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A Skilful Packer,

Wi have all vead, in * The Ara-
bian Niglits, ' how o gignutic genie
came out of n smull picklojar. 1f
we Jouk about us his spring we will
see this  wonder cutdene by any
hedgerow,

These lilac buds n1e uo larger than
the tip of a womans little finger;
yot somn of thew euntuin o spray
with several leaves, awl from others
theve will cone u great spire of
flowvers. _

The sticky horse-chestnut buds
will open to let out into the sun four
or five great spreading leaves sur-
rounding u pyramid of blossoms,

How snugly they ar folded nway
in these little brown buds! No
shop w1 could wrap prrcels half
so cleverly as Mother Nature does.
No Ttench maid ever packed her
mistress’ finery with half the skill
which Nuture has shown in the fold-
ing of baby blossom ov tender leaf,

Girls know that dresses which have
been lying for a long time folded
away in o drawer or trunk ure
creased when they arve taken out.

So are the leaves, when they have
come out of the buds where they
have been tightly folded for so many
months,  After o while the breezes
will shake out all these little wrinkles, but when
the folinge is new and fresh we can see them
plainiy.

Some leaves have been rolled like music in &

portable case, or like a window-shade axe 1 its
roller.  Some huve Leen folded like fans, s... some
have been doubled lengthwise down the middle as
a school givl folds her composition. May-apple
leaves come up looking like closed umbrellas, and
then open just as wmbrellus do.  The crinkled
spring folwge is very pretty and intoresting, too,
for the creases show how Mother Nature contrived
to get so many leaves into so small a pureel.
And where is the food which has been prepared
for these awakening buds? Growing leaves and
flowers, like growing children, need plenty of
nourishment, and Dame Nature hus provided whole
storehouses full of fcod just such as young folinge
and baby blossoms need.

The crocus and daffodil get their food from little
storehouses underground.

If we dig up a root early in the spring, beforo
the flowers have opened, we shall find it white,
firm, round, and fat. The flowor-stem is able to
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shoot up so fast, because it
is nourished by this abund-
ant good fure, just as a boy
who is outgrowing all his
clothes is doing it by means
of gnnumbered breakfasts,
dinners, and suppers, The
blossom owes much of its
beauty to this stored food;
and if the supply were to
give out, the colours of the flower would grow dim.

By the time the blossom dies the little store.
house will be emptied, but then the crocus will
have found long leaves and active roots, and will
be able to gather enough nouvishment from the
soil and the air to satisfy all its wants.

The lilac leaves grow so fast, because they are
well fed on food that has been saved on purpose
for them all winter long. It has been stored
away just under the bark, so that the lilac’s store-
house is in its branches.

All the boughs which are now beginning to pu
forth leaves and flowers are full of gum and sap.
These juices have been saved up” all winter in

the wood and bark, and now they feed
the swelling buds, the unfolding
leaves, and the opening flowers.

There is plenty for all, and each
is getting just the sort of foed it
needs, for Nature, ike a wise and
loving mother, guards tho slumbers
and provides for the wants of her
children,

A Word for the Boys.

Ir we are to have drunkards in

the future some of them ara to come
from the boys to whom I am writing,
and I ask you again if you want to
be one of them? No! of course you
don’t.
+ Well, I have a plan for you that
'is just as sure to save you from
such a fate as the sun is to rise to.
morrow morning. It never failed ;
it never will fail ; and I think it is
worth knowing. Never touch liquor
in any form. Thisis the plan, and
it is not only worth knowing, but it
is worth putting in practice.

1 know you don’t drink nuw, and
it seems to you as if you never would;
but your temptation will come, and
it, probably, will come in this way.
You will ind yourself sometime with
a number of companions, and they
will have a bottle of wine on the
table. They will drink and offer it
to you. ‘They will regard it as a
manly practice, and very likely they
will look upon you as a milksop if
you don’t indulge with them. Then
what will you do? Eh, what will
you do? Will you say, *No, nol
none of that stuff for me! I know
s trick worth half a dozen of that,”
or will you take the glass with
your own common senss protesting and your con-
solence wmaking the whole draught bitter, and a
feeling that you have damaged yourself, and then
go o with & hot head and a skulking soul that at
once bogins to make apologies for itself and will
keep doing so during all its lifet Boys, do not
become drunlkards.

Vistror—- Well, my little man, have you any
brothers1” Freddy—« Yes, 1 have one, und my
sister Stella has two.” “ Why, how can that bet”
Freddy, in some astonishment—* Me und my little
brother, of course $”




The Fatal Tiee.

Pactie tevends ony the aspen was the tieo on which
Jewns of Nocareth wee eraetied, and that it has ever sinee
Shudidered with the inherited memory of the avgmsh it

uphore,  I'h«begend says of the crucitiera:

Ty plunged into the forest loue,
Which felt the coming agony,

And tirough the depths sent up the groan,
+« Oy, which shall be the aveursed treo™

“ The great oak quivered to it~ hewt,
And shot its sap-100t deerer down,

Aunl quailed a8 the gh the lightmny's dart
nd rent in twain its kingly crown,

“Tha sweot mimosa closed cach Je.f

At the approach of those dark bands,
Sbrinking, with tender pain and grief,

From touch of those stern, murderons hands,

¢ And low the willow's limbs wero trailed,
Down prone in abject misery,

As thnough each vibrant lea® it wailed,
«Oh, choose not me—oh, chuose not mo !’

«Phen first the strong pine breathed ita moan,
Which its descendants atill prolong—

A weird, remitless monotone
Like to sad Rachel’s wailing song.

4 Still through the trembling wood they trod,
Aund paused beside the aspen-tree,

1t pleaded : * Must I bear my God—
Olt, inust I feol his agony 1’

“7Then quivered every leaf with shame—
An agonizing, ceaseless thrill—

Ages have fled, yvot ’tis the same—
The awe-struck loaves are trembling still.”

“ Galf.Shirt.”
THE SNARE.CHARMER.

BY THE REV. J. M‘LEAN, PH. D,

Oxe of the first men to welcome me when I
begsn iy work amongst the Blood Indinns was
Calf-Shirt, a shrewd and.intelligent man. Sitting
in his lodge T have listened to his glowing recitals of
brave deeds upon the battle-field, and I have seen
the strong man bowed down with grief at the loss
of hix friends. Oftentimes I visited his lodge for
the purpose of learning the Blackfoot language, and
upon one occusion, the iden seemed to tuke posses-
gion of him, that he was acting the part of a
tencher or interpreter, and therefore ought to be
paid. After ho had explained to me some words,
he snid, *“You owe me one dollar for vhat.” «All
right,” I said * wait until T am done.” When I
had finished he said “You now owe me thres
dollars.” I said nothing to him about the money
but began to tell hine about the ses, the home of
our Queen, the great ocean steamships, the British
navy, and other matters of interest. When I had
half finished my narration, I said “You owe me
two dollars.” He smiled, and I continued. So
soolt ns 1 was done T said, *Now you owe me five
Jdollars.  You can give min one dollar and we shall
then be on equul termas!”  He laughed, and shook
his head, but I way determined to teach him a
leston, $0 T was inexorable and demanded my
monny. Having explained to him how long it
took the to leurn to read, and the amount of money
I e bospend in order to obtain all this information
he beewme serious. I did nct get any noney, nor
would I have taken it, but 1 was never afterward
troubled with demands for pay by the Indians for
every petty thing which they did for me.

Culf-Shirt became a famous “Snake-charmer”
and this increased his influence amongst the
Tudiaus, insomuch that this added to his natural
ability secured for him the chieftainship, after the
death of * Button Chief” I have often been in
his Jodge and have seen a large rattlesnake in a
cavity made in the floor near his bed. He always
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kept his tobaceo-homd placed over the eavity, that
the dawngeious mhatant of the ladge might not
By some peeuliar method he way able to
go alone upon the praivic and secure very large
rattlesnukes, one of which he would carry fusile of
his blan'et coat, where it would lie composedly
unti! taken out by its master,  Ho doos not extract
tho fangs. hut possesses some mysterious influence
which subdues the venomous rveptile,  Many times
have I seen him toke a large rattlesnske, place it
in an erest position upon the ground where it
remained guarded very carefully by its master.
He would hold it in his hand and show it to
visitors at his lodge or to the curious inhabitants of
the towns or villages, by means of which ho was
enabled to make some woney.

The Indians ave afraid of snakes and the power
possessed by Calf-Shirt increased their regard for
him. They were not alone in -this, for we all
respect the man whe can do one or more things
that are beyond our ken.

I took with me one day a young friend to the
chief’s lodge and asked him to show us the snake.
Ho took a very large rattlesnake from inside his
coat and placed it about three feot from where I
was sitting, ond as the repiile coiled itself on the
ground then raised itself up and threw out its
tongue and shock its rattles, I did not feel that I
was in a very safe position. It reuained there, how-
ever, the chief watching it closely and never for a
second taking his eyes off it, The Indians in the
lodge seemed to be in great dread lest it might
sttack some of us. Sometimes he would place the
head of the snake in his mouth, and in his hands it
seemed to be powerless to do any harm. When
one snake dies he goes off alone to the prairiec and
in a day or two returns with another.

‘When a new teacher had been sent me to help
carry on our work amongst the Blood Indians I
took the stranger arcund to introduce him to the
Indians. We called on Calf-Shirt, who had just
returned from a scouting expedition and was
pleased to meet us. He told us that*he was glad
after so long a time a teacher had beon sent. I
answered that it was difficult to get properly
qualified men for the position, and that we had
waited long, that & man possessed of piety, common
sensge and teaching ability might be secured. The
chief, scanning my friend from head to foot said,
“ He has a good body and a good looking head,
and X should judge from his nppearance that he has
o kind heart, so that he will suit very well.”

Shortly after the rebellion a report was spread
abroad in the East that the Blood Indians were
going to war against the white people, A news-
paper reporter came to our country and made
enquiries, which resulted in a series of letters to
the press. Several Indian chiefs were interviewed,
and among their number was Calf-Shirt, who said
« Last spring at the sun-dence there wns a little
trouble, and the Indians moved up (the viver), but
I stayed back., They brought stolen horses into
camp but I took them from the people und gave
them to the Mounted Police. Red Crow called the
chiefs together and they talked about the Crees. T
told Red Crow to have nothing to do with the
O ees at all (meaning in "a friendly way or other-
wise) that the Bloods got along all right and if the
Crees were in trouble with the Government to
Lave nothing to do with them. 1 told Red Crow
we had no guns or smmunition and that we had lots
of old people and childrer: who could not fight ; we
only had axes to fight with. The whites treat us
geod, Jet the Crees fight if they like, we will not.
Our young men wanted to go to war last spring,
and I told Red Crow if he saw a young man going
to war to take away his gun and hide it, I said we

L‘\l‘(ll\l‘,

should belp the polics and keep war-parties bnel,,
I have not been ap to Red Crow’s camp Yor thres
months, but the Inditas in the lower enmp are ol
right, and there is no trouble going on at all.  But
Red Crow miny tell you some news 1 do not know,
All the Indinus are now pretty guiot, and there i«
no trouble going on, Tl Jet the whites know f
there is any bad wows. I diduw’t hear any lately,
Last summer and spring the obiefs did their bet
to keep war-parties from going across the line and
none have gone sinee. The whites need not he
afraid of any trouble, if the Indians are fed and got
their rations ns they do now. The Indians are
getting nlong all right.  All know Calf Shirt to be
honest and when any trouble comes 1 will try to
stop it and talle to my own people. I have a v 0d
heart and when I hear bad news T teli the whites
and don’t lie. I tell the truth. One Indian
named White-Man-Left carrvies bad news to the
police but he tells lies, I don’t want whites to listen
to him, I tell you all I know.”

For years I have held service in Calf-Shirt's
lodge, and have learned to rvespest him. Hae is
one of many who are striving to do what i right
amidst temptations and difliculties of various
kinds. May his lite be blessed and pure and his
reward abundant,

A True Hero.

Lrr mo now give you an instance of wondarful
heroism, riving to meet the demands of n sudden
crisis.

It was not an hour after dawn, yot the great
waiting-rvom of the Central Station was full,

The soft morning air blew freshly through the
long line of cars und pufling engines, A faint hum
comes frorw without. A city awakening for the
day. A Scotch collie, belonging to one of the
emigrant groups, went from one to another waggin'g
his tail and looking up with mild and expressive
oyes full of good-natured friendly feeling,  Children
called to him, some students remped with him, the
Indies patted his head, & poor negro in the corner
shared his meal with him, and then he scemed to
unite ali these diffevent groups in a common tie
of good feeling. While all this was going on, a
woman was washing the windows of some empty
cars drawn on to the siding, singing as she rubbed
the glass, While her back was turned, her child,
a little fellow about three years old, ran to the
door of the car and jumped down on the next track.
Upon this track the Eastern express was coming.
Direetly in its path was the babe; o hush of horror
fell upon the crowd. REvery 'eye turned in the
direction, and then a low sob of anguish went up
from the paralyzed people. The dog, with head
ercct, and fixed eye, saw the dangor, and with a
bound and a fierce bark darted towmds the child.
The baby, frightened, started back. The mother
went on washing windows and singing, as the huge
engine rushed up abreast of her car. There was
a crunching noise and o faint little cry of agony.
Even strong men grew sick at the sound and
turned away, )

When they looked again, the babe was toddling
across the platform, crowing and laughing, and the
crushed dead body of a dog lay on the track.
* Passengers for Pittsburg, Chicago and the West.
Passengers for Baltimore, Richmond and the South,”
so the cry went on, and the surging crowd passed
out, never toall meet again in this world. But the
faces of men and women were pals, and there were
tears in the eyes of some. The poor negro and the
millionaire, tottering old men and frolicking boys,
had been helped vnward, upward, by the fricndly,

cheerful life and heroic death of a dumb dog.

—
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The Workers at Rest,

Tur workers wern always husy,
And their hewls were bont with cwe
On their hearts lay many a butden,
Heavy and hard to beay 3
They carried the gricis of uthers,
And thuir eyes were often dim,
And they louked on the worlii’s wreat trouble,
Qr joined i a prayerful hymn

The workers were brave of a spirit,
And would not sueenmb ta fenr
They kept at their posts of danger,
Though the days were dark nad drear 3
Their hearte were strong and patient,
And they livad for truth nnd vight,
And they mnt their work with courage,
And did it with their might,

Tho rvorkers were often weary,
And they, sometimes sighed for rest,
But the calls of life were urgent,
And they needs mu ¢ do their best ;
So the loyal-hearted servants
Worked on from day to doy,
And, as those who wait for a guer lon,
Pursuod their onward way,

At laat to the faithful spirits
Camo a whispered word, * Well Done,”
And, finding the work was over,
Thoey venished one by one,
Leaving the tasks to others,
And, ending life’s weary quest,
They sought the feot of the Master,
And entered the place of rest.

01 glad in that calm reposing
Are the workers who have gone !
Do they send a thought of pity
To us whio still toil on ?
Can they think of the burdens wo carry,
Nor a shadow dim their smile?
If they spoke they would say *Pake courage,
Itis but for o littie while.”

Who weeps for the labours ended ?
The hills wore steep that they prest,
But the tedious journey 18 over,
Arnd now they have won their rest;
So they send us u cheery message,
Though still we are kept in thrall,
Tho peace and the joy of Heaven
Will make amend for all.

The Merchant's Dream,

BY MARION.

It was Sunday worning~-a bright, sunny day in
April.  The sunshine, softened by the rich lace
curtains, lit up the clegant parlours of the Hough-
ten mansion. In oue of these parlours, and re-
clining in one of the pully cushions of an easy-
chair, sat Charles Houghten, Esq., owner of several
stoves, mills, and factories.

Yes! Charles Honghten, Bsq,, was a rich man—
this fact never slipped from his memory; and
though he was too sensible to be offensively
haughty, yet somehow he managed to let the public
bear well in mind that he was the great man of the
town. He was a shrewd, active, business man,
who looked well afier bis own intevests, and was
considerad by his friends as being “ Not a bad sort
of fellow,”

Ho was very kind to his family, he was agreeable
in society, and with his numerous employees, too,
so long as they performed their duties faithfully.
He was alzo an adherent of one of the leading
churches, and hoped that, somehow, he would
manage to enter heaven when he died. .

On this particular Sabbath, and in the comfort-
able attitude previously mentioned, he perused,
thrqugh a pair of gold-rimmed spectacles,. the news:
papor. He had beon oceupied with business until
lato the previzus evening, and was, tlferef?l'e, too
weary this morning to accompany his wife and
daughter to church,

bt was uot lour before Natuee by e 10 0ot
her prchits, and the dmtiod bosd <ooy nodided in i
very undignitied waoner, the pap v f0l) from o
liand, when, oll at ouee, a golden hight of wdiance
seemend to Bl the whde roon, <t utliog the wer-
Avnt by it brillianey.  On lookmg up, he was
surprised to sce a steanger stapding near him,

There was sowething
presence of this person,

50 mysteionag about the
that Me, Houghten was
strangely awed.  Corwsity, however, prompted him
fo speik. He wus about to do <o when the visitor,
by & sign, stopped him, and bide b follow him.
After a short jonrney, by a very steomge road, his
guide conducted kit to a womderful scene. It
seemed as if he had been sudidenly translated incwo
another sphieve.  The ~ight presonted to his view
w3 one of great beauty. He hewd sounds of
oxquisite musie and glad voiees. A large number
of happy looking people were therc — some of
whom he recognized as former avquiintances, They
appeared surprised to see him there ; and, indeed,
he felt somehow so unsuited to the place that—
although in the midst of so wuch happiness—he
beecame greatly depressed and uncomfortable,

He noticed that there was One who secmed to be
the centre of all attraction, and whon all regarded
with great love und honour, His countenance was
of surpassing wajesty and brightness. It was also
expressive of infinite love and tenderness.

“Who is that 1" he asked of his guide.

“That is the King! This is his kingdom, and
these happy people ave his sons and daughters.”

Strange to say, though every one seemed so glad
to be near this great King, our friend was far
more unhappy than over when he became aware of
the presence.

He saw that there were new comers continually
entering, Al seemed glad to get there.  As they
approached the King, they brought something or
some person with them,

One came whose forehead was wreathed by a
laurel crown. Taking it from his head, he calmly
Inid it down at the feet of the King, saying: “1
have given thee the highest of what I decmed my
earthly fame.”

Another came, with harp in hand, out from an
eager crowd, joyously exelriming: “I have won
these souls for thee by song.”

Then another came, saying: “I have given
largely of the wealth entrusted to me for thy
glory.”

And then the merchant saw one whom he re-
membered as having been a young servant in his
househeld. As she drew near the throne, dressed
in shining garments, she brought with her a com-
panion. This one the merchant recognized as an
orphan-girl, who had forwmerly worked in one of his
factories. Said the first: “I had neither wealth
nor genius, but I saw one who was sick and friend-

less. I caved for her, and I have brought her to

thee.” -

All had received a smile of gracious approval
and loving wwelcome ; but when the last one brought
her trophy, an expression of infinite tenderness
spread over the countenance of th, King, as ho
said: *“Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of
these least of my little ones, ye have done it unto
me.”

Then cheer after cheer echoed through the place,
but everything seemed so perfectly harmonious
that the merchant was now sure that this place

wwas heaven. . .
“What have you brought for the King1” his

guide asked of him.

« Alas, nothing?” he replied, hanging his head
for vory shame, * I never in my way oxtended a
helping hand to any struggling brother. I never

aort to better the condition of those
atten ded s fashionnble chareh,
patly brcegoe 3t vag respe et ahle 10 do su,

I!l.’uii' “n

Povound we T

[\l!i;_\' becagnae T considered it gu')d business pnlw_y.
I Critieised the pue wher, but ont of all my weath
I contibuted bui a tiide for the support of the
Gospel. T liae hived a selish life, and T hove bad
my reward. Tuke me out of this place, I pray
you, for I am most unkappy here.”

He hid his face fn his hands for a mement,
When he looked up, the strange seens had Adizap-
peared, and all the company—his vizitor inzlnded ;
und he found himself back in his own parlour.
The French elock was ringing the hour of twelve,

Shortly after, his wife aud daughter returned
from church., They roticed the unusual palencss of
his face, and anxiously inquived if lie were ill

Ho made an effort to appear calm, and parried
their questions with some incunsequential answers:
but the jmprestion of that dream clung to him all
day with such persistency that he could not shake
it off.

After a while he told his wife about it. Said
he: ““While I was alone this moring I fell asleep,
and dreamed a most singular dream, which has
strangely impressed me with the mean, seltish hfe
I am leading. It was sc exceedingly vivid, that I
can scarcely consider it anything but a reality.
I am a thousand times thankful to awake and find
that I have still a chance to become & better man.”

Mrs. Houghten was much impiessed. I think,”
said she, solemnly, “it was a voice from God.”

Shortly after this, revival services were con-
ducted in the church which the Houghtens at-
tended. Iverybody was so surprised to see M.
Houghten .. tend these meetings, and publicly take
npon him the ~ows of a Christian. How the good
portion of the community rejoiced! There were
some of another class, whe jeered ; but the mer-
chant paid no attention to them—and even they
became quiet in time; for Charles Houghten did
become a changed man. He now proved to
be zn earnest, practical, benevolent, Christian
gentleman.

His good principles really helped to increase his
business. The public soon found that they were
more fairly dealt with, His kindness won for him
a new respect from his employees, and caused them
to be more faithful in the discharge of their duties,
so that in the ead he found hiwself a richer man
than ever,

Tive years later, in the spring of the year, when
the trees were bursting into leaf, and all Nature
seemied rejoicing in a new resurrection, Mr. Heugh-
ten lay dying. There was sorrow in the town.
Many testimonies were heard, which proved that
the merchant had, during these five years, en-
deavoured to benefit those about him. Much
sympathy was felt for (he family; and wany
anxious glances went up to the Houghten mansioa
by its passersby. Tnside, anxious hearts were
watching and waiting, but to both living and dying
these last hours were brightened by the Divine
presence.

# Do you vegrot your decision of five years-sgo?”
asked his minister of him.

An emphatic “ No!” came from the dying man’s
Bips. “My only reavet is, that T did not take thac
step long befove, These five years have been the
happiest years of my life.”

He lay for some time in a stupor, then, all at
once he opened his eyes and exclaimed: “I come,
Lord! Hers are some sheaves that L bring thee.”
Then he closed his eyes to open them no more until
the vesurrection meorning.

«Truly,” said one, **The Lord works in mys-
terious ways.”

O,
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A Mighty Fortress.

A v te {orete~s Is oir lh‘ﬁi,
A bwle ok wever failing;

Dur Judpe o b andd rie Musd
G nmiortal il pecvailmg.

For stall ony snefent foe

Dothi meek to waork us woe ;

Hiocraft and power wre goeat,

And artaed with crued fnate,
O earth i not hix equal,

Did we in sur own strenpith contide,
Our striving would be losing 5

Were not the right man on our side,
The man vt God's own choosing.

Dost ask whe that may be?

Christ Jesity, it ishe:

Lovit Sabaoth is his name,

From age to age the aame,
And he must win the battle,

And though this world, with devils filled,
Should thieaten to undo us ;

We will not fear, for God hath willed
His truth to triumph through us,

‘Lha Prince of Datkuess grim,

We tremble not for him,

His rage we can endure,

For lo, his doom is sure,
One little word shall fell him.
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How to Pray.

Tr you would offer truc and acceptable prayer,
seck for the grace of the Holy Spirit to enlighten
your niind and to move your heart as well as your
lips. Yot every petition be offered through Christ.
We havo boldness and access by faith in his blood
who is the great High Priesi, and the “one
Mediator between God and men,

There inust be an entire rcliance on his morits,
as the ground nd reason why you should receive
merey, and find grace to help in time of need.
There must be repentance and foranking of sin, for
“if you regard iniquity in your heart, the Lord
will not hear you.”

You must draw nigh with a loving heart, for
cold and languid prayers are of little worth. Hope
in the divine compassion must be felt whilst you
utter the cry of the penitent: “God be merciful
to me a ginner!” |

And with all there must be a forgiving spirit:
“for if yo forgive not moen their trespasses, neither
~viil your heavenly Father forgive your trespasses.”
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A Word to the Boys.

T Have newde up iy wind to speak to yom
about « little matter, for T beliove you want to
do what 1s fair.  Now, swhen the girls study
Jast the e Boolks sou do, aud often go far
ahead of you at school; when wo mwany  of
thewm hecome  teachers, doctors, wie donaries,
¢te, whot right have you to sit about-—as Inzy
28 1 cnt—and let these gils work and tug
till they are tired ont, for your comfoct, aud to
do things which yon shonld attend to your-
selves.  Don't they like to run and play as
well as youdo?  Don't they need the exercise
and fun that you get in the great, splondid
outdoots, just as much?  Arve you not physic
ally stronger, and better ablo to bear the heat
of the kitchen, and the breathed over-and-over
air of in the house, than they ? Ought you not,
then, in your big, hearty, good natured fushion,
te “give them o lift,” and take care of your
own room, if they do of theirs? It seems to
me this is just a “ fajr divide.”

Let me tell you about three zplendid boys
I knew once on a time, Their futhor died, and
their dear mather was left to bring them up,
and to earn the money =ith which to do it
So these young fellows sct in to help her. By
taking n few boarders, doing the work herself,
and procticing economy, this blessed woman kept
ous of debt, and gave each of her sons a thorough
college education. But if they hadn't worked like
besvers to help her, she never could have done it
Her eldest boy—only fourteen—treated his mother
ax if she were the girl he loved best. He took
the heavy jobs of honsework off her hands, put on
bis big apron, and went to work with u will
washed the potatoes, pounded the clothes, ground
i coffee, waited on table—did anything and
everything that be could coax her to let him do,
and the two youngest ones followed his example
right along.

Those boys n ver wasted their mother’s money
on tobacee, heer, or cards. They kept at work,
and found any amount of pleasure in it. They
wers happy, jolly boys, too—fuli of fun—and
everybody not only liked, but respected and nd-
mired them.

All the girls in town praised them, and I don’t
know any better fortune for a boy than to be
praised by sood girls, nor anything boys like better,
They all married noblc und true women ; and to-
day one of those boys is president of 2 college, and
is in demand for every good word and work ;
ancther Jives in one of the most elegant houses in
Evanston, and is my * beloved physician ;” while
the third is a well-to-do wholesule grocer in Colo-
rado, and a member of the city council.

I tell you: Boys who are good to their mother
and sisters in the house, always grow up to be nice
mon.  Now, I am not blaming you boys, nor any-
body clse. T know that any number of you are
good and gencvous as vou can be; and T know,
too, that you haven’t beon taught to think about
these things.—M7ss Willard, in Union Signal.

How Life is Made Nobler,

You have reud Longfellow’s popular * Pealm of
Life?” Yes? Very good. Then you reccollect
the stanza which reads ;—

* Not enjoyment, and not sorrow,
Is our destined end or way ;
But to act that each to-morrow
Find us farther than to.day.”

Do you know what these lines mean? Not ox-
actly, eh? Tion T will tell you. The first two
lines teach us that the end for wlich we were born

SWALLOW TIME,

is not cither to “have a good time,” or to sit, with
long faces, brooding over our sorrows, The last
two m2an that we ought to put such deeds of kind.
ness, love, duty, aud self-control into our lives each
“today™ »s will cause us to be nobler, better,
nearer to God and heaver each * to-morrow.”

This is a very beautiful sentiment, And, more
than this, it states a very solemn duty, What,
then, let us ask, are we putting into our lives
“today ?”  Love, diligence, and self-denial, or
hate, idleness, and self-will? If the latter, then
we are goug backward—we ave farther from good-
ness, noblsness, and God than we wore yesterday,
and “to-mercon ” will find us moro ignoble still,
But if the forte  then we, as the poet suys, are
farther to-day thun we were yesterday on the road
o moral beauty and to the dear God who lovas
us. By keeping thus we shall at last reach that
glad to-merrow which will be our first day of ever-
lasting bliss.—Our Youth.

God’s Wonders in Nature.

Wierz the untrained eye will see nothing but
mive and dirt, says Sir John Lubbock, seience will
often reveal exquisite possibilities. The mud we
tread under our feet in the street is a grimy mix.
ture of clay and sand, soot and water, Separate
the sand, however, as Ruskin ohserves,—let the
atoms arrange themselves in place according to
their nature,—and you have the cpal. Separate
the clay, and it becomes a whito earth, fit for the
finest porcelain ; or if it still further purities itself,
you havo a sapphire. ake the soot, and if properly
treated it will give you a diamond, While, lastly,
the water purified and distilled will become a dew-
drop or crystalize into a lovely star. Or, again,
you may see in a shallow pool either the mud
lying ab the bottom or the imhge of the sky ubove

Statsties of Wesleyan Methodism in England
for the past year show that the majority of new
members added to that body have come from the
Bunday-school, and that but for these accessions the
membership would have diminished instead of
increased as it has. The Wesleyans propose a
closor alliance between their Sunday-schools and

c}mrt_:hes, 5o that the former may have vepresenta-
tion in the counsels of the lntter, and the Iatter
have more influence in the organization and vork
of the former,




The Christian Martyr.*

EarLy in the morning the army of slaves who
had charge of the Coliseum, were hard at work.
Some at the very summit of the building, with
much shouting and pulling of ropes, were strotch-
ing the grent velarium or awning, as a protection
fiom the rays of the sun. Others were sweeping
the sand of the arena to a smooth and even surface.
Many cart londs of fresh sand were heaped around
the wall for the ghastly purpose cf being spread
upon the blood-stnined surface after each act of the
sangninary drawma of the day. Others wero decor-
ating with gariands of flowers, and with gold and
purple bannerets, the seats of the Emperors Diocle-
tian and Galerius, and thoso of the senators and
other persons of distincvion. The structure seemed
tven mote striking in its vastness, as a few score
fizures crawled like flies over its empty seats, than
when filled with its tuinultuous throng of spectators.
It was an jmmense oval six hundred and fifteen
feet in its longer diameter, and five hundred and
ten feet in the shorter. The circling seats rose
tier on tier to the giddy height of one hundred and
tifty feot.

As tho present’ writer climbed those clifilike
walls, now cru-nbling into ruin, he tried to re-people
those long-desorted scats with the eager and ex-
cited throngs which had often filled them to over-
flowing, when twice ecighty thousand eruel eyes
were wont to glont upon the dying martyr’s pang,
“butchored to make a Roman holiday.”f Then ho

*From Valerin, the martvr of the Catacombs, By
W. H, Withicw, D.D. Poronto: Willinw Brigygs,  1ilus-
trated, price 75 cents,

+On this very arena perashed the \'c1|or31.blc Ignatius,
linked by tradition with the Saviour himzelf as one (:f the
children” whom he took in his arms aud blessed,  **Suffer
e to be the food of wild beasta,” he exclaimed, *‘hy
whow 1 shall attain unto God, Forl am tlm‘ wheat of
God, and 1 shall be greand by the tecth o'f, wild beasts,
that T muy becoine the pare bread of Christ.

AND SCHOOI,
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wanderod thiowsh the soct
vaulted corridors sael stair-
ways, cighty o unwber,
still bearine the old Romun
nuwerals by which aceess
was gained to the diflerent
galleries,  Theso were so
capacions that the whole
multitnde could jn a fow
minutes disperse, and were
theneo  called  romctluria,
He then explored the dens
and caves for the wild
beasts, and the rock * chum-
bers in whieh the gladiators
and mactyr vietins awnit-
ed the signal that called
them to their doom. The
row of seats just above
the podium was reserved
for the equestrian order;
those higher still, for the
populus, e common peo-
ple; and the highest of all,
for persons of the lowest
rank. Larly in the day,
multitudes of spectators
began to arrive, mostly
arrayed in gala dress, and
many wearing the colours
of their favourite gladia-
torial champion. With a
loud flourish of trumpets
the great gates of tho im-
perial entrance opened, and
the chaviots of the Em-
perors and their respective
suiles entered and took
their places in the grand tribune reserved for these
august occupants, .

At a flourish of trumpets, the iron-studded doors
of the cells in which the Christians were confined
were thrown open, and the destined martyrs
walked forth on the arena in the sight of assembled
thousands. It was a spectacle to arrest the atten-
tion of even the most thoughtless, and to move the
syipathy of even the most austere. At the head
of the little company walked the good. presbyter,
Demetrius, his silvery bair and beard and benig-
nant expression of countenance giving him a strik
ingly venerable aspect. Leaning heavily on his
arm,~evidently faint in frame but strong in spirit,
was his daughter Cullichos. Roved in white, she
looked the embodiment of saintly purity, and in
her eyes there beamed 2 heroic courage which in-
spired a wonder that so brave a soul should be
shrined in so frail a body. Adauctus, Aurelius,
and other Christinn confessors condemned ¢ death,
made up the littlo contingent of the noble army cf
murtyrs,

The prefcet Naso, from his place in the tribune,
near the Emperors, read the sentence of the court,
that the accused having been proven by ample
testimony to be the enemies of the Cusars and of
tho gods, had been condenned to death by exposure
to wild beasts.

“Nay, not the enemies of the Cresars,” exclaimed
the aged Demetrius. We are the friends of all,
the cnemies of none.* We pray for the Cwmsars at

all our assemblies.”

«Will you do homage to the gods?” demanded
Dioeletian,  © Will you burn incense to Neptune ?
Hero is his altar, and here are his priests.”

« We worship the true God, who made the hea-
and the carth, the sea, and all that in them

vens

* This famons phrase dates from the time of Tertullian,
in tho third century, and is alse recorded in the Catacombs.
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by, pephied tho vonershle wan, with uphfted aud
reserent countenosuce, “wnd him only will we rerve,
They b no gods whiele sre mado by man’s device,
aud "tis idolatry to serve them,”

“Awny with the atheists,” cried tho priests of
Neptune ; “they blaspheme the holy gods.”

“The Christiuns to the Hons 1" roured the mob;
and at the signal rom the Emperor to the master
of the games, the dens of the wild heasts were
thrown open, and the savage brutes, starved into
madness, bounded into tho arena. The defenceless
martyrs fell upon their knees in prayer, and see.ned
vonsecions only of the presenco of him who stood
with the three Hebrows in the fiery furnace, so
rapt was the expression of faith and courage on
their upturned faces,

The fierco Numidian lions, and tigers from the
Libyan desert, instead of bounding upon their
prey, began to circle slowly around them, lashing
their tawny flanks meanwhile, glaring at their
victims from Dbloodshot, fiery eyes, and utbering
horrid growls,

At this mowment a loud shout was heard, and a
soldier, clad in burnished mail, and with hig drawn
sword in his hand—one of the body guards of the
Lwperors, lenped from tho tribune and bounded,
with clashing armour, into the arena. Striding
across the sand, he hurled aside’his iron helmet and
his sword, and flung himself at the feet of the aged
priest, with the words :

“ Father, your blessing; Callirhot, your parting
kiss, I, too, am a Christian. Long time have I
sought you, alas! only to find you thus. But
gladly will I die with you, and separated in life,
we are united in death and forever.”

“ Nune dimittis Domine!/” exclaimed the old
man, raising his eyes to heaven. **‘Now, Lord,
lettest thou thy servant depart in peace.’” And
he laid his hands in blussing on the head of his
long-lest son.

« Bara, my brother |” exclaimed Oallirhot, fold-
ing him in her arms. “To think we were so near,
yet knew not of each other! Thank God! we go
to heaven together ; and, long divided on earth, we
shall soon, with our beloved mother, be a united
family forever in the skies. ¢And God shell wipe
away all tears from our eyes ; and there shall be no
m@e death, neither sorrow mor crying, neither
shall there be any more pain.””

“Amen! even so, come, Lord Jesus!” spake
the young scldier as he enfolded, as if in a shel-
tering embrace, the gray-haired sire and the fair-
faced girl.

The utmost consternation was exhibited on the
countenance of the old Emperor Diocletian.
“What! have we Christians and traitors even in
our body-guard? Our very life is at the mercy of
those wretches!”

« 1 would feel safer with 1hem,” said the more
stoical or more courageous Gai -rins, “than with the
delators and informers who b .vay them,” and he
glanced, with mingled contewpt and aversion, at
Nauso, the prefect, and Furea, tho priest. *“ When
a Christian gives his word, ’tis sacred as all the
oaths of Hecate. 1 want no better soldiers than
thos: of thoe Thundering Legion.”*

Meanwhile the wild beasts, startled for a mo-
ment by the sudden apparition of the mail-clad
soldier, scemed roused thereby to tenfold fury.
Crouching stealthuly for the fatal spring, they
bounded upon their prey, and in a moment erunch-
ing bones and streaming gove appensed the grow-
ing impatience of the cruel mob, who scemed, like

* Tho Legio Tonana, tradition aflirins. was a legion
composed whoily of Christiang, whose prayers, in a time of.
droaght, brought on a viulent thuudlet-storm, which con.
founded the encmy aud saved the army.
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the very sobd bt o Bonger ond thitst for o
Hush and Jfomd

We duell not og the ]Hinf!d sproot e,
gadlont yonue obler was the fiiat 1o die.

The

The
brave girl, bowd ta a stale, with « queenly diyg
nity awarted the wdd boast’s faril sprang, She
was prereifully spored the speetacie of her father’s
dying ngony.  Her overstrung werves gave way,
and she fell in a swoon, Dewetrius wet his fate
praying upon his knees.  Like Stephen, he gazed
steadinstly up mte heaven, and the fashion of his
countenpnoe wis suddeuly trawstigared as ho ex-
claimed : “Lord Jesus! Rachel, O my heloved!
wa come, we come!”  And above the roar of the
ribald wob, and the growl of the savage beasts, fell
sweatly on his inner ear the song of the redecmed,
and burst upon his sight the beatifio vision of the
Lord he loved, and for whom he gladly died,

So, tae, like brave men, victorious o’er their latest
foe, Adnuctus, Awelius, and the others calmly
met their fate. When all the rest were slain, a
lordly lion approached the prostrate form of
Callivho¥, but she was already dead. She had
passed from her swoon, without a pang to the
marrisge supper of the Lamb—to the presence of
the Celestial Bridegroom-—the foirest among ten
thousand, the one altogether lovely—to whom the
homago of her young aeart had been fully given.
Hhe was spared, too, the indignity of Leing mangled
by the lion’s jaws. When the king of beasts

. found that she was already dead, he raised his
massy head, gave & mournful howl, and strode
haughtily away.

In the great gallery of Doré paintings, at Lon.
don, is one of this Flavian Amphitheatre, after
& baman sacrifice such as we have described.
Thern lie the mangied forms upon the gory and
trampled sands.  The sated wild beasts prowl
listlessly over the avena. The circling seats rise
tier above tier, empty and desolate. Bus, poised
in air, with outspread wings, above the slain, with
& countenance of light and a pahn of victory, is a
majestic angel; and sweeping upward, in serried
ranks, amid the shining stars, is a cloud of bright.
winged angels, the convoy of the martyrs’ spirits
to the skies. So, doubtless, God sent a cohort of
sworded seraphim to hear the martyrs of our story
blessed company, and to sweep with them .thtgugh
the gates into the city.

The Unopened Letter.

Mr. Scrogoit relates: “I heard recently of a
poor lad who, getting among fast companions,
began to go to the theatre. Having once begun,
he felt he must keep it up. e could not afford
it, but in order to pander to his evil desires, he
took some money from his master’s till ; then fear-
ing he would be found out, he ran off and joined
the army, and soon, to the distress of his widowed
mother, was ordered to India. His mother wrote
to him regularly, filling her letters with good
advice and motherly love. This so annoyed the
son that at length he wiote, telling her that as
there was nothing but religion in her letters, he
would not open them again; and when the next
letter came it was lossed unopened into his box.
Sometime afterwards he was attacked by fever,
and brought very low. A Chnstian eomrade sat
down by the sick man’s Led, and opening bis Bible
begar to read. His sick comrade interrupted him,
saying, ‘Ol, if you are going to read, just get my
mother’s letter out of my box.” He got it, and the
first words it contained were to the eflect that now
she had st.ved enough money to buy his discharge,
and onziosed was an order for the money. 'When
he heard this the poor soldier exclaimed, *Is it
;rue1 is the money there?’ Being told that it
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bave been w Seotlind row iustend of lying hers
dyving of the fever. Ob! if T had hut knowa.
Like that mother’s letier the Bible is lying neglected
I many a house, und those who might learn from
1t that Christ has purchased their discharge from
“in and Satan, vemaw in bondage, unconscious of
the blessing within their reach.”

Py
®

His First Love.

His first Yove? Yo, T knew her very well-—
Yes, she was young and beautiful, liko you ;
With cheeke rose-flusked, and lovely eyes that fell
1f prople praised her ever much, but vrue
Aud fearless, flashing out as blue eyes can
At any cruelty to beast or man,

Her voicet "Twas very gentle, sweet and low,
With tones to hush & tired child to aleep;
In every cadence clear, its silvery flow
Beside a sich bed had a charm so decp
Its spell could banish creeping waves of pain,
Bring easeful quict to the fevered brain.

Her hands? Well, dear they were not quite so ymall
As those thas triflo with your dainty laces ;

A little browned, perhaps, they had such call
"To carry sunshine into shady places;

Less delicate than yours, and yet I doubt

If one who loved her ever found it out,

Her foet?  Sure never steps so swift and steady
Wept straight as urrow flying to & goa};

If duty summoped her, the ever ready
To minister to any ailing soul.

Dear feet that followed where the Master led,

And set their prints where first He'd left His tread !

Hi« first Jove? Ob, You do begin to see
That he might love her dearly, and that yet
H's manhood’s luve to you might guerdon be,
Upon your woman’s brow, its coronet.
Dear girl, accept the gitt. Thero is no other
First love so holy us she gained—his mother.

Epwor League,

*“I desira to form a Teague, offensive and defensive, with
eversgoldier of Clnist Jesus.”—John Wesley.

TOPIOS FOE /HE YOUNG PEOPLE'S PRAYER
MEETING OF THE EPWORTH LEAGUE.

SECOND QUARTER, 1890,

June . Who is my Neighbour? Luke 1Q, 29 5
10. 36, 37; Rom. 13. 9; 1 John 3. 18; 4. 7; 2 Cor.
8. 9; Matt. 20. 28 ; Gal. 6. 2; Eph. 4. 32; Deut.
15.7; Rom. 14, 13; 1 Pet. 1. 22; Gal. 5. 13, 14;
Matt, b, 44 ; Luke 6. 35.

June 8. How to pray. Luke 11. 1; 11. 9;
John 14. 6; 14. 13; Jer. 29. 12, 13; Heb. 4. 16 ;
1 Thess. 4. 17 ; Luke 18. 1; Matt. 6. 6; Phil. 4. 6;
Jas. 5.15: 1. 6; Mark 11. 24.

Convention of the Toronto Methodist
Young People’s Societies,

This note has been crowded out of earlier numbers,

Tue above was held on Monday, February 24th,
in McCaul Strect Church, and on Tuesduy, 25th,
in Broadway Tabernacle, and was presided over
by R. W. Dillon, M.A., the President of the Com-
bined Associations of the West-End.

The Chairman’s opening address dealt with tie
progressive tendencies of the age, and on the
necessity for Christian people opening their houges
to the young men and women who come up from
the country to the city, and whose lives are most
solitary when they most need counsel and belp.
His concluding remarks were on the advisability
of the churches dpening their parlours during the

war, he eselsimed, *If T bind only known, T might { week ns rewding-roome snd places for < ocial iyt

comse, under their supervision, e hoped, at the
conclusion of this convention, thut BYOLY one waghd
go uut and live in the common sunshine that conee
crates work done for Christ,

Among tho topies ably discussed were the fol.
lowjng: -

“Docs the Church perform her duty t. ud
Young People’s Associntions?” Paper, by Mr.
Anderson, Central Methodist Church,

* Ropresentation on Quarterly Oflivial Board,”
Paper, by Me. Flint, The Peogle’s Church,

“Socin) Wark ; or, Bringing New Members—
especinlly non-religions, into the Society,” Paper,
by Mr. J. Hanna, Queen Street Church.

“Fiparices ; or, The Most Desirnble Methad of
Roising Funds for Association Work.” Paper.
McCaul Street Church,

“ What Proportion of Religious snd Secular
Work, respectively, should form the Duties of a
Society$” Paper, by Mr. Hunt, Broadway Taber-
nacle,

Address, Dundas Young People’s Association.

“ Develgipnnenb of Latent Talent, und tho Best
Methods of Inducing Young Members to tuke
part.”  Paper, hy Dr. Galloway, Euclid Avepue
Church.

Address, by Mr. H. Pim, Elm Street Churc.

“ Annual Change of Officers” Paper, by Mr
Ohas. Pearson, Sherbourne Street Church.

*Epworth League” Rev. Dr. Withrow.

After pach subject had been introduced with a
paper or an address, an open discussion followed,
the eriticisms being both lively and spirited.

The young people were well plensed with the
result of the Convention, this being the first of the
kind held in Toronto; and they believe that much
enthusiasin has been created, and cansiderable new
life infused into association work generally.,

The great need for more missionary work among
our young people, was a feature brought out in
connection with the discussion, and it is hoped that
asgociations will turn their attention to this line of
work.—Christian Guardian,

A League Sermon.

Srxrery hundred people listened intently to Rev.
A. B. Kendig, of Hanson Place church, Brooklyn,
as he preached a sermon to the Epworth League,
which we give in brief ;

The text was Exod. 2. 5, 6. After briefly
describing the finding of Moses the preacher went
to speak of the ““latest born baby of Methodism.”
He catalogued some of the elder children of this
prolile mother, such as the Missicnary Society, the
Church Extension Society, etc., and then said in
substance :

This new child was born in May, 1889, aud
though only ten months old it numbers 1,500
chapters and 75,000 members; it is a growing
child.

The League has a badgo—a white ribbon with a
scarlet thread ; emblematic, the white of purily, the
red of the blood through which purity is attainable,

The life of this child is imperiled. Somebody
says there are cnough societies in the Church
already.  Shall he live? Yes. His sisters—the
missionary and benevelent societies of the Church—
should stand by this young brother and nuture him ;
and the mother, this Church, should nurse him and
care for him. Our own boys and girls are in this
new-born society, and we should provide for his
necessities.

Do you eay how? Let me suggest. Pirst, speak
kindly of it.  Don’t be in indecent hasto to kill it
and hury it.  Give it a chance to prove its werth,
Judge it by its worth, Attend its meetings. ¥our

TR AN




[FRBSEIUNEINE

HOME AND SCHOOL.

87

presence will encourago the young peopls and chock
auy tendency to improper proceedings.  Unito with
it Become & part of it, and stand ov full with it,
Remember the large flold of usofulngss it opens up,
and stand ready to do your sharo. It hps six depart-
ments of work, Volunteer for service in some Jine,
Contribute to itj fivst, by prayer ; sacondly by your
talents. ‘The Epworth League is fathered by intul
Jectuality and mothered by spiritunlity ; the offspring
is “consecrated veligionsness,” Pray for it at home,
speak and sing and play and recite at its meetings.
Thirdly, by your money, ﬂe‘willing to pay for the
benefits you derive from its services. Idon't be inean
enough to take it allin free.

What ave:the inducementa to its support? Apart
from the social and intellectual elements the spenker
considered only the spmtual work: religious activity
in the Chyrch, house visitation, especially bonrding-
houses, lookhig after thosé who munifested & desire
for a better life, tract distribution, aud open-air
gorvices. He spoke of the retlex inilustice. of this
activity in the lives of the members, aud closed with
an éarnost exhbrtation to the League to live up to
their motto, “Yo0k up, lift up”

4

Onivany.
Casr thiné ayes n yonder mount,
And tell’'what thou cant ses s .
Ah, ‘tis the S8aviotir's dying form
That hangs on Calvary. \ :

With .eyes upturned in anguish mre,
He to the Fathor otien,
Oh, Fathek, canst; thoi apare this cup,

Is there no other sacrifice ?

But oh, the bitter dregs ho must
In untold misery.drink,

To bring his loved oues back to God,
Who atcod on deth’s etérnal biink,

Me thinks I hm that trembling voice,
In tones of ¥weetest fove,

Imploring pardon for his foes,
At the great white throne above,

Oh, what & sight was that to sée,
The Son of.God hang thete !
Who could in Heaven’s glory be,
But came the siuners death to bear,

Then why ahould wé ut such a price,
Resist the Suviour's love?

Why not live daily for his skke,
At lastito live with him above?

Smith's; Falla, OAL, A B.8.

Willie's. Adventure,
WiLnie was w-joungster betweuit soven and eight,
as fond of fun and frolic: as"inost boys of his age..
At the time wé-are speaking of he was at the sea:

side with his papa and mamma, ‘enjoylng -the . fresly
frce breezed that came sweeping from the: ses,,

digging in the pebbly sands on thp shore, and'|

Scttmw as much eu)oymonb out of the long suniy-
days as he-could,” *But.he wasn't alorie, was he ?
I'hear some one LBRY. Oh, no, he -wasn’t. alone.
Boys, as a rule, don’c care to. have all thelr pleasure |4
by themsetves; They are thoroughly socinl, and
manage to find-company, everywhere. And Willio'
had o playmats. who. joined hiw in his rambles
and doubled his enjoyment. .

“Doubled higenjoyment,” did ¥ say? Yes, and
doubled his’ peril; too, when hé got-into danger.
And this was How it happened‘

One day, as the tide was.cominy in, Willie and
Ius friend were climibing on the rocks which lie along
the shore, below. ]ugh-watvr mark, They did- not.
notice tho stealthy waves commg nearerand nearer.
All absorbed as they were with what tliey "were
doing, they were easily overtaken, The tide made
scarcély iy, !lohe, it gave lhem no loud warniug,

‘whiskey-was asked for.

but flowed quictly along till it came benenth their
feet. Still thoy gavo no sign of rotreating, and
now the water, us if aware of these presumptuous
invaders of its territory, creeps slily round the
rocks along the channel, which its continual cbb
and flow had made,

Hark ! & piercing cry—a distressful wail rends
the air, Al now Willie's companion realizes the
perilous position they are in, and Wiilie, pale with
fear, with lips seuled looks auxiously for deliver
ance, Men and women from the pler are looking
heartlessly on.  The drnger is nat to be despxscd
Wave after wave rises higher, leaping to seize ity

prey. But now Willie's papa hus come to the,

rescue across the widening channel: he lifts the
boys and lands them in safoty beyond the rench of

the tide. So the day ended cheerily, and all were |

glad at this happy termination of the Loys’ adven-
ture on the rocks,

To them, and to us, and to all, our story
furnishes & serious lesson. Boeware of .danger.
Keep on the look-out for what would hurt your
mind, ag well as for that which would hurt or
desnoy your body. S8inis like the stealthy tidu

which surrounded the boys, it catches us unawnyes, |

and then is seeks to destroy us. We are by nature
as caveloss about gin as Willie and his:friend about

the incoming water ; theréfore, let us pray to Christ |
oiir Saviour against it, and say, “Let not-the water- |

ﬂood overflow me ; neither let:the deep swallow me
p.”  (Psa. Ixix. 15:)

o
-9

What She Did. -

CuristIANA Dicxsox, the wife of one of the. fist
settlers of Evie County, Pennsylvama., was & smm;
blue-eyed, low-voiced woman, extremely timid,

'] But she had a horror. of drunken\ness

She lived in days when the use of liquor wag
universal, But when her sons wére born she ré

Jsolved to put a stop to whxskey-drmkmg in her

home, Her husbind being absent, her brothers
called for the help of the neighbouts, according to
custom, to put: up abarn needed on her farum,
They all assembled and went to work, while' she
prepared to get dinner. After an hour or two.

Her brothers, and'at last an elder in the chyurch.
came to reason with her—to tell .her that slia ‘would,
be accused of meahpess. Witliout a word the

little woman went to the barn, und, baring her |

head, stépped upon a:log and spbke.to them.

are elders in'the c}iurch—all of -yols¥eé 1y f fmends

{ liave prepared for. you the best diiiner in iy

power. 1f you refuse to raise the barn without
liquor, -so be it. . Bu. 1 would mther these timbers

| shall rot where they lis than to give you whiskey,” |

The men angrily weént home. The-little-woman'
veturned ‘to the house, and for' hours: ciied- us |
tlough her heart would break. But-the next day|
‘avery man oame back, went hearhly to work, en-|
and ‘said not & word abouf:

ﬂed her good dinner, an

Iﬂkey.
This Jed to.a discontinuance of- the.use of whxskev

| At barn-raisings in the county. Hersons grew. up.
I strong, vigorous men, and did good work-in helpm-r
to éivilize .and Christianize the world * Their

descendants ave all of & high type of intellectial
and moral men and women. If.she .had. y,leld(xl«
this little point, they mxght have becomde, like many
of their neighbours, Grunkards.

Our stout-hearted pioneer forefathers reaeemed
the land and drove ot the wild beasts and serpents ;
but there are vices and malignant customs still'to

b6 congquered; for which’we need Woingn' of high
sou!: and gentle spmts, ‘like Christiaba Dxckson. .-

&5,

She refused to provide it..

) aid: -
#“My pexghbours," .she said, “this is’a strangw: witude sud s

thing. Three-of you are . 1y bmthers, three of you.
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The Weavers.
BY LILLIAN GQREY,
We sit, each one, at tho loom of life,
And carly and Iato a wob wo weavé ;

The pattern is placed before our cyes,
And the task that is set us we may not leave,

-

Sometimes half-carclees the shuttlo flics,
For our ears are tilled.with the din.of earth,
Aud our eyes away from the pattern-turned
S0 oft that our work is of little worth,

And thon.in a passion of keen regret
We eagerly bend to our toil once more;
But spite of our paticuce the threads go wrong,
And taoglo.and cross till our hearts are soro,

~
N s b Sl s % f e e s e S Sy

We may pot nee how the tapestry 160!:3, N I
For evej the wrong sido lies to view, '

With lines all broken and rough dnd- mixed, :
And here and there with teats stained ﬂ:rongh

Yet aver the loom clangs on whdon, ! i

The shuttlo takes from our faillig hand, - RN
Aund says, It $s finishied ; tiw Wb h‘done ”

And then, ah, then, as we tremb]ing hj
" The.work of our-life at the' Muster’s féet, .
How bum}y and blest it-wehear. him say, j-"
In love and mef(zy, “Yom' workls mnh" o
o u‘ .. T Lx
B !c’. .( y oy - ak

‘Bi‘t.wot Funl hf ‘ 3' iy i;‘,“ Qf
—“So lolig as :irelana Wil sﬁéﬁ&‘hhdé‘é*ﬁ&‘ ¥

.

' fr®

i —Mistiess—* Why, Noran-bow dusty the chmrs

mrel” . r.. ]

Muid—t¢ Yeg,vmum, thw’s&q&g@y u.t o%b%

:coday, mn 2 o ]Mé.?

' —A \yag hmbxnebmuker,, who- repg%iﬁh }{;& ¥

ng auwmmodmoh, adverhged thus.: . 1
ted

~o£ chairs, apd bills contracted tfnerefor, recei
,wnth plen.sute% Hm wtb“mnd wmipm tumeil’%m;
:uadealofcashtrade.' AN

"Hebrew butcher’s sign)— Here, Mike, "tia- yérselt
-tma the foiu Varnin’. Cah yez rade thatifiow?” | ‘.
Mike—¢ I éaunot, ‘but i I-kad me ﬂnu here. i
velave X cud play | - :

— Robert Béowmngn ﬁht a.tthmpt M’: rhymrwaf ;

iabout to gxxve him a dose of medwme he strnck nu
ou Allmople,;zf you mh to sqq g ; :
. Aboy take‘phymc, lookat’ mo.” e b

sil\

—Little. Elsa., who ‘has- len.rnéd ﬂm itis mghg
:in Amemca wheit ‘the; sun i shining - in Getmﬂsg
and wice veras, heau that auaged.lady i .
to g to. herson in’ Amenco., and-asks:
wHow wxll the.old. Iady ever get qndvﬁofh
there when it \s nighit ‘in‘the day-tlme aud 'day u
the mghbtxm .
—Neéw, Yorker-—“ X suppose a horsé eu.n bé Kqﬁ
wery cheaply in Texas.” . I _,
Texan==* That" all depen is on emmn ;
stranger,- A, netglibont ot mme had 10 pny‘iiéegﬁ
lngh for keijpin’ a.hou. ; e
_“How sot™ ~ - T

‘u,w“_‘.

Faomw v rioow,

;
£.X

Jong, ;exther. It was. my lm%’ he -wag trﬁﬁg:%
keep ~,.“, . A,-_« e «m‘f\’l‘ ‘_Wz 3

- i TN
- :

S mwee P

‘11

i

Till Death, the warder, at set of sun, [

. ,.
Y ~‘d-‘—w-‘.—-
ERa T
B

—Pat (m guping wonder ‘at the letters* o a e

ut the age ot- four years. “When hi motliér ’vida | S

NN | B

Tt .cost; him his. hfe, and luxdxd&’t keep ﬂ;m “ g

1 wrongs Engla.nd was deaf ¢  to “her criea 740
—“Godrge, deat, W! what lnpd of fruit js b‘&me‘by .
an eléctric-li ght plant1” P = ¥
* Electiic currents, of coursa?t, < v: 2

.

, ;-—Proud’father (sltowmgoﬁ‘ his. boy beforq 25 . R
pmy)——-!‘My som, ° _whwh*‘*‘wou!d yoh Qtther lidg I ‘ﬁﬁ
ohak%peare ot,Edlson !t)mw S ,‘.,a i [ os
Little .son (rufﬁer’ medxhhén)—-—“ I’d ntber I?ii i§ -2 -
Edison.? * £ . ) SRS
¥ es, Wh 2. . - . D o
N “’Causeheam’t‘dei\d." . 1 -
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The bleasings that come in such richness,

. Be content ;*God gives all his clildren,

, It is then we recount our blessings,

" Luke11.1-13.
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g sll remember the story,

dusitable, but they are.not always really

the Loyt for us; but God’s presence brings

with it all real blesain%:a temporal and
o

morally the worst. *‘'The love of money
is tho root of all ovil.” Balaum, Achan,
Gehazi, Judas Tscariot, and Aunnias, did

\\1//4

\}J

45
YN

So full of intevest fraught, sph‘{:lml, uu;l thc;l Spiﬁit of God may be onrs :lhoir wolzst b;lee«{;; {r?‘nr "‘{’gvcs whieh to- )Epwot’tb 5 ,lgaglte.
. A at 2li tinies for the asking, Ay would e called ¢ gwood business prinei- . 8 "a ’
Of the little child who so buldly ‘plea.”” * Robberips, fo%-gorlcs. swindlings, | AR

The end of the rzin-bow sought

Which shone so brightly in heaven;
For she hiad heard it sald

A pot of gold at the end hung,
So sha-eagerly pressed aliead,

Not stopning to {ind asmooth pathway,
But presistently hastening on

il she looked and beheld with sadness
The rainbow had-faded and gone.

We to-day are like little children,
Not content with the blessings that come

We search for some hidden treasure
\Whose briglitness.entices us on,

Qorsrioxs ror Houx Stuuy,

1. What to Pray for, vs. 1-4.

What request did the disciples make of
Jesus?

How had Jesus been engaged ?

What is the prayer called which he gave
tho disciples?

To whom is it addreased ?

W hiat three things does it ask about God’s

ilory ?
What three things about human need?

12 Hoow o Pray, vers, 5.9,

What jllustration of prayer did Jesus

What was the friend’s answer? ,
What led him at last to give all that was

oppression of the poor, strikes, and law-
snits, will be no more whon all classes are
‘““ware of covetousness.” A men's life can-
sistelth not—Aund yet Christinne ask, when o
man dies, What was ho worth ? forgetting
that his worth was not to be tabulated in
dollars; but in vivtues, What shall I'ido 7~
Ninaty-nine men out of every one hungred
_ave perplexed as to what to do with their
wealth, [ huve fio room whereto bertow—
St. Ambrose, centuries ago, beantifully
wrote ; ‘¢ Yey, thou hast, too, ‘I'he bosoms
‘of the poor, tha houses of ‘widows, the
mouths of infants—these are thy barns.”

a singular fuct, that in nearly every lan.
guage secular possessions have been calle

A comploto 1iné of Bpworth Le
Rocommended' Readings in the am?fé?.‘i
col_\rscslnow in alchkl. nul(: will bl: shipped
promptly as ordered, Epworth Lea,
Badzss and  Ribhons orderc amgtoue
106n Ve in stock. .

- Young People’s Pr&yer-meetiwz

Toples from Jatiry to July, ready; 25
cents per hundred, R .
Epworth Leaflets, Nos. 1, 2,3, rendy ; 5

cents per dozen, - Samplés free,

Tor %ood'a write  WiLLias Briaas,
Methodist F ublishing House, "Yoronto,

\ From the hund of the loviug Father, ve? My— My blarns,” *‘my ‘fruits,” ‘“my s o
i 1 ur home, What reason was given for the requost | goods,” * my soul,” See low selfish ho s’ | For suhiple Bpworth Leaflets, write
But, straying away from our howne, for aid ? giren fo | Buits— Produce of ull sorts, Goods—Ib is ' 1mitROw,

W.H W
\}’ealei Bui}d(ngn, Torouto,

And not $ill the journey is over asked ? ) “ goods,” fo prone are wo to ignore the'in- - P
" We find that the rainbow lias gone. Hc}tv, then, should we pray? (Golden | trinsic ’WQ“‘zleﬁﬂ!‘fﬂPﬁOf \zeea tb}l ;il;d hthe . i NOW RE!\DY‘.
Text, enuive worth of chavactek, Yake thine St y
) ¢ A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS.

And our trials each help us.to prove,
That all joys and sorrows he sends us,
Are permitted because of Hislove,

Are ample, without seckin g more,

Enough from his plentiful store,
Yes, enotigh aud to spare does he give

Can you mentioti an example of importu-
nate prayer? See Mark !; 24-30.

8. How{o Receive; vers. 1013,
Whay is.promised to him who prays in

earnest? i
Whiat question is asked about bread ?
\What about a fish and an ?

What does this teach about God’s willing-

ness to hless us? .
What is the best.

| So is he—Everybody: w
-for himself, in place of laying it up for God, |

gt~ we “ean receive |

ease, eal, drink, &nd bé merry—Indulge jun
indolence; gluttony, driankeuness, and licen-
tiousness. Dut God said—God’s voice is an
unwelcome intérruption-to-evéry uddevoitt
.ear, Thou fool—In.the. Bible, the *¢fool ¥
is always the mun who -wants moral sense.
y'who 'lays up treasure

-is.an mych'a fool as was this rich man,
Quxarions. ron Home Srupy,

- - STANLEY'S' - -
THROUGH THE DARK
CONTINENT.

Cloth Bound, Gi1€Back and Side. 35 Cents,

To supply all our waiits tMt‘nnﬁsht, from him? Y 1. (Christ's Quest o‘on,xverswl&;l:. . ﬁ;)te. This ill:;::tsp;;d];y:’ r ,\é X
And can we pot trust liim in all things Lxsson: Carecrigic, . What request did u heaver inakeof Jesust |, NOL&~ ot Stanley’s recent work,
And steive to do right in his “K‘“?" 1. Wb:;l;n uest d!i‘d‘zl:e dl:lc‘i‘::!‘;a make of* What m Chﬂ”"-ﬂ“?e@“ in 1;eply ! d 3‘3'1253 ‘;g ‘?n:'\‘rxe:{;}fL%Q?n;'glfétfwég?f? al:n‘:i)l:u

- - - ’Joauh? o I;):i.;:}, téach us to pray.” 2. What w"l":zt‘wm Mng di ¢ u?'ter ? (Golden- emn hatically the chenpéut work now issued

"LESSON NOTES.
SECOND QUARTER.
STODIXS IX LUKK,

A.D.29 or %) LESSON X.

TEACHISG 70 PRAY.
Meiuory verses, 9-13,
" Gouowx Trxe.

{June 8

_ Praok.—Possibly Bethiny,

that mentiotied by Matthew.;;and, indeed,
it ix not likel

sume
incidents im .this luter portion of Jesus’
puldic life can be given with absglute preci-
ron, i LR el A
e o - EXPLANATIONS, Cs
Teach us to Py ive us a form; . ds-
John alvo tawght—How ritualistic Johty was
iu his instroctionk to-his disciples ‘we liave:

“:{'* Fivery ‘ofie ‘that asketh trcceiveth.”
- |-What did he say about- every one that-seek-

that it was given at the |
time, date of very few of the |-

,gnyer did' hé give them? * The Lord’s
;Prayer.” 3, What did he say about asking?.
4..

ethi? ¢ He findeth,” 5, \What did he say
abodt every obie that knockéth? " To him’

about the love of.
;:;hildrefx?F h h
eaven ather give the Holy Spirit .to
them t!p{t'u;kfhlmg” . Q,y ”p, ' -
DoaTxINAL SuaoksTioN.—The divi
Fatherhood, ° C he divipe,

earthly parents for their

Répent, and turn yoursclves from all sronr'

tepentance,—Luke.3.

AD.%9) LESSON XL ([June1s
THR: RICH MAN'S «!:O,LL\;. .
Al‘)ukgﬁl‘&\ 13-2i, Memory verses, 19-81,

_ GoLurk Texr,

'it shall Le opened.” 6. What.did he ay:

“How inuch motre shall your |

)
What does Paul say that covetousness is ¢
Col. 8, 6. '

What, reason did Christ] give for his

warning ? . :

With bpw .much ought we'to be content?

“1Tim 6.8 v T )

2. The Rich Mun's Question, vers. 16-19,
About wiiom did Jesus dffeak b parable?
What Jds said of -the frilitfulness of this.

. . man's groupda? | .

‘Wit question did He dsk himself ?
! Whavdid'He redolve.to:do ?
1+ How: then would he comfott his sonl?

\Whatwas God'y question to him !

How may one be rich {g\sfard God? See
1I'Tim. 6. '17-19. i
Tix Lusson Careduisu,
1, What perplez2i the Fich man of whom
-Jeaus-t6ld? *“How to dispokd of his wealth,”
2, What did.he, decide to. do? ‘“To-build
reater store-houscs:to Kedp it all,” 3,
'%Vhat’ oilght Té'to linve donc}? “Given it to
4, What did

<

~

those-who.tigededt 1t ‘most.”

“of Stanley’s flist explorations,
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e tranagressionis, —Esekiel 18. 30, Wiio is like this rich 60! ?; tion, aiid the lutter Woik gives' w glowing
Coxxxoring Links.—The prayer here re. b s A iike this ric , nd vivid ount: yes b glowing
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[ formuls lways3o bo ropeted; rather se | Tk 9a.5s, ings whleh he possesseth.—- | § o sy a?:?u‘t':thm who' lay-up treasure | . A Word 6 Little People. .

| e woakol er herything, Doy | Trke—aiD. 20, . [ ewhl, STuet they e Tike'that tad |, The Prowning Boya,

| Bread —Spiritual foud, se well:ad nourish- | * pr\ iy Uicertatn, * Coe e e ‘ Gertride's Diary. .

| ment for the, body. . sve %8 —But..on “3"‘ neetiain, | “DGUIRINAL SubGustitN.—The true aims |* “BtoFies of Remarkable Women

| what conditiona} He who does not forgive;] . Coxnxcring Linke.—The reinarks of [‘of lfe. ~ .. .0 . ' : i Stories of Great Men, '
cannot offer this prayer, Lead— Bring, | Jesus-recoided in the last chapter, seem:td f,. ., UATEOHISM, QUESTION, 1 Story: f Pust: 9“‘

|, Do uot permit us to.be tried above whistwe {ibave followed eiih other clossly after a 11.. Cus wo zepent of outshives? ) Ty of 4 : .

:dinfier with & certain Pharisco whio oriti:

‘ 184 . Koil—Sin, £ -three .
are able:so bar. e e thvee. cieed Jesie’ neglout of the Pharasaic ablu-

loaves—Buch & request would not be as sin.

TS

No;;it is the grace of the Hofy Spirit |

. t q—— -
ENGLISH EDITION,

- s vl el + which gives the sinner to know and feel
| gelsr. agid Opiental surcoundingd as '] tions, A anfiltitude c:jo.,'(]eduso closely, .that hé s a siner h
: in our own-country. Ohildren {'together to heair Jesus ‘that they trod ‘on-|'tH% : . : - ’ - . .

: w lﬁwbb‘iﬂc-—-'l‘hu ﬁa’lum ryfamilie; fre. on‘z snother. Tn their presence JeZuhpukr - -Him.did God exalt with His right haud;| . '6""! 12 0!"“ .,Acn', ‘
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us-thut the quiet, homely joys, which
are Within the reach of all, nre infinitely
best, Then let us not cast them awiy,
but rather treasure every suunbean,,
and: get all the light, aud -warmth from
it that .0 hlessing holds,
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