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The Bravs Scottish Maid,

EY DFLLA BOGRRAS,

“Twas in 01d Scotland, land of the mountain

and dell,

With its clear %ux‘gliag broaklet« and deep
river's awoll ;

One bright aummer's day in the gay month

of June,

Wheu the fields wore rosplendent with
heather abloom,

And the hirds sang their swoefest, mout
joyous of lays,

To the God of the universe,

horalding praiso;

And the gay bells rang morrily ont through
the g%en,

Ory!nﬁ, **God bless the brido; Good will to
all mon,”

For, fer

threo Sundaye past, tho banns had

boen read
For brave Bessie Douglas and Jamie MocBaeth,
And, with hand clasped in hand, and s
heart beats to hoart,
They vow to be faithful “4iil death do us
"l

rti
Wltﬁmfeauting and laughter the hours speed
In their flight,
With no carus to annoy, no dangers to fright;
All joyous and hapﬁy ebba fort une’s full tido,
c

For brave Jamie

Both and his blushing

young bride,

Just ono year has passed with its weal and
its woe,

Bringing sorrow to many and

bitterest woe,

For the storm-cloud long gath’ring has burat
o'er the land,

By the ﬁox;;:e fire of prejudice and bitter hate
fanne

“And orag; rear thelr foreheads in solemn
surprise,

And the hoather waves slowly,
dies,

For the

while liberty

sako of the truth men are forced

from their homes,
To dwell in dark cavorns or mid wild glens
to roam ;
Or, s:ire] hunted like deer over mountain and
1

Because ’that the

dared the true story to tel]

Of Him, who did’st dio the world to reclaim
Fromhthe bondage of sin, of death snd of

shame, -
ThntG n:;n’might yet be at peace with his

0
E'or the life here is

onded, and he rests

'neath the sod,
Just one year from the day that she atood

aga

The !airyeat of’all the

ride
falr maidens who

throng round her side,

8he toig up the aide of the steep mountain | P
oM
To the glen where

brave Jamle has fixed

his abode ;
And she thinks of a time wilen she trod

that

8ame pass

With no thought of sorrow, a light-hearted

Iass

And the

scent of the hoather floats on the

soft zephyr's breath

While she hears
than death,

of a love that Is stronger

*Do the birds sing as swoetly as they did at
that time?

To me it sounds like the cadence of some
#ad mournful chime,

And see! The wild flower xo radly is droop-
ing its head,

Doell ltdknow that this hoart is ax heavy as

ead ?

For Jamie e’en now Claverhouse may have

8
And
has

fed
is warm heart's
dyed |

¢ ]

life-blood the heather

Oris dli:gged from his refuge to dungeon or
ta

atake,
Oh God! Is
to tak
‘Would to Heaven

’lt not robbery thus a young life
{:]

"twere %0 I my own life

could'st give,
How gladly I'd dle if Jamie might live}”

When, lo! down

tain

the side of the steep moun.
height

Flashes a long line of redooata with swords
glitt’ring bright,

"Tia Olaverhouse’ troopery hunting now for
their prey,

Who in

eul’ln the wild wood or dark

oaverns stay ;

And boisterous t’he
breeze

the

shout $hat i borne on

As before him the form of the fair maid he

s0es,
*Now, show us the cave whers thowe hers-

tios

hide!

For days we have acoured the stosp moun-
in side,

And rearched every cavern or won that fa ! vlothing, and a placo to sleep ; and not
hecanme they want to Lo nefu!, and
leal men to Ohrist,. How can wo
exprot the people to be good when the
roligioun teashers are bad 1 This is one
reason there aro go few roally plous,

near,
So tell ue, falv maid, and you'va nothing to
CAr,

“What! You never will telll Secst thou
yon biight blade®
One toment, and It m thy preved Lesrt ia

rtayed 1" inteNigent Ohriatians in 1tnly.
She lookog at the faces that were glow’ring Many yoople in this country have no
around,

confidencs in the priests, and they do
not hesitate to say 50, You may think
it atrange, but T havo mevor hoard
worgo things eaid against the privats,
ard the Catholie Ohureh, and the Pops
bimeelf, thaz in Rome, the great capital
of the Qutholic world, Some of yor will
remember how disappointed Luther
was when he went to Komo and found
the priests so bad, and tho wholo olty
80 corrupt. Ho had imegined Romo to
be a holy place,

Of courso, some of the pricsta are
good men; and othors would bo much
botter than they are, if they wero situ-
ated difforently, Somotimes n priest
becomes a Protostant and a proacher,
and proves himselfa worthy, useful, and

oc K3
And 1f thou dost atill In thy obatluncy bide, | pious man, I want to toll you some-
I'll make theo an example for the rest of thing about one of these,

thy clan, Man h s
. ) Y yoars ago he was a prieat, and
Till :ér'}l;nﬂfch vile heretics we'll soon rid lived in Southern Italy, where muny of
Five ixglnutes I'lt give thee in which to con: | the peoplo are ignorant and super-
sider,

s stitious, When ho was quite young,
And“ig i::“’:;l:e}}l“?ﬁg‘:. It not thy blood | o occupled a prominent potition in the

church, being a Superior, or Diroctor,

Hark ; Klimt lwee‘li strain is that—that sad | of & convent, Ho was consolontious
platntive soun and tried to do his duty ; but he had
Th“:oll’é‘igg: :::;; (;"’ the eyes of the rough many falso and strange idéas.. Ho was
As i borne on the breeze, & bigoted Oatholic, believed Jjust what
through the alr, . the Chutch taught, and thought only
The;r?y::fted to Hoaven—a maiden's laat Oatholics were right, and all the rost
“The Lord’s my Shepherd I'll not want; | Of the world were blind to tho truth
Ho makes me dymr sbjo s Il not wan and on the wrong rosd. He disliked
the Protestants very much ; and when

But 1o touch of pity In acy ¢he found ;

She looked at tho vooks, that stretehed far
“down boneath,

Far lawa}{ whoro a cot docked the blossoming
louth ;

8he llim:]hd to the Qod upon whem she re-

s
Thon ln’ tones iirm

and low she bravely
replied :

“Though you thruss wish
drag mo to stake,

To prison or dungeon, theugh my lifo’s blasd
you take,

You cannot compel me this seeret to toll g

I cannot, I dare not, I never will tell}”

Astonlailaed, R eygaed at the brave C! 1istian
maid,

Then in tones loud and angry Claverhouso

your daggor, or

“Five péinutes T'll give thes In which to
ide

and resounds

In pastures green, He leadcth me

The quiet waters by, they first came to his town ho was vory
%ﬁ%‘i“fﬁe?"'}oﬂﬁﬁ’fa‘l,’,:’ ¥ life, angry with . them, and would have
And In God’s house for evermore willingly driven them away, had it
My dwelling place shall be,” been possible, Ho know ho was right,
Ended the song, and on dowa the glen and was just as sure the Protestants

e Claverhouse’ troopers, and out through } Wore wrung, I heard a man preach a

the glade;

sermon on infant baptism on t
But up on the p co, and &

mountain there lissh the conclusion of his sormon, he said,

at rest

oor Betaie, the brave Scottish id, i $
Yer, ended the song and ended ﬁu?- life, o 8m right, and I know I.am right.”
But 'the apirit bright sngels attend, Oar priest folt Just as certain ; and go
And bear it away on their swifs winge of light | he determined to R0 to the meeting and

To that land where joys never end, convince the

people, and the preacher,

* » » . by fair argument,
Only a grave on the soft downy heath, Ono day h? went; and he went
Where standéth » aad youth beside, 8gain and again ; but inatead of con-
And I hear him murmur to the Iov'd one | vinoing he

Wag convinced ; and aftor

willingly drive him.
away, if they could, hey would bhe
vory glad to find gome grave fault in
his character that would shake the oonf.
dence of the Pecple and lessen hig
TR Tllllgy w:;ulg not hesitate to
8l a lis on him, if the i
would bo balioved, "o Swreit

In spite of al] this, he has the re.
#pect and confidence of somo of the
best peo;_)!e of the city, and numbers
among his beut friends several uf the
Prof University, Notlon

trouble to help their sisters, Byt if
they will only do o, they will find that
it will be its owa reward, as doin,
right always is; and that they will o
win the affections of their sisters and
all whom they oblige that they will do
almost anything for them in return,

—— i~
A Good Testimony,
JOHN M, EAGER, ROME, ITALY,

;‘l]l::lUPPl?sx ::[nat:ﬁ of youhwill be wur- hel;lors of the
P when ou that probably | agohe eard ®metuin

most of the prlestnyin Italy pure noyb Prof o oeof those
Christians; are not oonverted men ;
and that many of them are really bad
men. Thousands of them are priests
gimply because they get their food and

the general opinion thatwhen g priest

abandoned the

“Del;:nBB::?i’el for me $hou hast AW sovoral private interviews with tho :3‘0;;::1‘:11{““(11;:&;3::‘;3(?;’ an((}lOdotE?ny:t:
But 'twill not be long, something tells me so %rrm::;x ¢ he Tﬁeiided to bec:me 3 do steal, God says : “Thou s{alt not
now, o AL was som {3 i, ¢ . 1331
Ere I pass to the bri bt golden shore ; years ago, and he has been fai:h{uvlvg!\:ei lie;” and yeb men, like Ananiag, il lio
%‘hffﬁ“ﬂmﬂ Iand, the hom”l’h, blest, | kince. Ho ia g 80od man, and his to God, even at the risk of torribo
» . 3y .

I o T 2 b bl G

enemiss respect him. For more than y i
Helping Sister. ten years, ho hag been living in the axo safe, Beht.meot, bruthful, just and

same oity, & bigoted Cathol: always do the right.

(8ee Arst page.) h ]& goted Catholio place, Did you ever notice the line botween
Tius is just what an older brother | o its Utder the influence of the the light and the shadow? It takoes
ought to d.L. Yot sometimes brothers gi:ll?olio ab:i:{fy f‘[),zd p}rty in hthf but onge step to croes that line, and that
are selfish and unwilling to take the him, and would wils, . Ciuite hate onestapleadsyou out of thelightintotho

g | gather.

7 [part of earthly existence and drop »

nothing—turned qug budly, of
thy gentlomon present, who 1y g Pt
doaxr to our brothey, and knew ki,
well, gail; ¢ No; I ¢ap tentity thy
this 8 not trnv in OVary Cuse, fo |
know ouo ox pricat who hag dome )
who is & worthy, good WAR § why s«ts'
& good exampie to 8very man jn th,
oity, aud deservos oup respect gp)
oiteem.”  All wepg surprived, gpq
wished to know whg it wug, w1 N
Proteatant miniater,” roplied the fentle.
mMan, ’I'hov'ucknwltdgod that i vy,
right ; for they knew nothiug ny.ing
him,  What a valuablo and oamics ting
testimony | I know thig aged ministor
woll, and alwayg onjoy bolng with by,

Every hoy and ghrl ought to livaj,
such a way ag to havos good tegtin
from othets, But in order to |
this, you muat st a good oxample, f
you aro impatient and crogs gy, ° sel-
fish ; if youtell stovics, und 88y nanghty
words, and disoboy your parents, and
quarrel with your brothors agd sirters,
jou cannot expect to havo this tegt
mony, The only porfect examplo i
Obrist's, and He hag taught g to
i&l‘itato Him, and soek daily to bo like

m.

Don’t Oross the Line!

A AN who owned an orchard ['lanted
with trees that boro very raro fiujt Whg
annoyed by the town boys climbing the
fence and carrying away the choicest
fruit. He resolved to stop theso rids,
He propared an explesivo mado of ritro.
glycerine, and placed it in tho orchard
at & short distance from the fonco, go
that by treading on one of the many
traps he hid among the grars the hox
containing the nitro glycorine would
explode, He then placed a sign of
warning just inside the fenco, so that
all oculd read it and bo faithfully
warned. Two boys, more bold than the
others, determined to risk thedangerand
venture within the orchard. One atep-
ped upon a trap, the nitro.glycerine
exploded, and he way fearfully injured,
It was unsafe to cros; the lino-fence,
He was faithfully warned, but dis-
obeyed, and the digobadienco brought
its just punishment, So there is a lino
between safety and danger to the soul.
God bas placed signs of warning all
around us; and yet thowo warnings ar

darkness, 80 with the soul, Thereis
8 line, clearly marked, bsiween right
and wrong, It is only one step across
that line, and you pass from moral light
into the darkness of sin, Don’t cross
the line, Tt is not safe, It is sinful.
—8Sunday-Sehool Messenger,

Turne is no place like hore, how-
ever poor or smmall, It is the placs
where al} fawmily affoction loves to
Take away home from the
heart, and you remove tho brightes
blank on the hest years of any man’
life. To be home-sick is good malady,
;nd one that it is no disgrace to suffr
rom,

#
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The John Brown Song,

[ the original versfor of the John Prown
. my; I naid to have boen s followa) ;

1 1< Brown died on the xeaflold for a slave
thark wan the hour when we d 15 his halluwad
| yrave; :
»oow Qod a{vongo the life he gladly gavoe,
Froedom reigns to-day
OHORUS,

Qlory, Qlory, Hallolujah,

Glory, Glory, Hallelujah,

thory, Glory, Hallelujah,
Glory reigns to-day!

Johm Brown sowed and the harvosters aro
wo; [froo;
tsnour fo him who has made tho bondsmen
i mvud over maxa shall tho noble raler be,
Frsedom reigne to-day!

Juln B-own’s hody Hes mouldering in the

grave, [#ave;

Lirignt o'er thn sod lot tho starry banner

La* for tho mitlions ho perillod all to xave,
Freadom relgna to-day!

John Beowx's apul through the world Is

mar.aing ou 3 [gone;

Hail to tho hour when oppression sauil be

Al men witl sing {n the butter day’s dawn,
Freedon reigna to-day!

John Brown dwells where tho battle atrife

18 o'er, [tnore

Hato caunok harm kim nor sorrow atie him

Larth will remember she snartyrdom hie bore,
Fresdom reigny t)-day!

| Johu Brown’s bidy lles mouldering in the
: grave : [brave;
| John Brown lves in the triumph of the
| John Brown'ssoutnot a higher joy ean ceave,
) Froedom roigns to-day!

| BARBARA HECK
| 4 STORY oF THE FOUNDING 05
[ UPPER CANADA,

J BY THUK KDITOR,
E CHAPTER XVIIL—LAST MEMORIES,

Ox the bank of tho majastic S,
Liwrence, about midway bouweon tho
| thriving town of Presc.tt and the
| ploturesque viliags ot Mattland, on the
[| Usnada wide, but 1a full view trom the
| American shozo, lics # lonely grave-
yard, which is one ot tho most haltowed
spotein the broud area of the continent,
Here on & gentlo riiag ground over-
looking the rushing river, is the qaiet
“QGods Are,"” in which slumbers the
dust of that swwntly woman who is
honoured in both hewmispheres as the
motHer of Moethodtsm in both the
United States and Canada, Oa a bright
day in Qotober, 1881, L made, in com-
pany with my friend the Rev. T, G,
Williams, of Prescitt, a pilgrimage
to thig place invesied with so many
tonder memorios, The whole land was
ablaze with autumns glowing tints,
eaca bank and knoll and forest clump,
liko Mowew’ bush, “ever burning, ever
uuconsumed.” An old wooden church,
very small and very quaint, fronts the
psssing highway, Yt nas seats bub for
torty-eight persoms, and is used on
tuneral ocoasions, Iws tiny tinned
Spire gleamna brightly in the sunlight,
and 18 walls have. been weathered by
lany & wiator alorm to & dusky gray.
Around it or every sido “heaves the
turf in many & mouldering mound,” for
duripg well-nigh one hundred years is
has buen the burying-place of the sur-
rounding community. A group of
venerable: pines kesp guard over the
sient sleopers in their narrow beds,
But one grave beyond all others arvests
our attemslon, Ay its head is a plain
White marblo slab on a gray ytone base,
Un & shield-shapod punet 18 the follow-
Ing incciption s

IN MAMORY OF
-. PAUL HE(QOK,
_ BomN 1730, pigp 1792,

-——

BARBARA,
WIFE OF PAUL
#oRN 1734, oinp Ava 17, 1804

And this is all. Sablime in its
simplicity ; no Iaboured opitaph; no
fulsome culogy ; her real monument is
the Methodism of the Now World.

Near by ave the g2 “vod of seventoen
other members of the Heck family,
Amony them i that of & won of Paul
and Burbara Heck, an ordained local
preachor, whoso tombstone boars the
following ingoription: “Rav. Samuel
Heck, who laboured in his Mastor's
vine-yard for upwards of thirty-cight
years, Doparted this life in the tri-
umphs of faith on the 18:h of August,
1844, aged soventy-ome years and
twenty.one days.” Another Samuel
Heok, #on of the above-named, a Wes-
loyan minister, died in 1846, aged, as
is recorded with loving minutenass,
“thirty years, seven months, fiftcen
days,” Lo the members of this godly
family the promised blessing of the
righteous, even length of days, was
strikingly vouchsafed, Oa six graves
lying side by side 1 noted the following
agen: 73 78,78, B3, 75, 9. Oa others
I noted the foilowing ages: 63, 62, 70,
70. I observod, also, the grave of a
little Barbara Heck, agod three years
and six months, The latest dated grave
is that of Uatharine Heck, a grand-
daughter of Paul and Barbara ieck,
who died in 1880, agod sevonty-eight
yesrs, Bhe was desorived by my friend
My, Williame, who, whilo 1 made these
notes, sketched the old church, g a
saintly soul, handsome in perdon, lovely
in character, woll educated and refined,
She bequeathed at her death a gonerous
legaoy to tho Missionary Society of the
Methodist Church of Oanada. Near the
grave of Barpara Heck iy that of her
Iife-long compsnion and friend, the
beautiful Cathariuo Sweitzer, who mar-
ried at the age of sixteen Pailip Em.
bury, Here also is the grave ot John
Lawrenco, a pious Methodist who lett
Ireland with Embury, and afterwards
married his widow,

After vigiting these honoured graves,
I had the pleasure of dining with three
graudchildren of Paul and Birbara
Heck, The eldeat of those, J acob Heck,
a vigorous old man of eighty, was
baptizyd by Losee, tha first Mothodist
miggionary in Canada. A kind-soulod
and intelligent granddaughter of Bar
bara Heck ovidoatly apprecisted the
honours paid her gsinted ancestry, She
brought out & large fin box ocontaining
many mteresting 8w venirs of hor grand-
parents Among these were a silver
8pron with the monogram

P, B
H,

stout leather-bound volumes of Wogley's
journal, dated 1743 ; Gon, Haldimand’s
*“discharge ” ot Paul Heck from the
volunteer troops, etc, Bub of spreial
intorest was the old Gorman bliok-
leitur Bible, beariug the cloar-written
inscription: ¢ Paul Heok, sein buch,
ihm gogoben darin za leraen die ¥ :dor-
reiche sprache., Awen,” The printed
musio of the psalter at the end of the
book was like that described by Long-
follow in Priscilla’s psalm-book ;
“ Rough-hewn angular notos, like stones in

the wall of & churchyard,
Darkenqd and overhung by the ranning vine

of the verses,”

This, it is almoat certain, is the very
Biblo which Barbara Hock held in her
hands when she died, Dr, Able Stevens
thus desorsbos the mcene: ¢ Her death

HEOK,

waa bofitting to hor .ifo; her old (for-
man Bible, the guide of her life in
Iroland, her resource during the fa'ling
away of her people in New York,
kor insoparablo companion in all hor
wanderings in the wilderness of N rih-
ern Now York and Cunada, was her
oracle and comfort to the last. She
was found sitting in hor cheir dead,
with the well-used aud endeired volume
opsn oo hor lap. And thus passed
away this devoted, obscure, unpreten-
tious woman, who go faithfully, yot
uncongoiously, laid thefoundationsofone
of tho groatest coclesiastical structures
of modern ages, an | whose name shall
shine with ever-incroasing brightness
a8 long as the sun and moon euduve,”

Many descondants of the Emtury
and Heok families occupy prominent
positions in the Methodist Oburch fa
Uanada, and many more have died
happy in the Lird, Pailip Embury’s
great-groat-grandson, John Torranco,
j % Eeq., hag long fitled the honourable
and responatblo position of treasuver and
trusteo-steward of three of the largest
Methodist churches of Montreal,

Just opposite the olegant home of
Mr. George Heck, whose hospitalities I
enjoyed, is the old Hck houso, a large
old-tashioned structure dating from
noar the baginning of the contury, It
ig built in tho quuint Norman style
common in French Oanada, and is
flanked by a statoly avenus of venerable
Lombard poplars, Its massive walls,
three feet thick, are like those of s
fortrass, and the deop casements of the
windows are ltke its cmbrasures. Tie
huge atone-fliggod kitchen fire-place is
as large a9 half a dozen in theso
degenerate days, and at one side is an
opening 1ato an oven of gonerous dimen-
sious which makes & swelling apse on
the cutside of the wall. In the grand
old parlour the panelling of the huge
and siately mentolpiece iy in the
elaborate style of the last century,
From the windows a magnificent view
of the noble 8t. Lawrenca and of the
Aaerican shore meets the sight, as it
must with littlo change bave met that
of Barbara Heck one hundred years
ago. lsnot the memory of this sainted
woman & hallowed link between the
kindred Methodisms of the United
States and Camada, of both of which
she was, under the blessing of God, the
foundress? 1lsr sepulchre is with us
to this day, but almost on the barder
line, as if in desth as in life she be-
longed to each country,

The Methodists of the United States
have worthily honoured the name of
Barbara Heck hy the erection of a
memorial building in connection with
the Garrett Biblical Institute a$
Evanston, 111, to be known forever as
Heck Hall—¢ a home for the sons of
the prophets, the Pailip Emburys of
the coming ocemtury, while pumsuing
their saorcd studies,” ¢ Barbara Hock,”
writes Dr, 0, H, Fowler, in com-
meworating this event, * put her brava
soul agaings the rugged possibilities of
the future, and thropbed into existence
Amerioar Methodism, Tne leaven of
her graoe hwg loavened tho continent,
Tae seed of hor piety has grown into
& tree mo immense that a whole flyck of
commonweelths cyme and lodge in the
branches thereof, and its mellow fruits
drop into a million hoxmes. To have
planted American Methodism ; to have
waterod i6 with holy tears; to have
watoched and nourvished it with the
tonder, sleepless love of a mwother, and
pious devotion of a saint; to have

celled out the firat minister, convened

the first congregation, met the fieat clags,
and planned the fimt Mothodist chursh
odifion, nnd to have ssournd its vomm-
Pletion, is to have merited a monument
a1 enduring a8 American institutions,
and in the order of providence it has
rocvived a racnument which the yoara
caunot crumble, as enduring as the
Church of God, ‘Tho lto-work of
Barbira Heok fiads its counterpart in
the living onergies of the Uhurch ghe
founded,”

As T knolt in family prayor with tho
deacendsa.g of this godly woman, with
the old Glerman Biblo which had
nourishod her early piety in my hands,
I felt myself brought nearer the springs
of Methodism. on the continent ; and as
I made a nigiit railway journey to my
distant hume, the following reflections
chaped thomselves into verse ;

AT BARBARA HEOK'S GRAVE,

I atood besido the low}{ grés 4 where sleap
Tho ashes of Dame Barbara Heck, whose

an
Planted the vital seed wherefrom this land
Haih ripened far and wide, from steep to

doep,
The golden harvest which she angels reap,
Aud garnsr home the sheaver to heaven’s
strand,
¥rom ol(xlt thie low grave thers doth ex-
pan
A macred vision and we dare not weep,
Milllons of hearts throughout the coatinent
Ariso and call thea blessed of the Loxd,
His handmalden on holiest mission sent—
To teach with holy lifo His Holy Word,
O rain of G>d, descend in showers of grace,
Rofresh with dews divine esch thinsty place.

BARBARA HECK'S GERMAN BIBLE,

I held within my hand the time-worn boo™
Whereia the brave-souted woman oft hau

rea
The oracles divine, and inly fed
Her soul with thoughts of God, and took
Daop draukghtl of heavenly wisdom, and for-

800
Al leasor loarning for what God hath said ;
Aad by His guidln% hand was gently led
Tato the land of rest from which we look,
Withiv. hor hand she held this book when

orme

The suddoa call to join the white.-robed
throng,

Her name shall live on earth in endless fame,

Her high-souled faith be theme of endless

song,
O book digine, that fed that lotty faith,
Embrave, like hers, our souls in hour of
death,
END,

Be Truthful.

“Hanrry,” said little Aunir one day,
after working & long time over her
slats, “ won't you tell me just what this
means § I forgot what Miss Acton said
about it.”
“1 can't,” replied Harry., “I've got
lots to do to get ready for my lessons
to-morrow, 1 shall not have & minute
to myself all the reab of the day.”
“Qh dear 1" sighed Annie, as ghe
bent her little tired head over the alat
again, Just then Edward Ellis came
ruzhing into the room,
¢ Come on, Harry,” ho said ;  we're
all going off to Mr, Jones' woods for
nuts. You've got time to go along,
h“ez’lfi yo;?l"” od H

¢ All xigh€ 1" ori arry, springing
up snd ﬁl%ging his book saide, “I'U
put off studying my lessens until this
ovening.” Awd within five minuntes
he was on kis way to the woods,
Should you call Harry a very truth-
ful and generous little boy this afeer-
naont

-

‘Waar signifise s man's irade " said
the King, Gaxgs liL, to one whe
spokeof a ‘g ¥ trade, “ A man of
any honest trate r.ay miks himself

reapactable, if he wiw,”

[S—
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The Will and the Way.
Trxxe's something 1'd have yon remember,

boys,

To help in the battle of life;
*Twrlil %vo you streagth in the time of noed,
And help in the honr of atrife. {dune,
Whensver there’s something that should be

Don't be faint-hearted and sny,
“What use to try? " Remember thes,

1hat where there's a will there's a way.

There's m&ng s failure for those who win,
But though st first they fall,

They try again, and the earnest heart
Is sure, at laat, to prevail.

Though ths hill iy rugged snd hard to climb,
Yuu onn win tue heighta, I say,

If you make up your minds to reach the top,
¥or where there's a will therc's a way.

The men who stand at the top are thoss
Who never could bear defest;

Their faiivres only made them strong
Por the work they had to meet;

The will to do and the will to dare
Is what we wans to-day;

What hae boen done can be done again,
For the will finds out the way.

—Harper's Young People,

psnimer—p————
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A Bunday-Schoo. Boy,

Our Thomss dropped s fine red
apple out of the front window, which
rolled very near the iron railing he-
trveen the plat and the street,
Thomas forgot to pick it up., Shortly
after, two boys came along,

44 Oh, n:{?lf” criI:;lt’oio. k“See that
bouncing 0. # hook it out !”

The other boy nudged him with a
whisper, ¢ Ob, don't ; there’s somebody
lookil.;‘:l‘ gfr?d on they went. X -

A little next passed. She spied
the apple, and stopped, looking =
hard at it; then put her hands thwl:;{
the rails, and tried to veach it. Her
fingers just touched it. She looked

5 & man was ooming down the
street, The girl withdrew her hand,
- m::(‘lulgoking little fell

A ragged- ittle fellow came
by noon after. That boy will grab the
apple,” 1 said to myseif, looking through
the blinda His bright eye at onoe
caught sight of it, and he atopped.
After looking at it for », moment, he
ran scross the stroet and picked up s
stick. . He poked it through the rails,
and drew the app's near enough to
pick it up. Turning it overin his grimy
hands, I could not help how he
longed to eat it. Did he pocket ¥, and
ran! No. He came up the abeps,

aud rang the bell. I went to the door.

“ ] found this big apple in your frornt
garden,” said the boy ; “and I thought
muy-be you had dropped it out, avd
didn’t know that it was there; so I
picked it up, and have brought it hers "

* Why did you not vat it 1"

© Oh,’ said he, ¢ it's not mine,”

“It was almost in the stroet,” ssid
I, ¢ where it wounld have boeu hurd to
find its owner.”

“ Almost is not quite,” replied the
boy ; * which, Mr, Lurtis says, makes
all the difference in the world.”

“Who is Mr. Qurtis?”

““My Sabbathichool teacher. He
has explained the Eighth Command-
ment to me, and I know it? What's
the use of knowing, unless you act up
toit!” Hers he handed me the apple.

¢ Will you accept the apple § * satd I,
“] am glad you brought it in for I

like to know honest boys, What is
your name 1"
He told me, I will not teli you,

however ; only I think yon will agree
with me that he is the right sort of
Sabbath-school scholar. He squares his
conduct by the faituful Christian in-
struction wkich he gets thera,

The Popular Science Monthly for
November contains an article by
Dr. B, W. Richardson on “The Hy-
gienic Treatment of Consumption,”
which is full of information of the
utmost prac.ical value to those who are
suffering, or who are tireatened, with
that fatal disuase. The paper consista
of ten simple rules of living, with full
axplanations of the reasons for them,

which any one of ordinary capacity }

can understand. They may be followed
with or without the aid of a doctor, with
the certainty of salutary results, where
the present methods of treatment usu-
ally end in death.

Mz, Gxo. Parsoxs LaTaror makes
his fisst appeciunc, as teller of stories
for children i: 2 volume called ¢ Bohind
Time,” which Ouwell & Company will
imue immediately. Tue story is told
somewhat in the vein of ¢ Through the
Looking Glass,” that is, with that
sirange mixture of the probable and
the improbable, The book is dedicated
{o the author'’s nicces, the children of
Julian Hawthorne—¢ Hildegarde and
Baby Imogen,”

“Tux Btories Grandma Told ” ix the
title 0: a collection of stories by Mary
D, Brine, which Cassell & Company
will publish st once, They are in Mra,
Brine’s happiest vein, which bas proved
80 atiractive to the young people,

‘*How Long will it Do to Wait??

D, NarrLerox had come homs from
the evening wvervice in a country town,
The good lady of the house, after bus:-
ling about to provide her guest with
supper, said before her daughter, who
was in the room, ¢ Dr, Nettloton, I
do wish you'd talk to Oa.oline. She
don’t care nothing about going to meet-
ing, nor about the salvation ot her soul,
T've talked and talked, and got our
minister to talk ; but it don't seem to
do her any gocd, I wish you would
talk to her, Dr. Nettleton.” Saying
thiy, she soon went out of the room.

De, Netileton ocontinued quietly
takiag his repast; when he hud fin-
ished, he turned round to the young
girl, and waid :

TRENTON FALLS,

“Now, just tell we, Miss Oaroline,
don't they bother you amazingly aboust
this thing 1"

8She, taken by surprise at an aldress
so unexpected, answered at onos :

“ Yes, sir, they do : they keep talk-
gng' to me all the time, till I am sick of

t"

‘8o I thought,” said Dr. Nettleton
“Lets see; how old are you?”

“ Kightecn, sir.”

“Good health$”

“Yes, sir,”

“The facc is,” said Dr, Nettleton,
“religion is & good thing in itself; but
the ides of all the time troubling a

‘young creature like you with 1t! And

you're in gool health, yousay. Religion
isa thing. It will hardly do to
die without it. I wonder how long it
will do for you to wait.”

“ That's jast what I've been thinking
mynelf,” said Caroline,

* Well,"said Dr, Neltleton, “suppose
you say till you mie fifty? No, that
won't do; I attended the funeral of a
lady fifteen years younger than that,
Thirty? How will that dot”

“I'm not sure it would do to wait
guite so long,” said Oaroline,

“No; I don’t think so either, Some-
thing might happen. Say, now, twenty-
five, or even twenty—if we comld be
sure that you would live so long. A
year from now—how' would that do 1"

I don’t know, sir.”

¢ Neither do I. The fact is, my dear
young lady, the more I think ot it, and
of how many young pzople, as well,
spparently, as you are, die suddenly,
I am afraid to have put it off & moment
!.mger. Buaiden, the Bible says, ¢ Now
in the accepted time.” We must taxe
the time, What shall we dot Had
we not better kneel down here, and ask

God for mercy through His Son, Jewus | bs

Ohrist 1"

The young lady, petfectly overoume
by her feelings, kneeled on the spot,
In a day or two she came out rejoici
in hope, finding she had far from lo:¢ all
enjoyaent in this life.—Band of Hops.

Trenton Falls,

Tux most enjoyably beautiful spot
among the resorts of romantic soenery
in our country is Trenton Falls, To the
lovers of natwre who visi: it, the re-
membrance of ite loveliness becomes the
bright spot to which dream and reveris
oftenest return. It seems to be curiously
adaptcd to enjoy, belng somehow not
only the kind, but the aive of a place
the arms of a mortal heart can enfold
in ity embrace, Trenton Fallaisthe place
abovs all others where it is a luxury to
stay—which one oftenest reviiite—
which one most commends to strangers
to be sure and see,

>abe
The Methodist Church,
SOME VERY INTRRESTING STATIATICS,
Tax biliet book of the Gereral Con
ference containg a table of religiow
statistics, of which the following is
park;—
PROYINOE OF ONTARIO,

Rank in Rank in
1881, Denom. 1881, 1871, 187l
1 Methodists,.. 501 503 462264 |
2 Preabyterians 417,749 356,442 2
3 Q. of Kingland 368,539 330,995 3
4 R'n Casholic. 880,839 274,163 4
5 Baptists..... 108,676 86,630 5
8 Lutheracs.., 37,001 32,309 6
7 Uon'geslon’ts, 10,380 12,558 7
Disclples .... 16,081 ,..... -
9B cees 7,714 3,800 10
10 Quakers..... 6, 7,100 8

It also containg a-table showing the
relative growth made by each of the
five principal denominations in the
Dominion, Province, and city, com
pared with the growth of population.

m-c' PM‘D o“"

[+ .0

Methodist............ 35 '8 I7)3i
Presbyterian .,,...... 2¢ 17 62
Chm TR 9114 g* 2‘,’

0! cees 18

Roman Catholio ...... mi 17 3%
lacrease of Population 25 183 b4

I is earier to fall than to rise ; there:

fore, take good heed to thy ways.
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Baautiful Hands

Suou beautiful, beautiful hands!
1hey are neithir white nor amall,

And you I know would scaroely think
That they were fair at all,

I've looked on hands whose form and hue
A wul{tor’l dream might be,

Yot are thevs aged, wrinkled hands
More beautiful to me.

Such beautiful, beautiful hands!
Though heart was wiary and sad,

Theae patiens hands kept toiling on,
Thas children mighs lad,

I almoat weap, as looking back
To childhood’s distans day,

I think how shose hands have rested not
Vhile mine were still ot play.

Such beautiful, beauntiful hands!
They are growing feoble now:

For time and pala have left their mark
On hand and heart and brow,

Alsy! alas! the nearing time,
And that sed, sad day $o me,

Whea ‘neath the daisies, out of sight,
These hande will folded be,

But O, beyond this shadowy land,
Where all is bright and falr
I know full wall thoss dear old handa
Wiil palms of victory bear ;
When orystal stireams through cadless years
Flow over golden sands,
And when the old grow young again,
1'll clasp my mother's hands.

Bristol Oathedral.

Tuis is the fumous ocathedral of
whi. i Sidney Smith was canon, after
his herolo strujgle with poverty in
Yorkshirs and efuwhore. Among the
nams of nots who have lived beneath
the rhadows of this ancient pile, and
who buve worshipped within its sacred
inclosure, axe the posts Southey and
Chatterton ; the artists Lawrence and
Baly; Robert Hall, Coleridge, snd

- Yarpenter and Dr. Pritchard, Its fame,
hurever, is owing mcst to the wonder
fukoy poet, Ohatterton; and thousands
€9 Sch year tv meo the cathedral in
whiok he said, that while accidently
lockedin, he found the remarkable
Rowley\anuscript,

—

Sam Jon®gn Joining the Ohurch,
I NEVER 8bi) og,00 pr.ining the Lord

for giving me Mpgrob to join, If they

were to turn Wyu¢ of the Church to-

morrow, the first:,, . ¢ opened the
doors I would goin h.qﬂome people
don’t want %o join U, (puioh beoause
they i em 80! 3

Hannah More ; the Misses Porter ; Dr. | Hip

Methodists in Toronto than one old red-
nosed drunkard, If it's better to be
sober than drunk, and beiter tr be
goud than bad, aud better to go to
beaven than to go to hell, let us pay
ow little bills and go along and shut
our mouwl.? A man said to me in Cin-
cinpa.f, “I \quldn’t have missed that
sermon for ten Cvllars,” and when the
collection plate came round he put a
copper cent in, (Lsughter.) There's
muny & fellow round mee.ing-house
paying in the widow's mite. A great
big, old, long-whiskered follow paying
in the widow’s mite. Are you a
widow?! How long has your husbaund
ooen dead, old fellow? (Laughter.)
How can anyone but a widow put in
s widow's mite? tha.'s the way I look
at it. Bretkren, we have not zppreci-
ated the Church enough. A man will
sit in his pew and sy, “1 will give
so-snd-s0,”" Never say what you will
give to the Ohurch, but say, I will
pay my dues to God." “That's it,
Oh! bretbren you owe a debt to the
Churoch which you will never pay.”
Just may after this: “I will pay a
much as I can on the debt I owe God
and the Church.” Anud 1 will say
another thing, the Church has never
lived & day without praying God to
help sinners. d when you oome
into the Church and try it a whils,

you will think we have done preity | &

well, I hear people aay, “I am not
worthy to join the Church.” Waell,
I have been in the Church fourteen
yeawn, aud I have never felt fit to be
in the Church, I am mot running on
my fitn s, but glory to God, I am run-
ning on my unfitness; lor the fitness
He requires is, that I fee! my need of

’
.

We 2dove in St-ata.
BY S8AX JONKS,

Soxk of you good womun know there
i a coriain strata you rua with, There
may be thirty or forty ladies in the
Metropolitan Church, about & dosen of
whom you oall upon, and about hal a
dozen you arereally intimate with, T'ake
the Metropolitan Church with all her
history, and if we were all called up to
heaven to-morrow it would {ake the
angels two or three weeks to get you

all introduoed to each ather, It would
jrat keep the busy a while, In
his natural voloe he onutinued :—*¢ This

is Miss Boandwso from Toronto, a

wember of the Metro-
politan Church,” Imitat-
ing the high female voice,
he continued : ~—* Why,
was you & member of the
Metropolitant When 1"
Natural voi e, “ Why, in
the year 1886.” High fe-
male voicy, ugain, “Law,
me! J waj & member at
that time, but I never
knew you. (Laughter,)
Now what sort of religion
do you call that when
two «r three bom ton
members got off to them-
selved? “I can tell you
why I never met her,
Bbe was a cook with Mrs,
80-and-to, and we never
a8 ciate with this sort,”
Sister, what are you going
to do in heaven! Won't
you hate to run with your
cook in glory, Is it not
truet
s (oo

Woolly Bear or Tiger Oaterpillar.
BY ROBIN MERRY,

THis is & ratherlargename forsosmall
a orcature as a caterpillar. T oan eusily
understand why thecaterpillar should be
called woolly, but why he should also be
catled baar or tiger I do not kaow. Ido
not know that he has ever been known to
eat anybody alive, Indeed, I do not
think he oould if he wanted to. Bat
that he is & most interesting creature
is certainly true, He is rich in colour
ing. Taose brilliant brown and black
dycs are worthy of the highest imita.
tion in art, Hus movemeuts are quict
aad noosteusire, He will not attumpt
& thrast himeelf in anybody's way; and
just ag soon a8 he \hiaks his presence
19 not entirely sgreeable to his larger
companions of the human sp-cies he
tries to get out of the way., He is not
st all unpleasant to handle. You can
take him up in your hand if you wish
and he will not make himself oflensive,
A little squirmiug expression of nin
love for liberly is about all shat you
will get from him, Buu do not by any
mesns hurt the poor fcllow. Take
him up kindly, look into his shining
dark eyes, sxamine the rich colouring of
his hairs, handle him any way you
wish, only be very gentle with him, and
Iay him down softly again on the
round,

But one of the very interesting facis
about this caterpiliar is that he shall
by and by becomo a mos: brilliaut but.
terfly. 'When the autuma days become
coluer, and he begins 4o teel that winter
is not far away, he will hide himself in
some secluded and wrap himself
:{ in & throud maae of the ocoverings

his own body. While the long
winter Jaats he will never atir, and will
serm as though he were dead. 1Ia fact,
however, he will be alive, anu when
the warm days come again he will com-
plete his wonderful transformation and
come forth & Iarge, brilliantly-coloured
butterfly. To ocomplete this strange
circle of life, 0 wonderfully
by the wise and good Creato?, the but-
teifly in due time will deposit its
¢ from which again the caterpillar
iv hatoned, Thus from year to year
the marvellous prooess is continued,
There is a Le.utiful lemon in tais
transformation of the caterpillar into
the brilliant butterfiy. It suggeais the
resnrrection and transformation of our

own pevishable bodies. In the order

of the Lord's arrangement wo shall be
hidden away in the earth. Bat the
Bible tolls us that after awhile our
bodies ghall come forth again to a
glorious resuriection, The power of
what wa call death shall be overcome,
and wo shall live in a glorified state
forever .

oo
*Alexander the Great,

A YouNa and ever-active king, hand-
gsome, brave, and famous, was A lexander,
son of Philip. What more?! After
twelve bLright years of glory he went
down to the grave, kiiled, at the age
of thirty-two, by strong drink, Boon
after he bicame king he crossed into
Asia, and beat the Pe sian# at the riv. r
Granicus, After this battle the hero
visited the wouanded s 1diers, and oared
for the widows and orphans of the
dead, Then came another dreadful
battle, in the Plain of Issus, near the
sea-side, The numbers killed we.o
countleas, The king of Peraia fled, and
bis kingdom was broken up. Alexander
noxt took the great, rich city of Tyre,
which was the London of those days,
} yre was situated on an island, about
half & mile from the shors, Alexander
made & causewsy acioss the channel,
which work still remains. After seven
months Tyre was taken, and eight
thousand of the citizens were killed ;
benides this, thirty thousand were sold
a3 slaves. The conqueror then marched
toward Jeruealom. He was angry with
the citisens of Z{on, for they had refused
to help him, aud he meant to punish
them. Bat the Jews found s road to
Alexander’s hoart. They melted his
suger into kindness. The high-priest
Juddus, warmed by God, adoined the
oty with banners and flowers, and
flung opon the gates. By his advice,
too, ull the people put on white robes,
and the priosts their peculiar drosses ;
and then they went in a long procession
to meet the terrible young soldier who
was conquering the world 80 fast. When
Alexander saw the multitude in their
white garments, and the pritsts in fine
linen, und the high-priest fn purpls and
soariet, with his mitre on his head and
God's holy name on  gold plate ia the
tront of it, the young conqueror saluted
the high-priest, and made a aign of
worship before the name, When some
cne asked Alexander why he did o, he
said, “1 do not adore that man, but
ths God who made him a high-priest ;
for 1 saw this same msn in & dream,
when 1 was wondering hov' to oonquer
Asia. He told me to pess the mea
boldly, aud ha wouid lead my army and
heip me tol::st the P, »

(hvang his xight uand to the -
pricat, Alexander came into the l:{;,
and vasited Lhe temple, where he offered
sacrifios ; and when the Book of Danisl
was uarolled and shown to him, he wus
muchk sutprised while he read in the
tighth chapter about & he-goat coming
from the weat, and running at a ram
and breaking his two horns and ossting
him to the ground and stamping on kim,
and how the ho-goat waxed very strong.
The he-goat was the king of Greece,
Alexander himself; and the ram with
two horns was ihe king of Media and
Persia, whom Alexander kid over
“The- groadly

young oonqueror was
surprised and deli‘!?tod with this eighth
chapter of Daniel, which showed th:
to coms; and he gave the Jews all
wished t) have, and left their city much

happier than it was befors his vislt.—
i S
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‘Do Massa ob de Bheepfol’|*

{The following poem In by Mis Sn\)y

Pratt M*Lean, anthor of *“Cape Cod Folks.”

i “Without regard to ita dialeot,” says a

,eritic, 1t is one of the most baautiful
; poems In the English languags.”]

. Dx Maws ob de sheepfol’
Dat grard ds sheepol’ bin,
Look out in de gloomerin’ meado: s
Whar de long night raln bigin—
So He call to de hirelia’ shepa’d *
Is My shesp, is dey all coms iat

O, den anys ds birelin’ shepa'd,
Dey’s some, dey’s black and thin,
And some, dey’s po’ o)’ wedda's,
But de res' dey's all brung in,
But do res’ dey's all brung in,

Den de Massa ob de sheopfol’

Dat guard de sheepfol’ bin,

Goas down in de gloomerin’ meadows
Whar de long night raia begin—

So He lo’ down de ba's ob de sheepfol’,
Callin’ sof’, Come in, Coms in,

Califn’ sof , Oome in, Come in!

Den up t'ro’ de gloomerin’ meadows,
1't0' de col’ night rain and win’,
And up t'ro’ de gloomerin' rain-pat
Whar de slest fa’ pie‘oin® shin,

De po’ los® aheep ap de sheepfol’
Dey all comes gadderin’ in,

De po’ loa® ahesp ob de sheepfol’
Dey all comes gadderin® in,

David Maydole and His Hammoer,

Ix one of his lestures, Mr, James
Parton tells “how some men havo be-
come rich.” In conneciion he relates
the story of the famous American
bammersmith. It proves the “re-
qaently-urged levson that the surc way
to prosperity is the honest way—to do
everything well, better than anybody
else if you can,

Last winter, in Norwich, & besutiful
town near the ocentre of Now York, I
went over to David Maydole’s manu.
factory, where one hundred men were
employed making hammers—snough
1aen, you would suppose, to supply the
world with hammers. He ilo?o( the
most perfect examples of a king of
business I have ever me: with iﬁxmy
lite, It every kisg of business were
such as he, we should have the millen-
nium the year after mext. A plain
litds man ix he, past sixty now, but in
the fuil enjoyment of life, and in the
full emjoyment of his work. Upon
being introduced to him, in his office,
not knowing what else to say, and not
being aware that thers was anything to
bo said or thought about hammers,—
having in faot taken hamwers ior
granted,—1 said, “ And here you make
hammers for mankind, Mr, Maydolet"

“Yes,"” aaid ho; “I've made hammers
here for twenty-eight years,”

“Well, then,” said I, atill at a loss
for a talk. y ‘‘you ought to
be able to make a pretty gsod hammer
by this time.”

“No, #ir,” said he, “I nover made a
pretty good hammer; I make the best
hammer made in the United S:ates.”

And 20 he does. Every hammer is
mado most carefully by hand, aad tem-
pored over & slow fire as deltcately as
Delmonico’s ook broils a steak for his
pet gourmand, Then a hickory handle
that has beon weasonsd for two years is
put t0 it and it is & hammer that dare
show iteelf anywhere in the world,
There ir thought, and consoience, and
good feoiing, aad high principle, and
busineas semse in it. Lt speaks its

ud.

maeker's praise wherever it goes, and as
long o8 is laste—and it will last very

o did me the honor to give me one
of his hammerw, whish has ever since

hung conspioucuely in my roem, admon-

any vain protence but as woll as 1 oan
every tims, never letting onn thing go
till T havs done all th it was possible to
mske it what it should be.

Upon our return to his oflise, after
goiig over tho works, he toll mo his
story. It is a reprosontative story,
Twenty-nine years ago, when he was a
rad-side hlacksmith, six carpenters
came to the village from the next
county to work upon a new church, one
of whom, having loft his hammer be-
hind, came to the bla>ksmith's to got
one made, there being nono in ths vil.
lag store,

“Make mo a good one,” maid the
oarpenter; ‘as giod & one as you
know how,”

“Bat,” ssid the young blacksmith,
who had already convidered hammers,
and had srrivad at some notion of what
& hammer ought to be, acd had a pro-
per contempt for cheapness in all ity
forms, ¢ porhaps you don't want to pay
for as goo1 a one a3 I can make,”

“Yes, Ido; I wanta good hammer.”

Aud 8o David Maydolo made a good
hammer—the best one, probably, that
had ever been made since Tubl Cain,
aud one that perfectly satisfied the
carponter, Tae next day the man's
five companions came, each of them
wanting just such a bamwer; and
when they were done the employer oams
sud ordered two more.

Next, the store-keeper of the village
prdered two dosen, which were bought
by s New York tool-merchant, who
left a stauding order for as many such
mumers 88 David Maydole could make.
And from that time to this he has gone
pn making hsmmers, until now he has
ono huudred and fifleen men at work,
He has never advertised, he has never
gnahed, he has never borrowod. He has

ever tried to compete with others in
price. He hes never reduced a price bo-
eauss other men had done so. Hisonly
care hasbeen to make a perfect hummer,
to make as many auch as people wanted
sad no more, and to sell them at a fair
price.—Good Words.

Treating., )

Oxx of the most absurd of all foolish
customs is that of inviting & crowd of
friends or strangers up to the bar to
** take something at my expense,” Men
do not buy other things, either useful
or ornamental, in this way ; why should
they mske an exception in favour of
this poisonous draught, which is the
oause of most of the crimes which curse
thethhnd, and which fills the community
with poverty, mourning and woe? S)me
one has son:ibly said ;
“Now, boys, if you want to be
generous, and treat each other, why
2ot select ome other place besides the
liquor-shop 1 Buppose as you go by the
post-oftios you remark, ‘I say, my dear
tellgw, come in and take some stamps ;’
these stamps will coat no mory than
drinks allaround, Or go to the clothier's
and say, ¢ Boys, come in and take a box
of collars.” Walk up to a r's, free
aund generous, and say, ¢ What kind of
ooffee will you have!’ Why not treat
to grocerie hy the pound as well as
liguors by the glass! Or, take yoyr
comrades to & cutler's and say, * 1'il
stand a good pocket-knife all around.’”

This would bs thought a strange way
of showing friendship ; but would it not
b3 better than to offor to friends »
maddening, poisonous, deadly draught ]

Suppose & man shonld keep a den of
rattle-makes, and allow men to comein

me % work, not fast mor oo
muoch with & showy polish, nor with

and bo bittex at sixpence a bite, Would

it be u seusible thing for a man to in- | ah

vite all his friends in to bo bitten at
his expanee! Ty it wo th our while to
turn our friends into bru os, maniacs,
and nuriere's and their homes into
hells of trouble and divrasms, by giv'ng
them ¥ somethiog to drink at my ex:
ponsal™ ¢ At the laat it biteth Jike a
serpent, a~d stingelh like an adder,”’—
Wayside,

NP WO

Like Cures Like,

¢ Harvoo, Tom {"

+"Is that you, Joo¥ T haven't meen
you for a long time,” Jue was return-
Ing home with his tools hung over his
back., Tom wae walking thwards the
town with a clock under his arm,
Their pathe iay together, so they walked
on,

“Where are you golng, Tom 1"

“On & bit of mu errand for my
missus,”

“ What, the timepiece won'c go"

¢ Well, not exactly that” After a
few minutes’ silence,

*Tom," said Joe earnestly,

% Woell, speak on man,”

** Maybe I shall offend you if I do.
Bat I was going to say, you're not going
to ¢ The Golden B lls’ with your clock,
are youi”

“ What if T am 1" said Tom, trying
to laugh, “It will make the tenth
pledge ticket for my missus to hide up,
go careful as she does, on the mantel.
plece ; and then she says to me, ¢ Tom,’
#ays she, ‘the house gets bare aw the
pledges do incresse, and then there's
the interest on 'om too.! ¢But,’ says I,
‘ what's a man todo? the wages is low,
snd the food's desr, aud if the two ends
won't meet, they won't, that's all,”

“ Aye, my wife and yours woald tell
a difforent story,” said Joe. “ I pledged
some‘hing once ; my missus did say
it was the best thing in the house, too,
though I don't know for that, but this
I kaow, she cried for joy when she sa»
the pledge ticket—and, best of all,
there was noin-erest to pav, Somehow
it has paid me intereat each week sincs,
80 that we’ve got along quite handsome
like,”

" Here’s fine talk; none of your
jokew, Joe.”

“1/s no joke at all, Tom, but sober
earnest, every word, and if you like, 1'1
explatn, 1 needn’s tell you, Tom, that
I knew the inside of the ¢ White Lion’
once as well as ever you did,”

“That's true, sud a fine fellow you
were for a song, t0o: we've missed you
thix Jong time,”

¢ 1t's not been & ‘ miss* but s ¢ find*
to me,” maid Joe, laughing—* g gilver
wine nigh at haud—sven in my own
pocket, Butioexplain; I was 1~oking
over some old books one day outside
Boan'sshop, and took up one that seemod
to me medical like ; ¢ no,’ thinks I, ‘X
don't cave for you ;' but just as I was
shuttiog of it up I saw these wo
¢ Liko cures Like. ¢ That'y odd,’ thinky
I; ¢like do cure liko;’ what do it
mean { Well, then, these words stuck
to me, and I turned them over apd
over agsin in my mind, but no megn
like seemed tu coms out of them. Well,
one day ip‘oomea our {ract disiributar
—* Oh, B:idge,’ says she, ‘are you jn?
I'm so glad to find you at home ;! and
then talked to me s bit very pleasant
like, aud presently she remarked o
picture over the chimnay, aud said how
Pl‘ﬂtﬁx‘}fr wa ‘,'1.‘59; belonged to my
mother’s mother, ¢ though
never o part with it.’I”’ sedl \
“¢And I hope you never wiil,’ says
]

ing { able and happy :

“"Bays 1, {It's what I shall huye ¢
afore night.'

¢ OhI'm a0 norry,'says she, ‘arayy
obliged to pledge it! Oun nothiag 1o
done to gave {+ 17

“'NotatIknow,’ says I Bhe look
ab't smiling and said, T think T know
what would, 81me dootors say,  Lik..
cureslike,"and T think there'ssometrut),
ini6. What will you say i T suggrat
» pledga for & p'edga ns a remedy ! Tuo
t;hl u:ublnenoa for the pawnbroker

e
P “Well, it eame down npon me ljke
thunder that there was the meaning
of ¢ Like oures like.’ ¢ I'll try it' says
I, ¢ that Twill,’ and with that i T didn’
hear my wife whisper, * Thaak Gad.’

“*Then my remedy will be too lato
next week,’ enys she, ’

**Well, {V's ooming down pretty
sharp upon me to do it all of & momont
though,’

“‘I d-n’% wish to hurry you,’ says
sho, ‘only it seems to me your choicn
will bo to-night between whethor you
will pledge yourself or your picture;
on the one pledge you'll by paid in.
terest, namoly, ths weekly amount of
your hard earnings with which you
now help to make the publican rich
On the other you muat pq.’

¢ It's true as I'm alive,’ saysl. ¢ and
I'd slgn this very minute if I could,’

“‘You can,’ says she, 1a ring down a
paper before me, with thoss worde— I
hereby promise, hy the grace of God, to
abetain totally from all intexioating
liguors,’

* And with that I took aud sigred
it

¢ ¢ And now, says she, *let us kuecl
down and ask tho Lord Jesus Ouarist to
put his zesl upon it and strengthu ycu
never to break it

“And,” added Joe in & reverent
voice, I bloss Gd, though that was my
first prayer it hesn't been my last,
When a msn has the driak in him he
can't pray,”

*Joe,” uaid ‘Tom, suddenly standing
still and turning round, ** I'll go hack.
Tl not pledge thiy clock—it's ths
wrong thing, 1t's myself I il pledge ani
save my clock, thas [ will,”

“ Bravo, fdend,” sald Jos, g-ssping
hia hand,

“0>mo along homs with me,” said
Tom; “come and write out for
me what you have sigued, that T may
agz i't’too, and hear my wife eay, ¢ Thauk

.) . ¥

And 5o she dil; and from that day
the pledge tickets began to disappear,
snd the furniture to reappear, and the
bare room looked hom »liks again.

And Jos und Tow, now fast friends,
wore often asen together talking
earnestly to a brother workman, and
the burden of thsir talk was—* Like
ouren like,”—Te npsrancs Record.

Loaves, Plants and Koots,
‘lihnxii- & remedy for ;he ills of ;’;h
and spirit, compored of leaves, ’
and roots, which, if taken witg‘l“‘ o
wry face, will maka suy persay‘esect:

Leave off smoking and dy2king.
Loave off okewing and rafiog.
Leave off awearing, .
Plantyour plessureip:9 heme circle.
mPimt your businey® S0 honour-
stle smployment, |

Plant your faith* truth,

Rook your habi 8 MW,.

g8 in bepeyalanes.
R w0t your for’ in God.

t -
ﬁ;‘: d’;f;};?o sce the Holy Sorip-

)
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Dalsies,

Suk wan a litle Jrish mald,

¢ With light brown haic aud oyes of gray,
And she had 1¢ft her nutive ahore

| Aud journeyed miles and miles away,

, Across the ocean, to the Iand,

i  Whore waves the banner of tho frce,
And on ber face a shadow lay,

} For siok at heart for home was she,

When from the city's dust and heat
And ceasoloss noise, they took her where
The birds were ainging in tho trecs,
And flower fragrance filled the alr,
And tholr lerf-crowned heads upraised
To greet the pratty gray-eyed lans,
A million blowsoms atarred the road
And grew amoog the waving gram,

“'Why, here are daisits !” glad she crled,
Andwith handsclasped, ssnk on her kneos;
“Now God be pralsed, who cast and weat
Scatters auch lovely things as thete!
Around my mother's oabia door
In dear old Irsland they grow,
With heaxts of gold und alender leaves
As white as newly fallen snow."

Then up she sprang with amiling lips,
Thoufh on her chetk thero Iay a tear,
“This land’s not half so atrange,” she said,
*Sinoe 1 have found the dalsien here.”
~Alden's Jivendle Qem,

&b

Gertrude's Diary.

My sin is ever before me,

Honour thy father and thy mother;
that thy days may be long upon the land
which the Lord thy G:d giveth thee,

Whowo ourseth his father and mother,
let him die the d-ath,

So the Lord was entreated for the
Isnd, and the plegue was stayed from
Israel,

Thou bast magnified Thy word above
all Thy name,

Locusr BHADE, Auguat, 1884

Yeaterday was my birthday and I
had the girls hire to tex. We had a
great deal of fun, and some things that
were improving. Fcr instance, we read
over our verses and talhed about them,
The way we happened to do that, was
because Namie said she thought they
were easy this time, We asked her
what she meant, and she said, ** Why,
they kind of had nothing to do with us
girla" We laughed at her a little
Prisay said we must semember that
people who gave Namie an eagy time
weie those who had nothing to do with
her, but of c.urse she did not mean
that. And tten we got to talking over
the verser, and m: king Namie piove
why they had nothing t, do with us,

She s id the first one was for dread-
fully wioked people—wutderers, and
thieves, axd such. That their con-
science troubled them all the time.
And the third one was for very wioked
pecple too, Who but & peison who was
featfully wicked would think of oursing
his father and mother?™ Then the
fourth was about a plague, and we
dida't have plagues in this country;
snd the last une couldn't be practioéd,
it was juus a fact,

Then Ruth ssid: “ Why, you bave
skipped the oue that epeaks right to us
—: Honourthy father and thy mather.’”

No, Namie said, she badr't akipjed
it; but it was easy enough to do, sor
girls who had such fathers and mothers
a8 we had, Of course we wauld honour
them, We never thovght of doirg any-
thing else, For her part, she thought
her mother the best woman ir the
world, Bat I told her that that couldn’t
be, for i% would not by possidle for her
to be better than my motaer. Ther we
al got to laughing, and we werereal
gay over it, 1 dida't ssy much, but,
after all, I didn't quite agroe with
Namis about.some things, I know my
conscience had spoken pretty loudly to

me sometimos, and wouldn't lot me
study or sleep, becauss I had dene
someth'ng wrong ; and I hadn't stoley
anything or murdered anybedy oither,
but such thiogs are hard to explaiy, so
1 didn’t try,

1t wag after supper that I meant to
tell abcut, We had a real splendid
soprer. Mother did everything that
sha could to make the table look lovely,

The girls said how lovely everything
wad, and Namie spoke of the ver.es
again, and said it wes easy enough for
us to honour our mothers, she was sure,
when they took such trouble for us,

Then we went cut for a walk, We
were going to the lake for a row, but
Bon didn't come in time, 50 we went
downtowninstead, Wawalked away out
to the long bridge, snd routed awhile,
until it began to grow dark, When we
¢amo down Dusne street the lamps
were lighted. By thas time we were
go'ting pretty tired, £ don't know how
it is that gitls mons always get so kind
of wild and reckleas when they are
tired, but we do, Ruth said we better
turn to Main street, for the west end of
Dusne strect was always dark, and she
did not like to wa.k there. So we came
up Main, laughing and talking. We
stoppod at the postoffice, for Prissy
expected a letter by the isst mail, It
wasn't quite distributed, and we Lad to
wait, ‘fhe (ffice was pretty full, [
never liked to wait there, but Prissy
'nid& % Qh, do! There are four of us "
Charlie Porter was there, and he is the
worst tease in town. He came over tu
us and began to bother, He wanted to
sce the letler in wy hand; it was
nothing but a circular that I found in
my pocket, and might have shown it to
him as well as not, only it was no
ooncern of his,and I theught 1 wouldn't,
Then he snatohed at it, and I anatched
back, and in doing that I sccidently
knocked bia het cff; then he ocaught
my sleevs snd said, * Hallco! bring
back that stolen property,” I don's
know how it way, but we got in a real
frolio r'ght there in the crowd, Ruth
came to her senses first, and said, “ Do
oome on, girls ;" go, after all, we didn’t
get the mail,

¢ Mother doesn’t like us to wait in
the poatcffice in the eveming,” Ruth
said, as soon as we were out. ¥l am
sorry we waited atall,”

1 never heard my mother say any-
thing about it, becauss I doa’t go to
the office, Ben does that. But I know
a8 w.ll as anything that she wouldn't
have liked ic,

I should have thought that wu wounld
havesobered down after that, but Prissy
was in a real frolic,

** Lot's have toma fun,” she maid.
“ Let's go into the drug atore here, and
get some soda.”

She has & ocousin who is olerk in the
store, and we sorzelimes go there Ruth
held bsck, but Prissy coaxed, and naid
she had twerty cents to spend as she
liked, and it was burning & holein her
pocket, and she was dreadfully thirsty
8o at last we u:nnb. There ;vote & good
m le there ; among them & young
m:x‘:yvp::l:ued to board at Primiy's, He
oame over to where we were aud began
to frolic with us, and we talked and
laughed, and had just the gayest time!
I didn’t think how late it was getung
and rone of un did, until just as we
wore going out. Dick—that is theyoung
man~—asksd us to wait a minute ; that
he bad & package he wanted Primy to
take to her brother, We stood in the
‘door and waited, and we were Iaughing

‘then over some of the funny things

Dick had said; hut wo heard & man in
the back part of the stors sy : * Who
are those girls1" His voice sounded

Bome Queer Anta,

“ WAt would you think, to see an
anb carrying & parasolt” asked Uncle
r

roal gruff. I turncd around and looked | g od

ab him, but I did not know him.
olerk answered :

“Oh, they are some of our towns-

ncple,”

“Woll, thoy must have qucer
mothers|” This was what the gruff
voice said next, and I tell you we
girls wero atill enough, We looked at
one another, and wondered if he could
possibly moan ug, and we didn't speak
u word,

He did though, *I have been watch-
ing them,” he said; “I never saw
properly brought up girls act so badly
on the street, They have been in the
postoffice, talking loud and shouting
with Janghter, aud romping with a
sourg fellow there; and now they are
doing the amme thing here, It isn's
possiblo that they have been properiy
taught, or they would not behave liko
tkat on the street, If they have re-
spectable motheia they ought to know
that their daughters wre disgracing
them,”

Only think of it] O, Journal, if you
coxld think, sometimes it would be a
great comfort to me! We atood still
and looked at one another, Our cheeks
weoie anred a8 blush roses ; viine burned
like fire, away out to my ears, Dick
hadn't come back yet, 80 we couldn't
rush out as we felt like doing,

““He can't mean ust” Prissy whis-
pered, and her teeth chat ered.

4 Yes, he does mean us,” said Namie,
‘“Mean old folow that he is. Our
mothers, inderd ! Oaly think ofit!”

Someway that scemed to make every
one of us think of the verse that we had
decided was 50 easy. I looked at Ruth
aud she looked at me, ¢ Honour thy
father and *—1I waid, and then stopped.

# Yesn,” oxclaimed Ruth, ¢ [ should
think as much ("

Then she walked right scross that
drug store like a quten and marched
up to the man, .

“ I wan'ttotell you,uir,"shesaid,* that
youarsmisiaken Wehavegoodmothere,
who have taught us how to act. We
juss got into u frolic and forgot; but
you need not blawme them, air, not one
bit, for they would be as sorry as you
are,”

Then she walked away hefore that
sstonished man oould say & word.

Waall msrches out the next minute,
and we all talked at oncs when we
resched the street, We said thut was
a horrid old man, and he cughv to be
sshamed of himsélf, and we were glad
Ruth told him the tiuth, But at last
Ruth said :

# @irls, he told the truth, too; we
did disgrace our mothers. They wouldn't
hase liked the way we have acted ever
since we started out.”

Well, we went home every ove of
us, And we all 10ld our mothers every
bit about it. We said we would, Mine
cried a little, and said she was shocked
and scrry,  But sha kissed me and said
she was glad [ had told her. And she
promised to eipact me to honour her
afier this, I guess [ ghall be more
oareful than I have been. I don't
believe theie is a verse in the. Bible
but whas fits us girle.—7TAe Pansy.

The

Never seek to play when you oan
be mars usefully smployed.

Who is tho great man? He who is
atronpest in the exercise of patiexce;
he who patiently endures injury.

“Oh, undle!” cried Johnny and
Puen at the same time.

“You know an ant could not carry
a parasol,” added Puss,

Their unc'e had just come home from
a long trip to the West Indies and
South America. Ho had a great many
wonderfal stories to tell them about
the queer sights he had seen and the
strange places where he had been. But
they thought he must be joking with
them now, for they comld not believe
that an ant could do snch & thing,

“'Well,"said Uncle Fred, *'their para-
sols were not made of silk stretched over
o wire frame, They were only pleces of
leaves from ¢rees, and the ants held
them in their mouths in such a way
that they covered their bodies entirely.
You could”not see the ants at all; so
the leaves looked as if they were
marching along of their own accord,
The firat time I saw any was in the
Went Indies, One day, when T was
riding with a friend out to his plan.
tation, a great swarm of these ants
crossed our road. 'We watched them a
long time, It was a very queer sight,
I sasurs you. They did not travel very
fast, There must have been thousands
and thousands of them ; for we could
not née either end of ths column.”

“ Where were they goluy, I wonder,”
said Johnny,

¢They were carrying the leaves to
their nests, They did not eat the
leaves, but they sre very fond of a
faogus which grows on them after they
have heen a little while in their uander
ground nests. The ants are very
destructive, aud do a great deal of
damage. Sometimes they will cut every
leaf off & tree,”

“Din't we have any Lere %" asked
Puss, who was much interested, and
wished she oould see some.

“ No,' said Uncle Fred, “ We huve
some curious ants, but none like those
I have been telling you about.”

What Ought We to Do?

“ PATTY, come here; for I want to
ssk you some curious questions that my
mother has been asking me, What
ought we to do in March, when tho
wind blows?"

' What ought we to do} Why, hold
our bonnets fast, that they may not be
blown away.”

“Yon; but that is not the anawer,
I will tell you what it is: we ought to
love one another.”

“Very true; but I did not think of
that."

* Now for another gquestion. What
ought we to do in April, when tha
showers fall}”

* Why, put up an umbrells, or run
under a tree, or into the house” -

“You have not given me the right
answer now.” Thisis the right answer:
we ought to love one another.”

% That is just the same as the otler.”

“Yes, it is, And now for my last
queation, What ought we to do when
May comes with its fowerst”

¢ Why, *love one apother,’ I suppoge.”

“You are right, Patty. Lst the
month be what it may,—wlether the
wind blows, the showers fall, and the
flowers spring « ¢ not, just the same,—
every month of the year, and every
hour « £ the day, we ought to keep the
commandment of the Baviour, * Love
one another,’ "'— Guiding Siar.
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HOMRE AND BOHOOL.

LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER,
STUDIRR IN THK WRITINGS OF JOHN,

A.D 95 0r94,] LRSSON 1X. {Nov, 28,
Joux’s Visiox or CHRIsT,
Kev, 1. 4-18, Commst vs, 4 6.
Gorpxy TrxT,

I am he that liveth, and was dead; and,
behold, I amalive for evermore. Rev. 1. 18,

Crnrrar TroTH,

The onoe crucified Jeaus ix now the glori-
ous, all-powerfus, conquering King of kings,

DaiLy RxapINgs,

M, Rev, 1, 1-20, Tu. Rev. 2, 1.20. W.
Rev. 3. 1.22, Th Mait, 24. 1442, P,
Dan, 7. 1-14, Sa, Isa, 6, 1-13. Su. Rev.
19, 1.18,

Timx,~—The Book of Revelation waa writ-
ten probably A. D. 85 or 96,

Praox,—The island of Patmos, in the
Egoan Ses, a amall, rocky island, 6 or 8
miles long, by 1 broad,

Avrgor.—S8¢. John the apostle,

Trz Book or REvVILATION is a prophetio
book to comfort the churchea in their weak-
ness and persecutions, with the asaurance
that Jeaus was alive, gniding all events, and
would triumph in the end, bringisg complete
redemption to the world.

Hxursovzr HArp PLaoRS, —Seven churches
—Named in ver, 11, but also typical of the
whole Church, Asia—The proconsular
province, called Acia, in Western Asia
Minor, IWhich is, etc.~The eternsl Father.
The seven spirits, the Holy Spirit—Called
teven us the perfect, and representing his
manifold ways of working. 5. First begotlen
of the dead—First to rise from the dead, and
have a resurrection body., 6., Kings—Ora
kingdom, all Christians together forming a
hingdom: each one Ibeing also a king,
Priests—To teach, to sacrifice for, to lead
to God, 7. Comelh with clouds—Of attend.
ants, or symbole of majesty. Kindreds of
the carth—The worldly, in opposition to his
kingom., 8, Alpha and Omega—The first
and last letters of the Greek alphabet He
exists from eternity to eternity. 0. Wasin
Patmos—Baunished there by Domitian, 10,
In the spirit —In a devotional, exalted ecsta-
tic state of mind. 11. Smyrna, eto.— Cities
of Asla, not far from Ephesus. 12 Candle.
sticks—Lampatands, the churches who hold
up before the world the light of Jeans, 13,
Clothed—In royal raiment, 14, Hairs white
—Typical of wisdom and experiénce, 185,
Feet like brass ~To tread down all opposi-
tlon, 16, Seven stars—~The angels, ver, 20 ;
the ministers of the churches, 17. Two.
edged sword—His Word, 18, He thut liveth
~The Living one, the eternal, God, 19,
And was dewd—Became man, and died as
man dies,

Supsxcrs rom Srxoian Rxrorts.—The
Book of Revelation,——The seven churches.
—The description of the Trinity,— Chris-
tians as kings and priests. —Patmos,—
Golden candlestioks,—Ths soven stars,—
the description of Jesus.

QUESTIONS,

IrnrropucroRY,—Who wrote the Book of
Revelation? When?! Where? What was
its f\;rpou! Who revealed it to John?
(v. 1.
3ussxoz: Tax Divixe Jxsus, Tux Heap or

THE CHURCH,

I Tux Trivxz Gop (va, 4, 5)..—To whom
did John write? Name these seven churches,
(v. 11,) Where are thess chutches? Was
the revelation for them alone? What two
tnings did he esk for the churches? From
whom? How is the Father described? The
Holy 8pirit? Why is he spoken of as the
seven spirits? Who is the third person
mentioned? Prove from thiv lesson that
he is divine,

II. Tz Wogk oy Jxaus (vs. 5-8),.—How
many descriptice titles are given to Jesus
ia tgeu verses! How is he the firat be-
gotten from the dead’? How is he the
prince of the kings of the earth? Meaning
of ““Alpha and Omega?”’ How many things
has he done for mentioned in these
versea? How will he cixme What is
meatt by his ooming?! (Dan, 7. 13, 14;
Tsa. 60 15.22; Rev. 21, 1-6.) What com-
toit to she O: urch in this promise?

IIl, Tex Voiox or Jasus (vs. 9-11),—
What troubles were upsn the churches at
t+is time? lu what threes things was John
their companion? What is it %0 be ia the
Spirit? has day was oalled the Lord's

1vy! What did John hear? What did it
my

— =

IV, Tur Visiox or Jrsvs (vs. 12:18),—
What is represented by the candlesticks?
(v. £0; Matt. 5. 14.) Who appeared among
them?t What does that ropresent? Describes
the vision of Jesus. What is eymbolized by
bis white hair? (Rom, 11, 33, 84.} By his
flamiug eyes? (Prov. 15. 3; Heb. 4. 13.)
By his feot of burnished brase? (Dan. 4.
356.) By his voice? By the two-edged
sword (Heb 4, 12) What does all this
teach ua abous Josus, the captain of our
salvation? Why does he agaln doclare hin
divimity? Meanlng of v, 181

Pracrioar Svaarsrions,

1. God is presented to us as the triune
God, that we may have some understanding
of his varied nature and relations to us,

2. Jeaus Chriat is (1) the witneas of God’s
message to us; (2) the proof that there is
resurrection and life for us; (3) the ruler
of all earthly forces and powers; (4) our
loving friend; (5) our redeemer from ain
into the greatest glory,

8. He has made Christians to bs kings
over all earthly powers; over evil; over
heavenly influences, that they may use
them for the good of men,

4, Christiaus are priests, to toach men,
to make socrifices for their (good, to pray
for them, and lead them to God.

& With » Saviour like ours, victory is
cor aln in the end, the redemption of the
whole world.

6. Christiaus are light-bearers for Chriat,
to cause his life and teachings to shine over
all the world.

REVIEW EXEROISE,

1. Who wrote the Book of Nsvelation?
Axs, The apostle John, in the Isle of
Patmos, about 98 years after Christ. 2.
What was the object?  Axs, To assure the
chuiches that Jesus is alive, and divine,
and among them, and will wre.r come in
bie kingdom. 8, What vivion was shown
toJohn? Axs, He saw the same Jesus who
had loved us and died for us, now in his
glory, prepared to triumph over all evil,

A.D. 96.)
Rev, 5, 1-14,

LESSON X, (Dec, 5,
Commit vs, 11-18,
Goroxx Txxr,

Bleasing, and honour, and glory, and
power, be unto him that sitteth upon the
throne, and unto the Lamb for ever and
ever,—Rev, 5, 13. .

CxNiRAL TRUTH,

_ Every one should join with the avgels
and the whole creation in worship and
pralse of him who has redeemed us by his
good, and made us kings and priests nnto

DaiLy RxapiNas,

M. Rev.4,1-11. Tu, Rev. 5, 1-14, W,

Rev,6,1-17. Th, Ezek, 1,4.28, P, Philip.

?.2}-11. Sa. 2 Cor, 5. 1-19, Swu. Eph. 8.
Tiux, eto.—See last losson,

IntnoDUCTION, —Following our last lesson
are two chapters containing the messages of
warning and encoursgemeut to the churches,
‘Uhen, with chapter 4 begins the serles of
visions; chaps. 4 and 5 are Introductory
pictures of the glory ofithe heavenly guar-
dians of the Church, and of their watohfr:l
care over her destiny,

Hzrrs ovar Harp Praces,.—And I saw—
See the vision in chap. 4, of which this js a
» oontinuation, A bsok—In the form of a
roll; containing the futurs history of God’s
people, unfolded in the Revslation. 2. 7o
pen the book —To raveal what was written
therein, and to bring it to pass, to guide
the Church In ita conflict to the triumphant
end. 4, Noman—1Tu humau being or angel
could know or guide the futare, 1f would
take diviue wisdom and puwer. 5. Lion—
Tyvifying courage, strength, victory. Of the
tribe of Judah—From whom Jesus spravg,
Ro.t of David —Sheot from the stook of
David 6. In the midst of the throme, eto,,
ie,, between the throne and the liviog
oreatures. Four leasts—Living oreatures,
desoribed in chap 4, They typify either
creation or Providence, or, more probably,
the great body of Christians, who have
the quilitics represented by these living
creatures, Klders— Repressntatives of the
churches, leaders. They were 24, as many
as the patiisrchs for the Old (estament
Church, and the apostles for the New, taken
togsther 4 Zamd-8igoifying Christ, as
the atoping sacrifice, Aevin horme—Typen
of power, asven signilying that the power

was omaipotent. Seven spirits—The Holy
Spirit in his manifold works, sent by Jesus,

8. Golden vuls—Bowla or censers, Odours
~-Incense, 1y ps of prayer, only fragrant to
(iod when, like incense, it iv burning in the
love of the heart. 10, And we stall reign—
Or do reign, as in Rov, Ver. Their prinoi
ples are beginning to rule on earth, and
shall yet entirely provall.

Sussrers yor Sexotal Rxrours,—The
vision of the opened heaven (chap, 4).—The
realed book.—The Lion of the $ribe of
Judah,—The four llvln¥ orektures. — The
repretentation of Jesus in ve, 5 and 6,
The golden vials,—~The new song.—The

chorus,
QUESTIONS.

InTRODUCTORY, —What is the subject of
the two chapters following our last issson!?
In what chapter did the vislons of St. John
begin? Where is the acene of to-day's lesson
laid? (Caap. 4. 1.)

Sussxor: WoRs 'pPING (ROD AND THR
Laus.

I, A Soxnx IN HeAvVEN (vs, 1.4),—What
had John seen in heaven? (ochap. 4,) What
was in the band of him that sat on the
throne? What was the form of this book?
How was it sealed? What did it represent?
What is meant by opening the book? What
proclamation was made? Why did Jobn
weep?

Il. Tex ONx TOo n® WoORSHIFPED (vs,
6-7.)—~Who came forward to open the
book?! Why was he worthy? Why ia he
called ¢the Lion of the tribe of Judah?”
Why ¢ the Root of David?' Why a Lamb?
Where was he? What did he do? What is
represented by the sevin horns?! By the
seven liplrltn What idea of Christ do you
obtain from this ploture?

III. Tex WoRsHiepxrs (8, 11, 13).—
What three classes joined in the worship?
What was the form of the four living cres-
tures? (4, 7,8. Ezek 1.) Whoare repre.
sented by them? By the twenty.four elders?
How many angels joined in the new song?
(v. 11.) Why? (Luke 16, 7, 10.) Whoelss
joined in the song?! (v. 13.) How does
creation praiss God? What was the differ-
ence between their song and that of the
redsemed ones?

1V, Tax Wonrsnir (vs. 8, 8, 10, 12, 14),—
What iostrument of music did the elders
have? For what purpcse? What were the
golden vials? What reverential position did
the elders take? Why? What was the new
longot Who cansingit? What wou'd seem
to be the number of the redeemed? What
had Jesus done for them? What did they
wish for him? (v. 12)) Who took patt in
a respontive service? When is singing wel!
pleasing to God? (Fph. 5. 19, 20.) hat
do you learn from this sceme about true
worship.

PRrAcr10AL Buaarstions,

1 ideaven has great interest in what takes
place on earth,

2 1t is a great comfort to know that God
knows and oontrois the future,

3. The four living creatures show the
qualities that should be in all Christians:
Fatlont toll, wise intelligence, kingly power,
ar-sighted and swilt-wioged obedience,

4. Prayer like Incense is aweet t5 God
whenr it comes warm from the heart.

5. New mercies demand new songs of

8. All the universs joins in praising God,

7. Worship, as here seen, is from the
hears, consists of prayer aud praise, is
jolneti ia b‘y many, i reaponsive, is in
reverential forme, expresses grateful love,
is pleasing to God.

REVIEW EXEROCISE.

4. What did john see in heaven? Aws,
The sersled book of the future. 5. Who
alone could open it? Axs. Jesus, the Lion
of the Aribe of Judah, 8, Who joined in his
praise? Ans. The redeemed, ‘the angels,
and all created things. 7. What was their
wong? ANs. (Repeat the Goldin Text )

A MINISTEK in & country chu ch in
Scotland at pped in the couss of his
sermou, one day, and t'u« sddresse’
a member who wis somewhat deat:
“Are yo he.ring, Jsbn1” “Oh, yer
sir,” was John's prompt reply; 1 am
‘bearng, but to very little purpose.”
A great uanv folks, young an{ o'd
might as well be d at ay 'o » tend
chu ch and yet not hear the Wo-d
Thote whose bearing in defactive are
not the only oncs who hear to very

little purpose,

CHOICE

Library Book:,

FOR THE YOUNG.,

EACH 385 CENTS.
Friendly Chats with Young M
Mali,dml. H, 0. Hwkoy.‘ on and
George's Tompiations, By Emma Leslie,
Jomie’s Troubler. By the author of * Unger

l

—
ML L

Suspiocion,” cte,

Juvenile Bmoking, The P+ize and othor
Papers on the Evil Influence of Smok.
ing. By Various Writers,

Kidn‘v:Bm ,‘. or, ImI{t'hH I;oyc'l’l Adventures in

Little Bess; or, The Pute in Heart,
Mary W. Ellls,

Long Marly ; or, ‘' Heart Within and God
Q'erhead.” By Miss E. Larter,

Minnie ; or, & Child’s Path to Heaven,

Mi.a Herbert's Keya ; or, Honesty in Littlo
Things By Mra. H. B, Paul{.

Miss Irving’s Bible, By Sarah Doudney.
Nuta and Crackers for Christinas,

Old Oak Farm, By the Iate Rev. T. T.
Haverfleld,

By

EACH 50 CEN'TS.

A Life's Motto: or, Clement Markwood's
Victory. By W. J. Lacey,

Ancient Nineveh: A 8tory for the Young,

Anthony Rogers; or, Led by a Child, By
Mrs Skinaoer.

Bible Piotures for Littis People, New Teata-
ment. By Unole Harry, Ninety-six

es, small 4to, with One Illustration
aod deacriptive lett>rpress on each page;
gilt edgea,

Bible Pictures for Little People. By Uncle
Harry. Old Tertament, Vol 1. Ilims-
tration on every Page. (Same asabove.)
lell 40, oloth; gilt edges,

Bible Picturcs for Little Paople, By Uncle
Harry, Old Testament, Vol. II. (Same
as above.) Small4to, cloth; gilt edges

Child's Own Mag:sine (The). Vol, 1863,
Ditto, Vol. 1885,

Claude Russell's Siater, and other Stoiies.
By E. C. Kenyon,

Con's Acre. A Taleof Gillcourt Farm, By
Mrs, O. M, Clarke, Author of ** Anthony
Ker,"” k¢,

Cousin Dircy; or, Three Mensures of Mea!,
By Mra, Clarke

Drifted into Port: A Story of Sohool Life,
By Edwin Hoddoer,

Exiles {The) and other Stories,

Facts and Fancies: A Book of Counsels for
the Young. By Cousin Willlam,

Ferryman's Family; or, Dalsy Hope's For-
fune., By Em’l'm Lealie 5.’ B

Five.-Barrod Gate: A Story of the Semes.
By Jas, Crowther.

Righ and Low; or, Help sach Other, avd
our Little Drum-Major, By Jeannie
8, Dam- dat,

Infant Zephyr: A Tale of Strolling Life.
By Benj, Clarke.

Life and Work of Jobn Wioliff (The). By
Rev. J. Radfurd Thomeon, M. A

Miss Blake's {ioles, By Fanny Simon,

Not Worth Bis 8alt; or, Sammy’s Service.
By Mrs, Clarke.

Robert Ralkes: A History of the Orlgin of
Suunday Schools, By A. Gregory.

Sam and Tim; or, Pebbles for Polishing.

By E. H, Yusesll,

8olenve of Common Talngs, ByJ. A. Bower.

Vaosut Chair (The),

Walter's Mistake, By Mes. H. B, Paull,

Young Mislonaries (Tne) By Mrs. beamer.

arAny of the above Books :mailed
free on receipt of price.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
78 & 80 Kixa Syrrar Kasr, Tonoxeo,
O. W. COATES, Montrea! Que.

8, F, RUESTIS, Hialifux, N.S,
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