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THE MARIES AT THE ieome parts of Scotland, the cbildrenleggu, arrangod in baskets or on mya,l THE QUEEN AND THE SICK
SEPULCHRE. {have the greater share in the amuse-|tho wellto- io clasmsos taking care thnl CHILD.

Is the end of the Sabbath, as it ,ment cf rolling the dyed eggs in aach eggs como from the confectioner, TaIXE or four years ago Her
begsn to dawn toward the first day of the fielde aod greens. The object of,ur toy shup. In Germsry, thoigh K Ma,e:ty the Qaoen cawe to open a now
the week, came Mary Magdalene and | thisrolling fat ke p the eggnancracked | the egg giving custom ia ve.y pupular, wing of ths London Hospital Fur
the other Mary to see the sepulchre. as long as possivle. There are plenty they havein many parts Jf thocunntry  some lays previons'y notbing clse was

And, behold, there was a great esarth-  of other eggs in fine corfectionery , aad, Easter Laces, bens, and lambs --li.le : .alkod abont in the papers and on the
quike : for the angel of the L.rd sugar, wax, and glass are also nsed as sagar things lylng un groen banks, and “streets but Her Majesty’s intended
descended from heaven, and came _ , o _ " visit, There was a little crphan

#nd rolled back the stone from
the door, and sat upon it. His
countensnce was like lightning,
and his miment white as enox :
and for fear of him the keepers
did shake, and became as dead
men. And the angel answered
and said unto the women, Fear
notye: for I know that yo seek
Jeeus, which vas crucified. He
is not bere: for he is risem, as
he said. Come, see the place
where the Lord lay. Ard go
quickly, and tell his disciples
that ho is risen from the dead;
and, behold, be gooth before yon
into Galilee ; there ehall ye sce
him; lo, I have told you. . And
they departed quitkly from the
sepulchre with fear and great
joy; avd did run to bring his
dixiples word —Matt. xxviii
1.8

- —— e —a——

RASTER EGGS.

ALL over the werld, at Bsster
tide, eggs are us:d for games
or given in token of good-will.
Asthe time draws near, the boys,
partienlarly about New York
and Washiagtor, Iay ina stock
of egga, which they beil very hard
in a decoction of logwood chips,
herba, or colored rage. When
thete preparations are finished,
tho fun begins One hey ho'ds
sanegg so that the top of it is
seen just above his closed fist
Ancther boy, with his egg held
in the mme way, pounds with
the bottom of it, on the top of
eggnumber one. The egg that
is broken fr.t becomes the pro-
perly of the boy who holds the
hsrieat ¢f the two. Another
egg game that is a greater favor
ite be=su'e it can be played oat
of doors, is the rolling of thsse

child lying in one of the wards
of the hospital, and she too had
heard that the Q acen was coming
Sho said to the ourse, * Do you
think the Quecn will coms and
sce mol”

“T am sfrald not, darling,”
#aid tho nurse; *“she will bave
£0 many people to sce, and so
much to do.”

#“But I should so much like
to see her,” pleaded the little
patient; ““1 should be so much
better if ¥ saw her,” and day
sfter day the poor child was ex
pressing her anxiety to »ee Her
Bajesty.

When the Queen came the
governor told Her Majesty, and
the Queen, with her large, kindly
heart and motherly instincts,
said: “T should liko to goe that
dear child ; would you jus* tuke
me to the ward!” and Qucen
Victo-ia weas conducted to tho
bedside of the orphan girL

The little thing thought it
was one of the women coms in
the crowd to see the opening of
the hospital, and ssid. * Do you
think the Queen will come and
e me? 1 ahculd liko to sce
tko Queen.”

“1 am tho Queen,” mid her
visitor. “I board you were
snxious to seo me. I hope you
will be 80 much bettor now,®
and sbostroked down her fevered,
wasted, pale brow, gave some
money to the aurse to get some
pice things fur the child, and
went her way,

The child mid, I am cver ¢o
much better aow that I have seen
the Quecn.”

;IA greater than the Quaecn ia
ways near to praying souls,
even the King of Ig:ngu:,!‘mx:d wo

wouli. all be much beiter if by
Bard-boiled eggs one after ar- Tax MaRIES AT THY SEYULCHRE. faith we realized his presence.—
other down a bill; snd every The Presbyterian.

boy who can break another’s property, waterisls for Eastereggs. In Italy) many of the people make littlonests of .

may have it for his lunch. In Russia the eggs sre gilt or colored before belng| moes in out-of-the way places, snd the g
it 138 common custom to dyo acd 10l1, placed on the table in largs ornamenta: eager children are s:nt to seck ““thoegg  Scmoon Board visitor, while exam

eges, the lattor part of the praciice,dishes, prettily festooned with fowers.) he hare basiail,” such eggs being gen- ining a scholar . “ Where is the North
beonging to the children. All classes, The table romains arranged in ttis way, erally of sugar, or toy egges that open, Polo!” *I.)n'tkoow,sir” “Don't
ci the people exchange these pretty,and every visitor is invi ed to take one, in which little proscats ase hiddes. jou! Are y.a oot sshamed that you
Iile symbols, embraciog ech oiher, of thess egge, which he will oot relu;e,l —_—————— don’t know where tho North Polo ist *
and exlaiming while they do eo,,acless he wishes to give offenc, to bis;, Mex sre shamed of drunken * Why, dir, if 8ir John Franklin and
*Christ is risen !” the respons being host or hostess. The merry-makers of, womer, but women are not always Dr Kane and Markham couldn't fad
| alvays, “Ho is risen indeed?” In.Nsples present each other with stainoed, ashamed of Zrunken men. it, how should I know whars it ia?"

|

.-
- .
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EASTER HYMN.
YRRV T, PN,

.4,£I N holy adoration mais.,

~Ly a0 thay anpenal morn,

Your heartx and voices in the praise
O! 7 ur~t the lowly born ;

P’raiv- to the Lord of earth and sky,

Who ame to curth for man to die.

Arrayel in rogal perop aliove,
Iy, on lits {'n!her wthrone,
Regan an a God of Puwer an:l Love,
Gol's well-beloved S,
E (ua! ®1th God o high commaudd,
He ever wita at Gol's right haod.

But list ! the Gal of earth and aky,
Bebolda s failon 1o,

A world of rebels dvomnd to die,
And paty ills the place,

The mighty God who rales above,

Is moved wath ore than fivite love.

Mercy and Justics now contend,
Each to receive tte own,
Whea Chinst steps in—the stanue's Friend
Leaviog the imperial throne,
“Justie, * hecried, **shall honoured be,”
* Mercy to all 1s otfored fres.”

The royal coarts of heaven ho loaves,
A lale he cornes to earth ;
No natal splendoar he rocetves,
A mauger owus tus birth ;
‘Thus humbly cowes the 8on of God
To carth, tu shed for us lus bivod.

With sorrow, hungir, paio and woe,
‘The Son of God was preg>al,
While hieiry in this svorld below,
Nor had . wh-ro to rest ;
Arnd then by treacherous hips tetrayed,
H1s precious blood our ransuw pard.

Stopendnus xight ! the Son of God
fxteaded on the cress!

Tho world s (Creatur shieds his tioad,
To parcbase 11fe for us ;

O how amaziog Merey's plan—

Emnisnacl die, f.r guiity man,

Ste tho infunatod mot—
‘The suluier picreo hus sude,
Bot a% t that Lnrt has ~.ase ! to throb,
*¢“I'ts finished "—ho has died 5
In the cold tomb, homo of the dead,
Now rosts the Savirur's sacred head.

Armed solliers now protect the tomb,
(Already well socaured,)

1eat any of his friends should come
And take away their cord ;

lisianive thought, U man, and vaimn ;

duvn ®all ho buisi deatl s naghty chan.

See. where his sacred head was laid
No huinan form is teen;
The Lozd is risen from the dead,
See where ks late hath been,
His fuided .tavo-civthes taere are aid,
But Christ s r ~*n from the dead.

Tho arrce-1 soldiers -» 1ako with fear
And famnt ban ath the shozk,

When daz.icg angels tucre appear,
And o away tue rak,

Aul thus wlile onthe gr nnd they lay,

The Lord arose and went hiv way.

Th. . triumphiog v'er all hix foex,
Who vamnly wateaed tus grave,
The L id of wiile sud giury ruse,
Aud cver lives to save ,
Daath and the greve are averthro o,
¥or Chnst is 51en to his thirone.

In kiogiy 7abes agait airayed,
Bebuia tue sua of Loy,

Pleading for those fur whem L bled,
And afilt bis precions ¥ and -

The Fathe: hears the ava.hag prayer,

\ad yoth tho guiity swmner apare.

Lot ceaseless pra.se to Ged be jusen,
Who gace L.s Son for as,

Who freely sent h'tn down {rom heaven
To dio upan thocress:

Throagtout etermity we'll raso

To God a ceascitss sung ol pnaise,

And to the S. a who shed his blood,
Stall endless praiso bo given,

Tho Holy Ghost, the triuno Ged,
By ali the hosis of heaven ;

Jesus hath died, bat rusen again,

And purcbased life for overy man.

Conpxy, Ont.

PAUIL THOMPSON—A TRUE
8TORY.

Oxk afternoon, a few weeks sinco,
whilo passiog through one of the pria-
clpal business streets of a lurge city,
wo came upon a crowd of echoolboys
standing in front of a saloon. Tho
boya had come out of the echoolhouse
only @ few minutes before, and had
their bo.k3 and slates, otc, in their
hands, 'I'hey wers a company of
bright, intolligent, happy-looking lsds,
but they sll seemed deeply intercated
in somothing that was going on inside
of that saloon, As they ofened their
ranks to make way for us to pass, we
stopped and asked what it was that
had attrac.ed euch a large crowd of
boys. .

 Paul Thompson's been in a fight in
the saloon there, and a policomsn has
just gone to arrest him,” said ono of
the boys

While ho was speaking a large,
blue-coated, braas-buttoned oflicer came
out, leading & man, or rather jerking
bim, by the coat-collar. The mauv in
custody wrs young, with slight form
and delicate foatures, and as we looked
into his face we saw traces of intelli-
gence and cultivation.

“He is drunk,” ssid :-uother boy,
«and when he's drunk he's always ugly
and wants to fight. This isn’t the firat
time ho has bzen taken, either.”

The crowd of boys followed the
policoman and his prisoner, and we
so0on lost right of him. As we passed
on we noticed the public echool build
ing was only a short distance from that
ssloon ; many of the scholars had to
pws by it every dey. The same pro-
prietor bad been iu possession of the
vuildiog f.r ten years past. Only six
years before Paul Thompeon had
grajuated from the high school. He
was a scbolar of high standing, too.
But ho had been in the habit of pass-
ing this dsngerous corner for years
before he graduated. He had bsen
attracted to it in his bevhood, as the
boys just epoken of bad been, by
ssme timilar occarrencs. He began
by looking 1n to see what Was guing
on behind the green screon doors.
Then he stepped ivside to hear what
the men were talking about. The
saloon-keeper noticed hiw, for ho had
s maoly berring, and belonged to a
family 1n high standing.

He encouraged the boy’s coming in
with pleasant, flattering words, and
one day he gave him a gliss of Leer to
drink. Pau. thought it was manly to
wske the offered glass, but he coud
only drink a part of it; bo did not
like the taste, it was bitter; but the
18’000 msn patted Lim on tho shoulder,
and told him to driok a8 mach as he
c,ud, and it woanld make a8 man ot
bim. Paul know it was wrong, and
when he went home he felt asham:d
to stay in the presence of his good,
awcet mother. Me could not look her
in the face, every amile she gave bim
and esvery kind word made him feel
m re and more guilky. He re.oived
never o pass by that saloon again, *, :t
w go hunie another way, alhough ..
wa8 much further. But someh.w he
did not go the other way but a few
Jdmes. Thero zeemed to be a fascina-
tion absut that salo.n, and he would
linger around it. That was tho be-
gioniog  Now we sce Paul Thompson
a constant frequenter of this same
saloon. Ho had been going down,
dowr, from bad t> wcrss, for six years
or more—the years, too, of his life
which were the most important to him

—the time when he ought to have
been acquiring a true, honorable, manly
character, His mother used to lovo
to hear his step on the walk, and his
cheerful, boyish whistle whea ho camo
houading bome from school, so happy
and light-heartod. But now that dear
mothor listons and listens night aftor
night for his step with an anxious
heart. Sho hus pleaded with prayers
and tears for his reform ; but the
“ habit begun in cobwebs has ended in
iron chains.” Ho is a slave to liquor.
Wo trust his good mother's prayers
will be heard, and that, through the
morcy and strength of the Lord Jesus
Christ, ho may break those iron chains
But wo seo where he is to-day, Now,
boys, this case of Paul Thompson is a
great warning to all of you. Don't
stop st saloons, even to look in. Cross
cver to the other side, and shun those
teirible places where so many have
lost their msnhood aund their soul
R>:member that every poor, miserable
drinkard began his downward careor
when he took his first glass.—Susan
T Perry, sn Youll's Temperance
Danner,

GREETING ROYALTY.

DeaN StaNLEY met Lady Augusta
Bruce in Paris at the house of Madame
Mohl, wife of the great Oriental
scholar, and wss g0 charmed as to say,
¢ If I were in a mind to marry, I have
seen the woman who would suit me”
It was not long before the Dean was
“in a mind to marry " tho woman who
suited him.

Maaeme Mohl used to make an
annual vigit to the Deanery, where she
was 8 constant source of entertainment
to the Stanleys and thei fnends. Onse
friend, Queen Victoria, was very much
entertained by her original eayings and
manners.

Ono of Madame Mohl's visits to the
Deanery was at a time when there was
apprehension of a war between England
and Germany on account of tho Schles-
wig-Holstein question. One morning,
madame was sitting in the drawing-
room, reading the ZTimes, which con-
tained the good news that there woula
bo no war. Suddenly the door was
thrown open, and the servunt an-
nounced,—

¢ The Queen "

An ordinary woman would have
been a little flastered by the unex-
pected presence, but madame was an
extraordinary womau, on whom royalty
as royalty made but a slight impressi n.
Bianding up, she said, with heard-
Dess,—

« Well, your Majesty, we are to
have no war !™

* No, thank God, we are not to have
war | answered the Queen, holding
out both hands to madame, and sicting
iog do#n besids ber.

Lady Awugusta huarrisd with her
toilet, rather anxious as to how her
friend, who was no respecter of persons,
would behave to the govereign. She
found them cbhatting in the most
friendly maoner, and the old lady
giving opinions on Earopean politics
as freely as if her listener had been
only an intelligent Iady. She was, in
fact, nothing more to madame, who,
afier the interview, always spoke of
heor as ¢ that dear woman, the Queen.”

During another visit to the Deanery,
she again met with royalty, and agsin
showed her indifferecnce to rank.
Prioce Leopold, then a baoy, was
brought in, amid the bowing and
ecraping of those present, to be intro-

duced to Madamo Mohl. The dd
lady, however, remained seated, and}
putting out her hand, eaid,— :

“J am an old woman, my dear, a0 |
can’t got up, but I am very glad ¢
kaow you.”

Once at Berlin she was presontid to |
the Urown Prince and Princess at o [
sotrec  Tho Qerman Court i8 rathe
stiff in its etiquotte, but madame is. |§
vited the Prince and horself to sit gids |8
by sido. X

“ T had a delightful flirtation with |i
His Imporial Highness " aaid ahe, in ||
narrating the ovent.

—0-

TEACH THE LITTLE ONES 10
SING.

I Live in a torrcoe that is built of [
tumber, and you can hear almost all thas |
ig passing in tho adjoining tenements
There are ten families in tho row.
On thoe east side i3 & family of four per. |§
sons—the father, a railroad conductor,
who rarely goea to church, and two
children who, with their mother, goijE
occasionally. The little girl, about i
eight, bas been trying to learn some of {8
tho hymns at the Sunday-school, |8
particalarly, “ We'll try to be like
Jesus,” from our excellent Hymnal |8
She has been singing it in the honse » (B8
great deal for eeveral days  The little
boy, named Chailey, is five years old,
and Le too has become very fond of it.
Their bed is in 3 rcom next to my |8
partition, and apparently being too
wakoful to slcep ho has been tonight
gingiog over this little hymn for an
bour at least. A few mioutes ags he
shonted down to his mother to know it g8
she dida’t thirk his bymn was very ||
pretty, Sheanswered, “Oh yes, bat 50 {§8
had better goto e'esp.” Charley's voics B
stopped, and I hear him breathing i
heavily, go I suppose he is sleeping
now. Heisa very delicite child; I
fear he will not reach manhood, bal
he will ind many pleatures in singing /4K
the bymns that he learns from his i}
sister, and his singing of them will g
touch chords in other hearts besides {8
his own, L:t us teach the childien to |8
ging. A, A,

SWEDISH TRAITS.

Oxg great peculisrity of travelling {8
in Sweden is the extreme quiet and
lack of flarzy. The Swedish are a|@
tsciturn and noiseless people.  They |3
do much by signs, and never shout {J
A Swodish crowd makes singularly g
Iittle sound. Swodes, even of the}E
lowest class, never push or jostle. ItiH
is the custom to do 55 much bowing i
and hat lifting that one is obliged to 5N
move more slowly than in England, t [Ji8
give time for all this courtesy, /B
When a train leaves = platform, or ¢ {8
s'eamboat a pier, all the lookerso
lite their hats to the departing passen: 1 B
gers, and bow to them, a compliment |
returned by the travellers. If you @
address the poorest person in thsstres [BS
you maus? lift your hat. A geatlems
passing a lady on the stairs of a hatd I8
must do the same. To enter a shop B8
or a bank with one's hat on ia a wernble 2
bresch of good mannera. If you cate: i
or leave a c:ff26 room yoa must bos [
to all the occupants. Pagsengers & 8
board the little steamers which ply [
about Stockholm invarisbly raise thez i@
hats to the occupants or any othe {8
boat which passes near them. Tbs (g
very men in cherge of the locks on the 3
capal bow politely to the sailors ug8
the boats go through. =




PLEABANT

HOURS.

69 ¢

THE RESURRECTION.

LY MR-, M. Py CHI K,

VER the hills of Palestine
The flush of morning Y-rok+,
An tieht drow back her curtain,
At the day in beauty woko.

The scent of dowy blossoins
Fell on the air like balm,

TLv morning breozes awayed the trocs,
The olive, fig, and palm.

Th- scund of rustling lcaves was hear:]
Thr-ugh the vives upon the hill,
The twittering low of early birds,
By many a fount and rill,

\When slowly through tho garden,
With hearts oppressed with gloom,

TLey who the best had loved him,
Now sought the Masters tomb,

Laden with myrrh and spices,
They sought him whera he lay ;

An .uxiously they questioned
Who lhonls roll the atoos away.

But as they near the portal,
The door stands open wide,

For angels in the darkneas
Have rolled the stone aside.

And one appears before them,
In tho flush of morning light,

His brow is like tho sanbeams,
His robes are dazzling white.

Wby seek yo here the Master 1
He bas risen as he 2aid ;

The last great foo is conquered,
Aud Death himselt has fled,

Go, spread the jogful tidings !
Go, tell it far and wido ;

That the seal of death is broken,
And the stone is rolled aside.

As on that night of sorrow
Ro30 the resurrection morning
So to the darkest hour thers comee
The rosy flush of dawning.

Acnd where in storm and darkness
Stern rocks oppose our way,
Anpgels may riss to greet Ts,
1n the glorions light of day.

LETTER FROM MR. OROSBY.
Porr Siursoy, B.0,, Jan. 29, 18686.

I ax pleased to tell you that all the
Indisng bere have learned to look
forward with great pleasure to Christ-
mses. They csll it in their own langusge
the ¢ Great Sundsy.”

From February till November they
may wander here and there in search
of work or preparing their stores of
food, as the season comes, but before
Christmas they all gather home and
feel that they aro 2 united people with
comumon interests.

Por weeks a band of singers led by
Mis Xnight and Mr. Millan had been
preparing Christmas hymns, and ghortly
aiter midnight sot ont with Mr. Millan
through the village, which was illumi.
nsted the whole night, and after singing
in ten or twelve different places,
finished up at the mission-house about
four o'clock, when after partsking of
cofiee and biscuits they dispersed to
their homes to prepars for ths further
celebration of the dsy.

Soon after daylight the people in
grest compsanies came to shake hands
with us—the Fire Company, the Rifle
Brigade and the band, many of the
Band of Hope, with their blue ribbon
badges, and otherz.

At 11 am., the church was filled
with attentive hearers, while we
preached from Luke ii. 68, and the
choir, with Miss Knight at the organ,
mng some .of their Christmas hymns.
The rest of the day waa spemt in
visiting and tea partice.
Iam sorry to say that for the first
time in twelve yoars two or thres of

our people got liquur, aud this from
whito men. I bope they mny tw
l.uniuhe\l.

Sunday wus a good day. Our Suu-
day-school has becore a bLlewsed pla:
for tho childron. Two clussns are
taught in English, all tho rest in
I'simpshean by native teachers. Itis
pleasing to sec bhow intcrested tho
children are in learning Beripture
texts. For veraes recitea they receivo
tickets, with which some of the readers
of thu Preasaxt Houny kindly keep
vs supplicd, and when tickois repre-
senting two hundred verses are ob.
tained they are cxchanged for a pric~.

On Tuesdsy we had a Christma«
treo for the children.  About 150
assemblod in the gchool-bouse, and
had a merry play, diving for apples
aod bits of money, singing, and eating
bupe, while the tree was being made
ready.  Several of the local preachers
made very good speeches. There was a
present for overy one, not forgetting
the little sick boy lying &t home in
pain, and all went away very bappy.

Lhen the sick and aged had to be
remembered, and next duy asaled load of
rice, sugar, tes, and bread, and biscuite
weot through the village, and stopped
at every house whers there was a sick
one lying, or ono too feeb'e to join in
the general merry-making.

Abont Christmas a good deal of
time has always to be given to settling
the difficulties that huve arisen amurg
the people  They like to settle thess
all before the New Year, that they may
shake hands and begin the New Year
with good-will to each other.  Their
quarrels are almost invariably scttled
thus, with the advice of the missionary
and some of the wisest men, withoat
going to law, and thus much trouble
and hard feeling prevented.

Our watch-meeting was a time of
power. The church bell rang cut to
tell us a New Year had begun, we
joined in hymns of praise and hearty
hand shaking and good wishea. Next
morning early the people turned out in
aniform—the Fire Company in scarlet,
headed by tho braes band, unite with
the Temperance S dety in their regalia.
We open a clear course through the
house ; they enter at one door and pass
out at snother, while we station
curselves at convenient places to shake
hands with each opne as tbe stream
passea. A little later the Rifle
Brigade march vp with drum and fife,
snd after going through & display of
their maravres file through the house
as the other companies had done.
Drawn up into order outside, a word of
advico and encouragement is given
and they piss on. Thus bundreds
come to express their ‘good-will; the
women and children following their
fathers and brothers in their respactive
companies, After the march the rifle-
men engaged in a sham fight on the
beach, and tho young wmen played
football and all pasied off bappily.

The firat Sunday of the New Year
was & gosd day, and the following
Mondsy, at 7 am., we began a sies
of prayer-meetings, wbizh continued
through the week with much blesting.
Many would gather in the street
singing, and march to the place of
meeting.

Afonday evening s public meeting
was held in the school-house to elect &
new Councilk. It was opened and
closed with prsyer, asall such meetings
are, and a kindly spirit and good sense
prevailod.

‘Weo have had a mild winter ; a hittle

. ) |
snow !l Curistmuus woek v hich soon

Jivappearcd with rain.  Sic-« then i
has been cold, but nosnoew,  Not much
sickme8  Haveral little childien have
gone home to hivaven

THE GORDON MEMORIAL
FUND.

W mndo refervnce sowe tine sincd
to the propoeul to erect as & memorial
of that heroic Christian soldier—who
took 80 deep an interest in poor boys
—an wstitution for the education and
training of homeless Loys,

At a regulur meeting of the My b
odist Ministerial Assocuation of this
city, on resolution the cordisl approval
of the Asscciation was given to the
“Boys' and Girls' Gordon 'emorial
Fund,’ and the Ass.ciation also recom-
mended tho varicus Methodiat Sunday-
schoals of the city to take up a
collection of at "=ast one cent per
momber for this worthy object, all
monica to bo remitted to Mr. Jobhn
Macdonald, Wellington Street, who is
itho Canadian treasurer of the Fund.
Mayor Howland has received a letter
trom a little bay enclosing one dol'ar,
saved by himself and his litt'e sister,
in aid of the Gordon Memorial Relief,
on behalf of poor childres. This
shows how oven the children aie
wtereated in the caterprise.  Toe
fllowing have aleo been recaived:
Hon. S. H. Blake's Bibleclasy, 320;
St James OQathedral Sundsy-scho ],
10 1%; Northern M stholdist Caurch
Sunday-echool, §1030; S:. Androws
Qaurch, Guelph, $2. Mr. 1L J. Ciatk,
the indefatigable superintendent of
Church Sireet Congregational Sunday-
tchool, will shortly givo an entertsia-
ment on behalt of the same object
We hope that very many of our schools
will have & share in this good work at
loast to the extent of one cemt per
scholar.

There are four aspects of the Home
Scheme:

1. The helping boys and girls in
existing institations.

2. Tho sending of convalescent and
weakly cbildren o seaside and other
heslthful places.

3. Tho assisting of boys and girls to
emigrate,

4. The fund to be called the  Boya’
and Girls’ Gordon Memorial Fund,”
the character of which is yet to be
determined.

It is for this latter fund that the
Csnadian appeal is being made.

Weo have no suthority for msking
the statement, yet it is poseiblo that if
the Canadizn achools and peopls will
generously respond to the sppeal, that
this memorial might in some measure
iake a Canadian form, which would
doultless be as guitable as any other.

The foliowing letter has been re-
ceived by W. H. Howland, Esq,
Mayor of Toronto, and shows the
interest felt by even very liitle lads.

Daar Sir,~We have ncticed in the
paper that you receive contributions
tor the Gordon Memorial Relief Fund.
Pleaso find enclosed &1, saved by my
little sister and myself, to be sent to
poor children.  Please let mo know if
you receive it,

Hazry V. S. Howxes,

Luckreow, Ont.

My little boy, four yoara old, eaid
to me: * Mamms, what is tho name
of that town on tho loft hand of Ged,
whero the wicked peoplr go? I can’t
think.”

THE EASTER (1LY

Y OTRN, CTARAD TN ATEN

ST HEUUAH ail the wiuter hally
& Thure wie y prew s iy,
From stvsh LUl thrust atane the tn 1,
To so:t exjav din, haf,
Thongh & aut the ~utanine thatat f't,
Long a<the dsys wet. toel,

Wo koew a ! wvely Lleasom
Was hil w.tho s oem,
Aund that 1ts ooe grrea caly 1-sheatk
1ud tendwly entold
A sowewhate fluwer, opon whese hresat
Woald «lite a dusg of sold.

We watched, 1nd, ah, we waited,
1t ses mind 35 s nR belated ;
We gave 1t iree iy hictit aet dnnk,
Lhongh tiled v 1°h fear aud dontt,
Would cver that geoen prison barst
Aud Irt 1ta captive vut !

Bebold, on Easter mroing,
Wit! L. aaascal waotng,
Oar hily steo {10 pethiet blww,
All gloncualy white !
And thaos our sjaestion Lsd eeply 5
Our Joule tecame de.gut.

Out fromats fulde  prison
We felt it Lad anven
To prove to Ls Life 8 nartowing 1 oauds
Will buossons ard unclose,
Until the svnl s fr- vl and far,
A Chrint hinuself ar ea

BEGINXNINGS OF EVIL.

Saipal .y to his mother one day,
“Qur 00l 18 & drafal place,
mother. 1 don't believe theie is a boy
1n the wnhole gchool sho dces not use
bad words."—¢ My son,” exclaimed tho
astonished mother, “not onel Whero
18 my boy 1"—* No, not one; evea I
2ametimes aay words that I know are
wropg It's 80 catching, wother, and
you're surprised into 1. before you
think. I wish you coul. help me do
something about it” Bh promised to
help him firat to set & wa :a over hus
own lips, and then she exc.ursged him
to speak to the boys, and try to get ap
a sentiment in echool against the
praciioe. She realized the impertaics
of this, a8 every good mother maust.
And she was ro* arded—in her own
boy, at least, fo- ge grew up to be a
noble, pure, geod man, obe of tho very
best, and ono who did a great deai
toward helping others out of the wrong
path into the right one.

Most Loys do piv consider the
fearful tendency of this bad habit,
fmpurity of specch leads directly to
unpore :deas, unhallowed desires snd
secret sins. The heart becomes like
the chamber of imsgery deecribed by
the prophet Ezokiel—*fuli of every
unclean thing “—snd by and by, when
the boy has grown to bo a map, how
casy is the pathway to aciual vice!

A great aeal of horribie wickedncae
is committed nowadsys, but where did
1t have its beginmcg? The mighty
rivor at ita wource 13 only a tiny
spring; the raging, deetructive fire
was at fint but a little spark; o
wickedness which appalis us by iw
terriblo charscter and magnitude hss
1t8 hittle beginning in the echool-room,
on the atreet, in the boy's heart.

Boys, boware of the beginning of
thig in! Ask God for a clean heart,
let your lips be pure snd every action
as whito 58 the anow. Then you will
help to parify socisty. Ervery upright,
pure man and woman helps to build up
a golid barricr against vice and crime.
Blesacd are the pure in hoart . for they
shall ses God.— Forward.

Waes you are paized by an unkind
word or decd, ask yourself if you have |
pot deno tho samne many tiwmes.

,’t‘*‘
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PLEASANT HOURBS,.

EABIER.

Lo
:@N( E more the yearly miracle
= 1s wrcught Lefore our eye~,
\nd over all oor waking es
A tender hoauty lirs—
A rapt expectance of demire,
When soou tho pomp shall be
Of -Irifting bloasoms rolhiag far
lake tullowsa of the ses.

Fuir Spring t she comes with hilie~ pale,
Like vestal virgius white

V1 0 hear the bidegroom and tho bride,
At meet them in the night ,

Fair Spring 1 sho hears a seal divine,
For on hrr stroing wav

She gives the world her Eden back
On every Kaster «day.

Our bearts, that waitod at the door
Of Josoph's guarded tomb,

Fxalted are 10 wondr.us joy
Abovoe their grief and gloom—

For olt as Easter's mormuog lhight
Along the xky is poured,

Wo batl the Prince cf endloas hife -
Oar nmughty nsen l.ord.

No bond of death conld holl him fast
Or atone could shat him 1a—
The sinless Ope, whn lail him down
¥ The sacrifice for s1a.
In mortal weakuess wo forget
How strong our souls should be,
Nince Cenist has risen, and man lives
{  For all etornity.

OUR PERIODICALS.
PER YRAR—OSTAGE FRER

The best, the choapost, the most ontertaning, tho
most popular

Chnstian Guandlan, weekly ..
Mcthodist Maganune, 98 pp, monthly, tllustrated
Mothudist Magazine and Guardian toprether
The Woslevan, lallfax, weekly.. . .. .
sunday School banner, 32 pp., 8vo., monthiy
Blerear: loaf Quarterly, 16 pp, 8vo
Quarterly Roview Service. By the year, Zic.a
doun, $2 per 100, perquartes, 6¢. ¢ dox. ,

cowmrt
82EEE8

e per 300
Home and School, 3 pp., $to, fortnighbtly,
single copled L Lo.eiiaeeciiae 030
Iase than 20 0OPles ..occeeresccrccaccane [ R
Over 20 coples .. e eseeene e o
Moanant Hours, Spp., €10, fortaightly, single
ooplen s. ieees wieevcessseesras 0 30
Loss than 20 copies 025
Orver 20coplen ...... . iev.iiiiiiee.. 022
sunboam, fortnightiy. less than 20 copies .. 015
20 coplenand u - ... 012
Ilnpgy Dayv s, fortnightly, Jess than v copies.. 0 1%
20 copucs and upwards .- 012
Harcan Leat, tonthly, 100 copies per moath.. 6 80

Addross: WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Mothodist Book & Publishing House,
78 & 1O King St. East, Toronto.

C. W. Coarsn, 8 ¥. Hoosnia,
3 Bleury Stront, Wesleran Book Room,
Montreal. 1alilax, N. 8.

ij leasant Fonrs:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK:
Rev W. H. WTHROW, 0.D., Editor.

TORONTO, APRIL. 17, 1856.

$250,000

FOR MISSIONS
For the Year 1886.

TOSUNDAY-SCHOOLSOPENING
IN THE SPRING.

I~ resporse to numcrous requests,
in the first May number of each of the
larger papers there will be begun a
sorial story: In PLeasant Hours of
May 1st, a tale entitled ¢ Pioneer
Methodism,” by the Rev. D:. Eggleston,
author of the famuus ¢ H. sgir Schoo!-
maste.” In' Homs and School for
May 8th, will be begun & continued
story, by the Editor, entitled “Barbara
Heck, a tale of the settlement of
Upper Canada,” giving true sketches
of Mothodism in Ireland, and of its
introductior into New York, and in
both Lower and Upper Canada. With

this record overy scholar in our achools
should be fumiliar, To seouro the
whole of these stories without interrup-
tion, schcols openiog 1a the spring
should eend in their orders as promptly
a8 poasible,

Schools needing help from the
Sunday 8chool Aid and Extension
Fund will ploase write to the Rev. W.
H. Withrow, Secrotary of the Sunday-
School Board, stating their needs,
m{mber of echolars, and what they can
raise.

A CENT A DAY FOR MISSIONS
—WHAT IT WILL DO, AND
HOW IT MAY BE
RAISED.

ScaARcELY apy ope in this land of
plenty is unable to epsre a cent a day
for the conversion of the world. Where
there is & will thero is & way. If the
resolve be only made the means will
be found. Now wha: would a cent a
duy from the 185,292 membera of the
Methodi4t Church swmount to in a
year Figure it ant and soo if it would
not amouat to §675,715.50, nearly four
times as much a« the entire income of
the Missiona.y Society from all sources
last year. Now, <8 many persons give
sums of from $25 to several bundred
dollars, a great many members must
give very little, and many give nothing
ot all, for this purpose. What is
wanted is to get every one to do some-
thing, however emall,. Whr, even one
cent & week from the 203,616 scholars
and teachers in onr Bunday schools
would amount to $105,87928 in a
year, or more than half the eatire
income of the society, and more than
four times as much as the schools now
raigss, Let there be a united effort to
raise one cent a week for each echolar,
and one cent a day for each adult
member of the Church.

HOW TO DO IT.

At the week-night service of the
Metropolitan Church, a short time
since, & missionary prayer-meeting was
held. The pastor, Rov. E. A. Staflord,
read a solection of pmssages of Scrip-
tare, bearing on missions, and made a
rousing miesionary speech. Missionary
bymns were sung.  Short missionary
remarks were made, and fervent
prayers for misions offered up. Then,
although the missionary meetings had
already been held, and nearly every
one had subscribed, and some quite
largely, it was proposed that they
shonld subscribe again, one cent & day,
and that those who had not subscribed
should also subscribe that amount.
A large number of names were taken
down on the spot, and the ladies
propoas to canvess tho entire congre-
gation, and hope to incresse their
dlready large subsecription—the largest
1s8t year in the entire connexion—by
a wviry large smount. We are
persuaded that something like this
could be done in every church and
every echool, if the effort were only
made.

Wo belisve that one reason for the
great success of the missionary meetings

a% Klm street and QOentral Methodist | 8%

Churches and elsowhere hes been that
the people were brought into active
sympathy with the work by missionary
prayer-meetings previonsly beld, or by
some secular means.

ONE CENT A DaY.

3 Ono cent a day the Master aska

£ From overy true disciple's hands ;
0o cant a day to tell his love

. And teach his word in foreign lands.

One cent a day to place ajar

The gates ot mercy high and broad,
Onc cent a day to spread afar

The knowledge of our risen Lord.

Opocent a dl{ may send a blaze

Ot Gospel light o'er Tudia’s plains ;
Orce oent a Jday mav frea a raco

For ages brand by Error's chaina.

Ope cont a day ; from China's shore -
Ve catch tho cry and hear the plea;
One cent a «hf- a few years more,
And atruggling China shall bo fice.

One cent a dsy may wako the noto
Of Zion's song in fair Javau :
Ope cent a day, O blossed Cbrist,

May tell of all thy lovo to man.

——— ety 0@ s

OUR PERIODICALS.

Tue Montreal Gazee 8ays:—Weo
wou'd again direct atte~tisn to PreaA-
gant Hours, Happy Days snd the
Sunbeam, illustrated perivdicals for
children, published by the Rev. W.
Briggs, Toronto.  OF their kind they
have no superiors, the matter both
original and selected being entertaining,
instructive and always marked by good
senio a1 d good taste.

The Canadian Methodist Magazine
for March, it further gays, is rich in
itlustrated articles. *The Great North-
west” and “ A Holiday Ex:ursion to
the Rocky Mauntiins,” by Henry E.
Olarke, Esq, M.P.P., are continued
with no decresse in interest. * Nor-
way and its People” deals, with the
gcenery and inhabitants of a country
that lies across the ocean in like lati-
tudes to our own, Archdeacon Farrar’s
contribution on *The Four Gospels”
(sn abridgment «f his work *“The
Measages of the Books”) has reached
8t. Luke, whose * former treatize” is
characterized with clearness, origin-
ality, scholarship and eloquence. The
Rev. Dr. Withrow (the editor) *evisws
Tennyson’s “Tiresias and other Poems”
with judgment and tas'e. Altogether
it is an excellent number.  (The Rev.
Wm, Briggs, Toronto, and C. W.
Caates, Mcntreal) Only 32 a year,
$1 for six months

THE NORTH-WZXST.

Rzv. Mg, Hewerr, missionary for
many years to the North-west, in a
Jecture said the building of the Canada
Pacific Railway was remarkable, in
that it was no where sll along the line
marked by the graves of drunkenness.
Speaking of the rebellion, he psid a
bigh tribute to the Methodist and other
Protestant Indians, saying that none of
them bad joined the rebels. A Ohris-
tian missiovary was :cally worth more
then 150 Mounted Police. He said
that unless a different modo of dealing
with the Indians is adopted and
conscientious agents were appointed,
more serions tronble would surely
arise, He held that the Methodists
had saved the country mllions of
money and valuable life, yet no know-
ledge of the fact was ever vouchsafed
by the Government. Referenco was
made to the behaviour of Jno. McDou-
gall, throogh whom the forces obtained
an unmoleastod passage to Edmonton
from Qalgary, he himself acting as the
ide and interpreter.
the Methodists had been unreccgaizad,
however other denominations had had
recoguition, some of them, in land,
etc., being handeomely treated.

We to call attention to Mr.
Crosby’s interesting letter on another
page. How marvellous a change is this
truly Christian celebretion of the
Ohristmas festival to the heathen orgles
of comparatively recent times.—Eb.

The claims of

PRAYER MACHINES.

Ix the northern part of India and
in Thibet, in the vicinity of the Him-
alayan mountaing, many of the people
have their prayers written out for
them and they offer these prayersina
very strange way.

You will frequently see flagstafls put
up, with long, thin pieces of cloth, on
which these prayers are written or
prioted, and a8 these little flags fy in
the wind the people believe that the
prayers ascend to heaven.

They also carry about with them
little prayer machines, looking very
much like babies’ rattles, which they
turn round as they go along the road
talking with each other, and they think
they are very religious.

On theso wheels will be found the
words **Om mani padmi hum.” These
are words from the Banskrit langusge.

#Om," among the Hindus, is the
mystic nams of divinity, which begios
all their prayers. It corresponds to
our interjection Oh! only that it is
uttered with a religious emphasis, due
to ita hiddeun, sacred meaning.

“Mani” means jewel; ¢ padmi”
the lotus ; and “‘huw,” emen. So the
whole sentence is *Oh! the jewel of
the lotus, Amen.”.

The people of Thibet attach also
some mysterious mesnings to each of
the syllables, snd they believe that
their gods will be much pleased with
the rolling prayers.

They seem to value prayer more than
many in this land who have the trus
gospel. We know they need the
Saviour. XLet us cend thote to them
who will teach them that Jesas is “our
Advocate with the Father.”

-

TEMPERANCE,

TaE deaths from sunstroke in wesl-
ern cities, particularly in St. Louis
became on some days appalling., The
pspers faithfully chronicled the fact
that this fatality was largely confined
to perzons addicted to an intemperate
use of alcoholic drinks, and beer
dri ke's fared no better than others.
—Zion's Herald,

For one really converted Christian
&s the fruit of missicnary labour, the
drinkiog practices of the English have
made one thousand drunkards. This
is a sad thought, bat it is the solemn
trauth. If the English were driven ont
of India to-morrow, the chief trace of
their having been there would be the
number of drunkards left bebind.—
Archdoason Jeffries, after 81 yeon
spent in India,

3’.' £




PLEASANT HOURS.
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PLEABANT HOURS.

EASTER BELLN,

(S WINGIN G, smignug,
%2 Hear the nngiug
Of the proat Tdinaa the steepln,
Listeu, Listess, O yo pooyle,
For the earth is glad to-day!
Pealivg, poating,
Exhoa stealing
Thtough the great clefts of the mountains
I'axt the trry hearted fountaines
To the valtoys of decay :
K ug, O bells,
Kiup 10 gla dness,
Iag out sadness,
Jeans ULnist 18 risen to day !

Vo1 e ealling,

Vir1ous (athing
Thivigh the pearl-ombattled portals
Frow the Land of the Iimmo als
Va vur blosed Easter Day :

And for Angel,

Aut Archangel
TLis the mewsge that they bring us,
This the ch.tlenge that they fling us,
Hail the Saviour, risen to-day !

Hiog, O bells )

Ring out Wliudness,

Rmf »0 kindneas,
€ yo bells of Easter Day !

Fulhag lowly,

Lard most boly,
By the P’cace that thou hast lent us,
By the Frarit thon st sent us,
tirant on this thine Easter Day ¢

Worthward weading,

Vorzes blending,
That o.th liys that do not falter
We nuay sing beside thino altar
UF that love that livesalway ;

K Rug, O lﬁg' !

185, out €O

Ringe 1n boldno(;?

For the King of Easter Day |

Ring out again,
Bells ning amain ¢
Aud the heart finds rest from malice
In tho ruby -bearted Chalice
Of the Lord oa Easter Day.
Chna: is risen,
Christ 18 risen |
And s s turden 14 aplifted,
And the scmbre clonds are shifted
‘rom tho sbinicg upward way,
King, O bells !
Tell, 101l the story,
Riog, riug the glory,
Jesus Christ is risen to-day

THE DESERTER,

THE stroets of our large éities daily
present some striking scenes from
which lessons of life may over be
learned. Just watch those two lads
in that dirty alley. Dick is the cap-
tain of tho lads. He isa good-natured
fellow, and had he been well-trained
wonld have been a valuable member of
eocivty With his wooden sword he
commands the other lads to obey,
Tom c3caped from his control. He
descrted, but was caught, and with
hands tied, was marched in trinmph
to tho alley. A mock trial ensued,
and Tom was ordered to bs imprisoned
in a corner for two minutes !

Tom is very merry whilst in
custcdy ; but there is a look in the
faco of "oth tho captor and the caught
whic’. ecoms to say, “Might often
ov_rpowers right.”  Or we can imagine
Dick to be saying :

tome along, sir, come away,

1 will teach you how to pln
Preperly at hide and ueE.

My, don'ttorn side your cheek ;
You kuow tha I am captain hers,
4nd now I've got you by the ear.

Lifo in somo of the <ity alleya i of
an extraordinary character, With
daily examples ot intemperance and all
kinds of vice beforu their oyes, the
wonder is, not that 80 many children
ar corrnpted, but that any escape.

The noble army of teschers in our

ragged and mis-ion echeols hase done
8 blesacd work smongst our cityl

Arnba,  Tho fruit of their lubyurs can
only be known in the better world.
Pray for thom, and nnsist them with
your gifts,

WHERE ARE YOUR BINS!
GOOD FRIDAY THOUGHTS

A Youxa girl osmo to seo her min-
{ster, boing anxious about her soul.

t Are you saved 1" ho asked, ““ or aro
you only trying to be saved 1"

] am trying,"” she sadly replied.

* How are you trying1"

“X am praying, and readiog the
Biblo, and going to church, and striving
to keep the commandments.”

¢ How are you succeeding 1"

“ Not very well," she sorrowfully
answered.

¢ Do you not see that in all this try-
ing you ars leaving Ohrist out as truly
a8 if there were ns Saviour who has
como down from heaven to deliver
us from ein and its dreadful conse-
quences}”

00, I believe in Jesus,” she guickly
rosponded

“Youdot Letussee, Do you be-
lieve that Ohvist died upon the crosst”

“Yes, I know it."”

* How do you know it 1 Yon werenot
there to see him die.”

1 koow it because God says so in
his Word.”

“ Do you beliove, then, whatever God
8ays in his Word 3

“Yes, sir.”

“ Well, why did Christ die upon the
cross 1

* He died for our sina”

“You are correct, for God says over
and over again that he died for our sins.
Your sins were upon him, therefors,
when ho was nailed to the cross—were
they 1"

“ Yes, gir.”

“YVhere is Christ now$”

“ Ho is up in Leaven.”

“ You are right again, for God repeat-
edly tells us this in his Word. Are
your sins upon him $”

“ No, sir.”

* Qbserve, your sing were upon him
once when he was nsailed to the cross,
and to-day he isin heaven without them.
Where are your sins!”

8he looked down for a fow moments
in deep thought, and then, raiging her
eyes, a sweot smile played over her face
as she gaid: “They must be in his
gmvc.”

I ]:{l my sins on Jesus,

Tho spotless Lamb of God ;

Hobears them all, and frees us

From the azcuraed load ;

X briag my guilt to Jesas,

To wash my crimson satains
1Vhite in his blood most precions,
Till not & spot 1.mains.”

The Volksfreund for August, 1854,
states that out of nine hundred pevsons
who died in Rotterdam the preceding
year from cholera, only three were
abatainers.—Judge Pitman,

I have found tho use of alcoholic
drinks to be the most powerful pre-
disposing canze of malignant cholers
with which I am acquainted. Wero I
onn of the authorities, I would placard
every spiritghop in town with large
bills, containing the words—croLzra
80LD HERS —Dr. A. Al Adasms.

I consider I shall do more in caring
discase and proventing diseass in one
yesr by prescribing total abstinence,
than I could do in the ordinary course
of an extensive practice of one hundrod
years.~—Dr. Higginbotiom.

THE NIGHT OHARLIE RAN
THE EXPRESS,

DY EDWARD A, RAND,

Har after five, one stormy wintor
ovening. Half sfter fivo, and against
the gray, ashy sky, the smoke rose
from Engine Twenty in & black column
each time that the fireman coaled up.
That ovening a passenger-car ran next
to the tender, and at the forward door
of this car s faco was pressed ngainst
tho glass, With this faco wont much
comforter and much cost, all belanging
to a stout, solidly-built man.

* Whew |” he exclaimed, suddenly.

Ho was looking across the tender
into the locomotive-cab. The fireman
had swung back the heavy iron door of
the furnaco, and was shovelling coal
down the throat of the dragon with its
ravenous appetite for carbon. The
glare of the flames filled tho cab and
flooded the tender with a sharp light,
down through which the storm-flakes
drifted a fleet of snowy sail across a
sz of gold.

“ That’s pretty,” said the watcher.
While the snow and gold blended
below, tho smoke-stack abovo was
belching out clouds of ebony. ¢ And
that, that is ugly,” he murmured.
“That's the way sometimes that things
here end—in miserable smoke, black
and ugly. But don't that fireman go
it spry! Ho's worth noticing, Spry
and on hand all the time. Bah!
What a night ! ”

He shrugged his shonlders 23 he felt
a cold draft from the outside atmos-
phers of mist and storm covering the
level seamarshes the train was cross-
ing. Soon there was a perceptible
slowing of the train, the cars occasion-
ally jolting as if in the cffort to hslt
they were dislocating a limb or two,

* Rock-kcc Brook1” bawled the
brakeman, ard at Rocky Brook the
ccat and-comforter man stepped out
upon the platform. Tho fireman,
Oharlie SBomes, alighted also, oil-can in
hand.

“ Beg pardon !” said Charlie, run-
ning against sn old Rocky Brook
acquaintance, Nathan Withers,

¢ Hamph !” ejaculated the coat-and-
comforter man. ‘He can make an
apology. I like to see an employee
gentlemanly, and anybody in fact,”

“ No harm,” said Nathan. ¢ Fear-
ful night, isn't it, Oharlie 1”

““Yes, and it will be worsa.  Chilly,
cold, too.”

Nathan followed the fireman as he
moistened the tired, dry joints of the
nmachinery with & bath of oil.

‘Say, Charlie, it's a bad night, and
take & nip of this. 'Twill put you in
good condition.”

Charlie stepped back as if Nathsn
bad presented a pistol rather than a
flack.

“I thank you, Nathan, but that
won't do. It’s rigainst the rules of the
rosd for me to touch it. They must
bave clear heads, you know, whoever
may run these trains.”

Nathan slipped back into the shadows
clustering about the station. Oharlie
bad gone to tho head of the engino,
ciling and talking with Nathan, and
then returned to the neighbourhood of
the coat-and.comforter man, who over-
heard some of his conversation, and
aaid to himself,

“That young fellow ig decided, and
can meet the neceesities of the occa-
sion. He must be promoted.” Then
he returned to the cars, Charlie atep-
ping up into the cab,

The noxt day, Charlie rushed int
tho prosence of his grandmother, with
whom he and his siater lived, saying,

“ Qongratulate me! I saw ou
nuperintondent to-dsy, or he camo to
me. You see, last night ho was on
the train. He sent for me.”

¢ for what”

“You'll see. Said he, ‘I want an
oxtra hand to-night, to tako Freight
Baven down to Hartley, and there
you'll find an expross. Bring her
through to Bentley. X saw that you
refused some liquor last night. I want
steady men.’ Bo, grandms, I'm to be
the engineer that v ill take the expres
through from Hartley to Beutley,
twenty miles beyond Roaring Brook,
and be says I may have an engino all
the time. Whew! Don't I wish I
was a steam-whistlo that I might give
vent to my feelings! Sallie, wave at
me when Igo by!"

“But banners for such triumphal
occaslons are scaroe in this country,”
said Sallie, the sister living with the
old lady.

¢ Take this,” and Charlie went to
his dvawer for a handkerchief,

¢ But Oharlie,” said grandms, “ whils
I am glad to have yon an engineer, is
not that a risky train "

¢ Why, grandms, [ know the rosd
a8 ‘well as the orchard-path back of the
houss, and then X have run trains for
short distances.”

¢ Woll, Charlie,” and grandma, rising
up, looked seriously at him, “keep s
sharp lookont, aud while you are look-
ing out I will bt looking up.”

The old lady here solemnly, trust-
Ingly raised her eyes to heaven.

Charlie was taken in Freight Seven
to Hartley, and there he found Engine
Nine waiting for 2 place in the expectad
oxpread,

Bill Stover was Charlie’s fireman.
He was a stubby, round-shouldered
chap, carrying a black mop of hair on
bis hezd and another on his chin,

¢ Bill, do you think you and I can
put this train through in good shapet”
asked Cha:’ (slightly emphasizing the
second pronoun), when Engine Nine
had been shackled onto the express
train.

¢ We will tryit. 'We arn harnesaed
to the train all right now. First signal
has been given and the second will
follow soon.”

“There it is, the second signal!
Forward, Engine Nine! Do your best
to-night,” eaid Charlie. As if intelli-
geat, and not a bundle of machinery,
the engine began to respond. The
steam went fuming, shoving into the
cylinders, the pistons began to play in
tud ont like muscular arms, the big,
revalving wheels turned slowly, and
the express was off.

¢ Choo-choo ! Choochoo!” coughed
the engine, the dragon withia relisving
himself of several mouthfuls of black
smoke, and spitefully spitting out a
quantity of steam also.

‘ Hurrah I” said the young enginecr
to kimself. He wasasproud of Engine
Nine as 2 mother is of her first baby.
He looked with satiefaction upon the
gshining lever and throttle, viewed
sdmiringly tho polished steam-gusge,
and when Bill Stover opened the
furnace-door and revealed the roaring,
raging volcano there, Ohatlie paid him
this first-class compliment :

« Bill, I conld not have built that
fire better myself.”

Away sped the exprees,

¢ Bill, she is good as a bird |” said
Oharlie, complacently eying Engine -
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Nine, this wingless griflin skimming
the land.

“Sho is a buffalo!” bhe exclaimed
sgnin, a8 tho creature of iron and steel
went rushing along, its eye of fire
glaring, its throat shakiog off & shaggy
mass of emoke. Scream at the
cross-roads and defyiog the night, tear-
ing through foreels, rattling and rumb-
ling across tho open fields, reaving past
the recky outs, away went the express.

# I'll givo an extra whistle when we
get to Rocky Brook,” said Charlie.

#She won't be bird or buffalo then,
but fich, boss,” replied Bill.

“How sot"

#There may bo so much water on
the marsh that we must swim."”

“I guess we are sll xight.”

That was not so certain. Rocky
Brook was a dainty, picturesque affair
in summer, clear, sparkling, a strip of
crystal mirror framed in droopiog ferns
and murmuring maples, When the
long columns of the autumn rain went
charging across the fiolds, it was not
only & rocky but a roaring brook.
When & winter thaw set in, it secemed
to melt away the foy fetters of a mis-
chievous water sprite in the brook, who
wont out {o play some very mad pranks
wherever it might find banks confining
it or a bridge spanning it, The brook
croesed by a bridge was always sup-
posed to run under the railroad track
but it had been known to express its
contempt for this bridge, and boldly

awept gaide bridge, track, and any thing
oo in its way, At the time of our
story, there hid been'a heavy rain
cooling off into snow, and now by
seven o'clock on the evenlug of this
day, it was raiping sgain. ¥For hours
the water-sprite had been roaming up
and down Rocky Brook, bent on mis-
chief.

Toward morping 8allie Somes was
wakeful,

“] wonder what time it is’’ she
thought. ¢ Let me find out. I won-
der, too, how Brother Charlle ia getting
slong with his train”

She went into the kitchen and
scratched a match in the face and eyes
of the dignified old time-pieco behind
the door,

“ Almost half after five, and soon it
will be time for that express train the
smart young engineer is running, The
booby, to think he could see anything
I might wave before six! I'll go to
the door and listen for any sound of
the train,” l

Standing at the door under a leafless
woodbine, holding her hard up to her
ear, she listened intencely.

“What is that! Ig it the train
comingt Nol”

8he turned as if listening to sounds
from an opposite quarter,

“ Horrors {” ahe exclalmed,

The next moment she had seir 'a
lantern ing on & nail in theecatav,
Lighting it, she then put herself ia..
a water-proof, hatily drawing itc cape
over her head and locking like a nun
abont to leave her cell for early morn.
ing prayers.

Rocky Brook was at the left of the
station ; the train would come down
the track shooting from the right. The
suspicious noice that Sallie heard came
from the left, She flew along the
path from the house to the station,
glided rapidly across the platfoim, and
then rushed down the track to the
brock Swinging her lantern before
ber, she looked down—not ugon a eafe,
passsble bridge, but a torrent! The
bridge was gone! Only a swollen

3

mass of water there, bits of white foam
glistening on the surface like teeth
that a water monster waa showing.

“In a fow minates,” thought 8allie,
“ the train will be here, end may God
give mo strength { "

She turned and flew up the track.

“Hark! Isthat the express near.
ing the curve! There's a whistlo!
It must be at the Back Road Crossing,
Quick! O! O-—quick!”

The poor girl’s heart bounded with
fear. Rapid 8 was the flight of her
feot, her heart seemod to be going still
faster. Tho heavy ledge around which
curved tho track was only a hundred
feot away, and nearing tho ledge was
that express train whistling at Birch
Lane Crossing next.

* Quick, quick! There it is whist
ling again! May God help me!”

At that momont she stumbled, and
headlong she went, the lantern break-
ing at ber {eet and the light going out |
How she trembled! It seemed as if
tho stormy heavens wore falling and
covering her with their dense clouds,
burying her in a hopeless grave. And
there was the express train thundering
on toward Rocky Brook, It must not
be. 8ho aprang to her feel. Where
was her handkerchief§ She could not
find it, but there was Oharlic's, She
pulled it out, dipped it in the little
pool of kerosene at her feet, and then,
throwing out her water-proof on either
side, she made a screen against the
wind and rain.

“ How glad I am that I took that
card of matches with me when I went
to find out the time at home. I'll
light one,” she was saying.

8he ignited the handkerchief, threw
the half-burnt match into the kerosene
on the ground—a fruitless attempt—
and then started up the track again,
wildly waving her burning signal|
Did she feel the smart of her singed
fingers? 8he was only noticing a
sharp glimmer of light around the
curve, then a ball of fire, and finally it
sharpened to an awful dazzle coming
straight down the track |

“Q stop! stop!” acreamed Sallie.
¢ Stop, Charlie! I'm waving your
handkerchief as you told me! The
bridge is swept away 1"

The next moment she was conscious
that something great, bewildering,
terrible, bad crashed past her, and now
unconscious she fell beside the tra.k.

Had Oharlie seen the light? Thanks
to the clear sight his good habits gave
him, he saw the signal from the cab-
window.

A comet with a tail,” Bill was

saying.
“ Danger, danger! Whistle ‘down
brakes !’” Chsrlie was shonting.

The sharp, clear shriek of the danger-
sigoal cut the morning mist, aud scon
the beavy wheele began to turn less
awiftly. The train rumbled on till the
cow-catcher hung over the torrent and
then stopped.

Charlie breathed as if some one had
taken Mount Washington off his
shounlders,

* Danger, you eay$" he said to the
conductor, hurrying forward. * Dan-
ger encugh ! Lok at Rocky Brook 1"

Above the beribs and seats in the
cars, a hundred slespy heads were now
bobbiog up like zeals above the water.
Two hundred feet came hurrying from
the train, What exclamations of con-
gratulation when the passengers real-
izod what an escape they had hed!
And 8allie, where was she !

% Who saved ual” was tho quostion
raised.

**Somobody back there,” said Charlie,
and when the mysterious * somobody "
was hunted up by him and others, they
found Sallle lying by the track uncon-
scious, the red roses in her choeks all
turned to white oncs. She was carried
to her home, rovivoed,and the dootor soon
pronounced her out of davger.

Bomo one laid a hand on Charlio as
he was hurrying about. It was Nathan
Withors,

* I say, Oharlie,” he cried, “* I think
Rocky Brock bad better be filled ap.
Here'’s my contribution to the fillin’.”

Into the brook he pitched his flack
aud never bought another.—Our Youth,

A DREAM OF HEAVEN,
BY DR. TALMAGE,

Oxk night lying on my lounge,
when very tired, my children all
aronnd about me in full romp and
hilarity, and laughter—on the lounge,
half awake and halt asloep, T dreamed
this dream., I was in a far country,
1t was not Persia, although more than
Oriental luxuriance crowned the cilies.
It was not the tropics, althongh more
than tropical froitfulness filled the
gardens, It was not Italy, although
more than Italian softness filled ths air.
And I wandered around looking for
thorns and nettles, but I found that
none of them grew there, and Isaw tho
sun rise, and I watched to seo it set,
but it sank not. And I saw the
people in holiday attire, and I said:
“When will they put off this and put
on workmen's garb, and again delve in
the mine or swelter at tho forge1” but
they never pat off the holiday attire.
And I wandered in the suburbs of the
¢ity to find the place whero the dead
sloep, and I looked all along the line
of the beantiful hills, the place where
the dead might most blissfully sleep,
and I saw towers and castles, but not a
mausoleum or & monument or & white
slab conld I see. And I went into the
chapel of the great town and I said,
¢ Where do the poor worship, and
where are the hard benches on which
they sit?” And the answer was made
me, “We have no poor in this country.”
And then I wandered out to find the
hovels of the destitute, aud I found
mansions of amber and ivory and gold,
but not a tear could I see, not a sigh
could I hear, and I was bewildered
and I sat down under the branches of
8 great tree, and I said, “Where am I
And whence comes all this gcenet”
And then ount from among the leaves,
and up the flowery paths, and across
the bright streams there came a beauti-
ful group, thronging all abont me, and
as I saw thom come I thought I knew
their step, and a8 they shouled I
thought X knew their voices ; but then
they were so glericusly arrayed in
spparel such as I had never befors
witnessed, that I bowed a8 stranger to
stranger, But when again they
clapped #heir hands snd shouted ¢ wel-
come, welcome!” the mystery all
vanished, and I found that timwe had
gone and eternity had come, and we
were all together again in our new
home in Heaven. And I locked
around and I said, ¢ Are wo all heret”
and the voices of many generations
responded ¢ All here!” And while
tears of gladness were raining down
our cheeks, and the branches of tho
Lebanon cedars were clupping their

bande, and the towers of the great

city wero chiming thelr welcome, wo
all together began to leap and ahout
and sing: — * Home, bhowe, home,
homo!”

CLUCIFIXION.
BY AXKLIA X FARL

ny AINT PETER, {n lis Roman esll,
8st mus ng threngh the lunely mpgbt,
A vision held lum 1 ite #pell,
Until the dawn's first pallid hight.
Then Some One touched his folled haufs
And sud: **Oh! haste, thoa Blanele-s
man !
1he 1901 & moment open stan s,
And none are near thy flight to svan ™

Then Peter. with unsandale] feet

And robe nogirded, rusa and fled ;
And life and himrty wers awoet,

As through the misty dawn hesped.
He had forgt his heary idebt,

Forgot that aii Lut Chnst was droas,
Till in the open roa: ke met

The Saviour, carryiug hiun Crass,

That piteons sight his fantstape staved ;
His huart was fatot with <o v pain
0O Master ! Instthrod  hmoand,
* Sureiy thou nuud not dio again 1
Yos, Pater ! 1f thon wilt not «tay,
And bear the Croes and shame for me,
I for the flack mzat die to-day,
B crutified again for thee,”

Thon Peter kissod the pierced feet ,
His heart with love and sorrew borned ;
And fol] of strepgth aud comfort aweet,
Back to his prisou cell ho turned,
Twas hght, and soldters fided th pia v,
Bat Peter now could count [3fs l.ias,
For he had seen the Master's face,
And joyfully could bear the Cross,

Dear Christ, if thou wouldst have we take
Somo lone, sad path of Calvary,
I pray theo, for thy own dear aake,
‘That 1 may nerther faint nor flro.
Show me thy face with the commanid,
And I can bear the grief or pain;
Mine would not bo tue fa.thiess Luad,
fo prerce thy wonnls ! beart agam

SLIPPERY PLACES,

A conrespoNDEST of the Maine
Farmer writea: ‘At the <loto of a
bright cold afternoon I was going to
my home from s neighbouring friend’s,
and by the way was crossing tho street,
when I saw a boy coming up on tho
other side slip into thoe smow. He
was up in & half minute, and I saw ho
bad no overcoat, no mittens, a cap
without & vieor and tattered clothes,
bat I soon found he had o noblo heart
beating beneath his ragged jacket.
On getting up he ghook the snow from
his little hands, which were red with
cold, curled them up under his arms
and waited until I reached the other
side, then said, *Take carel It is
glippery there.’ The poor little boy
was 8 young philanthropist without
knowing it.

«I have often recalled the boy's
kindly caution. Lot me tell yous fow
of the times when X think of it. 'When
I se0 a young man whoss expouscs
excoed hia income, I think, ‘Take carol
It is alippery there.” When I seo one
loitering around billiard-saloons und
gambling-rooms, I think ho is ona
slippery place. When I meet one
whose breath is tainted with etrong
drink, I want to say to him, ‘Take
caro! Itiaveryslippery there.! When
I seo @ school girl who apends more
time in the skatingrink than on her
lessons, I fear she is on slippery ground.
When I see a sweet girl talking at the
street-corners or flirting with an im-
moral man whose breath is a taint
upon bor purity, I wish I ocould

engrave on her heart, ‘Take caro! It
is very slippery there.

n P
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EASTER ANTHEM.
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2 Love's redceming work is done ;
Fought the fight, the battle won.
Lo ! the sun’s eclipse is o'er ;

Lo ! ho sets in blood no more.

4 Lives again our glorious King ;
Where, U Death, 18 nuw thy sting?
Unce he died our souls to save ;
Where's thy victory, boasting Grave?

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the scal,
Christ hes burst the gates of hell.
Death in vain furbids his rise,
Chriat hath opened paradise.

5 Suat we nuw where Christ has led,
Follow our exalted Head ;
Made Like him, like him we riss;
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies.

EASTER. ' LESSON NOTES.

BY BUSAN COOLIDOE, —_—
INTKR was loath and late to go, SEQOND QUARTER.

Ho lingored while he might,
In hollow-waya aro drifts of snow,
Not reached or melted quite.
The i? borgs mail down the coast
And chill the aira of spring,
Bat still, above tho nipping frost,
Wo hear the robius sing.

‘What is their song ! *¢ Believe, believe,
Though cold and dark the day,

Though paticnt earth may wait and gneve,
And all sweot things delay ,

Lift up your hearts and sorrow not,

A.D. 23] LESSON 1V,
JBSUS AND NICODEMUS.
Jokn 3, 1.18, Commit to mem. vs. 15-16.
Gouoex Texr.
Ye must be born again, Jobu 3. 7.
OUTLINE.

1. Man's Oreat Need, v. 1-12.
2. God's Great Guit, v. 13-18,

TiMeE.—~Same year as Lesson IIL, but

[April 25,

Bat bravely trust and sing ; later , probably a little after the first Pass-
QGod nover failed yet, or torgot, | over in Christ’s miaistry.
And he will send the spring.” . Prace.—Joerusalem.

I BXPLANATIONS.—A ruler of the Jews—A
member of tho Jewish senste or Sanbelrin,
Rabbi—Teacher, Master, 8 title of respect.

1 Perily, venily—An expression of the very

 highest affira ation. Xe dorn again— Beoome
& new creatare in all essential thiogs: not

Ah | sad heart, walting like 1he esrth,
Throogh long and wis..; strife,
Doubtful if any fresh, new birth
Bhall touch thy death to lifo,
¢¢ Tho Lord is risen," be this thy song,

And be will surely bring, inow flesh and blood, but pure and innocent,
After long pain and patience long, i liko a new born babe. Bom of water and of
Into thy heart ita spring, the Spirit—That is, purified as by water,

° and renewed by spiritual power.  Aarcel not
Ir wo hide our talent in the earth,'_Do jot wonder. =~ Liseth — Whire it

vay in which Jesus spoke of himself most
frequently, WAich {s in Reaven—He was
then tal with Nicodemuns: his body was
ou earth, %nt bis spirit was in heaven.
Lifted up the serpent—Placed the serpent on
a pole. Kven so—In a similar mnuner.
BMust the Son of man be lifted up—Josas must
bo 1aised upon the tree of tho cross,

TRACHINGS Or THF. LrssoN,

Where, in this lesson, are we taught—
1. The measure of God’s love to man t
2. The result of that love?
3. Tho safety of tho believer ?

THB LR8sON CATECHINM,

1. Where did Jesus go after hia first mi-
raclo?! To Jorunlem. -2. Who came to see
Jesus at Jerusalem by nightt Nicodemus,
a ruler ot the Jows. 8. What did Jesus tell
Nicodemus iz the GoLpex Texr! ' Ye

munt,” otc, 4. What is it to be born again t
To have a new heart. 5. How may we havo
now hearts t

By believmf on Jesus Chrst,
6. How did God show his Jove for men? By
giving his {.on as their Saviour,

Do. TaiNAL StoeesTioN. —Regeneration,

CATECEIAM QUESTION.

20. What do vou mean by the Holy Spirit’s
inspirationt “That he put it into the minds
of holy men to write, and instructed them
how to write.

a.D, 28.] LESSON V.

JKSUR AT THE WELL.

John 4. 5-26. Commil to mem. vs, 23.26.
GoLprN TrexT.

God is a Spirit: and tkey that worship
him must worship him in spuit sud in trath,
John 4. 24.

(May 2.

OUTLINE.

1. The Well, v. 5.9.
2, The Water of Iafe, v. 10-18.
8. The Worship of God, v. 19-26.

T13E,— Probably early in the year A.D. 28,

Prack.—In Samaris, near Sychar, Ia
sight, Mcunts Ebal aud Genzim,

ExrrLaxatioNs.— The parcel of ground—
The jnueca of ground, or simply the lsnd that
Jacob gave. Jacob's well—Perhaps a well
dug by Jscob. It still exists, though dry.
Abowt the sicth hour—Twelva o'clock. The
time for the milday meal. Hure no deaiings
—A Jew woold not in any way commanicate
with a Samaritan, wonld not pass throngh
his country, if possible to avoid it, nor aid
bim, nor recogrize him. T%ou kast nothing
to craw with—There was no curb cr sweep,
as with us, and no way of drawing water,
bat cach ono brought his own means for
drawing. Our father Jacob—The Samaritans
loved 10 claim descent from Jacob, though
they were a mixed people, of Israelitish and
Chaldean blond.  SAa.l newr thirst—A true
Chbristian is absolately eatisfied with what the
8pirit gives, A prophet—One who received
revelation from God, and 8o knew her life.
Yo say—That is the Jows ssy. Saloativn s
of the Jews—The Messiah was to come jrom
the rib. of Judab, as announced by prophecy.

TracHINGS OF THE LR3s0N,

Where are we taught in this lesson—
1. The teacher s opportunity 1
2. The cry of the thirsty soul ?
8. The true worship of God ?

Tnr Lesson CATEOHISM.

1. Where did Jesus stop on his journey
from Judea to Gaiilte? At Jacob’s well,
2, Whom did he meet at the well! A
womsn of Ssmaria. 8. Of what did Jesus
talk with her?t Of tho water of iife. d.
TWhat did he promise thoss who shonld drink
this water that he wonld give them?t Rver.
lasting life. 5. YWhat did he say of God and
how to worship him? ‘*God is a Spirt,”
otc, 6. Who did Jesus tell tho woman of

Samatia that he was? Tho Baviour of the

world.
DocTRiNAL SvaoesTioN. The way of
galvation,
OatxcEISX QUESTION.
21,

How is it groved that the Holy Spirit
inspired the Old Testament Scriptures?
Chiefly by the words ot our Lord and his

Apostles.

{Matt. xxii. 48; 2 Pet. . 21: Actsiv. 25,
xxvibi. 2b; BRoun. iii. 2; 2Tim. iii. 16;
Heb, x. 15-17 ; 1 Pet. i. 11.]

Ir you want to do right, you must

SUNDAY-SCHOOL

REWARDND GARD

ATTEKDANGE TIGKETS, 3
IN ORNAMENTAL PACKETA
MARCUS WARD & Oo. i

-

20 conts por packet.

Twelve Precious Prayers by
Holy Men of Old, with pertinai}
Jasages of Scriptute in cloar, boil'f
type, on decorated cards of Birds ap
Foliage, E:
Great and Joyful News. Tweln}
Floral Cards, boarin%'l‘exls from .
New Testament, and Verses from Poeng )
by Frances Kidloy Havergal.
** Yo are Christ's.” Twelve Flon;

Cards, with Texts, and Verses fron'S
Foems by Fiaocos Ridley Havergn,
Restin the Lord. Twelve Flumf]
Cards, with solected Lexts from Holp¥
Scripture, b
He that Overcometh. Twelng
Messages to the Kng's Army, by L. 1.
Meade, on Floral Cards with Toxts fion

197,

198,

199,

201.

203

Scriptare. :
204. In Immanuel's Land. Tweln}
Glimpses into the better country}

described by L. T. Meade, on Flord}
Cards with Texts from Scripture, .

The Shield of Faith. Twen]
Floral Cards, 1n tho shape of a shield3!
v;ith Cross design and sppropriste
Texta, :

Trust in the L.ord. Tweln}
tloral Oaidy, in form ot a shield, wdkj
Anchor design and appropriate Texts, 3

FollowinHis Footsteps. Twelrnk
Floral Cardy, with lexws, and Versgh
selected from choice jpoems by £, R
Havergal. 3

Prayer and Praise for Night;
and Morn. ‘Iweive Froral Cardy¥
with small Landscapes, having shot}
giblical Prayers aud Hymuns for Chil-§
ren, . 4

The Way of the Lord. Tweln

Cards with mimature Linds:apes and’j
scected Texts from the Bible. N

205.

206.

207.

210,

211.

35 cents per packet.

Hymns. By Frances Ridley Haver-§
sal. s1welvo Large Bouguets of Flower, §
with her choicest Hymns on back, g
several of which wote spociatly compoted &
for this packet. k.

Solace for the Sorrowfulf
Twelve Floral Cards, with Verms br$
Frances Ridley Havergal, for thoss in}
‘I'roublo, 8orrow, or sny other Advenity,'}
Messages from the King§
‘Lwolve Floral Caids, with Texis ca'fl
front, and Hymns on back by Franes}§
Ridley Havergal. d

111,

185.

150.

. b

&% In ordering abovo it can be dons by
number only. 8o as to avoid error, mentica W
Marcus Ward cards.

LITTLE RAY SERIES. &

Price 560 coents,
Handsomely Bound.

Little Ray and Her Friends.
The Royal Road to Riches. 1
The Breakfast Half-Hour. Addressa:
on Keligious and Moral Topics, Ak
Gleanings in Natural History for i
Young People. 48
Broken Purposes; or, The Good
Time Coming, 1
The History of the Tea-Cup ; withajy
Desciiptive acc.uut of the Potter's Art, 1
The Cliftons, and their Play-[f
Hours. b
Ned's Motto; or, Little by Little.:
The Bears' Den., -
A Yearat Riverside Farm.

WILLIAM BFIGGS,
78 & 80 Kixo Sr. East, Tozoxro.

C., W. COATES, Montral. | 8. F. HUESTI]S, Hali

() L ploassth.  Master of Trrasl—Teacher of high | be right. There is no such thing as
;g wo shall lose onr treasure in heaven. 'position in Israel  The Son of man—The wall-doing apart from well-being.




