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Brazil.

Buazin is one of the
luvgest countries in the
world, buing 2,600 miles
in Jength by 2,500 in
brewdth, Luger than the
whule of Burope.

Yet this great empire is
but sp..csely peopled, hav-
ing ouly about ten nnlhons
of nhabitauts, meluding
whites amd negroes  Its
principal characteristics
are its vast forests and its
immense river systewm.
The Amazon is the Lagest
river in the warld, being
two hundred miles wide at
its mouth.  Under the
equatorial sun, the fertile
soil produces the greatest
profusion of fruits, flowers
and useful plants.  Sugar,
coffee, cottun, tobuceo,
spices, drugs and  horns
from the cattle onats vast
pampas or plains arve its
chief exports. Tts dainanond
mines are the richest in
the world.  The central
part of the large picture
shows the process of wash-
ing the dinmond-bearing
carth for these glitr ring
stones.  The lower part
shows the rich vegetation
of an ishwd plintation,
and above is seen one of
the primitive villages of
the interior, with the rude
-ox cart in the foregrouna,
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Free Gifts.

A mivistir called upon

a poor wonan, intending

to give her help, for he

knew that she was very

poor  With his halfcrown

*in hand, he knocked at the
door, hut she did not

answer He  concluded

ske was not at home aud

~went his way. A little
after he met her at s
church and told her he had
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remembered her need. “I
called at your house and
knocked several times. I
suppose you were not at
home, for [ had noanswer.”
“At what hour did you
call, sir?”  * It was about
noon.”  “Oh, dear!” ghe
said, T heard you, sir,
and T am so sorry I did not
answer ; but [ thought it
was the man calling for
the rent.”

T am asking nothing of
you in the name of God or
man. I make no require-
nent at your hands, I
come in God’s name to
bring you a free gift, which
it shall be to your present
snd eternal joy to receive.
The Lord Jesus knocks
~ith o hand that was nail-
«d to the tree for such as
you are. e that is a
black sinner, he is the kind
of man Jesus Christ came
to make white.

A great artist had paint.
ed part of the city in which
he lived, and wanted, for
historic purposes, to in-
clude in the picture some of
the characters well known
in the town. A crossing.
sweeper unkempt, ragged,
filthy, was known to every-
body, and there was a
suitable place for him in
the picture. The artist
said to him: “1 will pay
you well if you will come
down to my studio and let
me take your likeness.”
He came round, but he was
sent about his business,
for he had waslied his faco
and combed his hair and
donned a respectable smt
of clothes. Ho was need-
ed a8 a beggar, and was no
invited in any other capa-
city. Even so the gospol
will receive you into its
"halls if you como as n sin.
ner, but not clse.—C. 7.
Spurgeon.
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Autumn Days.

A wrarTit of beanty meets my eye—
Yellow and green, and brown and white,
I one vagt blaze of glory il
My happy sight

The vich-robed trees, the ripening corn,
Bright-coloured with Septembor five -
Fultiturent of the futmer’s hope
And year's desire.

Sueet in the air ave joyous rounds
Ot lapd amd bee and vminng Yook
And plentesus fruits hung npenng round,
Where er ] ook,

The mellow splendour softly falls .
On morning mista amnl eveping dows,
And colours trees and tlowers and clouds

With thousand haes,

O dreaming clowds, with silver fuinged !
P wateh ye gathenmg sile by side,
Like avmies in the solenm skies,
In stately pride,

I love the woods, the +hanging woads,
Fast deepening down to russet glow,
When nutumn, like o branette yueen,
Rules all below,

The sonl of heanty Iaunts the heavens,
Nor leaves for long the wavinefaced canth.
And, like n wother, the kind air
h To life gives binth,

Buz death rides past upon the gale
And blows the rusthng galden leaves ;
They whnrl and fall, and rot and die,
Aud my heart griceves.

Farewell ! O antumn days—farewell )
Ye go: but we shuall meet again,
Ax old friends, who are parted loug
By the wild main,

Deep-Sea Wonders.
BY EMMA J, WOOD,

Do vou remember the sea.cucwmmber?
You know he looks like a real cucum
bes, and has no head, only an opening
for a mouth with Yttle fringes about
it. The Chinese call these trepangs,
and are fond of them to eat. My
dive down to the bottom of the sea
and pick them up just as casily as it
they were real cucumbers.  The other
day I saw a picture of one of these
animalg, but he looked queer, for out
of the hole that he uses for & mouth
was sticking a real head —the head of
a fish. Tt seems some one had canght
the trepang and put him in 2 jar of
water.  If you have ever tried to keep
a water animal yon very well know
that the water must be changed very
often or they will begin to gasp for
breath.  So, after alittle time, the air
that was in this jar began to get used
up, and the fish thrust his head out to
see what was the matter, It was a
real {ish, though small, with fins, gills,
wid every thing necessary to take care
of himself.  But he cannot seem to
live alone and get along very wel), for
in a few minutes after coming out he
drops down to the bottom and that
~cems to be the end of him,  But how
da you suppose the trepang likes it?
Some say there is i place in his body
fixed on purpose for this fish to live in,
so he does not mind ; iudeed, he seems
to be lonesome when his lodger is
absent.  Itissaid thatif you hold one
of them up to the light, you can sce
every thing that is golng on inside him

almost, as well as if he were n glass
tish.  May be this is because he lives
down there out of the light; for you
know how pale plants are when the
sunshine does not reach them,

Here is another animal that is said
to have one, two, or even three fishes
with it: bul instead of living in the
body, the little fellows stay just below
m the water, This animal belongs to
the jelly tish family and is ealled the
physalia, or Portuguese man-o'-war,
No doubt you have heard of him be-
fore. He lives on tho top of the water,
sailing about in a little boat shaped
like ashoe with the toe turned up. It
is 2 blue boat, dark near the water and
lighter at the top, where is a little
ruflled sail of white fringed with rose
colour,  Under the boat are long lines
charged with poison streaming out to
eateh tish and other animals,  When
canght they cumot get away, for as
soon as a line touches them they are
dead.  Now it is down here o this
dangerous place that these little fish
vadled bluejacks live; but they suffer
wo harm, Tt is said that if the phy-
salin: be lifted out of the water the
httle fish will hurry about for a time,
and then disappear.  But put him in
again and back they come and take
their ald place close underneath him.

Herve is a branch of sea-coral, and
lying across it is a stranger to us,
although the little coral animals know
hiim only too well.  Looking closer we
van sce that itis only a worm, or cater-
pillar, about as long as a man’s hand.
He has the end of the branch in his
mouth, and seems to be sucking it like
avhild sucks candy.  And so he s,
for on pulling the branch out, we find
that. about an inch on the end is just
the bare coral with not a single living
anmal init.  But you had better not
couch the coral worm, for all over his
body are barbed bristles, or hairs, and
if one of them should get into your
tingers you would cry out, 0, how it
huris.”

You remember the star-coral, do you
aot? Tt too, has a worm living with
it.  He fastens himself to a rock right
in the midst of the coral, letting his
feelers, or tentacles, stick out till they
make one think of a bright pompon
The corals keep on increasing and
building till the worm would be cover
ed up by them, if he, too, did not try
to keep ahead of them by building
higher and higher. They seem to be
fust here, but it is said that if any
thing gets after them they ean run
quite rapidly.

There ave several kinds of this worm,
and vou iay know which is which by
just looking at the home he lives in,
One kind makes his round hollow house
out of sand, and the largest kind
always have doors to their houses.
These daoors are large shells so set up
that they will open and shut only from
the inside.  How do you suppose they
manage when they want to go away
from home for a while? Ah! but you
sce, they are a stay-at-home class of
people—indeed, they never put some

of their fect out of doors, so, of course,
the only time they want to shut up
their houses is when they want to keep
overy one else out and have a good
time all aulone by themselves.

And now do nob say that you are
tived of ugly worms, but just shut your
oycs aml fancy, while I am telling you
abuut it, that you can sce this one lying
down underneath the sen.  First, his
name. He is ealled the seaqanouse, and
O, how bright and pretty he is. Not
the most bLrilliant humming bird you
ever siw can compare with him, for
his sides are covered with bristles that
sparkle and glisten and shine out with
all sorts of colours; indeed, just one
bristle with the sunshine falling upon
it is a little rainbow,  And yet the
seaamouse is not the least bit vain; for
instead of trying to show oft' his fine
appearance he gets out of sight under
a stone or hides in the mud.  Some
sea-mice have two eyes and some have
four, while all have feelers on their
heads so they can know when any thing
comes aear them, even if they ave not
looking about. They ave shaped some.
thing like an egg, only not so thick,
and have two rows of seales going up
and down the body. 1le is like a fish
and breathes with gills, These seales
are right over the gills, so every time
he draws a breath they move up and
down. And then there is still another
covering over this, something very
much like felt. This keeps the wud
and sand out of the gills, but of course
the water, which is the only thing he
wants, can get through.

Arrived.

A FEARFUL gale was blowing from
the westward up the English Channel,
Jirectly into the unsheltered porvt of
Havre, and hundreds of people had
~ome down on the long picr to watch
the ships como in.  IHiwrre harbour is
made by two stone piers stretching
aut, one & mile, and the other some-
thing less, westward into the sea.
Along the shore outside these piers
are shoals and sand-bars; and inside,
hetween them, close to the city, is the
excavated harhour, with its fine granite
quays and storchouses and shipping.
Upon these long piers swarm always
at “tide time” vagrant old beggars
who are ready to lend a hand in tow-
ing the coming vessels along up the
piers and into the harbour, thus to carn
a few sous now and then.  Buton this
day all the world had come down and
stood looking seaward, in spite of the
wind that threatened to blow them
off their feet, and-of the spray that in
the fury of the storm broke quite over
the piers.  Such of the Ilavrebound
ships as were well to windward were
in no great dunger, but came on hefore
the gale with their storm sails set, like
great white gulls.  Now came a French
merchantian, now » New York packet
ship, and now a fullrigged man-of-war,
all bearing on and bounding over the
waves ag though full of freo Jife.  One
by one they camo down skilfully guided

by pilot and helmsman. As they neared
tho port they reduced oven their little
canvas, and viding gracefully on the top
of the huge billows, swept in by the
pier-head, and then into the smooth
and safe waters of the inner harbour.
One might go the world over, nnd hive
a lifetime, and never sce o fairer sight.

But presently, away to leeward,
almost amonyg the sand-banks, came
u poor, crippled collier, most of her
snils torn to shreds and her masts
bending under force of the gale. Once
upon a sand-bank, and her day was
over. She fought gallantly for her
life.

“Sho can't weather the shonls! She
can never fetch the pierhead,” eried
the men, turning their eyes from the
well-equipped windward vessels to this
forlorn craft, struggling at such odds
with the winds and waves.

Now she secmed to be making a
little progress, and then the great
brate forces of nature bore her awny
and away again, till she trembled and
panted, breathless and bafiled, like a
living thing hunted and brought to
bay. Now, in her eflorts to gain the
harbour she seemed blown down into
the very cdge of the breakers. Then,
by skilful evolutions, her course has
changed ; or, as the sailors say, she
“wore ship” and stood off. But again
the wind sent her back, and again she
neared the Lreakers, and had to tack
ance more. By and by the turn of
the tide began to help the desperate
will of the suilors. Then slowly she
drew along toward the port; and as
she approached the mnost dangerous
point of the shoals the eyes of every
looker-on followed each motion eagerly
Once moment she seemed whelmed in
the bhreakers, but the next she had
passed toward the pier-head. Wher
she reached it, both men and shij
secemed exhausted.  But ropes wese
thrown from the pier, and were secured
by the sailors, and then, as five hundved
pairs of hands seized them and drew
the poor tempest-worn vessel into the
harbour, five hundred voices shouted :
welecome,

“There was more rejoicing over the
poor collicr than over all the others,’
suid the captain.  And just so I ex
pect it will be when we come to react
heaven. One may get there ever so
hardly, he may be overthrown and
scarred and stained, but if he perse
veres to the end he will find tho wait
ing multitude ready with outstretche!
hands and songs of victory. For
an entrance shall be ministered abm
dantly into the everlasting kingdow -
our Lord and Savieur Jesus Christ.

A suaun boy in one of our public
schools was reading and came to the
word “napkin” and hesitated. “Why
do you stop there, Johnny 1" said the
teacher ; ¢ you know what a napkin is,
don’t you?” *“Oh, yes!” said Johuny,
his faco brightening up ; * that's some-
thing we use when we have company.”
—Bangor (Me.) Commercial,

.
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Summer’s Done.

Tainxenr the leaves of the larches show,
Motionloss held in the languid air;
Fuiuter by waysides the sweet-briers grow,
Wide blaom laying the gold hearts bave,
Languishing one by one;
Summer is alinost done,

Deeper-hued roses have long since died ;
Silent the birds throngh the white mist y ;
Dowa of the thistles by hot sun dried,
Covers with pale fleece vines growing nigh;;
Little brooks caluer vun g
Summer is ulmost done.

Later the tlush of the sunvise aweeps,
Shortening the reign of the slow-coming
day ;
Baglier shade of the twilight creeps
Over the swallows skimming away 3
Crickets their notes havo begun ;
Sunmmer is almost done.

Dirkened  to nwtening  the  sad-coloursd
beech
Empty the nests in its purple boughs lie:
Nowething clusive we never can reach
Decepens the glory of duys going by ;
Aftermath lies in the sun:
Summer is ahinost done.

Child ! why regret that the summer must go*
Sweet lies the aftevmath left in the sun;
Lives that are carnest more beautiful grow
Qut of « childbood in heauty begun :
Haurvest of gold can be won
Only —when summer is done.

Conrad, the Little Captain.

T great eathedral clock of Stras.
hourg has just Loowed out the hour
of twelve, the hour when school is
over, and the boys Lurst forth with
the peenline noise coummon o liberated
school-boys all the world over. But
why do all these eager little faces
crowd around that bright, fair-haived,
blie-eyed boy?

“\What am I to do?”  «\Where amn
1 to stand?” are the cager questions
which assail him on all sides.  When
ho at last makes himself heard he
marshals them and gives them their
orders with the conciseness of an ex-
perienced general, and also delivers an
enthusiastic address on the propriety
of beating the Germans over the
Lridge; and then he warches as their
head down the old narvow streets.

For this i3 a patriotic little band
of French boys who had agreed last
night to fight the Germans on the
bridge, arranging that whoever drove
the opposite party over the bridge
first should be accounted the victors.
The French bLoys bad chosen Conrad,
the fair-haired little boy who had mar-
shalled his men in such good order, as
their captain; and the Germans had
chosen ITuns, a tall, darck, ficrcelook-
ing Loy, who detested the French as
much as Counrad did the Germans; and
Conraid had had good reason not to
like the Germans, as his father and
brother had been killed and his little
sister died during the tercible siege
which their city had just suffered.

But the captain's animosity does not
extend to cuch other personally ; they
themselves are friends.  Many » head
is turne 1 as thoy pass down the quuint
old strects, and many smilo kindly on
tho littlo army nud on its gallant little
captain with his erect, sturdy figure,

brave, bright eyes aud curly golden
Iair,

lefore th ey begin Courad goos to
Hans with outstretehed hand, )
say, Hang," he says, *just let's shake
hands first of all, to show taab it’s
all right between us, amd that iv's
not against ench other—only for our
country-—we nre fighting.”

Hans' fuce softens for one moment ;
ihen pushing away the profieced hand,
he suys scornfully, “Getnlong! you're
raid of being hurt, you coward !”

Conrad’s face crimsons, and he

Jbursts out, “W¢ll show whethor

wo're afraid or not!” and, crossing
back to the Strusbourg side of the
bridge, the order to clurge is instan-
tancously given to both armies.

And now the tight begins,  Tho two
armies fly at one another; Convad is
sheering, directing and fighting with
all higmight.  In spite of French foree
and French will, the Genmaus ave, step
by step, gaining the bridge.  On the
Germans  come, steady, persevering,
sure, and the French, hmpetuous, fiery
and valiant, are well nigh beaten. A
moment's piuse —~* Courage, friends!”
shouts the little captuain—* Courage!
One more struggle! Clest pour la
Latriet”

Like one man the little Alsutians
rally, and with a shout of * Five la
Patrie /" bear down on the Germans,
who, surprised, stagger Lackward;
they have lost their footing, and, in
pite of their best clorts, veceda be-
fore the impetaous charge of Conrad’s
small men,  Backward they go; the
Lridge is nearly gained, when the
<hout of victory is nipped in the bud
by a Prussian policeman, who, coming
up, lays a hand on the captain’s collar
wnd commands them to desist.

«Unfair! unfaic!” shouts Convad.
“You did not stop us when wo were
acarly beaten; it’s just because we
are beating them.  Boys, down with
the Germans!  ¥ive le latrie/”

The policeman, shaking him by the
collar, threatens him with imprison-
ment, and two otler policemen coming
up at the sawme woment, the little
soldiers are sepuated and dispersed.

“We'll beat you again toanorrow if
you like, Hans," shouted Conrad gaily.

What evil thought takes possession
of Hansl Stooping he picks up a
small sharp stone and flings it with 2
swift, suro aim straight at Convad,
An inarticulate cry, a stagger, und
the curly head of the littlo captain is
lying low in the dust.

By thé unammous wish of the
Strashoury aitizens Conrad is to have
a soldier’s burial.  Che little coflin is
covered with n flag, although that is
ahaost hidden by the wreaths that
cover it: the grand old cathedral is
crowdud, rich and poor, old and young,
are there assembled when Conrad’s
little army marches slowly in, bearing
their flowerdnden burden, whilo the
splendid old organ peals forth, echoing
down the lofty aisles, filling the cathe-
dral with its boautiful yet awful music
for the dead. Gentle old Pére Sylvestro

breaks down in the nddvess he has pro-
mised Lo give, and the singing is broken
by the subs of the choir boys. The
vrowd follows the procession to the
grave, which also is filled with Howers,
‘The cotlin is Inid in, and a gon fired
over the littlo eaptain’s grave; then
all is over,

But what of Hans? e went home
and entered the Lkitchen with such
w white, seared face that his sister
Lottchen shricked, and followed hiw
to his bedroom to ask him if he was
ill.  He said “No,” and told her to
leave him alone.  She left him till
supper-time, and then sont one of the
children to ask if he wanted supper.
The child came back saying Hans was
uob there,  Lottehen, with a startled
oxclimation, followed the child into
the bedroom. 1t was deserted.  1Tans
had run away, nor was he ever seen in
Strasbourg agaia,

* Aluas for the fruits of passiont—
Lrom Little Folks,

The Father’s Favourite.

BY MARGARET 3. VRESTON,

Goto! yo poets! who in straing us soher
As the low chantings of u funeral hynw,
Keep ever singing that the glad October
Ts full of heart-break—imcluncholy, dim,
With hushed forcbodings, whispered under.
hreath,
Of hieetic flushes that betoken death,

Not one of «ll the montha <o linked together
In joyous sequence, hintha hrow so bright :
Nono Dbrings us gifts of such delicious
weather——
Crisp morns go cool—noons of such ucent
light—
Transfigured atmospheres, and  sapphire
skies
As fathomlessly blue as angels’ oyest

\What flowers of June, in June's supremest
tustre,
Can rival in its gorgeous glory now,
‘The orient splendour of the tincts that
cluster
Their autumn blazoury on yonder bough,
With not one burning leaf among thew all,
‘I'hat owna monition of decay or full.

0, gladdest month ¢ O goldzn-hued October,
Screne in tasks completed, duty done,
What mockery to call thee sere and sober,
As thou sittst laughing in the iappy sun,
Clupping thy hands in jocund, merry way,
With right to be light-hearted as the May.

Yea, verily—of all the banded brothers,
hou art the Father's favourite, though
thou be .

Aumid the youngest ; fov he gave the others
No **coat of many colours,” such as he,
For love, hath clothed thee with, as held

most dear
Of all the twelvo~—tho Joseph of the year !

&

Putting Resolutions into
Practice.

AT a missionary meeting held aong
the negroes in the West Indies, these
three resolutions were agreed upon:

1. We will all give something.

2, Wo will all give as God has
cnabled us. )

3. Wo will all give willingly.

So soon as the meeting was over, u
leading negro took his scat at the
table, with pen und ink, to put down
what cach came to give. Many came
forward aud gave, sowo nore, and

some less.  Awongst thoso that came
was & rich old uegro, almost as rich as
sl the others put together, and threw
down upon the table a small silver
coin.  “Take dat back again,” said the
negro that received the money, “dat
be not according to de second.” The
rvich old man accordingly took it up,
and hobbled back again to his seat in
a great vage.  One after another cante
forward, and as ahuost all gave more
than the vich man, he was faivly
ashamed of himself, and again threw
down a picee of money on the table,
saying, “Dar, take dat!” JL wasa
valuable picee of gold, but it was
given so ill-temperedly, that the negro
answered again, * No, dat won't do
yet. It wey be according to do fivst
and second resolutions, but it wot
according to the last;” and he was
obliged to take up his coin again.
Still angey at himself and all the vest,
he sat a long time, till nearly all were
wone, and then eame up to the table,
with a smile on his face, and very
willingly gave a Jarge sum to the treas.
urer.  “Very well,” said the negro,
“dat will do.  Dat according to all de
resolutions.”

A Railway Story.

A FEW years igo an encrmously
wealthy banker, of the Hebrew per-
suasion, was travelling from Munich
to Viennn by rail.  In the same
cueviage with himself was o gentle.
man accompanied by a friend.  The
stranger was of pleasing manners, and
the puise-proud Lunker at length con.
descended to enter into conversation
with him, and gradually even (as he
himself expressed it) took a liking to
“the man.”  le even went so far as
to say at last, **You seem to be w
good sort of a fellow and a gentleman,
Look here I mn going to Vienna to see
my daughter, who is mauried thers, is
awfully rich and keeps o tiptop house,
I will intraduce you to her”  The
stranger thanked him, and wmentioned
that, by a curiots coincidence, he, too,
was travelling to Viennn to sce his
daughter.  “Your daughter, indeed !
said the Jew banker with considerable
arrogance ; “and who may she be?”
“The Empress of Austria,” was the
calm reply.  The stranger was the
Duke Maxmilian of Bavaria, father
of the present Empress of Austria and
the ex-Queen of Naples; the compan-
ion was aide-de.camp. It is needless
to say that the lHcbrew millionaive

Lutterly collapsed.—London Society.

Dr. Jouxsoy, in giving advice (o an
inthinate friend, said: “.Accustom your
children ulways to tell the truth, with-
out varying in any circumstance.” A
lady who was present protested that
this was too much to expect. “TFor
instance, in repeating another’s words,
relating what happened, ete., little

variations will occur a thousand times .

a d 4y, unless one is perpetually watch-
ing,” she said.  «Then, madmm, you
ought to b¢ perpetually watching,” re-
plicd the doctor.
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The Dirge of the Leaves.

As the leaves ure falling, fallting,
On the meadow and the lawa,
Hear thom in the twilight calling,
Hear them in the frosty dawn—
Yarewell, sununer, in whose morning
We put on our prinal green,
Now in gold and erimison hurning,
Quivering in the antumn sheen,

As the leaves pre falling, falling,
Seem they pensive thug (o sy
(White the tinted meadow patling),
Favewell, stuemer, for decay
Sends us to the earth to moubler
“Neath our dwelling on the bough;
Ditmner are the suns, aud colder
13 the breeze that fans us now.

As the leaves are falling, falling,
Cometh, too, 0 trinmph tone,

As of stricken heroes ealling
After final victory won.

Saith it: Mortal, can your story
Witneas, at the closing «rife,

On your shrond a brighter glory
Than the fuirest hues of he?

—~& Won. (.'uumuy.
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A Lesson from Nature.

Tue season through which we ae
now passing should teach us an impor-
tant Jesson for the higher Yife of the
soul.  In the autwwmn, the part of the
carth on which we live turns away
from the sun.  The result of this is,
after awhile, cold and frost and suow,
The trees are robbed of their lenves,
and the fields everywhere ave hare and
desolate.  But, as the eavth swings
around once nore toward its great
friend, the reign of coldness and
death begins to be broken.  The
snows gradually disappear, and  the
icy fetters of the streams are m-lted,
By-andby the trees show signs of
rencwed life; the grass taken ou
deeper shide of green, and the bhirds
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come back to fill the air once more

with tlu'n' melodies. At. last the
winter is over, nnd joy und Dbueauty
reign supreme,

What is all this but an analogue
for our spiritunl life? When we turn
our fuces away from him who is our
Sun, coldness is sure to settle down
upon our hearts ; and, if we keep this
position, suon the desolate winter-time
of spiritual torpor and death will weap
us i, What we need is always to lny
our hearts open to God, and wintry
expericnees uro impossible,  Oh, ye
that are cold and dead to spiritual
things, swing round like the earth
towards the Sun of your souls, and
you will know a spring-time which,
like that of Nature, will be i prophecy
atd pledze of the yet grander sumwer
sure to be yours,

o

The Drinking Trough.

(Sce wext parye, ) .

Tuen, is in London w benevolent
associztior for the purpose of supply-
ing fountains and drinking  troughs
for man and beast. Few things are
give greater comfort
and happiness,  Oh the blessing of
these  wayside  fountains,  Jat us
think of hitm who, lonyg ago, wearied
with the way and the heat, sat by a
well and taught a sinning woman how
to draw water out of the well of Sal-
vation, and who still says, “1f wny
man thirst, let him come unto me ud

drink."

more nseful or

The Covenanters.

I'r was now that the cup of the
sutfering  Preshyterians was fillad o
the brim,  'Thé Government
to improve the advantage they had
obtained on the fatal ticld of Bothwell
Bridie, steuvck move teveibly than ever,
in the hope of effecting the utter ex-
termination  of the Covenanters be-
fore they had time to ally.  Twelve
limnedred had surrendered  themselves
prisoners on the battlelicid.  They
were stripped almost naked, tied two
and two, and driven to Edinburgh,
being treated with great inbumanity
on the way, and unearviving at their
destination, the prisons being full, they
were penned like eattle, or vather like
wild beasts, in the = ireyfrine’s Church.
yanl,  What a different speetacle from
that which this famous spot had exhib.
ited forty yeurs before!  Their misery
was heartrending,  The Government's
barbarity toward them would be in
eredible were it not tov surely attested.
These 1,200 persons were left without
the slightest shelter; they were ex-
posed to all weathers, the rain, the
tempest, the snow, they slept on the
bare earth; their guard treated them
capriciously and cruelly, robbing them
of their little money, and often driving
away the citizens who sought to relieve
their great sufferiugs by bringing them
food or clothing. Some made their
escape ; others were released on sign.
ing w bond of non-resistance; others
were freed when found to br sinking
under wounds, or diseaso contracted

ciager

[

by exposure. At the end of five
months—for so long did this miser-
able crowd remain shut up in the
graveynrd—the 1,200 were rveduced
o 200. On the morning of the 16th
of November, 1670, theso 210 were
taken down to Teith, and embarked
on board a vessel, to be transported
to Barbadoes.  They were crawded
into the hold of the ship, where there
was searee room for 100, Awful were
the heat, the thivst and other hovrors
of this fleating dungeou.  Their ship
was overtaken by a tervible storm off
the coust of Orkney. Tt was thrown
by the winds upon the rocks, and many
of the poor prisoners on board were
drowned. Those who escaped the waves
were auvied to Baebadoes und sold as
slaves. A few only survived to return
to their native land at the Revelution.
—Dr. Wylie.

A Boy’s Decision.

MaNy years ngo, Me. Hally an Eng-
lish geutleman, visited Treland for the
purpuse of taking sketehes of its most
beautiful scenery, to be used in an
illustrated work on Irelund, which has
sinee been published.

On one oceasion, when about to
spend woday in the neighbowrhood of
Lake Killarney, he met w bright young
Irish lad who offered his service as
guide throtgh the district.

A hargain was made with him, and
the party went oft. The lad proved
himself well aequainted with all the
places of interest in that neighhour-
lnod, and had plenty of stories to tell
about them,  He did his work well,
and to the entire satisfaction of the
visitor.  On their veturn to the start-
ing point, Mr. 1Iall took a flask of
whiskey from his pocket, and drank
some,  Then he handd Vit to the boy
and asked him to help himself,  To
his great surpeise the offer was ficmly
but politely declined,

Me. Hall thought this was very
strange.  To find an Irish boy who
would not touch or taste whiskey was
stranger thian anything he had seen
that day. He could not understand
it; and he resolved to try the strength
of the boy's temperance principles,
He oftered first a shilling, thon half @
crown, and then five shillings, if ho
- ould taste that whiskey, But the
boy was firm. A real manly heart
was beating under his ragged jacket.
Mr. Hadl deterinined to try him further,
so he oftered the boy a golden half
sovereign if he would take a drink of
whiskey. That wis a coin seldom seen
hy lads of thif class in thoso parts.
Straightening himself up, with a look
of mdlgn.mt\on in his face, tho boy took
out a temperanco medal from the inner
pocket of his jacket, and holding it
bravely up he said: “This was my
father's medal. For years he was
intemperate. All his wages were spent
in drink. _It almost broke my mother’s
heart; and what a hard time she had
to keep the poor children from starv-
ing! At last my father took a stand,

He signed the pledge and wore this
wedul as long as ho lived.  On his
deathebed he gave it to me. I pro-
mised him that 1 would never drink
intoxicating liquors ; aud now, sir, for
all the money your honor muy be
worth, a hundred times over, I would
not break that promise”  That boy's
decision abiout drink wus noble.  Yes,
and it did do gowd, ton.  As Mr. Hall
stood there nstonished, he serewed the
top on to his tlagk, and flung iv into
the water of- the lake near which they
stood,

Then he turned to the lad and shook
himy warmly by the hawl, saying as he
did s0;

“My boy, that's the best temper-
anee lecture 1 ever hemd, 1 thaek
you for it.  And now, by the help of
Guod, I will never take another drink
of intoxicating liquor while 1 live.”—

Rcv. Dr. B, Newton.

A Mother in Jail.

“Iup you put my mother in jnil 7”
asked n little tot of a givl, while she
pushed her sunbonuet back and looked
from one oflicer to another, as she
stoodd in the policestation.  She was
so young that she could hardly speak
plainly, and so small that « policeman
had to help her up the steps of the
station-house,

Tho ofticers stared at the little waif.
They had arrested a0 tangle-haived
woman, who spoke four lm"n ages in
lier rage, and fought. the nlium.\ like
a fury. They dul not dreun that this
was her child.

The little thing seemed so innocent
and pure that they did not want” her
to see her mother caged like n wild
heast behind iron bars ; but the mother
heard her voice and ealled for her, and
s0 they swung open the corvidor door,
and let the little creature in, She
went to the cell, looked in, and cried
out, *“ Why, mother, are you in juil 1

The mother shrank back ashamed.
The child dropped on her knees on-the
stone floor, clung to the iron bars of
the door, and prayed, © Now I lay me
down to sleep, and T hope my motker
will be let out of jail.”

The strong men had a strange mois-
ture nhout their eyes, us-they gently
led the little thing away. When the
case came into court, His Honor whis-
wred to the woman to go home, and,
for her child’s sake, to behave ax o
mother should. Perhaps she will do
so—unless she should mcet with some
one licensed to deal out, for “the public
goul,” that which makes fathers act
like Lrutes, and mothers forget the
suckling child. Perhaps she will prove
a true mother, unless sowe honourable
and respected citizen gets her crazy on
& dram, on which he wmalzes & profit- of
six cents, Strange things are dong in
this world, but fow are more strange
than the wonders wrought by the
devil's draught, which. in an. hour
turns love to hate, calmness to frenzy,
quiet to confusion, and & mother to a
fiend.— Selected.
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TIE DAY OF WESLEY,

XIL

SAWELL, children,” said Unele Beau-
champ, when we veturned, smjling as
he caught Bvelyn'’s trinmphant glance,
“safe out of the lion’s den at all
events! [ thought Kitty was to have
brought the lion himself in chains of
roses, like n fairy queen she is.  But
she looks as if she had suflered in the
cncounter,” he saild, kissing my cheek,
which was wet with tems,

“RKitty is only half pleased,” suid
Evelyn. 8he senrcely knows whether
to rejoice about Jack or to weep over
the wickedness of human nature in
the pason of Mve. Postlethwaite
whereas I, on the other hand, having
a hard and impenctimble heart, scaree
ly know whether to be most pleased
that Cousin Jack is safe, or that Mr.
Postlethwaite is not sufe, T always
have thought it one of the most de-
lighttul prospeets held out to ps in
the Psalins, that the wicked are to be
tar = in their own net. But to draw
the net tight with my own hands was
a luxury to which I scarcely dared to
aspire.”

Then she narrated the interview,
Unele Beauchamp assured father and
we that all would be right; and T was
permitted to go as once to Jack, and
tell him all we had azecomplished.

Jack was very thankful, and wost
gentle and affectionate to we; but he
said,—-

“Don't think me the most ungrate-
ful fellow in the world, Kitty; but
I am not sure really, after all, whether
it wouldu't have been casier on the
whole to have been sent to the colo-
nies, or even put out of the way nlto-
gether, than to have to meet every one,
and to feel, as 1 do, that 1 have been
the most selfish, cownrdly dog in the
world, all the while T thought myself
a fine, open-hearted, generous fellow ;
and,” he added, in a lower voice, “ I'm
not sure that that isw’t easier than to
have to look at one’s self as I have
had to for these last few hours, Tt's
a terrible thing, Kitty, to be disgraced
in your own eyes.”

“Don't talk so, Jack,” I said. “Say
what you will to yourself and to God,
but not to me. It will do you no
good, and I cannot bear it. You don't
know, Jack, how good and noble you
may be yet,” I said, and I put my arm
within his, and looked in his fuce, and
said, “1 should feel proud to walk
with you, Jack, now, through Tondon,
in that very dress. The people might
say what they would, but I shouldn’t
mind a bit, for I should feel “that is
my brether, who would rather die than
swear to a lie.””

“It's a brave little Kitty,” he said,
in rather a husky voice. “But hush,
Kitty, hush 1 he added hastily, “don’t
lift me up on 1y fool's pedestal again.”

But as I went away he called me
back, and said softly,—

“You have hope of wme, Kitty; don't

give it up, don’t. And try to make
father and mother havo hope of me.
It does me good 1o think you have,
for God knows 1 have little myselt.”

The next day father and T went to
him  together; but that interview |
cannot deseribe, beeause T never ean
think of 1t without crying, wuch less
write.  How father begged Jack’s
pardon, and Jack father’s; and they
both fell into weeping. 1t is such an
overwhelming thing to see men, like
father and Juck, hopelessly break du wn
and cry like children,

To women, 1 think tears are n
untural, easy overflowing of sorrow
but from men they seem wrung as it
every drop were almost bled in an-
guwish from the depths of the heart.
With ug teavs ave n comfort; to men
they seem an agony.

But Evelyn was vight. In a few
days tho Original Peruvian Mining
Company’s splendid oftices wero to let,
and  Elias Postlethwaite, Lsq., was
nowhere to be found.

And the prosecutor having come to
nothing, of course tho prosecution
cawe to nothing too.

But that was not the chief joy—
not by any means the chicf joy to me,
great as it was,

The day after I had told Jack the
eflect of our interview with the Sce-
retary, I was permitted to sit with
him some time in his ccll. At first
I talked to him about home, but 1
thought he seemed absent, and after
a Jittle while he said abruptly,—

“Kitty, I had a very strange visitor
yesterday evening after you left—an
old sailor called Silas Told—who, it
stems, finds his way into all the prisouns
and to the hearts of the prisoners, in
a very remarkable way. lle was a
sailor in bis youth, and a very bad
fellow from his own account ; involved
in all kinds of horrors in kidnapping
blacks from the African coast. At
last he grew tired of this wild life, and
settled down to business in London,
and married. Not long after this, a
poor workman got him and his wife
to go and hear Mr. Wesley at the
Foundery. They were not convinced
in a moment; but before long every-
thing was thoroughly changed with
them. They found great happiness in
religion ; and after o time he gave up
his business to teach poor outeast
children at a school in connection with
Mr. Wesley's mecting-houso at the
Fouundery, at a salary of ten shillings
a week.  For seven ycars he worked
from morning till night for these des-
titute boys. He trained three hundred
of them, teaching them to read and
write, and fitting them for all kinds
of trades. DBut one morning, when
he and his boys were attending Mr.
Wesley’s five o’clock morning preach-
ing, the text was, ‘I was sick and in
prison, and ye visited me not’ The
reproach pierced his heart, he said, as
if our Lord had looked sorcowfully at
him while ho spoke the words. For
some days ho was wretched; and
from that time be has made it his

work to visit every cell in every prison
to which he ean tind admittance.  He
has zone in the cavt to the gallows with
eriminals, praying for them all the way,
He has brought joy - abwlute joy —
with the news of God’s merey, into con-
detmed vells. He has made the most
hardened eriminals weep in an agony
of sorvow for their sins--such an
agony, Kitty, that afterwavds, when
they were able to believe God had
forgiven them their sing, it scemed
nothing to go to the gallows. And
what scems more wonderful still--
(this the jailer told me)—sherifls,
banguen, and  turnkeys have been
seen weeping, ns he exhorted or com-
forted the prisoners.  The authorities,
civil and ecclesiastical, have tried
again and again to keep him out of
the prisons, but ho will not be kept
out ; and so yesterday ovening, Iitty,
he found his way to we.”

I snid nothing, but waited for him
to go on. After a little pause he con-
tinued,—

“ e found his way to wme, and when
I amn freo—if ever I am—T will find
wy way to him, for he prayed with me,
and prayer like that I never thought
there could be. He prayed ns if he
saw my heart and saw our Suviour.
I shall never forget it—1X trust I shall
never forget it. What the words were
I am sure I cannot tell.  They did not
seem like words, so fervent, so sure,
so reverent, so imploring, so earnest,
it scomed as if he would have stormed
Heaven; and yet all tho timo the
great power of them seemed to be that
he felt God was on ou. side, willing to
give, delighting to give, stretching out
His hands to give!”

“You had told him something of
yourself,” I said, when he had been
silent o little while.

“«] don't know what I told him,
Iitty, or what he found out; I only
know I intended at first to tell him
nothing. I thought he was going to
treat me as one case among a thousand
of spiritual disense. But he came to
me like a friend, like a brother ; so
full of pity, thero was no standing it;
and before he left I was telling him
what was in my inmost heart.”

“ And it has done you good, Jack!”
I said.

“71t hns opened a new world to me,”
he said.  “It has made me see that
what you and father felt for mwe in my
sin and trouble, God felt infinitely
more. He has been grieved at suy
doing wrong, because sin is the worst
misery, and His one desire and pur-
pose is to lift me out of it up to Him-
self. And Ile will do it, Kitty; Ido
believe He will do'it.”

It was some days before the formali-
ties about Jack’s liberation could be
arranged, and very precious days they
were t6 him.  Silas Told saw him
often, patiently encountering his vari-
able tempers, and meeting his shifting
diflicultics, for at first Jack had many
difficulties, and occusionally, T must
confess, he was in an irritable state
that did not always coutrast fuvour-

ably with his old complacent equani-
mity. e often reminded me of a
sick child waking up with a vague
sense of hunger and discom{ort which
it could only express by fretting. But
the great fact remained : he was no
longer asleep, his whole being was
awake. At one time ho would defend
himself  captionsly against his own
previous self-accusations; at another
he would bitterly declare that all hope
of better duys for him was au idle
dream,—he had fallen, not perbapz
heyond hope of forgiveness hereafter,
but quite beyond all hope of restora.
tion to any lifo worth living lera,
Yet although often, when [ seemed to
leave him on the shore, I found him
again tossed back among the breakers,
and bufleted by them  hither und
thither; nevertheless, on the whole,
there wans advance. There was a
stendily growing conviction of his own
moral weakness, and a steadily grow.
ing confidence in the forgiveness and
the strengthening power of God, until
on the day when ho came out, when
he and I were alone in the study in
Great Ormond Street, he suid,—

“It is the beginning with forgive-
ness, Kitty, that makes all the difter-
ence! Easy forgiveness, indeed, may
mako us think lightly of doing wrong;
but God's is no easy forgiveness. The
sacrifice which makes it casy for us
was God’s. It is pardon proclaimed
with the dying words of the Son of
God, and sealed with His blood. It
is wonderful joy to know that God
does not hate us on account of our
sins ; but I think it is almost greater
joy to know that Mo hates our sins
for our sakes, and will not let our sins
alone, but will help and encourage us,
—yes, and make us suffer anything to
conquer them, and to become just, and
true, and unselfish.”

Many outside difficulties remained.

It secmed difficult to find any carcer |

open to Jack. He was ready to try
anything and to bear any humiliation ;
but the suspicions and distrust which
doing wrong necessarily bring on
people are a cold atmosphers for any-
thing good to grow in. If he smiled, for
instance, Aunt Henderson was apt to
think him impenitent. If he was
grave, Uncle Beauchamp was disposed
to cousider him sullen. It is so terri-
bly difticult for any one who has fallen
openly to rise agnin. 1f he stands
upright and looks up, some people call
him shameless ; if he stoops and laoks
down, others call him base, At first
we thought of homwe and the old farm-
life ; but much as I should have liked
to have him with us agaiu, I could not
help seeing, with some pain, that al.
though Jack made not an objection,
and endeavoured to enter into it, the
thought evidently depressed him.

One morning, while father and I

were debating these matters, to our

amazement the footman quietly usher-
ed in *Mr. Spencer.”

Hugh had that day arrived from
America. Father left me to tell him
all the sad yet hopeful history of the
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quani- last few weeks, and when almost, be. | the circumstances, sajd perhaps it was | the idle boys of the parish on Sunday [ Dut when afterwards I questioned
o of a fore we had come to the end of it, [ the hest thing that could be done, afternoons to teach them. And the { Toby about his self-denying  labours,
vaguo Juck came in, T went away and left | So all is settled, attempt to teach others has made him [ he coloured and stammered, very little
which them alone together, ) feel his own deficiencies, like & man aceustomed to publie speak-
. But Jack told me afterwards that Ttugl’s ITugh and Jack are gone. They | 'This nccounts for the sounds father ing, and at last he said,—
vas no warm weleome, and his honest and sailed from Falmouth, and I heard issuing from Toby’s cot. “They'vo only taken me on trinl
g was faithfal counsel, wore hetter than a| 1 feel more anxious now they.are taga as wo were walking through the | for a year.  And as to the pay, the
lefend fortune to him. 14 is such a wonder- [ actually gone than when it was first | fiolds Inst Sunday. times I have alone on my walks, think-
. own fal help,” he snid, “to feol you ave f proposed.  From not having much The'singing was hearty enough, at ing over the Lord and Ifis goodness,
hother brusted Ly one everybody ean trust imagination 1 never can measure the [ all events. Trom time to timo the | and all I've got to toll them, is pay
| hope like Hugh.” pain of things beforehand, which some- voices secmed to 8row uncertain and | enough for a prince, let alone the joy
1 idle Hugh has set it all right for Jack. ['times makes it worse afterwards, seanty, and to wander up and down | of seeing the poor souls comforted amd .

rhapz Hugh thinks the old life ay home | "y ship they sailed in is an old without knowing whero they were [ cheered up & bit, whilo I talk to them,
after, would not be good for Jack; he thinks [ one, T heard some sailors talking dis- | woing. But after such intervals Toby’s | and the hope of meeting them all and
stora. Jack and father naturally fret each pavagingly of her as we left the quay. | voice was heard again, like a captain’s thanking the Lord together by.and-
hera, other a little, and jf they control [ And the evening after they left was collecting his seattored forces after a | bye.” o b tinued
ed to themselves so as not to fret each other, stormy. - Tleavy masses of thundcr- | ¢hase, and the whole body came in to- (70 be cim inued. )
| him they will fret themselves all the more | cloud gathered in the west as T looked gether at the close with a shout which .
kers, | by the efiort. It was therefore ar | fiom the clifly, Just where T thought | father and T concluded was the chorus, Content as a King,
and { ranged that Jack should 8o to Ameriea | the ship must, be, I suggested to Betty that a little Oxce upon a time—so runs the
'hole, ‘ and take charge of a tobacco planta. elementary instruction in singing, such StOl'?’, :){ld a pleasant story it is—when
S A r tion, It is now two months sinee Iugh [ as T could give, might not be useless | Louis XTI, of France was at the royal
own | So we were once more at the dear | ang Jack-left us.  We have had letters | to Toby, if he is to be choirmaster as | castle of P, lessisles-Tours, he went,one
rrow- old home. Qur own old party—father, | full of hope and promise ; and all the [ well as schoolmaster, evening into the kitchen, where he
and ’ and mother, and Jack, and Hugh, and weight of forehoding, which settled ““More than that too, DMrs. Kitty,” | found a small boy engaged in turning
until | I'; for Hugh always was one of us, | down on me during the long days of | said Betty. «Toby js avpointed local- [ 2 spit for the roasting of a loin of beef.
vhen | although now he is one of us in « fsilence between thejr leaving and our | preacher in our district.” The lad had a peculiarly bright-looking
y in | nearer way, hearing, secms melting away.  Bvery | This announcement was made ns | face—keen, bright eyes, and features,
How nearly we have all been severed | hreath of this sofg spring air, every Betty was taking away the supper, [ really fine; and his appearance greatly
rive- in the storms of this troublesome | smile of this life-giving spring sun. | and the demand on mother's fuith in | prepossessed the King in his favour.
- world 1” and how sweot the past dan- shine, seems to blow or shine my | Methodist arrangements  was more Layin » his hand upon his head, he
may gers make the present calim ! eares away, than it could stand, asked the little fellow who he was,
ng ; There is much indeed still to remind Those American forests, with thejr “Toby a preacher, when he cap | The boy, ]00“"3 up and seeing 2 plain.
The us that we are at sea, on the oben sea, | depths of pillared shade, and all the I scarcely read I” she sajd, looking man in » hunting gab, sup.
* us with no promise of exemption from | rich traceries of their brilliant creep- [ “It’s my belief, missis,” said Betty, | posed he might Le speaking with one
ned storms in time to come. But we are ers, would be only a picture to me— “folks can learn to read a deaj casier | of the grooms or, perhaps, chief vider
1 of not without a pilot! And we have [a glorious picture indeed, painted by [ than they can learn what the Al |of the royal stables,  Tle answered,
It |ifll proved Him, which is something to | the Master's hand, but wanting the mighty’s learned Toby’s poor soul. | very modestly, that his name was
Tod gain from any storm, sweet fragrance of time and home | There bo things seen in the depths | Simon.  1le said he came from La
our Mother is much more willing to part | which breathes to me from every blos- | Toby’s been brought through never | Roche, and that his parents wore hoth
tor with Jack for America than we dared | som of the hawthorn under my cham- | weitten in any lesson-book I ever see,” | dead.
ins to hope she would be. She says she | ber window., “ But whatever the profit may be to| “Are you content with this sort of
ins feels it easier to part with him now | And now there is another new light | others,” said mother, “it must cer- | work 9" Louis asked.
us, than when he went to the army in f on all the dear familiar olq places, for | tainly be dangerous to Toby himself| « Why not?” answered the boy, with
' to Flanders. She feels ho s not going | Hugh is coming back so S00I—~50 s00n; | to set hiinsclf up to teach when he has | a twinkle in his eye and a sugwestive
nd alone.  And by that we know well fand we are to work together, he and [ still so much to learn.” nod.  “I am as well off ug the best of
she doee 5ot only mean that Hugh is [ I, all our lives long, for the good and “Well, missis,” said Betty, very | them. The King himself is no better.”
ed. {illl going with him to settle him in the happiness of the old parish and the respectfully but very determinedly, | “Indeed! How do you make that
er new country. old friends; to bring new eternal hope | ““seems to me if folks weren’t to teach, | out?”
ry For Hugh is goiag, but with a hope [ and life, T trust, into wany a heart [ till they’'ve no more to learn, they may [« Well, fair sir, the King lives; and
n; that makes his going easier for us beh | ang home. wait till doomsday, and beyond that, |sodoI. e ¢an do no more than live,
ch than when he left us last. "There has been a letter from Hugh. | for that aught I know by, And more | Further, T am content, Is the King o
on For a few days after our return, we [ Jack’s affairs will take longer settling [ than that, the folks that do set up to | that¢”
y- had a visit from Cousin Evelyn's great- | than we thought.  And meantime teach because they've done learning [ Louis walked away ina fit of thought
or uncle, our new vicar, Hugh finds plenty of missionary work | be most times mortal dull teachers. | deep and searching ; and the image of
to Ho looked more aged and thinner among the poor blacks, so that [ must | Nothing comes so home, it’s my be. | that boy remained in his mind even
as than when we saw him last, and he try not to wish him back before the [ lief, as a lesson the teacher has just [ after he had sought his pillow. On
d Wwas more nervous than ever. autumm, to which time his return has | learned himself from hie A]mighty, the next day, the astonishment of the
- He said he believed it was too late [ been delayed; and not to let the in- | whether from His word or His hand. turnspit may be imagined upon being
n to transplant an old man like him tervening days be merely a kind of However, Toby’s not to set himself up | summoned to follow a page, and find.
ls from the centre of civilized and learn- [ waste border-land between two regions | to preach, anyway.  Folks felt the ing himself in the presence of the King,

1 ed life at Oxford to what he hoped he | of life, but to 1] them with their own better for what he'd 8ot to say, and [and the King his visitor of the previ-

S might term, without offence, a region | work, which, no doubt, if I ask God, | they would make him preach, and | ous evening.  On the present occasion,

t rather on the outskirts of civilization. | He will give me, that's the end of it.” Louis conversed further with the lad,

- e said, between wrecking and poach-[  One picce of work has come already. ‘A congregation who will listen is | when he found him to be as intelligent

1 ing, aversion to paying tithes, their Toby Trefiry, when mother and T went [ a good beginning for any parson cer- | and naturally keen-witted as he had at

t Cornish dialect, and what ho could not | to visit him to-day, asked me, as n | tainly,” said father. “And I suppose | first appeared. He had sent for him

. help calling remnants of native bar- [ great favour, if I would let him come | Toby's salary is not very high.” with the intention of making hin a
barism on the one hand and Methodism | to our house for an hour now and then| « The pay of them locul-preacherS,” page; but, instead the cof, .he estab-

) on the other, he could make nothing  and help him on a little with his read. replied Betty drily, “is most times the | lished him in hig chamber as g page in .
whatever of the people, and if any ing, which, with all his pains, ho still wrong way as far as the world goes. | waiting—really Whe position of a gentle-
one else could he was sure they were [ finds to be a very slow and not very | Toby often walks ten cr-twenty miles | man.  Ang Louis had not been de- ‘
welcomo to try. certain mode of gining information | to his preaching, and when it rains | ceived in his estimate of the boy’s ‘.

He had therefore como to propose [ or edification. he’s got to preach in his wet clothes, | abilitjes, The youth serveq Louis s
that Hugh should take the curacy, | This evening he came for the first | and it's in them till they dry ; so that faithfully ; and, in the Inst years of ¥
with a liberal salary. Ile himsclf time, and, with some hesitation, made | his pay is like to be weary bones now | the reign of Francis I, he was known X

#l would settlp in Iondon. He had | known the chief reason for his coming. | and rheumatics in old age. But he’s | and honoured as General Sir Simon de :
; spoken to the patron, who, considering [ He has contrived to collect a fow of | content enough.” la Roche.—Standarq, 3
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HOME AND SCHOOL.

Life and Death.

Wit s Life, father?™
A\ Rattle, my child,
Where the stivngest tanee nay fail,
Where the wanest eves may he begled,
And the stoutest hewet may quuad,
Where the foes ate gathicrad on cvery i,
At vest st day or night,
Aund the feeble little vnes must stand
b the thickest of the tigat.”

“What is Death, father?”
Phe reat, my enild,
\When the strite and toil ave o'ers
The angel of Gad, who, calim and mild,
Says we need tight no more:
Who, deiviug away the demon band,
Bids the din ot the battle cease
Tukes banner and spear from oue fuiling
hand,
Aud proclaims an cternal peace.®

* Let mie die, father! I ttemble, and fear
To yield in that terrible stofe t

“The erown must be won for Heaven dear,
In the bhattlegichl of life.

My shild, though thy foes are strong amd

tived,

He loveth the weak and small;

The angels of Heaven ave on thy side,
And God is overall £

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.

STUDIES IN TIHE GosPEL ACCORDING To
MATTUHEW.

LESSON I1L
POWER To FORGIVE SINS,

Muatt, 9. 1.8,

A, 28] [Oct. 16

Memary verses, 4 7
GoLbeN TEXT,

The Son of nan hath power ou carth w
forgive sins,  Matt. 9. 6,

QUTLINE,

1. Power to Heall

2, Power to Forgive,
Tive. =23 A.D.
Prace.- Capernanm,
RULERs,  Swume as e Lesson I,

Cosseerive Links,  The connections for
this story leads us backward,  The scene is
ut Capernatm, some months before the storm
upon the sea.  Mutthew™s chapters me not
wunged in the order of events, but contain
incidents of the life, recorded as the writer
recidled the scenes with which he had doubt.
less been familiar.

FAPLANATIONS, = Paveed over ., , into hix
own ety -From the east side of the Sea of
Galilee he sailed back 10 Capernanm; he
seets vo have heen often crossing back. aand
forth,  This one verse pruh:ﬂﬁy helongs,
chranologically, exactly after the last lesson,
ait shoull cloge the cighith chapter,  Siek of
the pudsy--One who liad been stricken by
paralysis,  Lyoug on @ hed - Carried upon
the Oriental rug, which made the bed o
couch, M of qood chier -Lake cournge, ull
will be well,  Thy sius be _forypiven—As of
somne forin of siny lad brought the evil, and
their forgiveness must precede eure,  Blae
phemeth — Speaks profancy, taking to him-
self Gol's power.  Knoning theiy thorghts -
Read John 2, 25, Take wp thy bed - A thing
casily done s much as of he had sand, Roll ap
your rug wwl go,

QuUesTions toik Hitk STUDY,
1. Power to Heal,

What was the oceasion of the miracle of
our lesson T

What reason is assigned for the words
which Jesus spohe to the paralytic?

How had they shown their faith?

How publicly wis this miracle performed »
See Luke's account?

Whiat did Jesus avow to be the direct
purpose of the miruele?

\Wihat was its cifeet upon the assembly ¥

How waus Jesus at this time regarded by
the people generally ¥ ver. 8,

2. Power to Foryive.

In this incident what different kinds of
power did Jesus display 7

Which was first displayed ?

What was the effect upon the aasembly ?

What showed the second kind of power
which Jesus pogsessed ?

In what pespeet was the eriticism of the
Pharisees correct ?

In what respeet was it evil?

What proof of the divinity of Jesus is
vontatred heve other than that atforded by
the mirele®

Whint thing did the paralytic’s vising and
goitg prove? ¢

What does it teach concerning {aith*

Wihat 1usp.ruun sught 1t to be to pray
for others

Pracricat Teacuixas,

Nutice the eare aml faith of these four for
thew friead s but it was for his bady.  Jesus
showed himself willing to do vastly move
thin they ashed.

Jesus  knew  their thoughts:s a man's
thoughts aro his most seeret poysessions ;
he who knows a man'’s seeret heart must
be his Muker

Jesus hag power over #in s over the heart
or thought l‘mt plans sin; over the body
that vaeentes the plan,

Any one can hear that same voice to-day,
w he wills sot with the earthly, but with
the spivitual, car.

Hixts vor: Home Stuny,

1 Make a plan for teaching this lesson -
Ist \Write twenty questions,
Qud. Find ten phrases that nead to be
evplaived,
drd. Make an analysis,
four clas«es of persons heve—
() One who needed forgiveness,
(%) Foue who had great faith,
() Men who eriticised, and said
blasplhewer.
) OUne who 2aid, 1 forgive,

2, Review cavefully the irst and second
lessons of the guarter,

R, Study the incidents that tead backward
to the tine when this oceurred,  Write out
m proper order the events of Jesns’ life given
e this quarter,

4. P proofs of faith exercised by five
persons in this tesson: of wilful blimlnesy;
of ignorant Windness: of patient forbear-
wiee; of carnest persistence; of divine
power,

There were

DoeTRINAL SUeorsTION, —Omniscience,

CaTrezm QUESTION,

3. What do you mean by satisfaction and
atopnement?

I mean that the death of Christ in our
stead wad xo precions, that for the sake of
iwtad the righteous Judge ean forgive onr
<inn and teceive us to Ins favour,

1 Peteria 18,105 1 Peteriiin 1835 VJolinil .

A, 28) LESSON IV, (Oct. 23
TUREE_VMIRACLES,
Matt, . 1831

GoLpEN TENT.

Memory verses, 23 26,

According 1o your faith be it unto you,
Mate, . 29,
orTLINE,

1. The Disensed,
2, 1'he Dead.
3. The Blad,
Tive—28 A D,
Prace, -Capernaunt,
Ruvrens Name as in Lesson I,
Connnetineg LINKS, - The story goes for.
ward onee more to the time of Lesson T
The tempuest ot the Lake Tiberias had been
stilledd by the single word of Jesuy, The
litthe Bt bd Broughit them afely to the
Lad,  The conntey is Gadars,  Here malti-
tudes of swine are feeding.  Hoere are two
pror domomiaes. The mvacle that follows
frees two haman sonls from bomlage, bt
the swine are lost, aml the people beseeeh
Jesus o depait, Now Matthew makes 2
sreat foast for the Savionr, and eribes amd
Pharisees murinur against his carclessness
of human enstom, And 20 we have come
to the story whepe we are to see his power
anew,
ExvraNatioss, —luder (of the synagogie)
- Lvery synagogue had « presiding otheer,
who acted not only as president of the board
of clders, hut also divected the services of
the Sabbath,
fringe upon the botder of the garment worn
in obedience to the law in Num, 15, 38,

The hem of his qarment ~The |.

Minstrels and the people—=The customary
ceremonial which followed death and pre.
ceded burial had begun; these were hired
mouriers and pipers to conduct the mourn.
ing service.  Maid it not derd  She was
dead ; but Jesus meant to prepare them for
the restoation of Jife, and also to teach
them to look upon death as other than an
absolnte ceasing to be, as s0 wmany believed,
Laughed him (o scorn—la. ghed lowd and
scacnfully, till they wroused him to severity,
Deople were put - forth—tle was there by
authority of the ruler, amd for a st purpose,
unnd he used his unthority to expel the
scoflers,  Son of David—A common desiyg-
nation of the Messiall,  futo the honse-—
Into Christ's own dwelling at Capernanm.
Eyes werve opened- ‘They were made to see,
Straightly charyed  -Explicitly und sternly
comuanded them,

QursTioxs vor Homk Stupy,
1. The Diseased.

How was thelife of Jesus passed during the
Last munths of this secomd year's ministry ?

Whet were the three miracles which
farntsh the title for our lesson?

Wihat was peculine in the case of this
sutlering wowan ?

\What was her evident purpose?

What daes her purpose display as to lier
con lition, physical ard mental?

Low did she sueceed in her purpose?

Did the cure precede or follow hier con-
fession?

What was that silent touch in God's sight ?

2, The Diad,

How wag the spirit of Jesus tried at the
ruler's house?

Can it be that hero was one of the places
in which he was tanpted as we are?

How wag death regarded by the ancient
worlit?

How did one powerful party among the
Jewy vegard it?

When, besides here, did Jesus use the

term sleep in speaking of death?

What hid he been asked by the ruler todo?

\What was the effect of this miracle?
What did the Sanhedrin fear would he
the etfeet of sueh miracles Y Joha 11, 48,

3 The Blind,

. What was the immediate consequence of
this miracle?

By what title i3 Christ now for the first
time called ?

Whut wonld that mean to the Jewish
nation ?

What condition did Jesus put upon these
two en, before their sight cune?

Whiat proves that they did huve just that
prticular faith ?

Why was the eharge of secreey given?

Under what great” danger was Jesus all
this time?

Pracricat. Tracmives.

\What n Saviour! A\ poor woman; an
honoured ruler: two helpless blind men :
and for each Jesus had a blessing.  His
grace is boundless ; we cannot exhaust it.

Chirist will have no secret disciples s if
his wrnce is worth having, his namo must
he coufessed.

“One work of love always leads to an.
ather,”

The scoffers were put forth from  the
vuler’s honse,  They will as surely he put
torth in the day when Christ comes in power.

Hints ror Home Stuny,

1. Read very carefully the whole story as
told in Mark 5. 2143, There are many
things told there that are not heve.

2, Read also Luke 8. 4186, There are
sonte facts there not found in cither of the
aother necounts,

3 Write the whole story in correct order,
putting in all the details from the threo
Goxpels,

4 Find o reason why Mark and Luke
should each have told-this story with so
mnch more care and fulness than Matthew,

A Lewrn what you can of the cnstums of
ebrew funerals.

Docrrixat. SvecestioN.~The resurree.
tion.
Catrciism Question,

4. What lesson does tho death of Christ
teach us?

The great evil of sin, and the strict holi-
ness of God, which conld not sutler sin to
go unpunished.

Galatinus iii, 13, Christ redeemed us
from the curse of the luw, having hecone o
curso for us.

C.L.a.C.

COURSE OF READING FUR
1887-88.

REQUIRED READINGS
Prices to Members.

Canndinn History and Literature. By
W, L Withrpw, DD, . R.S.C,,
and (3. Mereer Admn, M.A......80 50

Chauntaugua  Text Book, American
History......ooviiiiiiiniens.. 012

American Literature. By Prof. H. A,
Beers, A.M., of Yalo Collego .... 070

Physiology and Hygiene. By Dr. M. P,
llntlblchl b) 110

Philosophy of the Plan of Salvation,
By J. B. Walker, LL.D. ...... . 030

Readings from Washington Irving,... 0 50

Classical German Courso in English,
By Dr. W. C. Wilkinson.... ... 110

Mistory of the Mediaeval Church, By
J. o Hust, DD, LLD........ 050

.
——

Awmeriean History, By Edward Everett
Hale, D.D.,  (recommended to
Canadian meinbers, but not re.
quited) coviiiiiiiiiiiiiieeane.s 1O

Tho sct, excluding American History,
miled post-free on receipt of $4.75.  With
Amerjcan History, §5.75 for set,

JUST READY.

A NEW VOLUME
By PANSY, Entitled

“Eighty-Seven.”
CAMADIAN CCTYRIORT RDITION.

A Chautaugua Story, dedicated to  “e
¢ Class of '87."

12mo, Cloth, 342 pp., $1.00.

Will be mailed, post.free, to any address
on veeeipt of 31,00,

CHEAP EDITION,

PANSY BOOKS

Printed from Qriginal Plates.

NOW READY.
TFoure Gy AT CHAUTATQUA.
NEW GRAFT 1IN THE Faminy Tree,
Mus. Soi. Ssmitn Lookina Ox,
Osk ComMosriace Day.

IN PRESS.

Ruti Ersring's Crosses.,
CuauravQua Gnas at Hove,

Frice, Cloth, 5o Cents Each,

Just Issued from Our Press.

“TACTICS OF INFIDELS."

By REV. T. A. LAMBERT,

Author of “Notws on Ingersoll,” ¢ Hanl
book of Scripture Reference,” ete,

In Paper Covers, 357 pp., at 30 Cents, and
Cloth, 60 Cents,

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
78 & 80 Kixa St. East, ToroNTO.
C. W, COATES, Moxrtrear, Qoux.
8. F. HUESTIS, Harmrax, N.S.




