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Tuk cloudless daya havo come upon the land,
At morn and eve tho sun so fi'ry looks,
At noon wo seek tho shady bow'rs and

nooks,

And loavoe tho burning rays upon tho sand,

fl'ho farmer works away with buay hand,
His dau;ﬁhtex drives the cattle to the
e brooks,
The student has forgot his toil-worn
books,
And seoks his rest upon a pleasant strand,

;()h that wo all would work whon 'tis our
- timo
And loar;l to rest when God doth bid us
to;
And 8o our Maker's glorious name adore.

Ero long our call will bo to scek a clime
_ In which there'll be no tlresome work to

03
And then wo'll bo far from the world's up.
roar,
— e —

Natives of Hawalii,

Wuen Lady Brassey, the noted
fravellor, reached the Sandwich Yslands,
sho and her party visited the volcano
of Kilauea, where they spent Christ-
mas Day. Tho crater is a lake of fire
» wile acroes, boiling like Acheron.
HDashing against the cliffs with a
Moo like tho roar of a stormy ocean,
waves of blood-red fiery lava tossed
Rheir spray high in the air.” Return-
%.ng over the lava bed, she continues:
MOnce I slipped, and my foot sank
| Mirough the thin crust. Sparks issued
from the ground, and the stick on
:which 1 Jeanod caught fire before I
could fairly recover myself.” Soon
‘after a river of lava overflowed the
_ground on which they had just walked.

The natives of Hawaii seem almost

smphibious. On a narrow board mere |
boys will ride upon the wildest surf or
‘rapids ; and, for the amusement of the
tourigts, two natives leaped from =

-cliff, & hundred feot high, into the sea x
&t 1ta base, as shown in the picture. |

‘Why Bees Work in the Dark,

A vireTIME might be spent in in-
vestigating tho mysteries hidden in a
beo hive, and still half of the secrets
i [ would be undiscovered. The formation
of the cell has long been a problem for
the mathematicisn, while the changes
the honey undergoes offer at least an
I {:tqual interest to the chemist. Every
J{ | 'oue knows what honey fresh from the
joomb iz like. It is a olear, yellow

%;rup, withont a trace of sugar in it

Upon stvaining, however, it graduall'y
iesumes a orystal-like appearance—it
ndies, ag the saying is, and ulti-
atoly becomes a solid mass of sugar.
It has not beon suspected that this
ange is due to a photographic action ;

NATIVE HIGH LEAP AT HITO.

that the same agent which determines
the formation of camphor and iodine
erystals in a bottle, causes the syrup
honey to assume a orystal-like form,
This, however, is the cage. M. Sheib-
ler, an eminent chemist, has cnolosed
honey in stoppered flasks, some of
which he has kept in perfect darkness,
while othors have been exposed to the
light. The invariable result has heen
that the sunned portion rapidly orys-
tallizes, while that kept in the dark
has remained perfectly liquid,

. And this iz why bees work in per
fect darkness, and why they are so
caroful to obecure tho glass windows
which are sometimes placed in their
hives. The existence of their young
depends on the liquidity of the saccha-
rine food presented to them, and if
light was allowed access to this, the
syrup would gradually acquire a more
or less solid consistency; it would
seal up the cells, and in all prob-
shility prove fatal to the inmates of

the hive.

A Young Gapitsli;t.

Wr find the following ‘n a Newark
paper :

“As Mr, 0. B. Yatman was yester-
day standing at the depositors' window
of the Howard Savings Bank and
counting oub $25 to deposit a gentle-
man at his elbow remarked jocosely :

“Well, I see that taking care of the
Newark youngsters proves profitable
and enables you to lay up money,”

“Why, bless you, my friend,” was
the reply, “that’s just where you're
wrong. I can't eave any money This
that I am depositing belongs to a boot-
black, to & boy only sixteen years old.
Look at this bank book, You see its
for who's one of my proteges,
a street waif. You see slso that he's
been depositing through me as a trustes
since April 1, 1884 Tan't that beauti-
ful? You find 825 here, $40 there,
and $10 there, and now the aggregate
of that little bootblack’s savings is
almost 8340. 'Why, blesa you, there’s
manv a clerk in Newark on & salary of
81,500 a year who doesn't save half
that sum. This boy pays his way, too.
He's one of our little lodgers, and he
pays for his board and lodging,”

“ Now I'll tell you how it kappened.
About eighteen months agn this chap,
who was spending his money foolishly
at nights, had no home, His father
and mother both dled, and his step-
father is in jail. I told him he could
start in business with a nice capital
when he becomes of age if he wanted
to. He inquived how, I said, ‘Save
your money, my boy.’ Then he began
to give me his savings each night, I
put them in a safe place, and when
they amounted to a respectable sum I
came and deposited it all here, and for
eighteen months Y've been at it, and
yon see now he's a young capitalist—
and only a bootblack.

“'He's not the only ono either. I've
got others of my boys saving tco, and
I'tell you they'll turn out smart men,
They get the habit of saving and work-
ing and are self-supporting, They get
the business habit, Why, bless you,
they can give odds to many a rich
man’s boy now. But you thought it
wag my money, hey? Well, that’s too
good a joke. No, my friend, I can do
for the young scamps what I can’t do
for myself. But good day, I can’t
wait, I mustgo and lock after others,”

And as Mr, Yatman pitohed for the
street he could be heard saying, as he
chuckled to himself * Well, well, if
that ain't too good. He thought, it
Was my own money.”

Gop warns us because He loves us,
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Tho Washorwoman’s Friend.

In w very hamble cot,
In a xather yuiet npot,
In tho suds and ju thn seap,
Worked o wonan full of hope
Working, singing, all alon.,
I w sk of undertony, "
““With a Saviour for a friard ;
He will keep me to the end,”

Sometimes happening slong,

I had hoard the semi-song,

' And I often used to amile
More in sympathy than guile ;

But I never said a word

In regard to what I t eard,
As she sang abous hor friend
Who would keep her to the ond.

Not in soriow nor in gles
Working all day long was sne,
As her children, throe or four,
Played around her on the floer ;
But in monotones the song
She was humming all day long,
¢ With a Saviour for a friend,
Ho wili’ keop me to the end.”

dJust & trifie lonesoma sho,
Just as poor as poor could be,
But her spirits always rose,
Like tho bubbles in the clothes
And though widowed and alone,
Cheered her with the monotone,
Of a Saviour and s friend
‘Who will keop her to the end,

I have seon her rub and scrub

On the washboard in the tub,
‘While the baby, sopped in suds,
Rolled and tumbled in the duds;

Or was paddling in the pools

With old aclssors stuck in spools ;
She still humming of hor friend
Who would keep her to the end,

Human hopes and human creeds

Have thelr root in human needs :
And I would not wish to stri
From that washerwoman’s lip

Any song that she can sing,

Any hope that songs can bring ;
For the woman has a friend
Who will keop her to the end,

—~Utica Press,

Locking up ‘ The Tower,”

Excxss of ceremony was the old ex-
pedient for making power venerable,
In these more practical days it oftener
makes power ridiculons. A good deal
of form and etiquette, *however, are
doubtlevs necessary in cfHicial places ;
at all events thereis likely tc be a good
deal, e=pecially under imperial govern-
ments—and the poor fellows who hold
the places, and whose duies are chiefly
traditional, must do something to earn
their salary, It is no very greab affair
for a smart man or boy to lock the
doors of a building, but the Govern.
ment of England makes a very solemn
and deliberate job of it, Large bodies
move slowly,

Fow persons are aware of the strict-
ness with which the Tower of London
is guarded from foes without and
from treachery within, The cere-
mony of shutting it up every night
continues to be as solemn and ag rigidly
precautionary as if the French invasion
were actually afoot,

Immediately after *tattoo” a1
stravgers are expelled, and the gates
once olosed, nothing short of such im.
perative necessity as firo or sudden ill-
ness can procure their being re.opened
till the appointed hour the next morn-
ing,

The ceremony of locking up is very
ancient, curious and stately, A fow
minutes before the clock strikes the
hour of eleven,—on Tuesdays and Fi-
days twelve,—the head warden (yeo-
man porter), clothed in « long red cloak,
bearing in his hand a huge bunch of
keys, and attended by a brother-warden
carrying a gigantio lantern, appears in
front of the main guard-house, and callg
out in a loud voice:—

“Ficort keysl”

gunid, with five or six pien, taros ot
and follows him to the © Spur” an
outrr gate, ench gontry challenying, w
they pas the post,—

“ Who gneg thers1”

“ Keoys"

“ Whose koyg1”

“Queen Victorin's koye”

“ Advanes, Queen Victorin’s kevs,
and all's well,”

The ycomau porter then exolaims, -

“God blews Qu on Vietoria 1”

The main guad dovoutly respond,—

“ Amen |”

The officer on duty gives the word,—-

“ P:esont Avaw!”

Th- firelocks rattle ; the officer kisses
the hilt of his sword ; the cscort fall in
among their compsnions, and the yeo-
man porter marches majestically a.ross
the parade alone, to deposit the keysin
the lieutonant's lo Igings,

The ceremony ovor, not only is all
egress and ingress totally precluded,
but even within the walls no one can
stir without being furnished with the
countersign ; and any ome who, un-
happily forgetful, ventures from his
quarters unprovided with this ¢ :lisman,
is sure to be made the prey of the firat
son'iuel whose post ho crosses,

All of which is pleagantly absurd,
and reminds us of the stately mannor
in which the crown was carried about
when the White Tower was or fire.

A Sad Looking Boy.

I sAw a sad looking boy this morn-
ing. I don't like sad boya. They
generally die young, This boy had
red eyes. Ho looked liko a little old
fellow., He scemed to think it was
smart to have red eyes, for he was con.
tinually trying to make them redder.
He was smoking a cigaretto 3 thig ‘was
what made him look 50 old, and this
was the way he was trying to make
himself have red eyes and look like an
old man, He went down the stree’
and into a saloon, He stepped up to
the bar like an old toper, and simply
said, “ One beer.” He drank it all at
one breath, just like an old drunkard,
snd gaid, “ I'm braced up,”

Thinks I to-myself: Yes, you are
braced up for becoming an excellent
drunkard one of these days. You'll
-spend the money you ought to save,
You'll be blotched in the face and not
more than half-grown, and when you
 die people will mourn principally be-
couse you hadn’t hurried up and died
sooner.” It don’t pay to try to be a
toper. Perhaps some men can smoke,
and drink beer and whisky, and stand
it, but boys can’t. It kills them every
:‘,inﬁ. Do you say, “I don’t believe
1t

How do you know? The men who
drink didn’t commence when they were
boys. Drinking and smoking kill men
sooner or later, but they kill boys very
quick,

Do you want to try and oo’ Would

the effact of the bite of a mad dog or a
rattle-snake ?

Boys, it you want to
active, large, guccessful men, d.n't
smoke, and by all meang don’t drink,
Be happy, have just as much fun as

you can, but do nothing wrong,—Te
School Journal,

grow up strong,

Soxr double their
life by loading their
gin,

burdens through
congcience with

you like to try and see what would be

Av theso words tho secgeant of the 1y wpe the

Ths Good Shepherd,

Gand Shepherd but npow on the
plain,

Ar o ard Ho onrviod His lost onn ayaln,

I marvadied how gently Uis borden Hw
bora

And o~ Ho paesed by o1 T kpelt to sdore

O Shepherd ! Good Shephend ! Thy wounds
they ure drep;

The wolves have sore hurt Chee in saving
Thy aheop

Thy ralment all vver with crimsen is dyed,

And what s this rent they huve made in
Thy side?

Ah me, how the thorns have entangled Thy
hair

And eruelly riven that forahead so fair | .

How feebly Thou drawest Thy taltoring
bruath,

And, lo, on Thy face fs
death !

O Shepherd 1 Good Shepberd ! and is it for
me

Such grievouy atific tion hath fallon on Thoo ?

Ob, then lot me atrive, for thoe love Thou
hast borne,

To give Thee no longor oceasion to mourn,

the palencss of

A Story of Stroot Lifo.

[Boys and girls who bolieve that
teuder and swear, storios are only fornd
betweon the covers of hooks of fiction
will do woll to read the following story,
which was lived in the busy, erowded
New York streets  Wo give is as it i
told in one of the New York papers :]

Little Joa first appeared on the
streots of New York two yesrs ago
He was small and slight, with great
brown nycs and pinched lips that always
wore & smile, Where ho came from
nobody knew and fow cared. Hig
pavents, ho said, were dead, and he had
no friends, It was a hard life, Up at
four o'clock in tho morning, after gleop-
ing in a dry-goods box or in an alley,
he worked steadilv till late at night,
He was misused at firat. Big boys stole
his papers or crowded him out of a
warm placo at night, but he never com-
plained. The tears would well up in
his eyes, but werp quickly brushed
away and a wnew start bravely made,
Such conduct won him friends, and
after a while no ono dared play tricks
upon little Joe, His frionds he remom-
hered and his enemios he forgave
Some days he had eapecially good luck ;
kind-hearted peopi., pitiod the little
fellow and bought papers whother they
wanted thom or not. But ho was top
generous to save money enough evon
for a night’s lodging, Every. boy who
“ got stuck” knew ho was sure to zet
enough to buy a supper as long ag Joo
had a penuy,

But tho hard work and exposure
began to toll on his weak constitution,
He kept growing thinner and thinner,
till there wag scarcelv an ounce of flagh
on his little body, The skin of his face
wag drawn closer and closer, hut tho
pleasant look never faded away, Ho
was uncomplaining to the last, Two
weeks ago he awoke one morning, after
working hard selling “extras,” to find
himself too weak o move, He tried
his best to got upon his feot, but it wag
& vain attempt; the vital force was
gone. !

“Where ig little Joe?l” wag the
universal inquiry, Fually, ho was
found in a secluded corner, and a good-
natured hackman was porsuaded to take
him to the hospital at Flatbush, whote
he srid he once lived, Every day ono
of the boys wont to see him., On
Satarday a rowsboy who had ahuged
him at firat, and learned to love him
aftorward, found him sitting up in his
cot, his littlo blue-veined hand strotched
out upon the coverlot,

“T was afinid yYou  wann't romin
Jorry,” ho wid with Ao dif), zms'
“and Lwanted to seo yon ang, Mote s
mnch, T vuew it will he the bt timg
J»'n‘\’, for 1 fanl awf,} Wwenk lo.\h‘
Now Jerry, when I dia I want yon ta by
good for my ruko, Tl tho oy

Tt wan n.d newn that Jerey broyght
hack to big friends on thut duy.  They
fear d the ond waa near, snd WETn wai,
ing for him with anxiona hearr, When
they saw hig tear-stuined facn thoy know
that littlo Joo was dead, Not & wed
was eaid, Thoy inlt ag if they wame iy
the prosenco of deuth itgelf 3 their hearyy
wero t0o full to npeak,

That night one hundred bovy mut iy
front of tho Qity Hall, Thoy folt tha !
they must express their gonge of losgin .
#omo way, but how thoey did not know |
Finally, in accordance with the fugoes. '!
tion of one of tha larger boss, the, !
passed a r(-solutign which read s
follows

“Resolved, 'That wo all liked little
Joe, who wag the best newsbov in Naw
York. Everybody is gorry he has
died,”

A collection wasg {aken up to rend
delegatos to tho funersl, and the same
hackman who bore littlo Joo to the
hospital again kindly offered the ugn of
his carrisga  The burial tock place
yesterday.  On the coffin was a plate,
purchased by the boss, whoso language
wag exprossive from its very simplicity,
This was tho inseription :

LITTLE JOE,
Aged 14,

Tho Bost Newsboy in New York,
WE ALL LILKD 1M,

There was no sorvico, bnt oach boy
sont a flower to bo placed upon the
coffin of his friend, Aftor all, what did
it. mattor that little Joo was dead! He
was only & newsboy,

This is not a fancy sketch, Every
word of the above atory is true.

Do it Now.

Turs is for you, boys and girls, It
is & bad habit, the habit of putting off.
If you have somothing that you aro to
do, do it now; then it will bo done.
That is one advantage, If you put it
off, very likely you will forget it and
not do it at all; or elze—what for you
ig almost ag bad—you will not forgqt,
but keep thinking of it and dreading it,
and 80, u8 it wore, be doing it all the
'ime. “Tho valiant never taste death
but once ;” never but onoe do the alert
and active have their work to do.

I once read of a boy who drooped 5o
in health that his mother thought rho
must have a dooctor to see him. The
doctor could find nothing the matter
with him.  But there the fact was : he
was pining away, losing his appotite,
creeping about languidly, and his
mother was distressod,

Tho dastor was nonplussed :

“What dosis your son do? Has ho
any work 9" .

‘“No; ho has only to bring a pail of
wator every day from the spring, but
that he dreads all day long, and does
not bring it until just before dark. .

“ Have him bring it the first thing
in the morning,” wag the doctor's pre-
geription,

Tho mother tried it, the hay got well
Putting it off made his task prey on the
b;’)"s mind. ¢ Doing it now ” relieved
him,

Boys and girls, #do it now."—Selec
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The Brother'as Promise.

I8 a dark and dreary garrot,
or a dirty London slum,

Whors the blessod light of heavon
And the sunshine seldom come.

All nmidat this want aud gyqualor
"Uhia abode of sln and carc—

Lay a little city arab,
Breathing out his small lifo there-—

All alone save one-—his sister—
Youngor still than he, who tried,
All in vain, to drive the anguish
I*rom his aching back and side,
still sha bont o'er him, carcasing 3
And thoe while, in accents mild,
With a faint and facble nsteranco,
Slowly spoke the dying child :—

*J am Qyinc, sistor Nellio;
And when 1 am cold and dead,
I shall bo at rest in heaven,
As the clergyman has said.
Bt jou'll come soms day, my sister—
There is room for me and youn ;
It would not bo heaven, Nelife,
If you did not come thero too.

« And if fathor comes to.-murrow,
Whea he sees me lying dead,
Ho"i know then I'am not shamming,
As you know, he always said.
Don’t you be afraid he’ll beat you
\Y hen he comes to-morrow mora;
I feol aurn ho will be kinder,
Nell, he looks so dull and worn.

¢ We have boen goud friends, my sister,
In our short lito's paln and woe,
Though we've braved ft both togethor,
You must stay whiic 1 must go.
I am not afraid of dying,
To be froed trom ail tnis pain,
Butd wish for your sake, Nollio,
I was well orid strong again.

*Don't cry so, my darling sistor ;
Lhough I'm gotng far away,
1 shall be o shining ungel
1n a land of uvndiess day ;
And I 1l atwayx wateh you, Nellie,
From my ptace in heaven above—
I will ask dear God to let me,
And I know He is all love.

““So whon I am up in heaven,
In that plave no tair to ace,
I will:look.down, dear, upon you,
Though 1 know you won't see me ;
And when all 18 husned and silent,
And tuo stars gloam in the sky,
You will know 1'm luoking, Nellie,
Andbe-glud, wnd will not cry,”

. ~ - » * » L3 L3

In a damp and dismal graveyard,
Whers the bones of paupors iie,

Midst a crowd of gaping idiors,
Paysed a hittle funeral by.

But she only one who sorrowed,
Only mouraer of :them all,

Was a little ragged maidon,
Sobbing o’er a cotliu mnall,

—~Casscll's Family Magazine,

True Service,

“1 waxT to do some greal thing,”)
ceried Sopny 'Givson inpetuvusly, 8o
that the world may revere -and honor,
me, insteud of .going through my
humdrum existence duy by day.’

“But why, my child,” answered the:
-old grandmosuer-tenderly, *should your.
lite ‘be humdrum? Lo seems to .me
you have -everything to muke ‘it the
contrary—biothers and-sissere, mother
-and futher, & beautiful home sud plenty
of work to intereat y ourself in,”

“ QOn, rbut, grandma, look at me! I
do -nothing and am noshing. Pevple
round the next streot maybe never even
heard otaue. Look st Florence Night-
‘ingale, -Urace Darling, Joan of Arc,
-and-hundreds of osher women who have
mad3 & :geir 1 the world, while L uwm:
‘bound to pass a monotonous home-life,
with no great-gis-and dommg no good:
to.anybody 1" snd the -full brown oyes
filled :with tears as-Bophy laid-her chest-
‘nut head on herigrandmother’s knees,

I heard listle Herhort saying last:
might,” the old lady replied, “has he
lovea 1w Buphy becuuse sho was ulways

rervien, if dono Lo plesso him, s mnch
o6 if vou w ro a great refocor,”

“Bat, grandma, no ons ¢m help
loving B 1. bucanse he innuch a pet;
sud, begider, that ivs very lictle thing,
after all”

“ Well, darling, God dors not cequire
the samo servien trom sil, and Fs will
not jadgo us by the quandiy ot work
that we do, but by the q ity ; and 1t
he has placed you in a yoiet home, he
siees that there 14 tho place where you
oan bost gorve him and che servica with
which he will by most pleased.”

“Bu I don't ses huw doing such
iittle things can be doing him service,”

“Iotch vhe Bible, my chil¢, aaa fiua
Numbuigiv,, and read verses 32 and 33
There you will soe that the service
appoiated for the sons of Morari was tue
smelless in conneotivn wi h the taver-
nacle. It i3 not doing the little things
only that pleases him, but doing them
well and tor him becsuse hoe gave them
to you to do.”

Sophy resd slowly through the verses
mentioned by her grandwmother, sud
then looking up said, I soe, grandma,
tnat the sons of Merari had ‘vhe pins
and the cords’ to look safier, but sull
toat wat very little gervics. ¢ I wonder
chey were saustied to do so lite!”

* Way 1t L8 gervico or less import-
ant, quriing, becsuse it was small sor-
viea ! Tne wbarnacle was not comylute
wituont it8 pius, and I ¢xpect the sons
of Morari recognizod G.d’s hana in
gViug tuem toas .ite-work, And 80 iv
14 1n the temple of God which we awe
vuilding : our lit.le niche hss to ve
‘prepassd and mwade ready,’ and our
asdy life, witn its dutics and aiscipline,
moulus us into bis likenees.”

] unders and now, graadwma,” cri.d
Sopuy eagerly., " lhbaveo:ly tne pi.s
snd the cur.s’ to tuks caro ot tor &
Little time, but who knows what I muy
be lator on "

“ Lnat's 1ight, pet, I leave you tiis
verso: * Lhou ba-v been faiwntul over &
tew chings ; I will make thee xuler uver
msny tangs,’”

Oty %ree from Strong Drink.

Tukre's a beautiful o1ty we're told ;
Crystal rivers.and strests ot gold,

| Bicused the beings whose shinng foet

Lhers hightly tread eacn gutet steet.

1 Sweet tne muste thas fitls the aic

No Dxing Sonp THERE.

Father ! in pity look down we pray,
Hauaten on carta the better day,
Help us to work us a Temp’rance band
To drive demon-drink Irom this fair land,
And wipe away tho bitter tear

Luar Drink Buixaes Hxre,

——— -
Inasmuch.
e
“Turre is something else 1 wish to

.sposk wish you avout,” smd Miss Grey
after the lesson was finished.

Kach memver of tho class looked

interested, for Miss Grey's talks wore
usually found pleasant,

] want to tell you about soms little
children whom you can help 3f you
deaire to, and I am sure yon do, The,
are in a children’s hospital in the aty.
How:it would have touched your hearts
it you could have boen with me when 1
went to see them ! Think, dears, ot lung
rrows of little white bedsan alargo room,
snd from ecach one of them a pale
petient little face looking up at you, sg
df wishing they could tollow you out
into the bright world and the sunshine,

with limbs strong and healthy and faces:

88 Y08y a8 your own!
«.Bug the poor little things still have
a-grons deal w by shaugtul tor,  Qood

80 kind ; snd L vhink God scouptssuch -puuple, tull of the Lord’s owa spirie of

Jove smd compuaton for bis sufforing
oned, have gathored them into thig
howe, and everything is dene thero to
tolinve them sund to mule thewn happy,
The rooms wure light and cherry,
hright-colurnd  pictures and  wmotioes
hang wpon tho walls, Nurses with
Plewsant fucey and pleasant volees w .t
upon the litle ones, and many kind
people go to see them aud curry hooks
und toys Lo them,”

“I don’t ses how there can be any-
thing lett for us to do,” said Ruth,
“ They secmn to have everything they
like,”

“Not quite. Thore '8 something
which thoy itke as well ag you do, but
whicb can only reach them through
loving hands, ‘When you go out in the
gardens sud in the lanes and fields,
what do you see smiling up at you a1
every side §"

“ Fiowera! tlowera!”

“Yes, What would the summer day
bo to ug without their beautiful taces?
Now, some ludics are arranging to send
to the little hospital children ull they
can get by next Saturday atternoon
train. Wil you help?”

“ Yes, indeed.”

‘There was an eager discu«icr ag to
what each cue could sond and the
small lassies went home determined to
make the very best oft 1ing they could.

Fully half of ‘he nex: Saturday
morning vas spent by Ruth in gelecting
the choicest treasures ot her garden, and
ty noon they were arraunged in wet
nwss and hidacn in a shady corner until
who, wag ready to carry them to add to
the others. She touk a longer walk
thiough a shady lane whereshe'e xpected
to find some lovely wild Hlowe.s, and
by the time ghe got into the vitlage she
knew she had littlo timo to spare.

“Oh, pretty, pretty flowers! Give
Ky 1”

.She was passing some very poor-
looking houses when she stopped ac the
sound of & wistful voice:

“@o 'wayl—go 'wayl” camo jn
harsher tones, * Go 'way! Thoy've
got scarlet tever, and youll ketch it.”

“ Oh, never mind that,” said Ruth,
A childs tace, wan and pitiful, was
lookiug at the flowers, and she could
not bear to go on.  “I've had the scar-
lov tever,” she said, “I'll come in a
moment and show the little girl my
flowers, 1f you Lke,”

She entored a dingy, close-smelling
room. The ohild’s pale face brightened,
while an plder girl, who appeared stul
more ill, raised a fover tlashed fuce and
looked longingly at the flowers, “I
can ¢ stay a minute,” aaid Ruth, taking
out one or two to give them, Bust the
hot little face b nt closely over the cool
flowers, and Rath found it hard to
think of drawing them away.

«'This is a hospical, sure enough,”
she-said to hersulf ; and in & mowent
came the theught, « Why shouid I not
leavo thom here? No one could want
them more, I m sure.”

And thon Ruth learned a lesson
about ler own little hoart, She had
beon telling herselt ali the time that it
was purcly through love tor the Master
that sho was miuging her offering ot
flowers. Bui hcre were two of his
little ones who were suflering and poorly
cared for, No bright piatures were
brought for their awusement, nothing

cheoring or refreshing, no pleasant face.

or tender voice came near thom ; and
yot sho did not want to give them her
flawers; and she knew that it was
b cause Bho luped o savw that they
were bettor than any ouhor live girl

walt giviag, and that she wantad to he
praised for it, How much pride and
vanity were nipgled with hor gift |

The sick child ssnk back upon her
pillow, saying, *7Thank you. Good-
byﬂ.”
But Ruth did not tarn toward the
door. I will give yon the flowers,”
she said, “ T meant them for sor-e sick
children, uo of course thoy are for yoa.”

She felt a glow of pleusure in the
fancy that the dear Lord might indeed
have sent her to theso littlo neglected
ones, Tho hisrsh-voiced woman’s faoo
roftened w¢ ghe brought water for the
flowers, and soon the room was gay with
the brightness which comes only from
loving hands which delight in loving
officos.

Ruth did not go to see the large col-
lection of flowers sent to the city. No
one knew how faith{ully she had joined
in the labor.of love. But asshe walked
home there was a music in the song of
the birds and in the breath of the wind
which seemed in baemony with a whis-
per in her heart which came in the
sweot rominder, “ Ye did it unto me.”
—Sydnsy Dayre.

“ A Lio is a Lie,” seid Lizzie.

WHAT ! not ell an innccent fib to escape
I'rpm & harassing bore when you're busy,
Or to get yourself out of a troublesome
scraps?”
“No; & lie is a Jie,” sald Lizzie.

“But a little whito lie now you wouldn't
attack—
A rat’s not an elephant, ishe?”,
““No; a rat is a rat, whether white, gray,
or black;
And a lic is a lle,” said Lizzie.

By subtle distinctions some may be per-
plexed,
Some brains made by argument dizzy ;
But I know I am right, and I'll atick to my

text:
A lie is a lie,” said Lizzie.

What Toadstools Did.

Dib you ever thiok how strong the
growing plants must be to force their
way,up through the earth? Even the
greon daisy-tips and the tiny blades of
grass that bow before a breath have to
exert a force in coming through that,
in proportion to their size, is greater
than you would exert in rising from
under a mound of cobble-stones, And
think of toadstools—what soft, tender
things they are, bresking at a touch!
Yet, I can tell you, they are quite
mighty in their way.

CUharles Kingsley, the celebrated
writer and clergyman, was a very close
observer of Nature, One evening he
noticed particularly a square flat atone
that, I should say, was about as long
and as broad as the length of three big
burdock-leaves. He thought it would
require quite a strong man to lift a
stone like that, In the morning he |’
looked again, and lo! the stome was
raised 80 that he could see the light
under it. What waas his surprise to
fin?, on closer-examination, that & crop
of toadstoals shad aprung up under the
stone in the nijht, and raised it up on
their littlo round shoulders as they
came! This shows what can be done
by uniting our forces. The little pieces
of money given by children, put
together, will do great things for the
world,

<

DRUNKENNESS calls off the watch.
men from their towers; and then all
ovils that proceed from a loose heart,
an und:d tongue, and a dissulute spitit

we pub upon its account.




white,
Hig commaed, *Go y forth,” is to all;
o work wita a will axd let not tha dark
nigkt
On ap ungithered harvest faid fall. .
Tna Mastar wants workers and saletn for
yoa,
Thore s work for the smallest and woakest
te do.

The Maater wants workers, and that which
is right
He will give at the end of the day;
So thrust in t2e sickle and work with thy
might,
If not gathered ripe grain will decay. _
The Master wants workers, then why will
you nog
Begin naw t6 serve Him ! 'tianot & hard lot,

Tae Master wanta workers, sach service He

knows,
Andaotcnehtoomutoreoord:
F'en ke who & cup of cold water bestows
In His name shall not loge his reward.
Mas* ; wanta workers, oh, why atill
delay §
in Bla nervios to labour to.day.

The Master wants workers, the night
omath soon,
When tha weary shall rest from all care ;
Vhen thote wiro have tolled through the
beat of $he neon,
S 1o longer its weariness bear.
The Maater wants workers, think what He
rae,
That you miight His crown of rejoicing
adern,

The Master wants workers, His harvest is

eat,
*Tis ge world with ita millions untaught;
A moltitude vast on Yo their fate,
Enowing not what the Saviour haa
wrought.
The Master wanta workers, a host of true

men
To ludlu:ém to Jesus from hill, plain, and
glen,
—F, J. Stevers,
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How and Where ?

How and where do you intend to
educate your children? is one of the
great questiona of the age. Ignorance
is rarely blies in these days
g°nce and knowledge. Once wealth
oovered & maltitude of intellectusl de-
fects, but at the present day men are
woné to peep behind the golden veil,
and aek the mental value of the man,
He, therafore, why bequeaths o his
children wealth while he condemns them,
by*neglecting their education, to a back
seat in all gociety werthy of the name,

of intelli- { f
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is doing them a wrong which only filial
regard or self respect will prevent them
at some time from assercing with
sorrow,

The question How and Where, in
relation to education, has a broader
application than it once had. A fow
years ago some of our readers might
have looked at their boys alone before
giving & reply: to-day they include in
their answer their daughters as well,
No fact promises more for the future
than this, Woman's progress in edu-
cation will be the measure of the
general progress in intelligence. Her

participation in the intsllectual advan- !

tages of to-day has been marked by a
steady advance into the occupation of
those posts of service which have
hitherto been regarded as beyond her
province. No parent, as he looks
arcund his family circle, whatever its
comforts, can teil wher some whirl-
wind may tear up the tent pins and
seatter the group, To keep them
ignorsnt is to make them for ever
dependent; to educate them is to pre-
pare them for independence through
pereonal effort, whenever such efforg
may be neceesary,—Halifa: Wesleyan

To the above judicious remarks of
Bro, Smith, we would merely add that
M- thodis: parentsneed not 80 beycnd
Methodiet schools, which wall give a
guarantee of sound religious instruction
for their children, By writing to the
mansger of the Academy or Univeraity
at Sackville, N B., of the College at
Stanstead, P.Q., of the College at
Bellcville, of the University or High
School ai Cobourg, or to the ladies
colleges at Sackviile, Bolleville, Whitby,
Hamiiton, 8t. Thomas, full information
will be obtained,

The Shinto Roligion of Japan,
BY REV, FRANK 8, DOBBINS,

Tre Shintoism of Japan is an
ancient system of nature worghip, As
ar a3 Japan can be gaid to have a
national religion, Shintoism is that
faith, Buddhism hag more followers,
but Shintoism cfaims the Royal Family
and nobility among its adherents, and
it derives some support from govern-
ment aid. The Mikado is eatesmed
the chief of the religions of the Shin.

toists, and the head of the religion,
The sacred books of the Shintoists are

v by =
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SHINTO TEMPLE, JAPAN,.
the chrdnicles of the history of ancient
Japan, These books were committed
Yo writing more than eleven hundred
years ago, though they were composed
before that many hundreds of yoars,

These wotks are full of stories about
the gods ; some of them not fit to be
read to decent ears, The books desoribe
the creation of the world as beginnin
in Japan, where the god Izanagi dipped
his long, jewelled spear into the ocean,
aud from the drops which trickled from
it, the country of Japan was firmed,
‘After this other lands were formed,
{and then the god lzanagi made eight
million lesser gods to occupy the coun-
try. The Mikados are believed to be
the direct lineal descendants from the
''god Izanagi,

In the Shinto temples the only object;
of worship is a metal mirror, There
is a very pretty story connected with
this, which is described i the sacred
books of the Shintoiats, ui)nce pon a
time the goddess of the 8un  was
offended, and ran away,.concealing her.
self in & cave, of which she closed the
eutrance, Then the country became
dark, and all sorts of disturbance and
noise resulted,

So the gods held & council, when
they determined to entice the Sun-god-
dess forth by means of & mirror, So
the Blacksmith-god made a mirror,
round like the san, with iron broagh
from heaven. The firgh mirrors he
made were unsatisfyctory, but the third
was accepted, Besides this, the gods
planted hemp and the paper mulberry,
acd from their fibre snd bark wove
clothing for ths Sun-gaddess, They
also cut down trees, and built her g
magnificent palace, A giant god then

crack to peep out,
hilarity mesnt,

more beautiful being than herself wa
present, and the mirror was turged
towards her; atepping forward to look
intg it, the giant god pulled the stono

asking what all the
She was told that s

entirely away, and placed a rope of
straw across the entrance, The Sup.
goddess w». overcome by her appear-
ance in the mirror, and suffored howell
to be led away to her palace.

From this incident comes the custon
of using the mirror in Shinto temple
worship, At Ise, which is the Meoos
of Shintoism, in the centre of the io.
nermost shrine of the most sacred
temple is & box, said to contsin the
very mirror in which the Sun-goddess

looked, On festival days this box—
but not the mirror—is exhibited.
Strictly speaking, the mirror is the
only object of worship in a Shinto
Templo, Strips of paper (representing
the clothing used by the Sun-goddesm)
are used in worship,

The temples are very plain strue
tures, built of wood, with roofs of
thatch. They contain no idols, snd
have no relics,. Onoe in & whilo one
8008 in an outer room, or in the temple
enclosure, some images of animals, In
1874 the Government sowght to rovive
Shintolsm, and orderec the priests snd
temple-keepers to avoid,the use of any
Buddhist forms of worship, and to
practize only pure Shinto,

Before the temples, or one side of
them, stand peculiar gateways, made
of two upright posts with two hori-
zontal beams on the top. Theseo are

“torii,” or *rests,” and were
originally used for the cocks to roost
upon to awaken the’sun-worshippers.

pullsd up a great tree, and stood it up
before the cave, On thig tres they
hung a necklace of crystals, the metal
mirror, and the cloths they had woven,
Then a great strong god was placed at
the mouth of the cave to pull away
the stone that filled the entrance, at
the proper time, Uzume, a beautiful
goddeas, then prepared to dance befors
the cave when the bonfires were lighted,
and when the cocks should crow. By.
and-by the signal was given ; Uzume
began her dance 5 the gods bogan to
laugh and shout; the fires burned
b.rightly 5 and joy and merriment were

rife, Tue ouriosity of the Sun-goddems

The worshi assos throagh the
“ torif,” andpggnging in front of the
temple (he never enters it) atvikes his
hands together, and then kneels in
prayer. It is & very vague sort of
worship ; indeed, a vague sort of reli-
gion ; prominent Japaness soholars do
not feel sure that it is s religion at all ;
B0 uncertain is its history and teaching.

Sax Jonxs, in a_Chicago discourse
on Sunday, referred deprecatingly to &
Isst season’s communistic picaic, where
one of the flags bore the inscription,
“Our Children Ory for Brosd,” and

was exoited, and ghe opened the door a |

the pionickers drank 1,400 kegs of
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The Popular Science Monthly for
August opens with s richly illustrated
artiole of great esonomic value, enritled
* Woods and their Doatructive Fungi.”
The author, Mr. P, H, Dudley, a civil
ongineer of xising reputation, has for
soverul years been studying the struc-
ture of those woods most commonly
employed in the arts, with reference to
he agoncies concerned in their deterio-
ration, The reeults of his investiga-
tions put quite a different aspect from
the gensrally accepted one on the pro-
oM of decay, and promise to be of
vart industrial importance in their
Practical application.

AN ORIENTAL BAZAAR,

Mucgic of the Spheres,
BY K. B, W,
HAvK ys road the leﬁend olden,

That the gems cf heaven, the stars,
Set within their orbs of orystal—
While no earthly discord mars—

Chant sweet muaio as they shine?
Ever shins and ever aing,
Ever sing and ever shine,
Fill our souls with thoughts sublime!

Oh, the musio of the aphores!
It rolls on thro' endless years,
While our joyous hearts beat time *
With the mueis of the spheres !

Oh, thou arch of throbbing heaven,
Organ of eterrity,

A prrize of one thousand dollars,
for the best book on “The Christian
Obligations of Property and Labovr,”
is offered by The American Sunday-
school Union, of Philadelphia. The
book must contain batween 60,000 and
100,000 words, and all competing MSS,
mutt be gent in »v November 1, 1887,
Such an offer ought to »'imulate writers
and thinkers to produce work that
will be of great service in tho solution
of the complicated questions involved,

Oriental Bazaavs,
FANNIE ROPER FEUDGK,

Wafting sweet, colestial music,
While the stars all sing for thee,

0q, roll on, eternal organ,
Organ that no mortal hears,

Thrill our soul with sweotest music,
With the music of tho spheres,

Oh, the musio of tho spheres 1
It rolls on thro’ endless years,
While our joyous hearts beat time
With the musio of the spheres!

Inspiration of the post,
Unhesrd melody divine !

Filllng all tho worlds with music
As ye roll, and sing, and shine,—

|

Tho' we cannot hear, we feel,
While the heav'nly choir leads,

Mortal hearts, in tune, are lifted
Near to God and noble deeds,

Oh, the music of the apheres !
1t rolls on thro’ endless years,
ile our joyous hearta beat time
With the musio of the spheres !

In my dream mathinks I hear it !
List, oh list, the hoavenly choir

Burating into rapturous musio,
Kindles with celeatial fire.

Gu.inq on their glowing iaces,
List'ning, I am drawn from them

As the{ sing His ﬁlorlonl praisos
To the Star of Bethlehem.

Ob, the music of the spheres,
1t inapires, ennobles, cheers !
Singing to tho Star of Stars
As it rolls thro’ endless years.

BazaArs, in the East, often extend
for niles, or for the entire length of a
strect running through a great city,
from suburb to suburb,

The houses, on both sides the street,
aro simply cottage dwellings; each
having in front a stall-like shop, where
the shopman sits all day, tastefully
arranging his warcs, and selling them
with eager zeat, as customers drop in,

During the day, the whole front is
thrown open, and the various wares so
arranged on the ocher three sides of the
room, a8 to show to best advantage;
only a narrow stairway being parti-

dwelling portion of the house. Assoon
a8 the sun has set—for there is no
twilight within the tropica—all the
shops are brilriantly lighted by earthen
or brass lamps, fed with cocoanut oi!;
and then begins the busiest part of the
day’s trade, as on acoount of the intense
heat while the sun shines, most persons
perfer the night for both busine®s and
pleasure,

The shops have no counters, and as a
rule, no shelves ; but the shopman sits
oross-legged, on a sort of divan, with
his merchandise apread out before and
around him,

Many of the shops—especially those
kopt by Chinamen—are models of neat-
nees and good taste ; while the owners,
with glossy braided hair, and silken
garments, sit in their places of business,
like princes in their drawing.rooms,
always dignified, quiet, and even court-
'y, both in manner and speech. They
seem never in a hurry, are seldom
exoited, and cannot easily be provoked
to anger or unseemly words, Toward
Europeans, under ordinary ociroum-
stanoces, they are very respectful ; and
the missionaries find grand opportuni-
ties in these bezaar shops for collecting
a little group, and telling that “old; old
story” of Joaus' life and death, and
inviting their hearers to come to Him

and be saved,

tioned off, to give access to the upper or.

The shops are so numerous, that
every line of merchandise is duly repro-
souted. Bilks, toay, fancy goods, jewelry,
lacquered, and inlaid wures, precious
atones, out and umsut, time-piecos,
plate, books, pictures, and muateal
instrumeonts, have each their diatinct
makors and dealors; though, occasion.
ally, in tho establishment of some very
wealthy morchant, there may be found
& varied assortment of costly gouds, and
evon works of art of considerable merit,

One such representative shop was
that of tho venerable 8a0 Qua, on O.d
Ohina Street, Canton. Both shop and
owner will be readily recalled by many
an old tourist among the cities and vil-
Iages of Southern Ohina, Huge silken
luntorns hung at the entrance to Sao
Qua's domicile ; and at the upper end
wad the inevitable altar which is sure
to be found in every well-regulated
Ohinese dwelling, or place of business,
Fresh offerings of tea, cakes, and fruit
were laid thereon, every morning, and
the fumes of rare incense roso perpetu-
ally from massive golden censers. The
old merchant used to say, complaceatly,
that the incense had never once ceased
to burn since the days of his grand-
father, who built and furnisbed the
house, to which, in the third generation,
Sao Qua had duly succeeded, and which
his own son would inherit after him,

Said “zon” was, in those days, a
frolicsomo little five-year-old, brimful of
mischief and fux, the child of Sao Qua’s
| old age, and his inseparable companion,
It wua beautiful to see them together—
the dignified old patriarch with his
ficsted hair, and long robe of dark silk,
and the beautitul boy, all dimples and
graces, in hig butterfly adornments and
wingemo ways., The hoary old sire
seomed to grow young again in watch-
ing his child's merry pranks; and the
little one's manner grew always more
tender and gentle, as he approached the
doting father, whose years and infirmi-
ties wese an enigma his fresh young
nature tried in vain to understand.

But all the “shops” or stalls that go
to make up these great, busy bazaars,
are not equally attractive, cleanly, or
costly., Some have a long line of bright-
colored silks and muslins ready made,
with sarongs and jackets such as are
worn by the matives of the country,
with handkerchiefs, scarfs, and shawls
of every imaginable shade and design,
The boards of another will be covered
with the shoes and hats of different
nations; and perhaps the next with
the dried roots, leaves, and blussoms
that, all over the East, constitute
the only medicines known to the
vatives, Here and there will be seen
-& ‘‘money-changer,” sitting with scales
in hand, and his bags of gold, silver,
and copper, ontsprasad before him, and
a8 his next neighbor, perhaps, a dealer

that are in very general use, all over
the East, by both sexes and all agos,
Stalls for the sale of cakes and con-
fectionery are also very numerous, and
the variety of sweets offored to tempt
customers almost endless. Tho quantity
of such wares sold and eaten by Eastern
nations is almost incredible; for,
though Orientals drink their tea withcu:
sugar, nearlv every man, woman and
ohild you meet is muuching sweets of
some kind, from morning to night.
Shops for paints, oils, crockery, glass,
tin and iron-ware, basket work, tools
and utensils of all kinds; writing
materials, meats, fish, poultry, vege-
tables, fruit, rice, cooking uteasils, fuel,

in cigarettes, be*el, and tobacco—wares |

uged in the country at sll, may be pur-
chased in those Orisntal bazaary, and
generally on vary reasonabla terms,

Of all the stalls, those for the sale of
trutes and flowors are the most attrac-
tive. Thoy are usually enlivened by
numerous cages of singing birds, whila
the dealer sits among his dainty wares,
gorving them out, with a courtesy so
gonuine, and words g0 gratious, that a
foreigner can nover for a moment forgot
that he is among Orientsls—so utterly
unlike is all this to the matter-of-fact
buying and golling of his own land,

Pagsing along the Singapore Bazaar,
one warm afternoon, I noticed a Chinese
fruit peddler, with the most luscious.
looking pineapples I had ever seen, out-
spread before him. They were &0
peeled ag to have the bur removed
entire, and oach fruit was placed by
itself, on a plate of delicate porcolain,
surrounded by fragrant flowers, It was
cortainly » eight to feast the eye, as
woll ag to toript the appetite, while the
intense heat of that vertical sun gave
new zest to my desire for the ripe,
luscious fruit.

Stopping in front of the stall, I care-
lessly inquired the price, proceeding at
the game time to help mywself to the
delicate viands before me, But mine
host, raising his joined hands, proceeded
in deprecatory tones to inform me that
he had not been able, on that particular
day, to purchase his fruit at cthe usual
price, and that having “to pay so large
& sum for these extra-sized pines,” he
was “compellod to sell them very high,”
for which offence he humbly craved
“pardon of the foreign lady,” who, he
trusted, would “not prosecute (him) for
the misdemeanor,” And, aftex all this
harangus, the price demanded was the
enormous sum of just half a cent each !

So abundant are the fruits of the
tropics, that ordinarily four large pine-
apples may be bought for a singlecent ;
five or six delicious oranges for the sume
sum ; and bansnas enough to serve a
man a day, without any other food, for
one or two cents,

One class of shops ziways seemed to
bring up before my mental vigion tho
old tumxzis raised by Demetriug against
the Apostle Paul, because the shrine-
maker's craft was brought “in danger,”
while he would fain have had the credit
of disinterested regard for the glory of
“the great goddess Diana,” and the
fear lest “her magnificence should be
destroyed.” 8o, even in these days of
enlargsd Christian effort, and despite
the encouraging fact that so many poor
among the heathen are every year
turning from their idols o' love and
serve our blessed Saviour, yet the new
epoch has by no means banished the
old; and one etill sees in all those great
populous cities of Asia many a shop
where ‘“gods” are made and sold for
gain. “ldols of gold and silver” they
wre, “the work of men's hands,” yet

{ the people pray to them, and beliove

in them; even “warrant” them, as did
a Chinese dealer in offering to sell me
a ““god of wealth,” and as inducement,
added: *‘He sure to makes ma’am glow
lich (grow rich) berry quick!” Tnere
are “gods of the field” for the farmer,
of “fair weather” for the sailor, ¢of the
honsehold,” ‘the garden,” and *“the
wayside,” “of healin,” aud ‘‘plenty,”
and “prosperity.” But, a as! vheyare
no gods afier all; and we ought to pray
very earnestly to God to enlighten
theeo darkened minds, and help the
poor heathen to receive the doar Saviour
a8 soon 88 they hear of him. And if

and in fact, lmost everything that is

our prayers are sinosre, we shall do all
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*o can to send, or carry them, the | hw hand gresticg.  The younger | to the illumining of the * inner light.” { bearing  He hxd Berved on the stutl of :
‘good news” of salvaton. througa | man teok hold of she battenux and Bat there was a greater mental vigour | Lord Cormwallis in the aliat army, 1
J1608 cur Redeew: v, who died that )l arsgged them up on the beach, and | in Barbara Heck ; and p!uunt‘ it wax | on which Mathaynslwxyqa[mksn :
men might ta saved, si-tsted the voyagers to diwembark, to sce Hannah Whiteside, with her | of by the homorary Sitle_of "', lgpan R 1
e e * Wehavi heen rwoved (o seck homes amooth and placid brw unwrinkled by | Pemberton. Hix sows had s, served 3
“ The Mother's Room here in =his firtie loyal provines, 'sp-ks | a single line or mark of oare, listening | as volunteers in the M army, by i ]
£ ¥ awfully sorry for poor Jack Hon the old mian, ¢ and " to cast 1n onr lo | to the words of shrewd practiosl wis- ouly in ’t,he wntitled capacity of « gy )
Fie s that goy s liore ih ris aust, you | Yith the faithful tubjecis of our lawiul { dom of Barbara Heck, amid whose | priva‘es. By the disastrons aurrendey i |
ABU% Kung.” onca raven hair the silver threads of | of Comwallis at Yorktown, the Peig. ]
Acd ne sayx hie Eavse fs £.1ed wite gloom * Fain and Klad we are to wen you,” | age had now begun to Appear, bertona beoame prisomers of war, hut t
peotnae it has got 1o * moscer's coom. ad Paul; & goodly heritage has the | ~L:dging was found for the yoanger | alter having besa releascd on parole !
Ltell sou what, it iy fize enongh King gianted us in this fertie land—a | women in the oapicious sttie, while | they were at leogih  exchunged fo 1
fo talk of - bondetrs " and auc1 fancy ats T, €8 p it g
Bat the toom of rooms that seems heat to me, fiand which, ke Oa san of old, may | the men were gled'y oontent with the some leading invargents who were oo,
The room where 1 d alwaya rasher be, e said to How with miik aad honey.” | dry clean beds of atraw in the barm. fined on board the hulks at Hafax, 8
12 mother's room, whers & fe”“";‘“ ":):"'t “We desire no goodlier land than The “ Quaker Se tlement,” aa it camee The vast Pemberton eatato on thy 8
And taik of the things bis heart loven beat, the cno wo lefc om the bamks of to be culled, waa only & souple of mites Upper Potomas, and all the broad f
What If 1 do get dirt about, the Scauylkul, whers we and our | turther up the river, and their eom dmyiddhgnriohmnml revenug I
And sometimes startle m)_mﬂt'“h?!h'm:i? tathers sojourned sinea the days of | inparted & comfortable sonse of in tobaoco and grein, with tho Btately
%f:&“}f{ii:',,{“3{{,‘;,“,“;’.;,}‘;,‘,’;‘;;‘;’;;;3}” *{ Wiliam Penn, But we do deeire to neighbourhood which took away much | couniry-howse in which the gallant f
Maybe I lose my things—what then? dwell in & land ot peace, where we of the semse of e)lation whieh during { colonel had besw wont to dinpense 1E
In mother's room I find thom again. shall never hesr again the dreadful | the first year hed beem at  tiwes | sn open-handed Virginian hospitaiity, t
And I've never denied that 1 litter the Boor | b, uitg of war, ' oppreseively fels by the Methodist wece, he"m, oonfiscated by * those t
Wit;:::x:blu snd tops and many things [, We sre of the same mind in that,” { ploneers, rascally rebels,® as the old gentloman t
Rut I tell you, for boys with a tired head, |roplied Paul. “CQowe aud ’bide this Soon another company of settlers | cailed the successtu! insurgents. I P
It is jolly to rest it on mother's bed, night in my house witk your family, | arrived, whose presenco added atill | had manuged to secure, however, 2 0
Now, poor Jack Ros, when he visits me To-morrow we will find your allotment, goater variety and eolour to the social considerable amount of ready money in ¢
1 tak’}iﬂm to motber’s room you tes, = | Waich must be higher wp the river.” llifs of the litile forest. community. | solid English _guixena, together with r
Be.ause it's the nicest place to go * Thanks, good Iriend, for thy hoepl- | Theso wore severat Virginia families of | the valuable jewuls of Lis wifo and e
When a fellow's spirite arc getting low. tality, We gladly acoept it, This is [ wealth and position, who, for servioes | daughoors, ineluding a meckince of con. {¥;
2:3 ':‘:::‘:: 'Ahl; 1‘1“’:7: nf‘lil"’d oor e’ | Hannah Whitevide, my wile,” he said, [ o the Orown during the troubloms | siderable cost, though of rather tastoless 8
greet, Y Boo introducing u siiver-haired old Indy, | times of the war, had recejved libaral | design, which had been & present from 1
And somehowsthe sunbeama seem to glow with sweet benigngn; expre aion of | land granis in Upper Ounnds, With good Queen Anne se his own mother 1
More beightly in mother's room, I know, o0 enance 3 '‘and these,” he added, | them they brought several of their —who had veen eme of the Queen's 0
1"“;‘:3‘"““ else, and you Il never find with & sweep of his arm o the younger | dowestic siaves, whose p enence liber- | maids of honour—on her wedding day. o
Or any old skadow in mother's room, groups, “are my sons and my sons’ | ally sdded ** more colour ” to the soctal | gy, large troop of slaves were of :
~Horper's Young People, | Wives, and th ir- Jitde ones, und my | ife, and contributed not a little to the course confiscated with the estate, But ’
day ;htenl;. The Locd hath deait mf b tlnoelment of g’l: 50“"% ‘seol": through some oversight or informality, %v
bountitully with mo, as with Hig ser- | Of the settlement, very not{two old « -secvanta,’’ who had
BARBARA HECEK | vau: Jacob, It was borne in upon me | then become in Ameriea the system of | 4oted mpecm as vu: and butler, t"
4 STORY OF THE FPOUNDING oF to seek a howe in this norshern l.ﬂd, cmel_ %“ion "hh fe wug . eve.n tOgethe" with their wives and brood of '.lf
UPPER CANADA, snd it the Lord Ptosp.r us, our kissfolk | then in the West Iﬂfﬂe', aud whieh it | «. pickaninies,” were permitted o share
in Peansy.vania will shor.ly follow us,” | afterwards became in the cotton aad | gh falien fortanes of their magier at
BY THE EDITOR, “You belung, I tee,” said Paul ag | sugar States of the Union, The light- | Thig the faithful creatures gladly did, 8
CHAPTER IX, — QUAKER AND they walked to the house, “to the bearted, carelees creatures bad been | fo, they felt shat upon thewr fidelity wl
CAVALLER, people called Quakers, For thea' [ the farm and house-servants of easy- | depemded very lorgely ¢ho digaity and El
have & great 1egard, for their peace | going masters, who would have shrank | honour of the ., Theso sable (| NG| &
A SOMRVHAT wider range of charac- principles are like my own,” from the thought of percomal unkind- | yate}ices rejoiced in the somewhat }:
ters now cowmes upon the scens of onr | Tue people of the world ealied us | ness and oppression—beyond the 8reat | pompone samses, bewbewed by the classio t
lictle story. Lhe second year after the | Quakers,” replied Jcnas Whiteside— | and 8:Ave oppression of holding an tanio of the Goiowells futher—who had
settlement of the Palatine Methodiate | tor hai was his neme—* a4 first in immortal being in bondage, iike a beast been an Oxford graluate—of Julius
on the banks of the S, Lawrence, the | derision angd scora. But we resemt not | of burdea or a mere chattel But of Omsar and Caeins Puspey ; but they
Little community received a reinfoice- | the word, altbough we prefer to be | that they thought not, No one thought, | yere for the moxt pwet were briefl;
ment of e numbers, Towmds the oalled Fiieuds” . Even good and philanthropic men like designated xs ¢ Yon Jule,” or * You A
cloze of a sunny day in May, the spowy § " And very good frieuds we will be, | George Whitefiela deemed it no barm to Pomp “—or Uncle Pomp, or Jule, s o4
sails of two large batteaux were scen | I hope,’ said Paal. “I will uge the | oWn slaves ; but, of course, thoy felt it | ¢peir master preiered w0 eall chem, o¥
rounding the hewaland that shut off the | name that you prefor,” s duty to use them kindly, And very patriarchal those fxithful old lo-j
View of the lower reaches of the river. “ Nay, thee meant no harm, and we|] I; was not till 1793 thas the Provin- | servants lookod, their heads ss white fc
The batteaux made for the shore, and | desite to be friends with all} replied | cial Legislatare of U pper by | as tne bursting bolls ot the cutton th
almost the whole pupalation of the the patriarch, * Peace be upon this fan Acc passed at Newask, torbade the plant, or ws the incye globes which sur- pr
litsle hamlet went down to the landing { house and housthold,” he sdded, as he | farsher introductiica of siaves, and | wounged the gute poets of the hospitable th
to give the new-comers a welcome ; tor | was usherod into the large living room | decreod thac all alave childreq bora munsion, whea eovered wicth & cap of
this was the moat notable event which | of the Heck family, after the 9h of July in thas Year | fleecy mnow, of
had happened since their own arrival, “We wish you peace, in the nam: of } should Le free on ing the age of | Mach more important members of [ of
In the bow of the foremoet boat stcod | the Lord,” said Buarvara Heck, giving tweaty-ooe, But tiose whe ween | the household, however, and equally wi
& venerable-looking man, wih & tnowy | them ocordial welcome and bustli Already in country remained the fuithful in shariay ita dallem for.unes, or
beard and long lron-grey hair resuing | about to provide for their entertain. chattels of their masters, But their | were the wives of these clumsic meg o
on his shoulders. He wore s low. ment, numbers were fow, aad public opinion | nateg—s Mammy Duinmb,” sne ancieut i
crowned, broad-britamed hat, and a| Dear heart, you must be tired with | secured their good treatamuns, ln tact, | nurse of o don of y Pember- o0
butter-nut-coloured coat with strait your long journey,” she said to the | alavery cannct flurish \d & wmoribern | wous; and Awng ‘Chlos, the oracle and A
culler and cutaway skirt. Rowing the | suver-haireq mairon, a8 she relieved cimate, where thritt and oareful ia- | prieatess of the htohe::. who had pre pls
two bowts were » aumber of Jouager | her of her bonnet and shawl, dustry are easentisl Pre-reguisites to | sided ag mpywstcreon ot the cmsssne in tue re
men, but they all wore the same anij. **1t more than makes amends to gev | prosperity. Theneemnembe“n.ﬁned palmy days ot roves wad perstes and ; “".‘
quated cosiume and were marked by | such kindly grecting where we ¢x- by enforced and unpaid . It i8] lavish hos ity. Their names were' el
the same gravity of expression, Tne pected to see naught but red deey and | only in southern cumatcx, whore the popular corruptiony of the whimsica! P
women, of whom there were five or aix | red men,” was the soft-voiced answer, prulific s0il jiclds her i in | cugniuseny bowsowed by thsic former for
of different ages, wore comfortable | ] like thee much. What ix thy | response to caralesy tillage, and where | mastec Dissa snd Oteo -
brown stuff gowns and drab-coloured | name 1 shelter and clothing are Mmost super- |  “ Hab my Kbery, eh ’ waid Mammy ain
deep “ poke-boanets,” but qawe fun,.| « Barbara Heck, and my good man's | Auous, tuat from the theitiless teil of Dinsk, whia w’g’) Oolenel Pemuer- tou
cens of bow or riboon, save thag by | name is Paul Heck.” purehusod thewa and sinews can be | ton thus s and hu{nwmﬁ” da
which they were tied. Even the chil.| ¢ We who are of the Friends’ Persua- | wrung a thriftiess com i Itia | %0 go where longod, ¢ Not if 1 for
dren nesuing in the boats wore & &b | sion use not the world’s titles. Banot | the blessing, not the hane, of our | keows is, 1 :&' £w M George mﬁ
remarkably like that of their elaers, | offended it I call thy husband, Friend | northern land thas oaly by the Mrenu- | and Mea'r Nod smy the ydung leadies :
and had & sirangely old-faahioned look. | Paul, and thyself “Bacbara; and I ous toil of unbought muscles oan iz whem shey wuxz lele  pickavinies, Am
“ Poace be to this place and all who prithee call me It will seem | earth be subdued and mede the froe | dhroagh wikd ensies 80 oo the
dwell here,” gravely naid she old man, | more home-fike in this fur-off place.” bome of free men, sight on ,:‘"‘l" No Maat, ye dou't ref
&8 the baweaux gruted on the shingle, The two women soon became fast| The lending member of this com red ‘o -o.xt . h,o? ) gin;
*“ We bid you welcome in the name friencs, They had much in commoa— | of Virginia loyaliste waa Colomel f:.’ '.uh'. howe '.::“,a"’mmd in Aunt Por
of the Lord,” repliod Paul Heck, who | the same unworldly apiritual nature 5 | Pembecton, & mux of and portly | Ctlos, .,"'m ,‘{ Misag ever do wid- tox
was the recognized head of the livle | the same habitual communion with the | pcrson, who to the polissaess of Per- [ out me, I'd 1ie i know § Ooulan's | wil
ocommunity, &t the same time extendiug ! unseen; the same moral sensitiveness | tect gentleman agqded great digrity of } even make a ourn dodger or stwp jack ! m
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the st of || I widout ole Chlos, Ye oan't do widout
Alist arpy, mr, no how. De ting's onpossible }”
Rya apokey ¢ No, indoed, Mammy and Aunty,”
YU logal » g uid Mis Pemberton, a delicate little
50 beryed § woman, with a Jow, soft voios, T don’t
ATy, byt | know what we'd do without sither of
y of «fy) fl yw. I'm so0 glad you don't want to
8urrendsy leavo us,  But we've lost a1l our
the Perg. i property, you know, and we will have
 war, byt | to go away off to Cinada, to the wild
O paraly backw?'ods, where .nobody ever lived
nged fy befora,
W%n- cc,: i}« All de more need for ole Mammy
Huantax, and Ohloo to go wid ye, and nuss ye,
) on the and care for yo and Mag'r,” maid the
e broad faithfal Dinah, “Wo ocan die for ye,
! revenug honey, but we ean’t leave yo’
0 8tately So the whole household, with these
) gallant fuithful servants, took passage in =
dinpense j| schooner down the Potomac to Hamp-
#pitality, ton Roads, where they were transferred
¥ *those toa British ship which had been sent
entloman to convey the Virginia loyaliats to the
ats,  He port of Halifax, in the loyal provincs
wever, 1 ot Nova Beotir, It was u small and
noney in crowded vessel. Thers were many

refugees on board, and the autumnal
equincx had brought with it fierce
| Adantic gules, Three weeks they beat
about that stern inhospitabie comst—

1er with
wifo and
e of con.
tastoloss

nt frop these delicately nurtured women suffer
- mother ing all the discomforts and privations
Queen's of sea-sickness, and of the crowded
ing day, cabing and short allowance of water
were of sud provisions, betore the almoet ship-
te. But wrecked vessol, with tat'ered canvas,
ruality glided, like & storm-towsed bird with
ho  had weary wing, into the harbor of refuge,
butler where the fuir city of Halifax now ex-
rood (f tendy her spacious streets and squares,

o share Tho town was very different from the
waster stately-city which we to-day behold—
ily did 8 row of wooden warchouses near the
hdelit; | water, and on the rising slope irregular
ity and groups of houses, barracks, and a fort,
) “sable all surrounded by s palisade, In the

broad Ohebucto Bay lay slumbering on

wewhat the wave half a score of those

 classio

ho had Osk levikthans whose hugo ribs make
Juliua Their clay oreator the vain title take
it they {| Of lord of Bthe sea] and arbiter of war,
b || IR | A s tho lightning flashed from their
ule, a8 | oakon sides, aud the thunder rolled
them, | over the wave as they saluted the
ful old lf | loyalist refugees, these exiles for oon-
' white || science’ wake felt with a proud thrill
cotton || that they were once more under the
b sur- protection of the dear old flag for which
pitable they had endured so much,
cap of It was on the verge of winter, Many
of the refugevs were suffering from laok
ers of of clothing, and many of them were
qually without moriey to procure either food
cunes, or shelter, Among them were men
msg- sud women of gentle birth and delicate
ncient urture, ex-judges of His Majesty's
mber- courts, ex-officers of His Mujesty's
¢ and acmy, clergymen of Oxford training,
| pre- planters, and ocountéy ogentlemen, all
n tue reduced from competenos to poverty on
 and | acount of their fidelity to their oon.

science and their King, But the best
provision that it was possible to make

rmer for their comfort was made. The
King's atores were thrown open, and
mmy ample supplies cf food, blankets, and
nver- tevts were furnished, and acoommo-
) froo dation wan provided as far as possihle
if I for the refugees in the barracks of the
corge t100ps and in private houses,
+d1es Some took up land in Nova Sootia,
nice, Amcng them the pateraal ancestors of
lose the present writer, who were loyalist
Jou's refugeos from North Caroling and Vir-

ginia, Others—among them O-lonel
Pomberton and his family—pre erred
Yo make the journey to the more distant
ilds of Canads, ‘Thess had to remain
In oamp or barrack through the long

————m——

and dreary months of a winter of un-
usual severity, In the apring, when
the ice was thought to be out of the
Gulf and River 8t, Lawerence, a trang-
port was gent to couvey them to Quebec
snd Montreal. But the pring was
late, The ice floew were unusually
heavy and numerous; and much delay
and discomfort were experienced before
the transport cast anchor beneath the
fortress-crowned height of Quebec, Bus
the troubles of our refugeee wero now
almost at an ond,  As it an omen and
augury of their future prosperity, the
month of May opened warm aid susny.
A sudden tiauefiguration of the face of
nature took place, A green flush
overspread the landscape, The sir was
filled with the pollen and oatking of
the laroh wnd willows. When onr
avellers landed on the river bank at
ontreal, thoy found the blueeyed
iolets blooming under the very shadow
of the *ioe shove,” where the frozen
surface of the river hed been piled up
pon the shore ; and befere the snow-

rifts had melted from the hollows a
hiter drift of apple blowsoms had

covered a8 with a bridal veil the orchard

twees,

' The welcome of the Virginia loyal-
ta at the Heck Settlement, as it had
gun to be called, was no less cordial
sn had been that of the more peace-

ful and less aristooratic Quakers of the
previous year They had all' guffored
for & common cause; aud community
ot suffering is the strongest boud of
fympathy and friendship. Henoce it
was that in the early days of the settle-
wment of Upper Canada—

Ail men were as brothers
In those brave days of old,

Then none was for a party,
And all were for the State ;

Then the grest man helped the poor,
And the poor man loved the great,

[

Tribute to Canada.

Tax following is from the reply of
the Knights of Pythias to the addrees
of weloome,

' Now my friends of the laxd of the
Phple Leat, and from every quarter of
he Dominion of Oinada, agsin allow
ine to express the grateful tributes of
the heart of every Knight within the
bircle of the Supreme Juritdiotion for
this kindly and princely . reception,
We do not wonder now that you have
honest pride in this charming metro-
olitan ofty with its 120,000 fair
omen and brave men, its immense
lake commerce, its iron arteries of
rade reaching out in every dirvection,
£ts palatial and costly private residences,
legunt public build ngs, wide, snacions,
and beautiful streets and aveaues,
massive school buildings, colossal manu-
acturing enterprises, healthful climate,
vand ohurch edifices, and chivalric
Kaights, poesessitig every element of a
great, prosperous, and cosmopolitan
city, the legislative and judioial centre
of your splendid Province, the moat
important factor in the Dominion of
Oanada as formed loes than two decades
stace.  Oar people kiave never 4o fully
appreciated your wide domain, com-
prising as it does over 3,000,000 square
miles of territory, and ocovering over
cue-third of the entire cvea of Geent
Briinin, and including nearly ome-half
of tbis continent, Without including
the area cyvered by the great lakes
there are 3470 392 square .miles, or'
about 40 per cent. or the whole British
Empire. Kngland, Wales, and Soot-
land together forn an ares of 88 000
square miles, You oould out forty

such arcas ont of Canada, New South
Wales contuing 300 175 square miles,
and i larger by 162 tquare miles than
Francs, Continental Italy, and Sici v
Oanada would make cleven countries
the sizo of New South Wales, Thero
are (in extent)

THREE BRITISH INDIAS IN CANADA,

and still enough left to make a Queens-
land and a Viotoria, The Germsan
Empire could be carved out of Canada,
and fifteen more countriea of the same
slee.  'With a commeroe traversing
nearly every ses, the fourth maritime
Power in the world, with untold uni.
versal and agriou!tural wealth, with
great lines of railway like so many
pulsating arteries on the land, the
enterprising emigrant wending his way
over goil o? prairies and forests, where
the moose and deer have rosmed un
disturbed for centuries, the lund of
magnificont distances, with crystal
Inkes tlashing like jowels upon the
bosom of beauty—who can fully esti-
mate its glorious destiny ¢
el A P e
Toxt, Bermon, and Application,

HarvLo, old man, what are you hold-
ing up Lhat tree for!” ghouted the
leader of & band of young students, to
& worn-looking, trembling man, who
was leaning againat a tree by the road-
sice, Thoy were a compsany of ool-
legiany, on a geologioal and botanicel
expedition, but who jast now seemed
particularly interested in a specimen of
the animal kingdom,

“ Never mind, lads; it's the other
way—the tree’s holding up me! But
don’t wake fuu of a poor, miserable
fellow-student | For I know you to be
college-born and college-bred. ~ Hold on
to your hammers, young men; crack
out the crystcls, ran over your quartz,
aud your jasper, and your stalactites,
snd petrifactions; and dig out your
toots, and pack your tin boxes with
your ferns, and lady’sslipper, and
Indian turnips, Have you got
Homer abroad, or a Virgil! I can
help you to a bit of rare poetry, and
give it to you a8 smooth as a senior }”

A loud laugh and “hurrah” came
feom the group, as a copy of H imer
was produced, and handed to the
singular genius they, had encountered.
To their astosishmeat, not a place
coula they turn to but their “misarable
fellow-student ” oould, indeed, rendar
quite as fluently, and with as much
cotre.tunees, as the best of them, They
all gathered about hit, when another
of their number produced a Virgii,
from which he immediatey proved him-
#elf a8 much at home in Latin, as in
Greek.

“Don’t be mistaken, boys; don’t
think ragged coat-sleeves, and knees
that are ‘able to _o out,’ and ‘high
reits’ in overcoats, and a low-ocrowned
hat, belong always to a brainless man,
No! I've made wy scientific expedi.
tions, and tramped with the best of
you; but I goi atarted with %00 much
wine abcard, and it's brought me—
well, just against this old tree, hardl:
able to tell whivh supported the other !
Don't laugh? It’s a serious business

nd here he put his handkerchief to his
ace ; and they were obliged to stop
heir mirth before the poor man's griof
Then he continued : “It’s a serious
nginem ! I'm ruined ! And I've ruined
part of my family ; but by God's moroy
‘o & poor siuner, I've saved a part. I
don’s expeot to save myself; but I'l)

try, whenever I'm sober enough, to
save somebody else, And my text and

heads, and wholo sermon, and applica-
tion, is thia: ¢ Keep temporance men
temperato !’ Now, boys, if you think
you're safe, and haven’t signed the
pledge, you're nob safe, A glass of
wine is more tempting to a scholar
than to a wood cntler, or a farmer.
And a glass of brandy upseta a student’s
wits quicker than & blacksmith’s,
There’s no safety if you once begin,
8o 1 say: ¢‘Keep temperance men
temperate I’ Begin with the boys.
There's safety for you, Yes and the
girls—for, did you never hear it, women
will sometimes drink ; the girls, too—
they’re temperate to begin with—keep
them so0,"”

“My friend, you said you had saved
a part of your family,” said one, as
the man sesmed lost in thougkt, after
his unexpected temperance harangue,

“ Ruinei—yes, I said ruined a part,
and saved & part, I killed my wife by
my cruelty, and my eldest—my first
born—1I taught in my own way, until
he was suddenly brought to the grava,
Two other boys I b .ve, I hope, saved
from following my sad example, by
having them sign the pledge. They
419 temperate—Hoavenly Father, keep
thom 80! And now, as you are going
tc leave me, take this word from one
who can preach better than he can
proctice. Touch not, taste not the
drink, Sign the pledge; do all you
ean for the lives of men by getting
others to sign it, T haven’t much hope
for the poor drunkard—do what you
bave a mind to for him, Laugh at
him, pray for him, try to save him, if
you bave .aith enough; but begin
where your work is easy, and where it
is sure—Keep temperance men temper-
ste!"—Band of Hope Review.

Bmmeman o o 2 e —
The Missionary and the Infidel.

“T REMEMBER many yotrs ago listen.
ing with great delight to a story I
heard from a wmissionary in North
Oanada,” sava the Bishop of Saskatoh-
ewan, “He maid: that some years
before then a humble missionary wagy
travelling through the Canadian back-
woode, He loat his way, but presently
was rejoiced at the sight of a glimmer-
ing. light. Upon reaching it, to Lis
surprise he found a largs congregation
of settlers gathered round a fire listen-
{ng to au able dieccourss. To the

orror of the missionary, he found the
man was trying to prove that there
was no God, no heaven, no hell, no
eternity, A murmur of zpplause went
through the audience as the orator
cessed,

£ The missionary stood up and said :

“¢My friends, I am not gning to
make a long speech to you, for I am
tired and weary, but I will tell you a
little story. A few weeks ago I was
walking on the banks of the river not
far from here. I heard a cry of dis
tres, and, to my horror, I saw & canoe
drifting down the stream and nearing
the rapide. There was a single man
in the boat. Ia a short time he would
near the waterfall and be gone. He
saw his danger, and I heard Lim ory
for meroy to God. I heard him scream,
“ 0O God, if I must loge my life, have
mercy on my soul!” T plunged into
tue water and reached the camos, I
dragged it to land, and saved him,
That man whom I heard, when he
thought no one was near, praying to
God to have meroy on his soul, is the
very man who has just addressed You,

and has told you he believes there is
neither God nor heaven nor hell'*

[




ke am

Ll

Ml L]

144

HOMRE AXD BOHOOL,

The Hour of Comfort,

SoMxriMEs there comes within the Jife,
This checkered life of ours,

8o much of loss and pain and strife

That onr aad eyes, with tear-dropa rife,
Look up and aes no flowers,

A audden sorrow clouds the day
And the tired heart grows faint,
For strength and conrage div away,
Ard lips that have besn firm to pray

Can only make complaint.

And lifo hecomes at such a time
An unattract.ve thing;
‘There 18 no sound of cheery ckime,
The days move on in dreary rhyme
And bring no heart to sing.
If some such time should come to thee—
And somewbhera in the years
For every one ita pain will be—
Do not despair, but try and see
Some sunshine through the tears.

Aud know that he whom sorrows teach
Receives a gift from heaven ;

Hin tendernees some hearts may reach

To whom the glad in vain might preach
And joy through him s given,

Oh, then, be thou a comforter
To some more sad than thee;
And while thou thus dost minister,
Strange bliss in thine own heart shall stir
And grief forgotten be.

~Illustrated Christian Wekly,

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.

STUDIRS IN THR WRITINGS OF JOHN,
A.D, 30.] LESSON X, [Sept. 5.
Jusvs THR TRUK VINK,

John 15, 1.16, Commit ve, 4.6,
Gorpxx TzxT,

I am the vine, ys are the branches,—John
15. 6

CexTRAL TrRUTH,

Abiding in Christ is the source of the
Chzistian life, its fruits and blessings,

DatLy Reapines,

M. John 15, 1.16. Tu. John 15, 17.27.
W. Psalm 80, 1-19. TA. Isa. 5. 1.7. P
1 John 2 1-14, Sa. 1 John 4.1, 21, Su,
1 Joha 5, 1.15.

Tisk.—Thursday evening, April 6, ten
or eleven o'clock, immediately after the last
leason.

CIrcumsTANCES,—A$ the close of the last
ohapter, the whole company arose and pre-
pared to leave the room; but Jesus had
more to asy, and while they were atauding,
he apoke chaps. 15 and 16, and uttered the
prayer in chap. 17,

Hxrys over HAxd PLAORS.—1. T'rue vine
—The source of life to all his disciples,
Husbandman—The founder and owner of
tae vine, who cares for it, and whoso ix the
fruit, 2. Lvery branch—Each iadividual
Chrintian, esch church, is & branch. Purgeth
it—Cleanseth it, b pmning* by taking
away any iunects or fungus that hisders it,
by culture, by new life, So Jesus does with
h{- disciples, He gives new life, trains and
toaches, and removes whatever hinders fruit.
bearing, 4, Abide in 1 e—By believing, by
loving, by commuoion, by "chbediencs, by
studyiog his Word. b. Much fruit—THe
fruits are a holy character, guod iife, noble
deeds, the conversion of others, the world
made better. 7. Ask what ye will, ste..—
This promise is to those who abide in Jesur
snd live according to hiv Word, for such
will ask what is right and wise. 9, Continue
yein my love—By obedlence (v.10). 11, ify
Joy—Joy of doing good, uf loving, of free,
healthy activity, of ccmmunion with God,
of hit{ and submission, of heaven and alt
ite delighte. 15. Henceforth I call you not
servants—They were to do his will ; but not
in & servile manner, because they must, or
merely {rom a senss of duty, [/ have called
you friends—fie tells them his plans; he
works with them s friends, and they serye
him becaunse they love him.

Sumixers poR SrrotaL Rrrores.—The
snslogy of the true vine.—~What is abiding
in Ohrist.—The fruit they are to bear.—
How to continue in his love.—~The joy of
religion.——Not servants, but fri:nds, —For
what God has chosen us,

QUESTIONS,

Give the time tn(‘l"plwo of this lewson.
How la it connected with the last lessen?

SUBIEOT: ABIDING 1IN CHRINR

AKX ILLUSTRATION (vs, 1 4).—To what is
Christ comparcd? Whois tho husbandman ?
Who are the branches?! W hat was done to
the branches that did not bear fruit* W hat
to those which bore fruit? What iz meant
by **purgeth it?" In what way does ho do
it? What i& it to ablde in Christ?

1. Faer Frvger or Astoin. IN Chnist,
—~Friit (va 4-8).—What ix the fruit the
brunches are expected to boar? Why cannot
they bear fruit unlcas they abide in Christ?
What becomea of those who will not ahide
in him?

I, SgcoNb  Eysger,—.dnsiwer to Prayr
{v. 7).~What promise is made to them?
What must thoy do to clawm it ? Why can
only those who abide In him have the cer-
tainty that their prayers will bo answered ?

IIL. Tuirp Errecr,—A proof of disciple.
hip (v, 8).—How {v the Father glorified in
Lie children? What would prove them tne
true disciplesof Jesus? Why?

1V, Founrn Erprev.—Abiding in the love
of Jesus (vs 9, 10),—How much does Jesus
love us? Wuat comfort and help in this?
How may we continus In hiz love? How
dues ho show this by his own experfence?

V. FirTH EFrscr, Fulness of joy (v. 11),—
What was one reason he had spoken these
things to them? What is Cirist’s joyt Ia
this the higlhast and truest joy? How much
Joy may we have?! Does religion make us
nappy!

VL SixtH Errgor,—ZLove to one another
(va. 12.14).—What is the great command-
ment of Jesus? When did we atudy about
this before? (ch. 13.34,) How much should
we love ons another? What is 1t to lny
down our life for others?

VII. Skventn ErrROT,— P'rue sercice (vs.
14-16).~1Is it our duty to serve flarist?
What is the difference between serving him
as a bond-servant and ax a friend? How
may we know whether we are his feiends?
{(v. 14 ) How has he chosen us? What fort

REVIEW EXERCISE,

3. To what does Jesus liken himself?
Axg, To a vine bearing clusters of rapes,
4. Who are the branches? Axs, All bLis
true disciples. 5. Why are they so called?
Axg, Because all their life, atrength and
usctalness is for him, 6, What bleasings
flow from abiding in him? Axs, (Repoat
the headinge of the lesson.)

A.D, 30.] LESSON XTI, [Sept 12,
Tuk Misstox or Tex Sririr,

John 10, 5.20, Commst vs, 8-11.

GorLoxN Trxr,

16}{;3‘"“ guide you into all truth,—John
T Cxxenan Taorn,

The misslon of the Holy Spirit is to con.
vince the world of sin, of righteousness, and
of jlt:dgment, and to gaide disciples into all
truth,

DatLx Rxapinas,

M. John 18, 1 20, 7Zu, John 16, 22.33,
W, Acts 2, 1.21, ThA, Acts 2. 22.43, 7
Acts 24, 1027, Sa, 1 Cor, 15, 1.20, Su
John 14, 15-31,

Tiux..~Thursday evesing, April 6, A.D,
80. The night before the crucifixion,
smmediateiy sitor our last lesson.

Pracx.—An uppsr room in Jerusalem,

IntroDUCTION.—This lesson is & continu.
stion of the dissourase in our last lesson,

Hxvrs over HArD Pracks.—7. Iiss expe.
dient for you that I go avway —~Why? (1) Be.
cause only when glorified in heaven could
they see him as he is in his divine nature,
12) In bodily presence he could be with but
fow at a time ; now he can be with all alike
at all times. (3) By his golng away the
Comforter came. (4) Becauss they needed
to be trained to live by faith, not by aight
(5} Only by going awsy (by the croes) could
he maks atonemeut for sin. 7% Comforter
—The Advocate. One who pleadas, convinces.
instructs, ax well as comlorts, J will send
him~—First on Pentecost, two weeks Iater,
and ever after. 8, Reprove—Convince, con.
viet. 9, Of sin, etc.—(1) Rejecting Christ
is rejecting all goodness, for he is the sum
of all, (2) It is rejecting Gnd, (3) Only a
very sinfal heart could resist his love, (4)
Christ iy a perfect standard, and by seeing
him, we are convioted of onr own sbort.
comings. (5) Unbelicf shows great ingrati.
tude, 10. Of righteousneas—Of God’s good.
ness, and what we ought to be, (1) Jeaus,

going to his Fathor, made men see his
goodnoss in its true light  (2) By dying on
the croaw he showed perfect obedience.  (8)
By his doath for us he showesl how much
he valued our becoming good. 4. By his
golrg the vonvinclng Spicdt eame. 1l 1
sudygmen? — Thelr falso views and atandards,
and God’s true and just judgment, und that
(iod will judge us for ali tha deeds done In
the body. The prine of this world-—Natan,
Is judpd—Cindemned ; the mark of dis-
approval pul upoen him; his plans thwarted
and defeated 13, Gwide you ints all truth
--No that they would be mnspired in their
writings, and ia their pline for the new
Church,  Nut speal of himasclf—The Father,
Son, and Spirit are all in harmony, The
Spirit unfolds the thinys fv come—"The Book
of Revelation, and new developments of
truth through sl the history of the Church,
unsearchable riches of Cnrist, 16, A it
while, ote,—Thoy would behold him no more
in bodily form, but they would see him after
his vesurrection, and then in his Spirit of
Pentocoat, and his working all through the
ages.

Supsxors yor SexoraL RxpromrTs,—Wh
expedient for Jesus to go away.—The wor
of ‘the Spirit in the world.—Convincing of
sin.— Of righteonsness.—Of judgment. [y
work in the disclples.—A’ little while,—
Sorrow turned into joy,

QUESTIONS,

InTRODUCTORY, ~~Give the time and place
of this lesson, Its connection with the last
lesson,  The circumstances,

Sunsker—THE Mission or T HoLy
Sreirir,

* I, Tux ProMIsE oF THE COMFORTER (vs.
5-7).—Why were the disciples filled with
sorrow? What did Christ promise them for
their comfort? Give remvons why it was
expedient for him to go away. Who i
meant by the Comforter? Why is he a0
called? 'When was this promise fulfilled?

I Tnx WoRk or tHr COMFORTER ON
THE WORLD (vs. 8-11),—What three things
dees the Spirit do for the world? What ix
meant by *‘the world 1" Meaning of * re.
prove” here! IHow does the Holy Spirit
convince of £in? What is the need of being
convinced of sin? Is unbelief a0 great as
ein? Why?! What is it to convinos of
righteousness! What is the need of this?
What is it to convinco of judgment?

Tug Wonk or THE COMFORTER FOR THE
Disoirrxs (ve, 12-20).—Why did not Jesus
teil his disciﬁ»les all they needed to know!?
{v. 12) Who would guide them to all
truth? How does this teach us the fnspi.
ration of the New 'Pestamert? What would
the Spirit teach them? How is this a test
of influences whether they are from th-
Holy Spirit? May we have this guidance?
W hat must we do'to receive It What did
Jesus mean by A little while and they
should behold him no mere® When should
they see him again? In what ways? (1
Cor, 16, 5-8; Acts 2, 32, 33; Comp. John
14, 18-18: Acts 1, 11,) How many texts
gm lyc;u find showing the work of the Holy

pirit .
PRrao1icaL Svaarsrions,

1, Sorrow comes at soms time to all,

2. But the sorrows God sends ars ex.
pedient for us, for only through them can
come the fulness and rerfectness of joy.

3. One great need of the world is to he
ocotivinced that they are sinners and need
aalvation,

4, Then they need to be convinced that
there {0 real goodnenn, and that it i pomible
for them to huve it.

5. They need to be convinoed that judg.
meat will come apon them unless they for-
sake sin and become righteous,

8. The greatest sin, the source of many
sins, is refusing to believe {u Jesus Christ,

hose who wholly commit themselves

to the guidance of the Holy Spirit wil) be
gulded into all truth,

. We can test whether we are guided

::ey.oghe flspirit, because i‘i:h“h the Spirit

€8 always agrees with the teachings

of Chrlat, ye e fog

REVIEW EXEROISE,

7. Where was Josus soon cing? AN,
To his Father in heaven, 8, hom did he
firom‘“ to send to his disciples? Ans. The

oly Spirit, the Comforter, 9, When was
this promise Hieat fulfilled? ANs, On the
day of Pentecoat, two weeks after the

romise. 10 What does the Holy Spiri:
o for the world? Ang, {Repeat v, 8.) 11,
What does he do for Christians? Ans,
{Repeat v. 13, 1, 0,)

CHAUTAUQUAN

TEXT BOOKS

1. Biblical Exploration, A Con }
deneed Manual on How to Study !
the Bible. By J. M, Vinoent, !
DD, Fall and rlch

2. Studiea of the Stars. A Pocket
Gulde to the Scenes of Astron
omy. By H. W, Warren, b 1), ¢ mn

8 DBible Studies for Little Peoplo |
By Rev. B. T\ Vincent... 0

4 English History, By J, H. Vin.
cent, D.LL . ...... .. cee e oeae O Q0

6. Groek History. By J, H. Vin
cent, DD ...l 010

6. Greek Literature. By A, D,

Vall, D.D ...... sere cavivaas. 00

. Memorial Days of the Chauta

qua Literary and Sclentific Circle 0 10

8. What ‘Noted Men think of the

Bible. By L. T. Towusend, D.D 0 10

-y

9. William Callen Bryant. ........ 010
10. What in Rducation? By Prof.

Wm. F, Phelps, AM..... . 010
11, Socrates. By Prof. Wm, F.

Phelps, AM ..... ............ 010
12, Pestalozzl. By Prof. Wm, F.

Pholps, AM ...... ........... 0
13. Anglo-Saxon, By Prof. Albert

8, Cook ......... T | ]
14, Horace Maun, By I’rof. Wm. ¥,

Phelps, AM........... N B [
15. Fravel. By Prof, Wm. ¥

Phelps, AM.......... . ..... 010
18. Roman History. By J, H. Via

oent, D.D ,..... esesnreserenae 010
17. Roger Ascham and John Starm.

Glimpaes of Education in $he

Sixteenth C('sntury. By Prof.

Wm. F. Puelps, AM.... ..... 0l
18. Coristian Evidences. By J.'H.

Vincent, D.D.................. 010
19, The Book of Books, By J. M

Freeman, D.D ................ u1
2. The Cheutauqua Hand-Book. By

J. H. Viacent, D.D...... ..... 0
21. American History. By J, L

Hurlbut, AM ., ... Creeaiaes 010
22. Biblioal Biology. By Rev. J. H.

Wythe, A.M,, M.D............ 010
23. English Literature. By Prof. J.

H. Gilmore .................. 020

-

24, Canadian History. By James L.
Hughes ...........cvnee.. 010

Self-Education. By Joseph Al
den, D.D., LL.D .............. 010

26. The Taberaacle. Ry Rev., John
C.Hil ............ Cereranens 01

27. Readings from Ancient Classics. 0 10
28. Manners and Customs of Bible

Times, By J. M. Freeman, D.D 0 10
28, Man's Antiquity and Language.

By M. 8. Terry, D.D.......... 010
30. The World of Miwions. By

Hoary X. Carrnll......... veees 010
31. What Noted Men Think of Christ.

By L. T. Townsead, D.D....... 010
32. A Brlei Ontline of the Hiatory

of Art. By Miss Julia B. Do

Foruat. iioiiiiiinniiiiinenss 010

8
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