his mother’s picture, and he
looked at it and said ;

“That is my mother., I always
said she was tho handsomest woman
in the world.”

He pressed it to his lips, and held
it in his hands, and I slipped the other
over it.

“Who is that 1” he asked,

¢ That is your mother,”

“ That my mother §”

“Yes, that is the mother of the boy
I found in a dark cell, after she had
been waiting five years to seo him.”

“Oh!” he cried, “I have done it !
No, it i3 the liquor traffic that has
done it. Why don’t you do something
to stop it 4”

Another touching incident is that
of a littls girl who was dying. Her
father had struck the child such a
blow on the spine, while insane from
the influence of rum, and confusion
and terror overwhelmed the frantic
household, for little Bessie was beloved
by all,

Among those of the neighbours who

had gathered in amid the exoitement

was the ram-seller who b deulgo\“‘
the poison in that neighbous fund tog !
years. Ho drow near the deathbg -
and heard o watcher, who was Wi m’
the death-damp from the elld’s by -
tiful face, say : “‘That blow by Lill‘ |
hor”  Little Bessio caught the wh; '}
per, and raising her oyes, wiyeh ey
growing large in death, she fived 4
dying gazo on the rum-soller, and sald, |
“You did it1” and in & fow minute |
was dead,
That group never forgot the dying |
child’s charge, and the rum-seller sy

and yot he continues to deal out

the |
fatal beverage to his victims, ‘

t
I
t

A Beautiful Father.

“TELL your mother you've been very
good boys to-day,” said a school teacher
to two little new scholars,

“0O,"” replied Timothy, “wo hast .
any mother }”

“ Who takes cave of you?” she ashed.

“Father does. We've got a beauti. |
ful father. You ought to seo him.”

“ Who takes care of you when heis §
at work 1 “

“He takes all the caro beforo he gos
off in the morning and when he comes -
back at night. He is a house-painter, :
but there isn’t any work this winter,
so he’s doing labouring till spring |
comes. He leaves us & warm break
fast and when he comes home, ho tells |
us stories and plays on the fife, und §
cuts out beautiful things for us with |
his jack-knife. Yov ought to seo our )
father and our home, they are bothso |
beautiful,”

home and that father. The room was j
tures, autumn leaves and other little |
trifles that cost nothing. The father,

who wag at the time preparing the

evening meal for the motherless boys |
was, at first glance, only & rough, be

grimmed labourer; but bofore the

stranger had. been in the place ten

minutes the room became a palace and

the man a magician.

His children had no idea they were

poor, nor were they so with such 8

hero as this to fight for them. This

man, whose graceful spirit lighted up

the otherwise dark life of kis children,

was preaching to all about him moe

effectually than wes many & man in

sacordotal robes in a temple. He was |
o man of patience and submission to
God’s will —showing how to make |
houe happy under the most unfavour-
able circumstance. He was rearing.
his boys to put their shoulder to the
burdens of life, rather than to become .
burdens to others in the days that a1 |
coming,

He was, as his children had said, “
beautiful father” in the highest senst
of the word.—Z'%e Review.

Gop is love ; God is light; love auld
light have undertaken to fill the whole
earth with beanty and splexdour.—

Joseph Parkor.
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lealt oy | Only a Glass.

w0 g } o Oxey @ glase in the barreom,
athbeg, | - Ouly & single glaws;
5 wipin, Only a lack of comaye,
'S e ﬂf l i Ounly the answer, ** Yes;”
o Only an vvil companion,
s killyg ; . slyly luring him on ;
16 Whis. SRR Ouly a * frec-hearted Charlie,”
ch wers S And the fatal work is done,
fixed 5 S Only o **little bit tipsy,”
nd wid, | Ouly blood-shot eyes,
minutyg | Only » pleading mother,
. Ouly o wifo’s surprise ;
0 dyin : Only un aching forohead,
I 8 Only a bruised face,
Ty Only a broken promise,
night; | . Only a deep disgrace,
out the ! Only a cheerless shanty,
I Without five ox wood,
i And little, half-elad ~hildren,
Wailing and erying for food 3
Only curses for kisses,
en very ' Only sorrow and woe,
teacher S Only o drunken futher,
Only an angry blow.
hasn't ‘ Only weoping children,
] Oaly o dying wife,
y asked, _ Only another promise—
beauti- . Only a drunkard’s life !
. Oh, the woe and anguish,
. . What mortal tongue can tell
nhois g Only a glass in the bar-reom,
l Ouly u drunkard’s hell t
he ges —Ohio Farmer.
) comes | - -
ainter, An Interesting Book.
winter, W The Life of the Rev. Amand Purent,

spring N o5 told by himself, is published, with
break- illustrations, by William Briggs, To-

o tells [ ronto,  $1.23,
e, und §
s with |}
eo our

e that §

p pic- i ing manner, giving the record of forty-
r little ([N soven years’ experience in evangelical
father, || M work in Canada.
g the 'SEE  Ile was the son of a French-Cana-
3 boys, /@ dian  shipbuilder, and was born in
gh, be- Quebee, in 1818, e was away from
o the home, working at o trade, when the
0 ten | rebellion of 1837 broke out, and he
co and left his work te give the English “a
B cood drubbing” e was thankful to
y were escape unhurt from the battle of St.
uch 8  Charles ; and when he next saw his
This |(MEM woiher, she told him that he did
bed up L “very wrong to take up arws against
Idven, |\ SN England —that the government, of
more Fngland was the best in the world.”
an in  She said further: “The French once
(o was i3 ruled over Canada, and it was tyran-
ion to | SN nical ; but it has not been so with the
make R Ennlish,”
wour (BN Uncomfortable at home for fear of
caring | being punished for taking part in the
to the || rebellion, young Parent loft for the
ecome B States in May, 1838, first giving
at aro | /M money to a priest to say mass for him

o and f Sabbath was held—so very different
wholo was it to what he had been accustomed
ur,— to. Soon afterwards it began to dawn

Mr. Parent, whose name is well
known in connection with his eight
years spent among the Oka Indiens,
othso SR was the first French-Canadian ordain-
fel by the Methodist Church.
tells in this volume the history of
w vas R his life, in a very bright and interest

when he should be away from the or-
id, “s | i dinances of the Church.* The first
SeNs0 E thing that struck him when he en.
gaged to work on a farm in New York
State was the respect in which the

L upon him that much that he had been

f
tnught was not correct ; and when he ' intend doing—T will study his Bible,
heard one night the voive of his en. | for he says there is no purgatory in
player praying for the salvution of the | it” ~ *No; there is nono mentioned
young French-Canadian, he began to |10 it said tho priest. ¢Then why
be haunted with a torrible drend lest "im, y(;“ telling tho Pm.}'l(’ overy Sun-
he should turn Protestant. Ho sent :{,‘.iz,;,‘]éﬁt ttlllti.,,su‘::?mf;.tinthemdoaﬂ)::f
to'New Yok for a French Bible, but | they were in ’hull? Afd, lwhen Iﬁ;
boing puzzled by the teaching in the | husband died, you took money from
ten commandments, he sent to Caneda | 06 to say mass and offer prayers for

for a Bible approved by the Church his  deliveranco !’ + Well, Madame
of Rome. Mo his astonishment he Parent, the Church teaches that there

o is such a place, althongh God does not
found the two to be much alike, ex- | g purgatory, But woe are in God’s

cept some few words—such as “you” | stead, thorefore you are to hear us,
instead of “thou,” and *penance” | and receive our teaching as from him,’
instend of ‘*repentance,” etc, and Mother’s mind was more at eass about
heartily regretted sending for the last [ M@ after this encounter with the
Bible. Day by day he became moro priest. She did not believe me so
: SR much out of the way as she at first
conscious of his guilt and danger, and [, 4 apptchended.”
read the Bible and prayed in avery )

. "Chis mother, with eight of her chil-
spare mczmeut, ux'ml. tho truth that dren, were converted to God within a
Christ died for his sins and rose for

his justiication was made plain to few months. In 1843, Mr. Parent de-

. . . . cided to dedicate his life to the carry-
him. Light was coming, too, in other | . .
. ! .. | ing of the gospel to his French fellow-
directions. Ho says of this period
(1840) :— countrymen, and returned to Canada,
‘ working in various piaces. In 1856,
s If the reader will turn to the first | he was taken into the Methodist Con-
epistle of I’u._ul to Timothy, the fourth | ference, on the usual four years’ pro-
verse, he will be in possession of & | yytion, and entered on his work at

passagoe of Scripture which gave me 3 .
such ; shock as I had not before felt. Roxton Pond. The reuo.rd of this
work, and of the persecutions he met

The truth at once flashed upon me | ™ :
that the church to which I was so ar- | With, are of much interest, but we
dently attached must, through her | cannot go into detail. In 1870, the
clergy, be implicated in what is there | pteachor was surprised to learn that
stated. ”Stlll I did not wish to be-|he had been appointed to Oka, and
lieve it. it was sometime before he had the
He went to Methodist prayer- | courags to inform his wife of the fact.
mectings, and wos bewildered and | He tells of his first service as fol-
frightened at the *Hallelujahs” and [lows :—
« Amens.” Then he decided to watch |  “The next day was Sunday. We
his employer's actions more closely | began our meetings about 10.30 a.m.

than sven, to sec if he could not find I think that there were about one

some fault in him, He says :— hundred in the congregation. They
were very attentive, and seemed to

«Y determined to scrutinize every | enjoy the service. The dusky mothers,
word and act of his, thinking I should | with their papooses strapped on a
doubtless soon find out his wrong- | board—and, by the way, those Indian
doing; but I could not, after close | babies are an example to our mors
observation, take exception to his life, | civilized yonth, they never disturb the
unless that it was that he spent too | congregation—the mother will hang
much time in attending religious | the board up on a peg as we would
meetings. So that, like the accusers|our hat, and there they stay, monu-
of Daniel, I could not find any occa- | ments of Indian stoicism. In the
sion against this man, ‘except I find | service the Leord seemed to be with
it against him concerning the law of | us; but what was my surprise after
his God.”” service to see the mfa.le palrt of ]tl:hg
. enngregation starting for a place calle

When he was converted he, without | 6 §and ill, to pgln.y Jncrosse, Chief
delay, brought his brother to Christ, | Joseph with the rest! Surely, thought
and shortly after was instrumental in | T, the Gospel does not aflect them very
the conversion of a shoemaker, Then | much. Bub in this act I rcognized the
these threo young French-Canadians mﬂuen,?e of Rome’s teaching and ex-
invited all their nationality in the ample.”— Witness.
place to a meeting, and told them
of the glorious new life into which
they had entered. After two years of Abroad.
absence, Mr. Parent returned to Can- Tae dsughter of a well-known New
ada on & visit to his mother, having | York publisher, now & missionary in
first written to tell her of his change | Cesares, has written to the Foreign
of heart. She took him to see the | Sunday-school Association an account
priest, and, after some conversation, | of one of the Sunday-school servives,
that gentleman remarked :— «During the busiest season of the year,

«¢Your son is a lunatic, and the I heard it .mentioned that s youth who
soonct you send him away from home had occasionally attended our §chool
the better it will bo both for you and | had gathered a few little children
your family,’ ¢Sir,’ said my mother, | about him, and was teaching them to
‘I am & Catholic, and I have eleven pray.” After visiting this little séhool,
children beside this one, apq I w.ish’ she says: “An American who know
from my heart they wero ali like bim. nothing of the customs of the country

¢ fraid,’ said the priest, ‘that "
ln:e[a l?alg u(;rl:\‘d;r dsc?xlw you llzm-m,; ¢ No, would expect to find place furnished

he has not. Bus there is ono thing I |at least with seats ond a desk, and

The Sunday-Schocrl Work

neatly dressed ohildren. Imstead, my
ittle auida led mo into the eorner of a
stuble., The door was low, the light
dim, the uir oppressive with the heat
of animals, TIts floor was the ground,
its sides mud, its roof of earth, low,
and supported by rough logs. AsI
entered, about twenty boys and girls,
of ages from fifteen to twenty, rose to
receive me. Almost all of them, the
leader included, were barefeot, and
some wera naked to the knees. These
children had done what they could to
muke the place ready for the service,
and had found a clean cushion and
pillow for me to sit on, TFor their
leader they had arranged three or four
mud bricks together with a table made
rom a box, according to their boyish
skill. On this rested a nine cent Ar-
menian Testament and hymn-book, and
a little bell, such as they hang round
the necks of sheep. The leader was a
boy named Luther, about twelve years
of age, and utterly blind. But, although
he could not recognize the letter that
killeth, yet he did know the spirit that
quickeneth. The services consisted of
the reading of a few verses of th: third
chapter of Matthew by one of the
children, with questions by the leader,
and explanations. Thus for about fif-
teen minutes his appropriate and use-
ful questions on the verses read, and
the usually correct answers, were well
worthy of attention and imitation. ‘I
want to be an angel’ was then sung
by the children ; and when the leader
asked a very little girl to pray, she
complied at once, repeating the Lord’s
Prayer ‘in & childish voice, and ap-
parently not at all awed by the specta-
tors who had by this time gathered
around. ‘The children were all reverent
and attentive. At the final touch of
the bell they rose, and, making polite
bows to their leader and the visitor,
walked in a body quietly from the
room. These children have already
commenced to make missionary collec-
tions, chiefly consisting of eggs and
beads of wheat. (loin is very scarce
among them. On¢ day I was going
along where the carts that bring the
unthrashed wheat from the fields were
passing and repassing. I saw thelittle
giri who came to bring mo to the meet-
ing busy gathering beads of wheat. On
being asked why she did this, she ex-
plained that she was endeavouring to
pay the debt of a very little boy whose
big brother failed to bring his share of
wheut.’

The teachers of the Sunday-school
of Liege-Seraing, Belgium, are nearly
all employed in the iron-works. Every
alternate week thuy must work all
night, consequently their attendance is
intermittent. Nevertheless, they show
great enthusiasm, and attend fort-
nightly teachersmeetings, at which
they prepare themselves for two weeks’
teaching. Sowme of them have opened
a new mission school since January, st
which three of the older scholars are
tenchers. The superintendent is an
old workman and & colporteur, and full
of faith.—S. S, T'imes. -
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Earnestness.

Be asleop or awahe ! either lnbour or play,
Do nothing by halves thut is worth your
endeavour
All trithog end dawdling is time thrown
away,
And time that is wasted is wasted forever,

Be in carnesti The carnest are they who
succeed-—
Who win in the race ere the laggard has
started,
"Tis pluck and not luck that shall gain you
the meed,—
The world has no prizes for any half.
hearted.

LESSON NOTES.
SECOND QUARTER,
STUDIES IN THE NEW TESTAMENT.
A.D. 30] LESSON VII, [Mav 18
THE LORD’S SUPPER.

Matt. 26. 17-30.

GoLpex TExT.

For even Christ our Passover is sacrificed
forus. 1 Cor 6. 7.

OUuTLINE,

1, The Jews® Passover,
2. The Lord’s Supper.

TiMe,—30 A.D,
Praces.—Bethany and Jerusalem,
RuLERS.—Same as before,

CoNxkeriNe Lixks,—The teachings to the
twelve having been finished, as recorded iu
the twenty-fifth chapter, Jesus returns to
Bethany, Here the day of Thursiday passed
quietly and without recorded event. “On that
evening he went into the city with h's dis-
ciples to the houso where Peter and John
had prepared the passover supper, and ate
it with them all, as recorded in the lesson,

ExpranaTions,.—The first day—The 14th
of Nisan, ov April, Unleavened brecud~DBread
baked without the use of any fermenting
material, in thin cukes or wafers. as done at
the first:passover in Egypt. Bt the passover
—Celobrate the feast in commomoration of
the escape from the angel of death, tuto the
city ~Into Jerusalem. 7' such & man—The
twme not given, perhaps for fear that Judas
might bring the arresting party there or tell
them beforohund where to find him. Sat
down with the twelve—The old custom re-
quired the passover to be caten standing ;
tlhe Jews had modified this, One of you
shadl betray me—The first announcement, so
explicit, might well make them sorrowful.
Took bread - An old custom, but now taken
to inaugurate a new custom and sacrament
for the coming Church. New Yestament—
Rather, a now covenant taking the place of
the old covenant in forms and ceremonies,
Sung @ hymn—The regular hymn for this
occasion, the sccond part of the Hallel.
The Psalns from 113-118 were called the
Hallel, At the passover it was usual to
sing Psalms 113 avd 114 before the feast,
and the vest, 115-118, after the last cup,

Memory veracs, 26, 28

QurstioNs ¥or Home Swupy.
1. The Jews' Passover,

What is meant by unleavened bread ?

From what beginuing had this custom of
eating unleavened bread come?

What was the passover?

How does Pau ag})ly the ceremonies of
the passover to Christ?

What was required in preparing the pass-
over?

Who were the disciples that were sent to
make ready ? Luko 22, 8,

By what circumstances were they to know
the man to whose house thoy were to go?
Mark 14, 13-15,

Wht did their ready obedience show con-
cerning their belief about Jesus ?

2. The Lord’s Supper,

Out of what did our observance of the
Lord’s Supper grow ?

What was the chavacter of this last pass-
over feast?

Why should they have all been *¢ exceod-
ing sorrowful 7"

WasJudas one ot the *¢ exceeding sorrow.
ful ones?”

Was the ceremony conmected with this
specinl supper, which Christ directed
to be done in his memory, a now one?

In the sacrament of the Lord's Supper
what does the Chureh commemorate ?

What was the hynn which they sung at
the conclusion of the feast?

Where was tho Mount of Olives?

Pracrican TracuiNoes,

ITow loyal and obedient these disciples
were! They did ay Jesns said. Do you
always?

They seem to have belioved that Jesus
was omniscient, If he is, ho sces every
thing that men do.

There was a trmtor at that feast. Are
you sure that you will never betray him?

O the love of Jesus! His body, his blood,
for my sins,

““Greater love hath no man than this,”

Self-examination: “Lord, isit I1” Lot
each of ug examine himself,

Hints ror Homr 3rupy.

1. Each student should commit this whole
lesson to memory.

2, Now compare the account of Matthew
with that of each of tho other apostles, Mark,
Luke, and Paul. .

3. Sce what John tells about the sesne in
the upper room that none of these athets tell,

4, gmdy this lesson prayerfully,

5, Read, think, pray, repeat its story
nloud, try to picture tho scene.

THE LrssoN CATECHISM.

1. What did the passover feast commermo-
rate? Isracl’s deliverance from Kgypt. 2.
What does the Lord’s Supper commemorate?
Our deliverance fromn sin, 3. How were we
delivered from sin? ‘Through the blood of
the Now Testament. 4. What was the blood
of the Old Testament that had been o sign
of remission of sins? The blood of a spotlcss
lamb, 5. What is the docttine taught by
Christ and believed by the Church, con-
cerning himself us a sacrificial lamb?  That
““ Kven Christ our passover,” ct,

DocrrINAL SugeksTIoON. —Substitution,

CATECKISM QUISTION,

26. What do the Seriptures teach you
coucernivg God ?

That God is an eternal Spirit, infinite and
nnchangeable in his nature and attributes,
who alone exists of himself,

John iv, 24, God is a Spirit.

Isainh xlvi, 9. I am God, and there is
none e¢lse; T am God, and there is none like
me,

A.D, 30] LESSON VIIIL [(May 20

JESUS IN GETUSEMANE,

Matt. 26. 36-46. Memory verses, 36-39

GoLbEN TExT.

Though he were o Son, yet learned he
obedicnce by the things which he suffered.
Heb. 5. 8.

OurriNg,

1. The Suffering Saviour.,
2. The Sleeping Disciples.

Time,—The same night.

Prace.—On the slope of Olivet, in Geth.
semans,

RULERS,—Same as before,

CoxnreriNg Livks.—They had finished
the passover feast ; Christ had washed their
fect; his wonderful prayerfor them had been
offered ; Judas hud left them, and finally the
company had passed down from the upper
room, out into the streets, through them,
out of the eastern gate, across the Kedron,
and are nearing the garden. Now our lesson
begins.

EXPLANATIONS,—Sit ye here—This was
spoken to eight of the disciples. 7 go and
pray—Just sce how the Saviour has given
us an example for our hours of sorrow.
Sorrowful . ., . unto death—~So sorrowful that
death “could bring no greater; u deadly
sorrow.  Let this cup pusy—The terrible
ordeal of trial through which he had even
there begun to go. Vot as I will - Heve is
perfect submission to the heavenly will,

Quxsrions ror HoMr Stupy.

1. The Suffering Saviowr,

Where is Gethsemane ?
Why did Jesus stop in Gethsemano?
How many disciples wore with him?

Name thoso that he left first, neacest the
garden entiance .
What made the Savieur so eseceding

sorrowful ?
How did he muanifest hix great sorrow ?
Tow intense was hix suflering as told by
another evangelist L
What was the proof of has ngony which is
left for us?

Was his prayer answered ®

Givo n reason for your auswer?

2. The Sleeping Discipli .,

Did all the disciples fall asleep?

Does it prove that thoy had no sympathy
with Jesus?

Was his question reproachful or compas-
sionute ?

What time of night was it? .

"To whom did Jesus address his question?

Why?

Was it strunge that they went asleep the
second timo? i
What must this prove concerning their

condition ?

What had they undergone that could make
thom thus? .
In w{mt did tho agony and the sleoping

end?

Pracrioar, TeAomiNGs.

There has never been but ono Gethsemane,
but its sorrows ought to help us always to
bear ours, no matter how great,

For they cannot bo as great as his,

Do we shrink from sorrow? So did he?

Do we pray for deliverance? So did he.

Do we patiently meot whatever comes?
So did he,

Can wo say
could he.

To shrink from painful duty is not sinful :
it is human, To refuse to meet the duty
*wkes the sin.  Christ shrank from the cup.
But he took it, nevertheless.

Here is a royal motto for life: * Not as I
will, but as thou wilt.”

always, ¢“Not as Iwill?” So

Hixts ror Home Stupy.

1. Learn all the details of this scene,
Trace the walk from the upper room in the
city. Find where Gethsemane was. Think
out the conversation that must have occurred
a3 they walked,

2. Whero was Judas? Learn all you can
concerning his movements, When he left
the upper room ; whore he went; whero the
disciples noxt saw him,

3. Learn all that is said about the actions
of Jesus in this lesson. Thero are fourteen
or more different things said.

4. Bo sure to read the verses between the
Inst lesson and this lesson. Here is & question
a4 to the customs suggested, Wore common
fowls raisec, among the Jows, or allowed near
their sacred places?

Tur LessoN CATECHISM,

1. Whero did Jesus go after the last
supper? To the Garden of Gethsemane.
2. Why did he go there? For an hour of
prayer, 3. What did ho pray for? ‘I'hat
the cup might pass from hin. 4. What
lesson of submission did his prayer contain ?
“Thy will be done.” 5. In what great prin-
ciple of life did ho lead us in this last ]hom'
of his mission? *Though he wore a Son,
yet,” eote.

DocrriNaL SvaarsTioN,.—Obedience,

CATECHISM QUESTIONS,

27. What is an eternal Spirit?
(l)no who is without beginnng and without
end,

Psalm xe. 2, From everlasting to everlast.
ing thou art God.

28, What do you mean by saying that God
is infinite

I mean that his nature and attributes are
high above all understanding, and without
mx‘_}' llimit. .

ob xi. 7. Canst thou by searching find

out God ¥ y %

Psalm exlvii. §.
infinite,

1 Kings viii. 27, Behold, the heaven and
heaven of heavens cannot contain thee,

Job xxvi. 143 Psalm xevii, 23 1 Corinth-
inns ii, 11,

His understanding is

Poverty and vice are what the poor man
buyswith his peisoned liguor; sickness, beast-
liness, }nzmcss, and polllution are whut the
stato gives in veturn for the license monoy
which the draa. sellor filehes from the lean

urse of the day-labourer and the half-grown
ud, n'ml hands over, sullied with shame, to
the high-salaried official who receives it,—
Report of the Board of Slate Charities, Muss,

r
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AUTHORIZED EDITIONS,

PARS & O

PANSY BOOKS &
IAVA RN W18

¢ No writer ing achieved o more envy )
reputation than  “Paxsv.’  Her iyl
unique, and the strong, healthy, natur R
spivit, breathed through all her W ity I

enables the mind—making the manly
stromy and the womanly more true,”

o

Bost and Cheapest Editions from
Original Plates,

Price, Cloth, 50 Cents Each,
ALREADY ISSUED,

Four GIRrs AT CHAUTAUQUA,
CHAUTAUNUA GIRLS AT HoME.
Rurix Knskine’s Crosses,
NEw GRAPT IN TnE FAMILY TREE,
Mrs, Son. Smiti Looking Oy,
ONE CoMMONPLACE Dav,
T'ros DIFFERERT STANDPOINTS.
Tur HALL IN K GROVE,
Tur Max or Tox Housk,
Esrer Rriep,

INTERRUPTED,

Turgk ProrLx,

Others to follow of this Cheap Fdition,

st

A NEW BOOK

By PANSY, Entitled

“Eighty-Seven."[§
CANADIAN COPYRIORT EDITION. i

A Chanteuqua Story, dedicated to the
¢ Claas of '87.”

Price « .

$1.00.

FOR SUNDAY SCHOOLS. §

A NEW SERVICE OF SONG. [

Flias Power, of Fase-in-Zion.

A Service of Song with Connective Read-
ings, sclected from the work bearing the
same title, by REV, JOHN M. BiM-
T'ORD, musically arranged by Joss Risver.

8vo, paper, 10 ots, each; $1 per dozen-

This is something ecutirely new.
Sample Copy.

Send for g

JUST PUBLISHED.

BETTER NOT:

A Discussion of Certain Social
Problems,

By REV, J. 4. VINUEN'T, D.D.
12mo, oloth, 5O cents.

““The hook deals with dancing, theatres g
card-playirg, and many kindred subjects
It is intoresting, epigranmatic, and con
vincing.  Will have a large sale.”—Pub
tishers' Weekly,
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WILLIAM BRIGGS,

78 & 8o KiNG STREET EasT TORONTO.
C. W, COATES, Montreal, 8, I, EUESTIS, Balifas/
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