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MOONLIGHT ON THE RIVER.

Ix the hush of the summer night wo
ateal along in our little steam yacht over
the River St. Lawrence. 'The beauty of
§l Ll scenery around us is indescribable, and
R adied to it is the witchiery of tho bright
@ weonlight.  Sometimes we pass so close
R to Lhe shore that the overhanging branches
§ form a canopy over our heads, and we look
g up at the moon through a hundred dancing
8 lesves.  Then out agam into the open
R water we go, while the sounds of the rust-
§ ling leaves div away. ‘The water is per
R fectly calm, the ripples of our yacht break-
R iug its smooth. satiny surface in a circlo
g around us. It seema like a second sky,

E with its moon and shadow clouds. Soon
} we pass a2 number of little round islands
Then we
our .,

B densely covered with trees,
i mahea cutacruss to the oppusite shore,

Little boat doing.a great deal of puffing
® and hissing as we travil along close to the
i ¢reat-high. hills: that rest so eful and
W eareno in.the-clear, cool moonlight.

SUFFERING AND SERVICE.
BY REV. &, F. SCOAUFFLER.

WhHERE: was Jesus before he came to
@ thi i He lliid
Muot begin to. live when he camo into t his
toﬂdags wo do. He always had been in
fheaven, and. there-angels had worshipped
M, ynd weéro glad to obey his cammands.
Lo, everyhody honoured him even as
Behoy honoured God the Father. Ho was
hever scoffed at nor mocked up yonder,
hid noversufiored-any pain or grief. Wo
gexanot begin to-conceive what glory and
BRliss surrounded him while ho was in
hoaven, Ifyou wantto have s faint con-
ion of tho glory of that-home of the
ic3r, Toad ke, lash two chapters of

. - -

Revelation, where -it tells all about the
aty of gold, with its gates of pearl and its
foundations of precious stones No pain,
no sickness, no tears, no death, over en-
tered there, for all was life and hight and
Joy. That was tho J)]uco where Jesus
Clirist had always lived before he came to
this world.

What did the Saviour suffer when he
came to this earth? He hnd to lay aside
all his gzory and come hero as a littlo help-
less babo. * We cannot understand how it
18 possible, and yet wo know that the
glorious Son of God, who always had been
in heaven with his Father, becanie a littlo
babe, just like the littlo ones we see in ov >
homes, and then he lived for tlurty years a
Iife of poverty and of hard toil. ~ K. who
bad been ruler in heaven, on earth was
obedient to his earthly parents. He who

save sinners. Ho was not in any way
obliged to humble himself. No one had a
nght to claim this service from him, and
un one was strong enough to compel him
to como to thic earth. But though no ono
could force him to come, his love for us
lod hiwn to hasten down in order that he
might saveus  The Bible tells us that we
are sinners and must suffer for our sins
unless someono can tako our place. Now,
no one could take our place and suffer for
our sins but Jesus, the Son of God. If ho
had refused to come down from heaven to
suffer for us, we should all have been lost.
But he loved us, and therefores was quite
willing te make the sacrifice. For our
snkes he became obedient unto death, even
the death of the cross. He came not to
get good, but to do geod.  He camo not to
enjoy himself, but to suffer. Ho came not

A NOBLE LITTLE FELLOW.

Soare timo sinco I road a story about
boy whoso parents were French Hugue-
nots. They often talked to th-ir children
of tho glory of holding fast tu their faith
and enduning persecution nobly. Oue day
a troop of soldiers came to the villago to
arrest all the Huguenots. This boy's
father and mothor deterimined to cscape.
They loaded their one little donkey with
vegelables, hiding their little son among
tho cabbages, and charging him to keep
sience no matter what happened. Tho
mother with & basket of carrots walked
ahead ; so they started off. They wero
soon discovered by the soldiers, one of
whom asked tholr destination. *“To
market,” answered the father. Thesoldier

lunged his sword into the basket “‘to see
if the cabbages wero tender,” he eaid,

MHOONLIGHT OX THE RIVER.

had created the world, earned his daily
bread by the sweat of his brow. He
whom myriads of angels had always been
ready to serve,-now became a sorvant him.
salf and worked for dsily wages. But he
suffered more than this. For when he
began ta tell men the truth sbout God,
then they n to hate him. The more
he told them about God and heaven and
the way to get there, the more they dis.
liked him. In spite of the fact that he
never injured any one, but only helped all
who cried to him, tho isecs made up
their minds to kill him. And when at
last they arrested the Master, they killed
Lim in the most cruel way they could.

They laid him on a. cross and drove unails:

through his handsand feot, and then left
him thoro to.die. No one ever was ex-
alted above Christ when ho was in heaven,
and no ono over steoped as low as ke did
when ho was on earth, -
Why did Jesus humble himself in this
way? He did it it order that He might

to save his life, but to lose it for our sakes.
Whenever wé think of the cross, and of
Chrwt nailed to it, wo ought always to
roalizo that we deserved to %eax- the %\;n-
ishment of our sins, but that Jesus bore
the ponalty for us. This thought should
fill us with joy and love to him. Thon, if
we love him, we shall try and follow his
oxample, who, though in heaven he was
rich, yet for our sakes he became poor,
that we through his poverty might bo
mado rich. To this the apostle exhorts us
when he says, *“Letb this mind boin you
which was in Christ Jesus.” If we would
only follow the Bfsster's example m this,
how many quarrels between brothers and
sisters would cease ! How much bitterness
of feoling -and disappointment would be
dono away with, for men would not try to
bo great any more, but would be content
with being the last and tho loast,

M AAe Ao o

“Pax lowest ebb ix the turn of the tide.

Not s sound was heard, and with a hoarty
bon vol;_&ge, tho soldie *s galloped off.  After
thoy disappeared from sight the parenta
bastened to open tho basket. Thoy found
their son beon stabbed through the
thigh. He was suffering terribly and yet
the brave boy had not uttered a sound.

A vrrrie girl's mother wanted her to go
to_bed before sho began to feel slospy.
‘‘But the moon hasn's sent her children
to bed yet,” objocted the little astronomeor
petulantly. It so happened that a storm
was brewmng, and Ywavy clouds were
gathoring wmsthe hcavens. **Go and see
if she hasn't,” eaid her mother. ‘Tho little
hoad w28 popped out of tho window, and
tho sky was scanned sly.  * Well, I
guess 1'vo got to go to now,” sho ga’d
after tho survey , ** the moon is covering

mw and tucking them in,"—
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Only a Little Sparrow.

I’ only a little sparrow,
. A bird.of low degree 3

My life is of little value,

%ut twas God who gave it me,

He gave me a coat of feathers,

It’s very plain, I know,
With never a speck of crimson,
" But it was not meant for show.

But it keeps me warm in winter,
And shields me from the rain
Were it border’d with gold and .purple,
.Perhaps it would make me vain.
_But now that the spring-time’s coming,
I’ll build me a little nest,
* With many a chirp of pleasure,
In the apot I like the best.

I fly through the thickest forest,
Ilight on many a spray,

I’ve neither chart nor compass,
Yet I never lose my way.

And fold my wings at twilight,
Wherever I happen to be, .
For I know there is someone watching

That no harm may come to me!
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Pleasant Hours:
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FATHER'S SERMON AT THE
BREAKFAST TABLE.

BY BALLIE V. DUBOIS.

¢ CuILbREN,” said father, one morning
at the breakfast-table, how many of you
would like to help our church-board in
building a little church in the West ?”

“ What for 1" said Willie.

And father continued : * You know last
summer Mr. Bedine was in Dakota, and
he told me yesterday of a little sod-church
he visited there. They used a dry-goods
box for s pulpit, and the seats were ouly
rough boards. It had been announced
that he would preach, and the house was
crowded—the greater portion being chil-
dren who had come with their parents
from over the far-spreading prairies. In
the midst of the service rain set in, and
the roof leaked. He was dismayed, and
wondered what the people would do ; but
they sat quite still, listening to every word
that fell from his lips. Mr. Bedine stayed
at the parsonage—a little unfinished frame
building. When night came, there was no
roum to accommodate him, 8o he slept in
the httle sod church, back of the pulpit-
b,of“But; why don’t they have a better
church than that, father #” said Mary.

¢Dear, the peoplo are poor, and can
only afford the bare necess,lbles‘ of life.
Mr. Bedine said the pastor’s w1fe had a
can of peaches that had been given her
yeats before, but which she still kept as a
cuniosity. © Bed-quilts were hung up as
substitutes for doors; and meat was an
almost unknown luxury at the table ; yet
the people are saving every cent they can

ibly spare in order to build a house
l;o::re {hey may worshlp.God. .
¢ Now children,” said father, *‘how
many of you ar}? ?willing to help them in
ilding a church ?”
bu‘l}%ﬁg, father,” said Willie, who was
gaving all his money to buy a bicyele, and
who counted every penny accordingly,
“why don’t they ca}ll on the home-mission
d to help them ¢ .
boirAh! Wirilie,” said father, sadly, ¢if
you knew of the demands upon this same
board, and how often they are obliged to
refuse because they have not the means to
comply, you would not ask that question.
Now, the church is coming out and is ask-
ing the children to help them. How many
of you are willing to be little church-
builders?” .

* Father,” said Mary, ‘‘may we give
you just what we please 1" L

“Yes, dear, if what you give is your
own.” )

*“Then I have just fifty cents to begin
with.”

With Willie the struggle was hard, and
a fierce battle must be fought with self
before he could give of his earnings. In
ten weeks he had gathered together ten
dollars ; and, while he loved Jesus and had
promised to serve him, yet the very
thought of giving away his precious money
made him sick at heart.

“ Father, I cannot do it!” he said.

¢ Nor have I asked you to do it, Willie,”
father answered.

Harry, who had listened to the whole
conversation without a word, slipped grand-
ma’s Christmas gift—a shining gold dollar
—into his father’s hand ; and baby Nellie
stole from her chair, and, with the words,
¢¢Me, too, papa,” offered her single penny,

Brave, manly Willie, taking from a
hidden corner his precious dollars, said:
T could not give them to those boys and
girls, father, but I can and will give them

- to the dear Jesus Christ.”

“HE FIND ME*

Yawm Sine came from China to California,
and was brought to know the grace of our
Lord Jesus Christ. When examined before
baptism concerning his experience and
faith, someone asked him how he found
Jesus.

I no find Jesus at all; he find me,” was
the answer of the converted ; an answer
which was more than satisfactory to the
questioner, and which showed that he had
learned something of the love of him who
came to ‘‘seek and to save that which was
lost.” And not only Yam Sing, the China-

man, but every other happy child of grace-

can truly say—

¢ Jesus sought me when a stranger,
Wandering from the throne of Godg
He, to rescue me from danger,
Interposed his precious blood,

¢ Oh, to grace how great a debtor
Daily I’'m constrained to be !
Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter
Bind my wandering heart to thee.”

SOMETHING A NICE GIRL WILL
NOT DO. .

SHE will not start off to school in such a
hurry that she must stop and tie her shoes
along the street. ‘

She will not use her pocket handker-
chief to keep her face clean when she
ought to use soap and water.

" She will write her name in her books
and not leave her thumb-marks on them,
as people used to do to mark their property
before the days of writing, .

She will enjoy swinging in the hammgck,
but not when mother has to wash and
wipe the dishes.

She won’t almost smother her baby
brother with kisses and endearing terms
when he comes from mamma’s hands
neatly dressed and his hair curled, and
call him a troublesome thing and push him
out of the way when he comes to her cry-
ing, his face streaked with dirt, and puts
his muddy hands upon her dress.

She will not sharpen her pencil upon
her book, nor in her lap, nor upon the
carpet, but will go to the waste-basket, or
door, or some other place where refuse
matiar will not be 80 much out of place,

She won’t put on a clean apron to hide a
dirty dress, nor clean gloves to hide dirty
hands.

She won't leave the stopper out of her
cologne or ink bottle, and scold her little
sister for upsetting it by pulling at the
table cover. ,

She won't cultivate wrinkles upon her
face in the place of smiles.

She won’t be always excusing herself for
doing and saying disagreeable things by
claiming she forgot.

THE GRAIN BESIDE THE RAIL-
ROAD TRACK.

SraND here on the railroad embankment,
Two tracks are before us.  As far as you
can see, the right-hand track has a green
fringe of grain-stalks, but there is none
along the other track. How did it happen ?
Along one track go the cars grain-loaded
and bound for the east. No such freight
is in the west-bound cars.

Sowing where we go; sowing whether
we intend it or not; and have as little
thought about it as a grain-car. Sowing
because we must. These are the lessons
taught us, and how it should sober every-
one !

Every Sunday at church, every prayer,
every chapter read in the Bible, ever
g:;)g deed, word and thought—all that is
8

That boy idling at the corner, who pulls
a cigar from his mouth only to drop out an
oath, disobeying his parents and neglecting
church—he, too, is sowing ; but how ter-
rible the harvest will be from such seed |
We sow as we go.

GOD KNOWS BEST.

IT was raining hard, and little Charlie
was looking out of the window and feeling
badly about it.

‘I hate the rain,” Charlie said. * It's
always around when I want to play. I
wish it would go away and never come
back again.”

Just then a dear little bird on a tree be-
gan to sing merrily.

¢ Goodness sake ! ™ said Charlie, * you’d
better get back into your nest, and pull
the bed-clothes over you. How can you
sing whep it rains so hard 1”

“I sing,” said the bird, “to see the
rain that has come to make the grass grow,
and the flowers come out, and the little
brooks run. The dear, kind rain.”

-“I never thought of that,” said.Charlie,
:e{ expect it is best.” God knows what is

t.

TAKE A SHEEP,

THERE is a pertinent temperance lesson
in the following anecdote. A farmer once
employed a young man to labour upon his
farm without knowing anything of his
habits. All too soon the farmer found that
his new hand was addicted to drinking
alcoholics ; and this habit interfered with
his usefulness,

‘“John,” said the farmer to the man,
“Tl give ye one o’ my best sheep if ye'll
give up drinking while ye work for me,”

*“It's a bargain,” declared the man.

A grown son of the farmer, overhearing
this agreement, looked up and asked,

¢Pa, will you give me a sheep, too, if 1
will not drink

“Yes,” replied the father;
have a sheep.”

Then the little boy spoke up and said,

““Pa, will you give me a sheap too, if I'll
not drink

*“Yes, son ; you shall have a sheep too.”

After a moment’s pause, the little boy
turned to his father and said ; ¢ Pa, hadn’t
you better take a sheep too 1” .

I dunno, I dunno,” the farmer replied
doubtfully ; and then suddenly concluded,
‘I declare, I'll try it and see "

The old gentleman was heard afterward
to declare that he made the best investment

of sheep that season he ever made in his
life.~Selected,

‘‘ you may

THE bank of heaven is the only bank we

know of these hard times that invites a
run upon it.

The Water-Mill.

BY D. G. MITCHELL,

LiSTEN to the water-mill, through the live
long day,

How the clicking of its wheels wears
hours away; )

Languidly the autumn wind stirs t
wood leaves ; o

From the fields the reapers sing, binding#p
the sheaves ; .

And a proverb haunts my mind, as a spell 8
cast—

The mill will never grind with the water that
is past,

the

he‘g;‘ee“'

Autumn winds revive no more leaves that
once are shed,

And the sickle cannot reap the corn once
gathered ; .

And the rippling stream flows on, tranquil,
deep, and still, )

Never gliding back again to the water-mill.

Truly speaks the proverb old, with a meaning .
vast—

The mill will never grind with the water that
is past. :

Take the lesson to thyself, loving heart and
true ;

Golden years are fleeting by ; youth is pass-
ing too ;

Lea.r‘li\ to make the most of life, lose no happy

ay,

Time will never bring thee back chances
swept away : S

Leave no tender word unsaid; love while
love shall last—

The mill will never grind with the water that
is past.

Work while yet the daylight shines, man of
strength and will,

Never does the streamlet glide useless by the
mill ;

Wait not till to-morrow’s sun beams upon the

way, v
All that thou canst call thine own lies in thy
To-day ;
Powier, intellect, and health, may not alway®
ast—
The mill will never grind with the water that
is past,

Oh, %‘e wasted hours of life that have drifted
y !

Oh, the good we might have done, lost with-
out a sigh,

Love that we might once have saved by &
single word,

Thoughts conceived, but never penned, per
ishing unheard !

Take the proverb to thy heart, take and hold
it fast—

The mill will never grind with the water th?
is past.

Love thy God and fellow-man, thyself con’
sider last;

For come it will, when thou must scan dsrk
errors of the past;

And when the fight, of life is o’er, and earth
recedes from view,

And heaven in all its glory shines, *midst the
pure, the good, the true—

Then you'll see more clearly the proverb deeP
and vast—

The mill will never grind with the water that
is past,

A DAY.

THE day is a pyramid, God-built. H®
uses sixty tiny, distinct blocks, called
seconds, and builds them into anmothef
block called a minute. He takes sixty of
these minute blocks, each containing si%tY
second blocks, and builds them into an
hour block ; and then he takes twenty-four
of these hour blocks, each containing SiX

minute blocks, each of which contains sixty
second blocks, and with them completes
the pyramid of a day. When we count
up all the hour, minute, and second blocks:
we find that the Divine Architect has “sed.
24 of the first order, 1,440 of the secom

order, and 86,400 of the third orderp®?

that his pyramid of a day has 87,964 -
blocks. e ought to make use of t
beautiful pyramid,

ANXIOUS TO AFFILIATE.

A Youna Baptist layman, of Washisg"
ton, D.C., writes T belong to the B Bt
Baptist Church and to the Seciety of Chns~
tian Endeavour, but 1 think with m#BY
others that we ought to train uwader
Baptist banner,”

{
-
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How the Leaves Oame Down.
BY SUSBAN COOLIDOE

1'LL tell you how the leaves came down,
"The Great “I'ree to his children said ,
 You're getting sleopy, Y ellow and Brown,
Yes, very aleepy, lttle Red;
It i quite time you wentto bed,”

“Ah 1" begged each silly, pouting jeaf,
** Let us a little longer stay ;

Dear Father Tree, behold our gicf ;
'Tis such a ver) pleasant day,
We do not want to go away."

So just for one more merry day,
To the Great Tree the leafteta clung,
Frolicked and danced and had their way,
Upon the autumn hreezes swung,
Whisperiog all their sports among,

* Perl-aps tho Great T'ree will forget
Aud let us stay until the spring,
If we all beg and coax and fret.”
But the Great Tree did no such thing ;
He siniled to hear their whispe ing.

**Corne, children, all to bed,” he cried ;
Aud ere tho leaves could urge their

pn}y;er,

He shook. his head, and farand wide,
Fluttering and rustling everwhere,
Down sped the leaflets through the air.

I saw them; on the ground they lay,
Golden and red, a%mddled swarm,
Waiting tiil one from far awny,
White bed-clothes heaped upon herarm,
Should come to wrap them safe and warm.,

’I‘he%rcnbbaremee looked down and smiled,
*‘Good-night, dearlittle lraves,” he said;
And from below each sleepy child
Replied, **Good-mght,” and murmured,
‘It is 80 nice to go to Led.”

HUNTED AND HARRIED.

A Tale of the Scottish Covenanters.
BY R, M. BALLANTVNE.

CrarTER XIL—(Continted.)

OxE night the usual party of friends had
assemb‘e({; to sup in the dwelling of Mrs.
Black. It wasthe “abbath. Wallaceand Black
had remained close all day— with the éxception
of an hour before day)i§ht in the morning
when they had gone out for exercise. It wan
one of those dreary days not unknown to
Auld Reekie, which ave inaugurated with a
persistent drizzle, continned with-a8 **Scotch
mist,” and dismissed with an even down.
pour. Yet it was by no means a dismal day
to our friends of Candlemaker Row. They
wete all more or less earnestly religious as
well aa intellectunl, so that intercourse in
reference to the thingsof the kin§dom of God,
and reading the Word, with o free-and easy
commentary by Mrs. Black and much acquies-
cence:on-the part'of Mrs. Wallace, and occa-
sional disputations bstween Andrew and
Bruce, kept them lively and well employed
until supper-time,

The neal *had just been concluded when
heavy footfalls were heard on the sataif out-
side, and in another moment there was a
violent knocking ap the door. The men
sprang up, and instinctively grasped the
weapons’ that came first to hand. Wallace
seized the pokér—a new and heavy one—
Aundrewrthd shovel, and Jock Bruco the tongn,
while Ramblin’ Peter possessed himself of a
stout rallingypin.  Placing themsclves bastily
in frpnt, of the women, who had drawn
together and retfeated to a corner, they stood
on the defensive, while Mrs Black demanded
to know who knocked so-furiously *“‘on a
Sabbath picht,”

Instead of answering, the visitors burst tho
door opes, and half-a-dozen of the town-
guard sprang in and levelled their pikes.

“t Yield ‘yourselves!™ cricd their leader.
1 arredt Jou-in thé King's namo1?

But the fourmen showed no disposition to
yield, and the resolute expression of their
faces induced their opponcents to besitate.

] ken o' na¢ King in this realm,” said
Aundrew Black in a deep, starn voice, ‘““an’ we
refuso to set oor nocks under the heei o' a
usurpin’ tyrant.”

- “1§5"yonr duty, mén,” said » man who had
kept in the background, but who now stepped
to the front.

*Ha ! this. ix your :doing, Glendinning,”
oxclaimed Wallace,” who rocognised his old
comradd * THe Jergeant had obviously-been
promoted, for he woteths costumoof a cem-
muasioned officar.. . . -

¢ Ay, 1:havean auld score to sattls wi’ you,
Wallace, an' T h5pats 885 you sn’ your cota-

wdee swiag i tho%mnht e laag.”

** Ye'll niver sce that, my man,” said Rlack,
a8 he firmly grasped the shovel. ** Yo ha’ena
gotten us yer, an' it's my opeenion that you
an” your freends ‘Il be in kingdom-come before
wo swing, if ye try to tak’ ua alive. Qot o
this hoose, ye scoondrels !

Su saying, Black made n spring worthy of
a royal Bengal tiger, turned amde the pike of
the foremost man, and brought the shovel
dewn on his iren head-prece with such force
that he was driven lmc[( mto tho passage or
tanding, and fell prostrate.  Black was so
ably and promptly ‘seconded by his stalwart
comrades that the rooin was inatantly cleared.
Glendinning, driven back Ly an icresistible
blow from “the rolling.pin, tripped over the
fallen man and went headlong down the
windmng stairs, at the bottom of which he lay
dead, with his neck broken by the fall.

Byt the repulse thus valiantly effected did
not avail them much, for the leader of the
guard had reinforcements below, which he
now called up. Before the door could be
shut these swarmed into the room and drove
the defenders back into their corner. The
leader hesitated, however, to give the order to
advance on them, partly, it may be, bocause
he wished to induce submission and thus aveid
bloodshed, and partly, no doubt, becauso of
the terrible aspect of the four desperate men,
who, knowing that the result of their capture
would be almost certain death, precaded by
imprisonment, and probably torture, had
evidently made up their minds to fight to the
death.

At that critical moment a quick step was
heard upon the stair, and the next mcment
the Rev. Frank Selby eatered tho room.

performance of shaking hands heartily with
tho **rebeln.”

He was #till engaged fn this treasonable
act, and the mon of the town.guard had not
yet recovered from their surpriso, when hurry-
ing footateps were again heard on the atair,
sud a man of the town-guard sprang into the
rooin, went to his chief, and whispered in his
ear. The result was, that, with a countenance
expresning mingled surprise and auxiety, the
ollicer led his men from thescene, and left the
long-persecuted Covenanters in peace.

* Losh, man! div'es railly think tho news
can be true?!™ asked Andrew Blaok, after
they had settled down and heard itall repeated.

*“Indeed I do,” said the Reov. Frank
earnestly, **acd I thank God that a glorious
revolution seems to have taken place, and
hops that the long, long years of persecution
are at last drawing to a close.”

And Frank Soﬁ)y was right. The great
rovolution of 1688, which eot Willlam and
Mary on the throne, also banished the tyran.
nical and despotic bouse of Stuart for over;
opened the prison gates to tho Covenanters ;
restored to some oxtent tho reign of justice
and morcy; crushed, if it did not kill, the
heads of Popery and absolute power, aud sent
a great wave of praise and thanksgiving over
the whole land. Prelacy was no longer forced
upon Scotland. The rights and liberties of
the peoplo were secured, and the day hud at
lnst come which crowned the struggles and
sufferings of half a century. As Mrs. Black
remarked——

‘‘Surely the blood o* tho martyrs has not
been shed in vaint”

But what of the fortunes of thoss whose
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“Just in time, I see,” ho said, in a coo),
nonchalant manner that was habitual to him.
T think, sir,” headded, turning to the leader
of the guard, *“ that it may be as well to draw
off your men and return to the guard-room.”

“I'll do that,” retorted tho man sharply,
“when I reccive orders from my superiors,
Just now I'll do my duty.”

*¢ Of course you will do what is right, m
good sir,” roplied the Rev. Frank; *“‘yet
venture to think you will regret neglecting
my advice, which, allow me to assure you, is
given in quite a friendly and disinterested
spirit. I have just left the precincts of the
Council Chamber, where 1 was told by a
friend in office that the Councillors have been
thrown into a wild and excusable state of
alarm by the news that Wilham, Prince of
Orange, who, pethaps you may know, is
James's son-in-1aw and nephew, hea landed in
Torbay with 15,000 Dutchmen. He comes by
invitation of the nobles and clergy of the
kingdom to take posscssion of the Crown
which our friend James has forfeited, and
James himself has fled to France—one of the
few wise things of which he has ever been
guilty. It is further reported that the panic.
atricken Privy Council here talks of throwing
open all tho prison doors in Edinburgh, after
which it will voluntarily dissolve itself. Ifit
could do 80 in prussic acid or some chemical
solveat snited to the pu its exit would
bo bailed 23 all the moreappropniate. Meaz.
while, I 2 of opinion that all scrvants of the
Conncil would do well to retire into as much
privacy e3 possible, and then maintain a
cazcfal look-ont for squalls.”

_Having delivered this oration to the gapi
guard, the Rov. Frank crossed the roo”,
woend through the forbiddwn and dangerow

adventures we have followed so long? What-
ever they were, the record has not been written,
yet wo have been told by & man whoss nams
wo may not divulge, but who is an unques-
tionable aunthority on the subject, that scon
after the persecation about which we have
been writing had coased, a farmer of the name
of Black settled down among the “bonnlo
hills of Galloway,” not far from thaaito of the
fcmous Communion stones on Skeoch Hill,
where he took to himaelf o wife ; that auother
farmer, a married man named Wallaco, went
and built & cottage and settled thers oo a
farm close beside Black; that a certain R.
Peter becamo shopherd to the farmer Black,
and, with his wife, served him faithfolly all
the days of his life; that the families of theso
men were very large, the mea among them
being handsome and stalwart, the women
modest and beautifal, and that all of them
were loyal subjects and earnest, enthusiastic
Covenanters. It has been also said, tho::ih
we do not vouch for the of the
statement, that in the kirk-session ks of
the noighbouring kirk of Irongray thero may
bo found among the baptiams such pames s
Andrew Wallace and Will Bleck, Queatin
Dick Black, 20d Jock Bruce Wallsce: alao
an Aggie, a Marion, and an Isabel Peter,
besides soveral Jeans scattered among the
three families.

1t has likewise been on ralisble
& ority, that tho onginal Mr. Black, wheso
Clristian namo wes Andrew, was a famom
teller of stories and narrator of facts regarding
the persecation of the Covenanters, ezpecially
of the awlul killiog-time, whea the powers of
darkneas wers lot jooes on the 1asd $o do their
worst, and whea tha blood of &ostland's
wmartyrs Sawed Uko water,

-~

Batween 1661, when the Marguix of Argyll
was beheaded, and 1688, when James Ren
wick suffered, there wers murdered for the
causo of Christ and Christian liberty about
18,000 noblo men and women, some of whom
wore titled, but the moss of whom were
unknown to earthly fame, It is & marvellous
record of the power of God; and well may
we give all hunour to the martyr band while
vo oxclaim with the ** Ayrshire Klder™—

140 for the lirava true hearta of old,
Ihat bied whon the banner perished |
O for the faith that was strong in death—
The faith that our fathers cherished.

** The banner might fall, but the spirit lived,
And liveth for evermore;
And Scotland claimns as her nobleat pames
The Covenant men of yore,”

Tux Enp,

LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER.
LXSSONS FROM THK LIFE OF OUR LORD.

LESSON IV,

A PARALYTIO HEALED
Mark 2 112 Memory verses, 9-12.
Govrpry TexT,

The Son of Man hath power oa earth to
forgive sins.—Mark 2. 10.
OvrLnk

1. An Act of Faith, v. 1-4.
2. An Act of Mercy, v. 5-9.
3. An Act of Power, v. 10-12

Tiur.—A.D. 27,
Pracz.~—~Capernnum.

Rurzrs.—Herod, in Galileo;
Judea.

A.D. 271.) {Oct. 28,

Pilste, in

EXPLANATIONS,

1. “Jt was noised” — It was reported
throughout the city. *“In the house”—
Either his own house, where he rade a home
{or his mother, or into Poter’s house.

3. “Sick of the palsy "—Or, amitten with
paralysia,

4 “*Uncovered tho roof *—FEither opened
a connecting trap-door, or removed the court
awnings, or made an opening through the
fiat house top by breaking up the tiles. It
Jezus was in the court, the second is the
probable way; it in an upper room, cither
of the othern

7. *“Speak blasphemies’—That 1s, utter
words which are direct profanations of God’s
holiness.

9. *“Tako up thy bed "—The Eastern pal-
lot, or rug, or mat, here called » bed, bocauss
it wes that on which he lay, could bo cauly
rolled up and carried.

Hoxx Reapixas

M. A paralytio healod.—Mark 2 1-12.

Tu. Plenteous redemption.—Psalm 130,

. Sios blotted out.—Isa. 43. 14-25.

Th. Trespasses forgiven. —Colk. 2. 6-15.

F. Forgiven through Christ.—Acts18. 32 39,
S. For%ﬁa sake.~1 John 2. 112,

Su. Prayer for pardon. —Psalm 25. 1-11.

Pracricar, ToacHixes,

What are we taught in this lesson about—
1, Overcoming hindrances?
2. The forgivencas of sins?
3. Praising God for mercies?

Tur Lrssox Gatrcuise

1. Who was brought to Christ in Caper-
nsum? ““Ono sick wi u the palsy.” 2, How
did they briog lnm? ** By oiening tho roof."”
3. What did Christ say to him? ** Thy nins
be forgiventhee.” 4. What followed his for
giveneas? ¢ Ho was made well” 5. In what
character did Chrnist thus become known?
“ As a forgiver of ains.” @, What fa the
Golden Text? *‘ The Son of man,” ete.

DoorrINAL StcarsTioN.—The divine lega-
tion of Jesus.

Carecntsu QurerioN.

How may you cbtain the belp of the Holy
8pirit?

By prayer in the namo of Jesus.

Joha 68. 23.—If ye ehall ask anything of
tho Father in my name, bo will give it you.

—Muxs Denton—* Bridget, what is wro
with tho sponge cake] 1t is very toug.i.
Bridget (just over). ‘‘Shure, Miss, per-
Bapa the sponge 1 used was pretty owkf”



168

PLEASANT HOURS.

o — s
s 2 e g, = wemde T O

SLEIGHS AND BLEIGH DOGS.

SLEIGHS AND SLEIGH DOGS.

I is not often that children of the far
North havemuch to do with sleigh driving;
their experience of that mode of travelling
13 mostly limited to the ten or twehe
males over which their friends may propose
to take them, as a great treat, once or
twice in the course of the winter. Yet tho
sleigh is pait of the necessary equipmeont
of every mssion station, and forms an im-
portant agency in the work of the mission
itself.  Among the Indians there is always
a nivalry 1 the get-up of thewr sloigh and
dog harness—the latter, made by dint of
immense luboury of movse leather, all the
metal appendages of which are procuied
from tho store of the Hudson’s Bay Com-
pany. Each dog has also to be furnished
with a gay *“tapis” or saddle-cloth made
by the Indian women, and in the produc-
tion of which all the taste and skill and
power of invention of which they are so
capablo is oxpended.

Some of the tapis aro made of deer’s
skin, with quaint devices worked on them,
but the most popular are of dark blue
cloth, elaborately beaded and adorned with
broad fringes of wool or leather. It is not
often that our Indian silk or bead work
finds 1ts way ito these more southern
regions, but whenever it is scen it oxcites
wonder and admiration from its delicate
tracery and tho effective nungling of the
colours; thoy have an instinctive know-
ledgo of porspective, too, which they often
bring to bear upon a turned-back leaf or
distant spray, and 1n bead-work their skill
in fixing the beads firmly is well adapted
to tho rough usage thetr handiwork has to
encounter in the long winter juurneys.

Anothor necessary appendage to the dog
harnesy is the chain of bells; this is fast-
ened on the collar or across the gay tapis.
Each dug should have six or eight bells,
and the merry tinkle of those doubtless
kocps up the spirit of both dogs and men,
as surcly as do the bagpipes in a Highland
regiment.  The sound of sleigh bells has a
friendly, cheering effect upon ali (dogs and
men aliko) as it is caught across the snowy
plain or icebound river.

How the sleigh dogs manage to live is
Jften & problem which is hard to solve.
The grvatct part of their time, poor brutes,
they are kept on the brink of starvation,
for tho Indians find it hard enough to feed
themselves, and evory morsel of meat being
domolished, the bones are kopt to break
and boil down, and so converted into
greaso At the mission stations part of
the fall fishery is reserved for the dogs—
fortune favours thom somo seasons when
the frost does not como at the very nick of
time, and so our hung fish is anything but
savoury, and unless dire necessity compels
us to mako use of it (as is the caso some-
times), it is reserved for the dogs’ winter
supply. One or two white fish por day

ill keop a dog in good work.ng cendition.

A woll-equipped sleigh should have four
dogs harnessed tandem fashion. The
sloigh-driver, with reins and whip in hend,
runs ah ¢asy, jaunty pace by the ~ido—his
whip, handle claborately carved and orna-
mented—the lash of leather cleverly
twieted, ita efficioncy testod on the backs
of tho peor bruow with but short inter

ruptions. Our sleigh-driver is dressed in
leather and woll-worked moose skin, with
fringed shirt, and cloth leggings profusely
Leaded down the side of each Jog. His
cap 18 of fur—marten, mink, or beaver—
for Whutale is a good trapper, and has
mado quite a fortune of furs he has trap-
ped and sold to the Hudson’s Bay Com-
pany. His leather mittens, lined with
duflle, are sluug round his neck with a
twisted braid of many colours.

Now, with his handsomely beaded fire-

bag at his side, and a good warm comforter
which gome kind, industrious friend to our
mission has sent out from Canada or Eng-
land, our good-looking driver's outfit is
complote.
. But the sleigh, or “sled,” as it is called
in the North, must now be loaded. First
come our travelling blankets and pillow,
then kottle and saucepan, an axe (without
which no traveller would ever think of
travelling), and lastly our * prey,” con-
sisting of a fow ribs of dried moose or
deer’s meat, a few dried fish, a small bag of
biscuits or a little flour to mix with water
and fry in grease—a very favourite dish
in the North, which goes by the name of
‘“bangs,” and which our sleigh-boy con-
cocts with great skill; angther bag will
contain tea, and of this wg must take a
pretty liberal supply, as every grain which
we do not need for our own use will be
begged of us by the Indians.

Thus our sled is made ready for the

start. And next comes our cariole, which
is only asleigh with sides of parchment,
painted and decorated according to Indian
fancy, and stocked with cushion and fur
robe for the traveller's comfort. When
the Bishop or any of his clergy go ona
trip, this is their usual styla of equipage.
In this way thoy are able to make long
winter expeditions to visit the Indians in
their camps, and, being always sure of a
kind welcome, they have camped among
them and spent several days teaching them
and holding services in the camps.

Each night, when they are on a trip, a
halt is made. The poor, tired dogs are
unbarnessed.  The axe is immediatoly in
demand to hew down trees for fuel, and
soon the pleasant sound of crackling wood
meets the ear, and the travellers gather
round the cheerful blaze,

Sapper is the next concern, and then the
shert evening service, after which cach one
turns inte his bed. dug deep in the snow
and well lined with boughs and brush-
wood, and the good robe of musk-ox or
buffalo wrapped closely round him.

-9

THE DIFFERENCE.

. “Dicr drinks water, but Dad has gone
into the saloon. I wish Dad’d drink the
water and sond Dick into the saloon. I wish
men know as much as animals about somo
things. Dick stands up straight and trota
along on four legs. g)ad can't manago
two, Dick puts in s day's work, and keops

ood houra at mﬁht. Dad gleeps half.thoe

‘yh:.nd I don't know whan he comes 1n at
nig

“ Qrieer whas s diffcreneo thare

.

DAILY BREAD.

A urrrie girl i o wretched attic, whose
sick mothe: had no bread, knelt down by
the bedside, and sad, slowly - “ Give us
ths day our daily bread.” Then sho went
intu the streot, and began to wonder where
God kept s bread.  She turned round
the corner, and saw a large, well-filled
baker’s shop.

“This,"” thought Nottie, *is the place.”
So she ontered confidently, and said to the
stout baker, *¢ I've como for it.”

*Come for what?"

“* My daily bread,” sho said, pointing to
the tempting loaves.  “I'll take two, if
you please—ono for my mother and one
for me.”

** All right,” said he, putting themw into
a bag, and giving them to his little custo-
mer, who started at once into the street,

“Stop, you little rogue!” he said,
roughly ; *“whereis your money 1”

T haven’t any,” she said simply.

“Haven't any?” he repeated angrily;
* you hittle thuof, wlo Livught you here,
then?”

The hard words frightened the little
girl, who, bumting into tears, said:
' Mother is sick, and I am so hungry. In
my prayers I smd, *Give us this day our
daily bread,” and then I thought God
meant mo to fotch it, and so 1 cumeo.”

The rough but kind hearted baker was
softened by the child’s simple tale, and he
sont her back to her mother with a well-
filled basket.

Nettie had faith in God ; she asked and
expected to receive.

arhaps if some older porsons had more
faith in their asking, they would have moro
joy in receiving. God is ready to fulfil his
ptomises, but we must-be in the appointed
attitude of trusting expectation.

Qctober.

*T18 a’banner of gold and-scarlet
October flings to the breeze, -

And none other of all the twelvemonths
Can boast such coiours us these.

For the trees that through all the summer
Have been dressed in the darkest green,

Now hanging with red and yellow

. In most gorgeous gowns are seen.

The goldenrod Bames by the roadside
And over the fences old,

Till each meadow is fast becoming
The field of the Cloth of Gold.

And even tho sun in his sotting,

When he slowly sinks from view,
And looks over the world of colour,
- Has caught the golden hue.

SEA WORN SILVER.

AN expedition has been sent out to find
an English sloop-of-war which sank off the
coast of Dolaware nearly a century ago, and

which is supposed to have had on board at.

the time several millions of dollars’ worth
of coin. The fascination of picking up or
fishing up coin, ns it may be in this case, is
extremely great. DBut -this expedition-is
not unlike one which was started several
years ago on the coast of California. A
Spanish treasure-ship, bound for Cahifornia
n the last century, was lost off the lower
coast of tho Golden-State, Some capitalists
put their heads together and jingled their
money bags in umon to devise some scheme
of capturing the submarine wealth. The

hulk was found after the supply in the-

afuresaid bags had been greatly reduced by
the expensive search, and there was great
rejoicing amang the originators of the plan,
But there came a melancholy end to these
besutiful dreams. The sunken vessel was
found and so was the money—what there
was left of it. The coins, however, had
been worn smooth and thin by the con-
stant grinding of the tides and currents on
the remorseless sand at the bottom’ of the
blue Pacific. Some of the silvef dollars
and half dollars-were mnxe wafers. Othiérs
had become so light that the tidés had
hurried them over the submarine continents
until, like Cleopatza’s pearls, they.melted
and vanished, lost. in the salted waters.
The silver in any coin was hardly worth
tho picking. The wmter 15 id possession

of one of the fow coins rescued from their

ocean grave. It wasaSpanish half-dollar,
coined sams-tims in the early-part of the

o~

Iast contury. Only the figure ‘7" ia left,
and that 1a dimand searcely distinguirliable
with the naked oye. The shmng tut of
silver hiad been ground down to the thinest
plate by tho ceaseless flow and ebb. It is
as smooth and oven as the softest velvet
save for the spots whore corrosion has
punctured 16 with a few fino pinholes.
That search for gold, hke muny others, was
a costly one—n dismal fmlure. Old ocean
is no misor. He loards not his weaslth,
but seatters it with a lavish hand,—N. Y.
Tribune.

Lament of a Missionary Box.

Foraorrex and forlom I live,
Upon o dusty shelf,
And feel so downcast and so sad
1 hardly know myself ;
A missionary-box am I, .
And better daya have scen,
Yor co pper, silver, and gold,
Wil{un my walls have been,

Now I am empty —no, not. quite,
For sometimes you may hear

A mournful jingle from my deptha,
By pennies made, I fear;

I scorn not pennies—no, indeed !
Their worth too well I kanow,

But twopeuve ouly in a box
Does make one'’s spirits low !

The missionaries say, indeed,
‘That penca to pounds soon grow ;
But older peoplc ought to give,
We want our monoy 8o !
And thus, in emptiness, I wait,
And dustier grow each day,
While heedless of my silent plea
You round me.work and play.

M{ words are poorand weak at best,
know not how to plead,
But look upon the distant ficlds
“Toharvests white” indeed;
The beathen be in thickest,gloom
Do you need a stronger plea?
Theri listen to His voice who said :
¢ Yo did it unto me !

The smallest offerings for his sake,
Into the treasure given,
He with an eye of love will note
And own one day in heaven 3
And even here you'll have his smile
While you the words believe, .
That far * more blessed * ’tis to give.
Than only **to receive.”
v —The Juvenile.

A. NEW CANADIAN BOOK.

H iélii-@i“est

By 'Mrs. Flewellyn.

.

A hook very- much after the style
of the ¢ Passy,” ¢RElsis,” -and
*Annie S: Swan” books, The
plot is 1aid in New York State, and:
tells of the life siruggles of a
mothesless femily of four girla
Unselfish davotion, unselfish. friend.
ship, and unselfish religion are id-
culcated behind: a romadtic des.
cription of theloves and sbryows 6f

" family life, .
«- The charming descriptions, -the
quamnt  character-sketches,  the-

sbundance of incident, combine to
make'this a boo?; of pleasant vezd-
ing. Its moral toneia much above,
tho average .of the fiction of ipe
day. For this. reason it will.nod.
only suit the hammock »rd the fire.
side, but will find a placs in -1l
public, private and Sunday-school
libraries. L.
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