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ENLARGED SERiES.— VoL VIL]

THE LAND OF THE
PHARAOHS.

It has been said that the
nds of the Bible are the
Biit] commentary upon the
thr, €. A visit to the East
nt:‘" & flood of light upon
&ndou_S&I}d Scripture allusions

Incidents, and makes
Inan‘y & text of Scripture
UMinoyg with a beauty be-
°f® unknown, The feathery

L: .
v ms—the wandering cara-
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glimmering mirage
alt at noonday—-the
ment at eventide, and
© thousang varying inci-
‘a]eln? of travel or sojourn,
‘Vithlght up the sacred page
illy .glea_Lms of unexpected
Tination, With a view
eat?dd to the Biblically edu-
n "f’/ value of the forthcom-
8 Volumes of the Methodist
bezg’lZiM, arrangements have
of ’EM&de to publish a series
o ““ely illustrated articles
) The Land of the Pha-
the 8" on “Asia Minor and
*vant,” and on “Syria
alestine,” with engrav-
of which the cuts on
mé’:s L, 4 and 5 are speci-
Sco 8 °€ a large number of
La:gs In Eaypt, the Holy
the é and the other lands of
reat, ible. These will be of
s Vvalue to all Bible read-
“Cho:;ld especially to Sunday-
teachers, A large num-

rof Sunday-schools already
thi: {0"1 two to ten copies of
Magazine as cheaper,
ane;’ and more interesting
tbrary books. It will
ce(‘i"‘nished at special re-
Tates to schools. Write

©¥. Dr. Briggs, Toronto,
termg,
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chNscmus DANGER.
Have Just been reading
unt of the defeat, some
tin, . 280, of the troops of a (_]iS-
take 18hed. general in Italy. Having
th, " their stand near Terni, where
dowwatem of the river Velino rush
Cipice 30 almost perpendicular pre-
| 8ng of 300 feet, and thence toss
orgy,. MM along through groves of
"8 and olive trees toward the

‘bridge which spa

—— TORONTO, DECEMBER 10, 1887.
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that it suddenly gave'
way, and precipitated
hundreds of the shriek-
ing, and now despairing
men, into the rapid cur-
rent below. There was
no resisting such a tide
when once in its bosom.
With frightful velocity
they were borne along
toward the roaring cata-
ract and the terrific gulf
whence clouds of impene-
trable mist never ceased
to rise. A moment more,
and they made the awful
plunge into the fathom-
less abyss, from which,
amid the roar of the
waters, no cry of horror
could be heard, no bodies,
or even fragments of
bodies, could ever be
rescued.  The peril was
wholly unsuspected, but
none the less real, and
ending in a
tion”
“ swift.”
May we not see in
this the picture of a
great throng of ungodly
men in respect to their

o

“ destruc-
none the less

o

spiritual end? Tt seeins generally to
be assumed that in our relations to
eternity, there is no danger except
that of which we are distinctly con-
scious—which we see, or hear, or feel,
But there cannot be a greater delu-
sion. It would be equally rational
for the blind man, who wanders among

pitfalls, or on the trembling brink
of some frightful precipice, to infer
that there is no danger because he
sees none. Insensibility to danger
i, in fact, one of the most startling
characteristics of the sinner’s condition
by nature, just as insensibility in a
mortal disease is one of the most
alarming symptoms of the disease itself.
The danger is none the less real, none
the less dreadful. And the only true
wisdom is in providing for every exi-
gency in the way prescribed by the Ply-
sician of the soul. The believer’s Surety
can alone give security against all
possible danger. The gulf which is
bridged by genuine faith will never
bear away on its tumultuous bosom
him who possesses that faith. The
grace of Christ never fails to be suffi-
cient for him who implicitly trusts to
it, whether he is conscious or uncon-
scious of the dangers which threaten
him.

Fellow-traveller to eternity, are
there no possible dangers in the path
you propose to pursue, for which
you have made no provision I— ('/ad
Tidings.

A CURIOUS EASTERN STORY.

IN an eastern land an eccentric nan
gave up all worldly concerns and went
to live the life of a hermit
in the woods. But it so hap-
pened that rats were numer-
ous in the woods, and so he
kad to keep a cat. The cat
reqiired milk, so a cow had
to be kept. But the
required tending, so a cow-
boy was employed.  Then
the boy required a house to
live in, so a house was built
for hin.  To look after the
house a maid had to be en-
gaged.

COwW

To provide company
for the maid, a few more
houses had to be built and
people invited in
them. In this manner a
town sprung up. The man
said, “The further we seek
to go fron the world and its cares, the
more they multiply.”

to  live

A riND word, a gentle act, a modest
demeanor, a loving smile, are so many

&
~ 1\

seeds that we can scatter every moment
of our lives, and that will always spring
up and bear fruit.
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194 PLEASANT HOURS.
Christmas Time. *“ Dunno 'bout that,” said the person recruit ; “since I was a boy about like | But all thoughts of money were aban-
Coxe, children, make ready your stockings | referred to as Mike. “1 looked at Sam, here, when I went to pleasé my | doned for & time, while the long-seps-
again, oue 'o them ’Piscopal books one day, | mother. Iow she used to pray for | rated family was reunited in love and |

For old Santa is coming this way ;

He’s a wonderful fellow who never forgets
His chief duties for Christinas day ;

His heart is as big as a barrel, they know
Who have tested the little old man -

And his motto is: ‘“ Always be merry, my

dears ;

Or at least be as gay as you can.”

‘“How does Santa Claus look?” asks my
wise little Ted.
Ah, where is the mortal can tell?
Some say he is fat, and some say he islean;
And all of us know very well
That he fits a big chimney with tolerable
ease,
And can squeeze through a keyhole—ah,
yes |
And when he drives up with his reindeer
and sleigh, :
Who amongst us can give a right gueas?

He comes in the night with his bundle of
toys ;
And yet, where is the child whose bright
eyes
Have scen the sly fellow all busy at work
And planning his Christmas surprise ?
“I'll watch!” cried my Ted, when last
Christmas was here ;
“I will watch if I don’t sleep a wink 1"
So he lay in his bed, with his eyes stretched
apart,
And yet, my dears, what do you think ?

Along came old Santa, and laughed to
himself
At the soft little anore that he heard,
As be filled the wee stockings, and, kissing
my boy,
Flew off into space, like a bird,
While Teddy, in Dreamland, still fancied
that he
Was watching the chimney and door.
Alas, for poor Ted! With the morning he
found
Himself puzzled the same as before,

But there’s one thing we know; he will
visit us all,
And bring sunshine and peace and good-
will ;
And I hope he will give us an extra gift,
too,
In the shape of a longing to fill
The hearts of the poor and the sorrowing
with joy
And a part of our sunshine and peace ;
And the gladness that came with the dear
Saviour’s birth,
In our own hearts, we know, shall not
cease,
—MAaRY D. BRINE, in Independent.
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SUNDAY SAM.
BY J. WINTHROP PLATNER.

“ANY of you men going into the
city to church with me?” asked a
bright-looking boy of about fifteen, of
a group of rough men who were hang-
ing about the yard of an old, second-
rate inn near Albany, New York.

“Goin’ where!—to church?” an-
swered one. *“Why, bless your heart,
old parson, what do ye mean1” And
a general laugh went up from the
crowd. ,

“I wmean,” said the boy, sturdily,
“that I am going to walk to Albany
and attend church, for this is Sunday.”

“By George, so it is!” exclaimed
another of the crowd, “and I forgot to
put on my good store-clothes : so, you
see, [ can’t go. I'm awfully sorry too,”
with a grin; “but Mike, here, and
some of the other fellows will go ‘long.”

and every page or two it said *collect.’
That was more'n I could stand, ’cause
one collection a week is enough for
me.”

The laugh was renewed with ap-
plause, and our young friend Sam be-
gan to think he had got into a hard
crowd of men. He had left his New
England home only the week before,
and, like 80 many other youths of fifty
years ago, had started out to seek his
fortune. The first opening he met
with was a position on a railway in
progress of construction out of Albany,
and here we find him.

The idea of attending divine service
struck all the men so strangely that
they could not refrain from using Sam
as the butt of good-natured Jjoking.
He, seeing that he was not likely to
get any company to-day, started off
down the road, followed by various
comments and words of advice from
the men.

‘“Give my respects to the parson,”
said one.

“Say ‘amen’ at the end of each
prayer,” added another.

“You better come out before they
take up all them collections | ” shouted
Mike.

Sam did not heed them, but kept
on, knowing that he was following the
path of duty and happiness,

“Well, here he comes back,” cried
one of the men at the inn, as Sam
slowly approached the group a little
after noon.

“Hello! Sunday Sam; how’s the
dominie to-day $”

This nickname seemed to please the
men greatly, for they immediately
adopted it, and always after this our
young friend was known as “Sunday
Sam.”

He took all their jokes in a pleasant
manner, and at last succeeded in tell-
ing the men two or three things the
minister had said.

“’Twa'n’t so bad now,” said Mike to
his two cronies that evening, “to have
that ‘ere little chap a-tellin’ of us
’bout the sermon.”

“ Let’s go to church with him some
time and see what he gets that makes
him so pleasant like,” answered one,

When Sunday came around again
S8am repeated his invitation of the
week before, expecting the same reply.
But to his surprise and pleasure, Mike
and his two friends said :—

“ We'll go a ways with ye, anyhow.”

“You don’t mean to say that you're
goin’ to meetin’, be ye 1” exclaimed one
of the toughest members of the party.
“Well, T'm blessed ! ”

And with this benediction on him-
self sunk back into a sort of amazed
stupor, in which he gave vent to his
feelings by an occasional grunt.

Fewer jests followed the church-
goers to-day, and when the third Sab-
bath came, one more joined the party.

“Why, I hain’t seen the inside of a
church for twenty years,” said the new

me those days! and seems as if she
was glad to see me going again.”

One day, as they were blasting rock
to make a cut for the railroad, the
blast exploded prematurely, and two
of the men were so badly hurt that
they had to leave work and enter the
hospital.

Sam had done 50 well that he was
given the place -of one of these men.
This gave him quite an increase of pay,
and made that dim shadowy thing
called Fortune appear much more real
and near.

The summer passed rapidly now,
and the winter was fast drawing on,
when all on the railroad would have
to be suspended. Sam now lived in
eager expectation of returning home.

" Going home! You who have been
long absent from that haunt of peace
and blessedness can feel the comfort
of the thought.

The twilight of a bleak November
day was fast deepening as Sam trudged
along one of the hilly roads that led
through Berkshire County. Over his
shoulder was slung a stout canvas bag,
which seemed to be quite heavy, and
was held in a tight grasp.

“One mile more will bring me in
sight of Stockbridge Bowl, and then I
will soon be there,” said he to himself,
and passed on more eagerly than before,
as if cheered by the prospect. Now
he could see the glimmer of the dear
home-fires, shining at a little distance
off. He hastened toa window through

which he could see the family—father,

mother, and  five brothers and sisters
just sitting down to a hearty supper
which smoked upon the table.

As ke listened, he heard his mother
speak his own name with a touching
fondness, and say how joyful would be
their Thanksgiving if Sam could only
be at home to complete the family
circle.

“I'll give them a little surprise,”
thought Sam, and he stole up to the
door, opened it softly, and threw his
canvas bag into the middle of the room.

Drawing quietly back, he peeped
through the door-crack to observe the
result. '

Little Fannie was the first to recover
from the shock of surprise, and cried :

“1 guess that's Sam. He always
used to frighten me like that when I
was only a wee bit of a girl.”

At this they all laughed, for Fannie
was now just four years old. Her
father, during this time, had been
examining the strange bag, and, unty-
ing the neck he poured out in a heap
one hundred and tifty bright silver
dollars! A prolonged “O!” bLupst
from every tomgue, but Sam had, by

this time, slipped into the room unper--

ceived, and now exclaimed :

“1 earned every cent of that myself
on the railroad.”

It would be hard to tell who were
the proudest—the parents of the sturdy
Young workman or the boy himself.

1

caresses,

“Now tell about it,” they asked, a8
8oon as the first outburst of affection
had subsided.

“ Well, there isn’t much to tell,”
answered Sam, slowly, “except that I
had my wages raised and a better posi-
tion given me that time when the two |
men were hurt by the blasting. I was
laughed at a good deal at first because
I wouldn’t drink with the others.

“The hardest thing, though, was to
keep Sunday. All the workmen used
to play cards and smoke all day long,
and when I said I was going to church,
four miiles away, everybody began to
make fun of me. But ina couple of
weeks two or three of them wanted t0
go with me, and before I left over half
of that gang of men walked to Albany
to church. T got the name of ‘Sunday
Sam’ for it, however.”

His mother folded her boy in her
arms once more, blessing God that he
had given her son strength to walk
without falling, in the midst of such
temptations.

“Do you know, mother,” said Sam
to her at his bedside that night, « the
minister preached once about giving
part of our money to the Lord, and it
seems to me I should like to help som® |
of the poor folks to havea good Thanks }
giving day.” ,

“I am glad jou think of others, my
dear son,” answered his mother. !
own day will be much brighter fof |
having helped to give others Jjoy.” |

And when Sam sat down to his ow? {
Thanksgiving dinner the following |
Thursday, he knew of several turkeys |
which gladdened the hearts of othef
boys and girls, whose hearts, but fof
him, would have known no happiness;
and the thought of their pleasure gav® |
new zest to his own.— Weil-Spring.

|
!

|
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BECOMING POLITENESS. ‘
A BEAUTIFUL fact on this subject # I
related of Prince Albert. On on®
occasion a humble, worthy man, wh® ‘
had befriended the prince in early life
called to see him, and was invited ¥
come to the family table. He bega®
to eat with his knife, as he had beé?
accustomed, and the young peopl®
smiled. Prince Albert looked rous’
upon theum, as if to say, « Stop that!
and at once he himself began to €8t !
with his knife, and did so to the end |
of the meal. After dinner, one of th? f
children asked him why he did s* ;
Pritice Albert replied, “Tt js wel |
enough for us to observe the etiquett?
of the day, but it is far more impor?
ant to avoid insulting people. .I
wanted my old friend to enjoy hi# I;
dinner, which he could not if he h E
seen you laughing at him. He i’
accustomed to use the knife, and i |
would be quite difficult for Lim to u%® {
his fork instead.”
This was genuine politeness. Thi;
world would be happier and better V3
there were more of it.
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Christmas Hymn.
QEBMAN CHORAL OF THE SEVENTEENTH
CENTURY,

Besiog a manger lowly,
A mother, pale and mild,
With eyes serene and holy,
Is watching o'er the child.
L, too, would gaze and ponder,
Bowed down in homage low,
For sight more full of wonder
This earth did never show.

Acroes the mists of ages,

That infant’s form divine,
UHCh&nging still, engages

The heart before His shrine,
For though in God’s ancinted

The world no charms espies,
Faith reads the signs appointed,

““To Christ my Lord,” she cries.

Behold the ** Branch ” of David,
The * Shiloh ” famed of old,
The Son of Virgin Mother,
By prophet’s lips foretold.
Behold the seed of woman,
Repairer of the Fall,
The Child Divine, yet human,
Emma.nuel, Lord of all!

Oh, tender plant upspringing
Amid the desert dry !
Oh, dawn of promise flinging
Thy rays o’er earth and sky !
Oh, glad and gushing river,
From love’s own fountain poured,
Spring up—flow on forever,
Till all men know the Lord !

INDIAN RELIGION.
BY REV. JOHN M‘LEAN, M.A.

THE Indians are an eminently reli-
glous people, strong evidence of which
“seen in theelaborate religious systems
SXisting amonget them. Their super-
“titious fears arise from the belief of
*Piritual forees, surrounding them, and
lnﬁl‘lencing thefrlives. The devotional
SPirit is manifested daily, in their cus-

™8 and in all the routine of life.

JAny of their traditions are of a reli-
8loug character, and the mythology is
Moulded by their ideas of the spiritual
¥orld, In their social and political
wkaniza.tion, and in their war customs
® spirit of piety is manifested. In
® “medicine men ” we recognize the
Wedical priesthood, the members of
“hich are the priests and doctors of
®camps. The majority of the Indian
believe in the existence of a

Great Spirit, who may, or may not be,
t%he Creator. He is not the same
Ypreme being as that believed in by
® White man, although the influences
of Ohristianity oftentimes exert such a

Wer over the theological opinions of

® Indians as to cause them to accept

® Christians’ God as the same. To
Yme he ig the Son, and to others, the

ld Man, the Man Above, the Great

irit, the First Cause, and the Captain
°f Heaven,
ides the Great Manitou, there are
longe, Manitous, lesser spirits, and
ndary creators. These reside in
th? fapids of rivers, and in the strange
thlngﬁ resulting from freaks of nature.

Peculiar shaped stone, contorted tree

* lonely cave, are recognized as the
PPing places of the spirits, hence the
ifices made, and presenee of trinkets

At thege places. In the mortuary cus-
toraa of these people, there is immanent

|

the doctrine of the immortality of the
soul. The widely prevailing custom of
burying articles necessary for tra:x’fe]-
ling with the dead, to z{.ssxst the spirits
in their journey, to their future a.bo.de,
and to be of service to them during
their residence there, is begotten of
this doctrine. Some believe, that as
the things deposited in the graves
decay, the spirits will take them- awa}z’,
to be again united, and used in t (;,
spirit world, but th.e‘ more  genera
opinion is that the Sp‘ll‘lts bexlng lmma(;
terial, must use spiritual thmgs,f T;
they take therefore the soul of ;e
articles and leave the matter be.hm .
Creation and providence are prominent
doctrines in their theological system.
The latter is to them & po?w‘arful reaht)‘r.
Though not taught exp}lf:ltly, tl'lere hls
betokened in the recognition of sin, the
existence of a law, which bﬁlongshbo
the Supreme Being, ?.nd which w en
broken, constitutes sin, a.nd' manfxs
punished by the infliction of disease o:i-
his disobedience. The foul of the re
man cries out for forgiveness o.f sin,
and this finds its highest expression 1n
sacrifice. Sacrifices are m.wde b_y.sont:z
tribes of Indians to the e-v1l spirits
propitiate them, that their favour may

: il warded off.
be gax_ned, Mdﬂ'e::ed to the sun, the

Prayer is © o
grea:.azpirit,_snd to the lesser spmt,;
at the stopping places of the gods.

have oftentimes seen the red bn.len
reverently pray to the !uprem; te::sg
for help in their seasons off is n:ice
At the Bun Dance the xdes.f 0 iacrir ce
and prayer are very prominent. The
medicine man in the sick lodg:l P gfn
for the spiritual power to l.lelp : nnent
healing the sick. The ﬂ?atlng g;r?; ent
at the top of the lodge is p?ace h; ©
to attract the lesser dlvxmty_ :s Te h1e
passing by, that he may !end a.;l . o
iece of tobacco throwtn. into the de
fs to propitiate the spirit that pol;m ess
over the place. Prayers are ’ ereri
and songs sung when crossing Z,'I% -
ous streams, to seek the favour, iv e:ts
the attention, or drive away the? spmid
that haunt the waters in -theu' ra;;s !
course. The Mexican Indlfms p;)s;a
elaborate forms of' prayer, rites of bap-
i ification.
tls?r:gi(:ig::ffc a’the flood, and severag
tives of Scripture are .foun
e the Indians, but 1t 18 difficult
er these belong
or result from

ongst
;:omlearn correctly wh-eth
ir native religion, ;
tz::::c with Christian teaching. 'I:ﬁe
zouls of the dead ge to the sand hills
and the happy hunting gm?nds, afs::-
sual heaven suited to the ideas grmI;
hose minds are more
pe:i:t:;bed on the concrete things of
co
tract.
Lt or ““’1232 s allotted to the

An inferier p h
existence of hell and s personal d:v:;
the native intellect being more ap

han
rospect of pleasure t.
dwell on ;;1:: }x)ltur}:a. Invariably they

in in t : .
P:; non-believers in evolution, the idea
:f a primal creation being more conso-

ant with their views, as to their rel;.a.-
:ion to the great First Cause. Thereis
inherent in the nature of the red man

a strong love for his own system of
religion, which prevents the acceptance
of any other form of doctrine from
that in which he is trained. He will
adopt more readily the mode of life of
the white race, as he sees the benefits
that will accrue from this, but his
long cherished beliefs are dear to him,
and it is difficult to tear the mind and
heart away from the religions of the
forest and plain. As the boy grew up
to manhood, he went out into the
forest or mountain, to wait for the
vision that should reveal to him the
animal whose spirit was to be the
guardian angel of his life, and when
found he returned with support for the
duties and struggles that lay in his
path through this world. To accept an-
other religion without experiencing the
power of the spiritual forces that lay
within it, was to deprive him of the
strength, hopes and joys that dwelt in
his own. There is sunshine and
shadow in this native religion, yet
there are features of interest, many of
which we admire; and some exist that
claim a kinship to the superior system
of the carpenter’s Son.

CHILDREN’S WAYS IN JAPAN.
BY N. FLETCHER.

A PENNY in Japan will go a longer
way than a penny in America, for
here in Japan we have real *mites,”
which are called “tempos” and
“cash,” all less than a copper cent.
The “tempo” is a heavy flat piece of
copper, or bronze, two inches long and
like an egg, except that both ends are
the same size ; in the centre is a
square-cut hole, and on both sides are
Chinese characters telling the value.
The tempo is about four-fifths of a
cent in value. Very often we see
boys drawing hand-carts in which are
piled up curious-looking things, and
when they are close by we see they
are tempos strung together on straw-
rope, and so carried about from place
to place.

Children and grown people in Japan
use their long wide sleeves for pockets,
and I often see boys and girls take out
cash from their sleeves. But not
tempos, because they are too large
and clumsy to be comfortable in a
sleeve. There are several kinds of
“ cash ;” they are round bits of bronze
with a round hole in the centre. The
smallest cash is called “rin” (pro-
nounced reen), and ten of these equal
one cent. 8o you see that a cent in
Japan is worth more than it is to you.

Most little girls wear a dress of
blue and white, with big blue fiowers
all over it. With this they wear a
gray “obi,” or sash, lined with red,
which is folded round the waist and
looped behind. Her white cotton
stockings cover the feet to the ankle,
and straw sandals, or shoes, which are

not shoes at all, but pieces of wood.

on which the foot rests, and is held by
straps paasing between the toes and
across to the heel, complete the cos-
tume. They wear neither hat nor

bonnet, and their hair is too short yet
to stick pretty pins in, as older girls
do. There are many playmates in the
“ Home,” and if you should see them
playing and chattering in the yard on
their wooden “geta” (g9ay-tah), I am
afraid you would laugh at them. But
no matter how strange you would
seem to them they would not laugh at
you, for they are trained very strictly
in what the Japanese consider polite-
ness /

In the Sunday-school that we have
for street children, there are sometimes
seventy or eighty boys and girls, be-
sides the babies carried on the backs
of some of the girls. The scholars sit
on the floor as they do in their homes,
and when I enter they all put their
hands on the floor and their heads on
their hands, bowing to the teacher,
and though some of the boys have
their fun now and then, they are
always polite and give us very little
trouble. Very few of them can read
or write, but they are learning the
characters that we put on the black-
board to teach them Bible words., If
I were to tell you how poor and
miserable they are your hearts would
ache over their misery. To be sure
there are in America street children
just as poor and perhaps more un-
happy, but when you remember these
children in Japan not only have no
happy homes on earth, but have never
heard of that home in Heaven of
which we love to think, know nothing
of a Father in Heaven and Jesus their
Friend and Saviour, and can really
understand but little of what we now
try to tell them,—when you remember
this does it not seem as if little Chris-
tian children have a great deal o be
thankful for, if it is only that they
are not children of heathen parents!
—Missionary Link.

HOW SHE FOUND REST.

A LADY was very anxious about her
soul, and & minister asked her :

“Have you been in the habit of
attending church t”

“Yes, I have been to every church
in town ; but the little comfort I get
800N goes awav again, and leaves me
a8 bad as beforv.”

“Do you ever read the Bible at
home?”

“Sir, T am always reading the
Bible ; sometimes I get » 1ittlé ocom-
fort ; but it soon leaves me as wretched
as ever.”

“When you went to church, or
prayed or read the Bible, did you rely
on them to save you and give you
comfort 1"

*I think I did.”

“ Now read this verse, * Come unto
me and I will give you rest” Jesus

said this Have you gone to Jesus
for rest 1”

The lady looked amazed and the
tears swelled up in her eyes. Light
burst in upon her soul and the scales
fell from her eyes. She saw that only
:Iesus can save, and that he was wili-
Ing to save everybody who asme to
him with all bis hears.
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Christmas Carol.
BY EBEN E. REXFORD.

Rixg, Christmas bells, ring clear and sweet,
While listening winds for joy repeat,

In far-off corners of the earth,

Your message of a Saviour's bivth.

Ring out, sweet bells, in glad accord,

On this, the birthday of our Lord ;

Say to the world, on Christmas morn,

‘ Rejoice, rejoice ; thy King is born!”

Tell of the manger, poor and low,

That cradled, centuries ago,

The child whom wise men from afar
Came seeking, guided by a star.

O star that rose o’er Bethlehem's height,
And with strange glory filled the night,
Thou shinest still to lead the way

To Jesus on this Christmas Day !

In love and fitting Christmas cheer
To-day let heart to heart draw near,
Forgetful of life’s care and fret,

Its discord and its vain regret,

And in this holy Christinas-tide
Draw nearer to the bleeding side

Of him who died for us and them
Who hailed him King at Bethlehem.
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Less than 20 copies. 0 25
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Pleasant Hours, 8 pp., 4to, fortnightly, single
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, D.D., Editor.

TORONTO, DECEMBER 10, 1887.

$250,000
FOR MISSIONS
FOR THE YEAR 1887,

SPECIAL CHRISTMAS NUMBERS.

Tae Christmas and New Year'’s
numbers of PLeasaNT Hours and
Home and School will be full of
Christmas pictures, poems, and stories.
Every scholar in our schools should
have a copy. They will be sold at the
rate of $1.00 per one hundred, post
free to any address.

Back numbers of papers will be
sold in assorted parcels at 25 cents
per one hundred. Let no child be
without some paper of his own or
her own, Address, William Briggs,
Toronto; C. W. Coates, Montreal,
~ Que. ; 8. F, Huestis, Halifax, N. 8,

DECEMBER NUMBERS OF THE
S. S. PAPERS FREE.

ScuooLs that have not before taken
our Sunday-school papers will receive
the December numbers, including the
handsome Christmas papers, Frek, if
they will any tiwe before January
place an order for 1888, or for any
part of 1888, of not less than three
months.

Tue Buffalo Christian Advocate says
of a rvecent number of the Canadian
Methodist Maguzine: “This is the
strougest and brightest number we
have seen of this excellent magazine.
We have no magazine on this side that
takes its place, and we believe that if
its werits were more fuily known in
this country, it would receive a very
generous patronage. It is the best
wagazine for a Christian family of
which we have any knowledge.” To-
ronto, Ont.  $2.00 « year.

DR. TALMAGE ON CHRISTMAS.

Curistyas bells ring in family re-
union ! The rail-trains crowded with
children coming home. The poultry,
fed as never since they were born,
stand wondering at the farmer's gen-
erosity. The markets are full of mas-
sacred barn-yards. The great table
will be spread and crowded with two
or three or four generations. Plant
the fork astride the breastbone, and
with skilful twitch, that we could
never learn, give to all the hungry
lookers-on a specimen of holiday
anatomy.  Florence is disposed to
soar, give her the wing. The boy is
fond of music, give him the drum-stick.
The minister is dining with you, give
him the parson’s nose. May the Jjoy
reach from grandfather, who is so
dreadfully old that he can hardly find
the way to his plate, down to the baby
in the high-chair, who, with one smart
pull at the table-cloth, upsets the
gravy into the cranberry. Send from
your table a liberal portion to the
table of the poor, some of the white
meat as well as the dark, not contining
your generosity to gizzards and scraps.
Do not, as in some families, keep a
plate and chair for those who are dead
and gone. Your holiday feast would
be but poor fare for them ; they are
at a better banquet in the skies. Let
the whole land be full of chime and
carol. Let bells, silver and brazen,
take their sweet voice, and all the
towers in Christendom rain music.

A DYING REQUEST.

SoMe time ago I called to see a
young man who was nearing the point
of death, and addressing him with
these words: *“How are your pros-
pects, brother?” T received the fol-
lowing answer: “Not as bright as
they might have been ~r as 7 would
like them to be.” Conversation en-
sued. I asked why the outlook was so
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undesirable. “ Ah,” said he, “ 1 left
the matter of my soul too late to have
a bright experience or a blooming
hope.” Again I asked, *Is there not
a sufficiency in Christ, or is not the
Almighty power of God equal to all
your requirements, or is /s love not
capable of filling your soul with happi-
ness and light?” “Yes,” was the ans-
wer, “but I have not been acquainted
withhim long enough to get all he hasin
store forme. I have only known him
since I was taken ill, and between pain
of body and anguish of mind I have
not been able to get even all T wanted,
and although I believe I am saved, yet
I'have no experience to fall back on,and
to keep even my faith afloat is a hard
struggle.  But I am holding on.”
Again Tasked : “Would you persuade
others to do as you have done, so to
leave their soul’s salvation to their dy-
ing moments?” “No,” was the earnest
response. “Tell them to serve Christ
in health, and to devote their heart
and strength to his service and love.
TELL THE YOUNG MEN TO GET SAVED.”
And, dear brother, tell them in the
pages of your useful paper. Young
men, be saved,—saved in youth, saved
in health, saved from sin and death and
hell, saved by the blood of Jesus.—W.
H. 8. in Glad T'idings.
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| devout Mussulinans—wherever they
i are, or whatever they are doing—o?
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MUEZZIRN. ‘
ONE of the most frequent and

curious cries heard in the East is the |
muezzin’s call to prayer. In the very ||
early morning it wakes the stillness |
with the words, “There is no god but |
God. Come to prayer; come to prayer:
Prayer is better than sleep.” And
at the canonical hours for prayef

ship or shore—in market or street—
in the desert or on the house-top—
prostrate themselves, and, with theif
faces turned toward Mecca, offer 1;h¢3i_r
prayers to God. 'Their fidelity to thi®
duty is a lesson to many careless, 80
called Christians, who neglect the
sacred privilege and obligation to mak®
their wants and requests known unt®
God.

To support government by prop¥
gating vice, is to support it by mealf’
which destroy the end for which i |f
was originally established, and fof
which its continuance is to be desired"
If the expenses of the governmed®
cannot be defrayed, but by corruptish
the morals of the people, I shall, with
out scruple, declare that money oug
not to be raised, nor the designs
the government supported. — D"
Samuel Johnson. ‘




The Adoration of Christ.
ANGELS from the realms of glory,
Wing their flight o'er all the earth !
Ye who sang creation’s story
Now proclaim Messiah’s birth !
Come and worship,
Worship Christ, the new-born King !

Shepherds, in the field abiding,
Watching o’er your flock by night,
God and man is now residing,
Yonder shines the infant light.
Come and worship,
Worship Christ, the'new-born King [

sages leave your contemplations,
Brighter visions beam afar ;
Seek the great desire of nations,
Ye have seen his natal star.
Come and worship,
Worship Christ, the new-born King!

Saints before the altar bending,
Watching long in hope and fear !
Suddenly the Lord descending
In his temple shall appear.
Come and worship,
Worship Christ, the new-born King!

“0 LORD JESUS CHRIST, PLEASE
MAKE ME A CHRISTIAN.
THis was the prayer of a poor Hin-
doo boy who had asked the missionary
make him a Christian. _
“It is impossible, my dear boy,” said
e missionary. It is possible only
t\'hmugh the Lord Jesus Christ to make
You a Christian. Pray to him.”
It was not long after this advice had
een given that the dear boy, with a
Sweet face and sweet voice, came again
the missionary and said :
“The Lord Jesus Christ has come
and taken his place in my heart.”
“How is that ?” asked the mission-
&ry_
The boy replied, “I prayed and saids

Py

<) Lord Jesus Christ,

if you please,

make e a Christian,’ and he was s0

kind that he came down from lxefa,\‘en,,,
and has lived in my heart ever since.
e ———
THE NEEDLES-ISLE OF WIGFT.
Tue Needles are a group of curious
s at the extreme north-west f)f
the Isle of Wight. Their forms vary in
gular manner according to
h they are viewed.

rock

a most sin y
jrection in Whic
t’.’[Efe.(yilappem- in some fzspects so Svi*l}a:p
as to well merit thfau' name.' o hey
have, like the cliffs in the neig ta'ou(;
hood, peculia.rly variegated stra : of
ochre, etc., giving them a v:a.r); cv{r ous
appearance. The Isle of Wight 18
favourite winter home? of the (lelue:ein.
This lovely region w11.l be fully e;
scribed in the forthc(?mmg volmr{es of
the Methodist Magazine 1n & series O
entitled : «Round About
with many engravings cff
antic scenes and historic
s of York, Durham,

Waestmoreland, Cumberlzfnd, LGca,-
Derby, Leicester, Lincoln, Cam-
Warwick, Worcester, Glou-
Kent, Somerset, Devon and
including numerous en-

don, York, Oxford,

articles
England,”
the most rom
sites in the shire

shire,
b[‘idge)
cester,
Cornwall ;
gravings of Lon
Cambridge, etc-

P and
h word to speak of
raffic is the awful
wise, less kind, and
For its exist-
we are all
Let us com-
« with malice

I HavE no hars
any. The liquor
heritage of a less
less enlightened past.
ence in this gent]ex: age,
more or less responsible.

i ut it away,
:;:Za,r;o n}())ne, with charity for all.”—

Frances E. Willard.

THE NEEDLES—ISLE OF WIGHT,

. HANDSOME CHRISTMAS BOOKS.

iThe Boy's Book of Sports, and Qut-
door Life. Edited by Maurice
Thompson.  Small 4to, pp. 352.
New York : The Century Co. Price
$2.50.

This is a book that will delight
every healthy boy’s heart. It is full
of breezy out-of-door adventure. One
may almost smell the forest fragrance
and feel the breezes blow as he turns
its pages. Every healthy boy is fond
of out-of-door sports, and so he ought
to be. Healthy boys will make
healthy men, and this book tells how
to get the most pleasure and profit out
of this out-door life. It tells all about
gunning, fishing, trapping, boating,
camping, swimming, walking, skating,
tobogganing, archery, amateur photo-
graphy, etc. “ Believing in the
maxim,” says the editor, “that good
boys make good men,” he has tried to
put into this book the helpfulness of a
cheerful spirit and the freshness and
purity of an out-door atmosphere, so
that those who read inay feel the in-
fluence of wind and sun and water, of
woods and of birds. Boys will learn
not a little of natural history from its
pages. As to the engravings it is only
necessary to say that they are from
that prince of juvenile monthlies—

St. Nicholas Magazine.

The Brownies, Their Book. By Pal
mer Cox. New York: Century Co.
Price $1.50.

One of the most popular features of
St. Nicholas Mugazine during the past
few years has been the Brownie poems
and pictures by Palmer Cox. The

adventures of these remarkable ljttle

people have been eagerly followed from
month to month by thousands of clil-
dren, and by grown people as well,
and now the verses, with all the
original illustrations, will be found
together in a handsome book, with
many new pictures added, and with
Brownies on the fly-leaves and all
over the coloured cover. This will be
one of the most popular Holiday books
of this season. We can bear personal
testimony to the delight with which
one boy, at least, followed the Brownies’
career from month to month in S,

Nicholas.

The Treasure Box. Large 8q. 8vo,,
pp. 208. Albany: D. R. Niver Pub-
lishing Co.  Price $1.25.

This is a very attractive book for
children. One of its specialties is
the numerous pictures printed in
colours. On the illluminated cover
there are ten different colours. We
have seldom seen such elegant print-
ing. Santa Claus appears in a new
role—riding on a bicycle, followed
by his reindeer. The quaint little
figures, dressed in Kate Greenaway
clothes, are very comical. There
are about as many wood-cuts as there
are pages, including a good portrait of

C\m
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the Queen, and a colour print of Wind- :

sor Castle, of the young Princes in the
Tower, and of the famous Beefeaters in
their fantastic dress. The rhymes and
Jingles and stories are well adapted to
amuse and instruct children,

Tue body of our prayer is the sum
cf our duty; and we must ask God
whatsoever we need, and must labour

for all that we ask.

==
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Bells Across the Snow.

On, Christmas, merry Christmas,
Is it really come again?
With its memories and greetings
With its joy and with its pain.
There’s a minor in the carol,
And a shadow in the light,
And a spray of cypress twining
With the holly wreath to-night.
And the hush is never broken
By laughter light and low,
As we listen in the starlight
To the ** bells across the snow.”

Oh, Christmas, merry Christmas,
"Tis not so very long

Since other voices blended
With the carol and the song !

If we could but hear them singing
As they are singing now,

If we could but see the radiance
Of the crown on each dear brow,

There would be no sigh to smother,
No hidden tear to flow,

As we listen in the starlight
To the *‘ bells across the snow.”

Oh, Christmas, merry Christmaa,
This never more can be ;

We cannot bring again the days
Of our unshadowed glee ;

But Christmas, happy Christmas,
Sweet herald of good will,

With holy songs of glory
Brings holy gladness still,

For peace and hope may brighten
And patient love may glow,

As we listen in the starlight
To *“ bells across the snow.”

IN THE TOE OF PATTY'S
STOCKING.

“PoLLY, woman, see here a minute!”
said Mr. Amasa Andrews, opening the
kitchen door. “ Whatever d’ye think !
I've had a letter from Uncle Joshuay!”

“ Not about the moggage! The old
skinflint ! ”

Mrs Andrews turned an anxious
face from the bread she was kneading.

“No; 'tain’t nothin’ o’ that sort.
It's a real friendly letter. He wants
to borrow our Patty for a spell.”

“Borrow Patty! Why, what in
the world "—

“Well, there, you see, Polly,” began
her husband, advancing, with the letter
in his hand: “OI Aunt Sally lives
with ’im; hez for years. An’ ther’s
Ler daughter Sarah merried lately. 1
s'pose it leaves ‘er sorter lonesome.
Anyways, he sez he'd like t'ev Patty
come for a w'le. It's natral 'nuf
Shell we let ‘er go1”

“Oh, Amasy, I hate to!”

“Yes, we'll miss 'er; but tain’t fer
long.  An’there’s th’ moggage, Polly !”

“I know. Well; let’s leave it to
Patty.”

Patty herself was not averse to the
visit; but then she never was to any
pian of her elders.

So Aunt Polly packed the old-fash-
ioned carpet-bag, and Uncle Amasa put
his small niece in the stage-coach.
! under the good-natured driver’s care,
| vue frosty worning in the late fall,
s night fell, early and cold, they
halted before a long, low, red house,
where a single light was burning, and
i an old man with a fur cap, and with a
. lantern in his hand, came to the gate
and called :

“Ain’t got a little gal fer me, have
ye, Silas?”

“Here yo be!” was the answer,
and Patty was handed down. She
was 80 nearly asleep that it was like a
dream, her entrance into the lighted
kitchen, her supper on Aunt Sally’s
lap, and finally her tucking into bed at
that good woman’s motherly hands.

But the next morning when break-
fast was over, Patty followed Uncle
Joshua out of doors. “Kin I come
with you?” she asked, slipping her
little hand into his hard palm.

“I sh’d think ye'd like to stay with
Aunt Sally!” he replied, looking at
her from under his cap brim, “She’s
goin’ to make some pies, I guess.”

“I'd ruther go with you an’ see tho
calves, ef I may !|” answered his great-
niece timidly.

And so, morning after morning,
Patty would go to Aunt Sally with
her hood and little shawl, and, while
pins were being fastened and strings
tied, she wou!d ask: “Ye don’t mind
ef I go out with Uncle Joshuay, do ye,
Aunt Sally?” Always the same ques-
tion and always the same answer:
“Lord love the dear child, no!”
While the old woman muttered, under
ber breath: ¢Mebby 'twill do some
good. Who knows $”

Uncle Joshua always stood in the
doorway during this dialogue, with a
great show of impatience and reluc-
tance to be “bothered.”

“I sh’d think a little gal’s place was
in th’ house,” he would remark, as he
took her hand. Butheliked it. Bless
you, how ke liked it! And soon there
was not a nook or cranny in the stable
and barns that had not caught the
light of Patty’s yellow head, and heard
the tender cadence of her voice.

One day Aunt Sally accompanied
them to the pen where the great Christ-
mas turkey was contined.  While she
wag wondering at its size and promise,
Mr. Andrews said suddenly :—

“ Patty, does yer Uuncle Amasy talk
much about me, d’ye know?!” with a
walicious twinkle under his bushy eye-
brows.

“Sometimes.”
head.

“Oh, he does, does het What does
he call me, child ?”

‘“An’ ol Duffer,” said Patty, with
her tinger in her mouth.

Uncle Joshua turned and strode
away, flinging, “There, now, Sally !”
over his shoulder at Liis dismayed sister
as he went,

That night be sat before the open
“ Franklin,” in his great rocking chair,
while Aunt Sally knitted in the corner,
wd Patty, on the floor, unlaced her
shoes preparatory to going upstairs.

“Ye like us here, don't ye, Patty1”
isked her uncle, finally, after a long
silence.

“Yes sir; o course I do,” laying
her pink cheek against his knee.

Uncle Joshua's hard hand was very
right on the yellow head, as he stroked

Patty hung ber

her hair,

“An’ would yelike to live with us?”
he asked again.

“ An’ not go home ever #”

“Why, yes—mebby—for a visit.
But live here.”

Patty raised her head to stare at him.
«“Oh, I couldn’t, Uncle J oshuay; not to,
live, ye know. 1 think a lot o’ you an’
Aunt Sally.  But ye know there’s all
the rest of th’ folks— Uncle Amasy an’
Aunt Polly an’ George; an’ George’s
my brother !”

Uncle Joshua drew away his hand,
and Aunt Sally, in her corner, frowned
over her knitting.

Innocent Patty went on presently,
in a musing tone: *This place is awful
nice; but I like Uncle Amasy’s just
ez well, I guess, if 'twasn’t fer—fer th’
moggage.”

“The what?”

“Th’ moggage we've got on our farm
t home. Mike said so, an’ George an’
me we've hunted for it lots o’ times.”
The child’s voice had grown low and
fearful, and she knitted her brows as
she spoke: “I'm sca't of it, too; it’s
somethin’ awful. George thought
'twas a bear, mebby ; but Mike he said
‘twas more like a wolf. D’ye ever see
one, Uncle Joshuay 1”

The old man did not answer, but be-
gan raking down the fire with a great
deal of noise.

“Joshuay!” called his sister, wind-
ing the clock.

“Wal!” he snarled.

“ Amasy Andrew’s ez good a man’s
ever trod shoe-leather. I declare for
it, it's a shame.”

“Shet up, Sally! Will ye?” Mr.
Andrews turned upon her. “ Amasy
Andrew’s a shif’less creature. I ain’t
no use for ’im.”

Patty sprang to her feet, with her
shoes in her hands. “You didn’t
oughter to talk so!” she cried indig-
nantly,  “Uncle Amasy’s so good to
me!” and then she broke down and
cried.

“Sally, take that child to bed!”
commanded her uncle, and disappeared.

Patty went home soon after this;
and when the stage stopped at the door,
Aunt Sally held her fast, saying between
her tears: “Ye mus’ come ag'in darlin’,
Promise us ye will,” while Uncle Joshua
snapped in his crossest tones :—

“Q’ course she’ll come ag'in. Don’t
be a fool. Here, Patty, come to me.
That’s somethin’ to remember me by,”
thrusting a gold piece in her hand.
 An’ this,” holding up a little pack-
age, “ye tell yer Aunt Polly to put
in your stockin’ C’ris'mus.”

And then he took her to the stage.

When Patty showed her gifts to
Aunt Polly at night, that worthy
woman took the money between her
thumb and finger. “Land sake!”
she cried. “ Ef that don’t beat all!
It's & five dollar gold piece, Amasy
Andrews, sure’s ye live! Who'd ‘a’
thought th’ o]’ man'd 'a’ acted so like
folks ! ”

‘“He's real good !” loyal Patty in
all her excitement did not forget to

say, “I like Uncle Joshuay fustrate.
Oh! but Aunt Polly, won’t that buy
my new shoest” |
The man and woman exchanged
glances, and then Mrs. Andrews
stooped and kissed her niece. ‘
The short winter days passed z
quickly. One night at dusk the two
excited children hung their stockings ;
in the chimney corner before they
went upstairs to bed. The next morn-
ing, in the dark and cold, two little |
night-gowned figures crept down th°
back stairs, shivering and sleepy, but |
happy beyond words to describe. l
“Don’t ye look! Don’t ye dass to l
look till I get th’ fire a goin !” com- |
manded George, as he lighted the
lamp.
“ Honest, I won't, Georgy!” his
sister promised, covering her eyes with
her hands.
“There ; it's a-goin’! I'm glad I
fix’t it las’ night. Now look, Patty.
Oh ! look, quick!”
“ Mittens !” cried the
inte his stocking.
“Leggin's ! ” cried the girl.
“Oh! Patty, look ’ere, won’t ye!
A sled, a true an’ honest sled !”
“Oh, Georgy! a doll! A lovely,
great big doll! Oh! ain’t I glad !”
“That'’s good news,” said Uncle
Amasa, cheerfully, as he and his wife
appeared at the door.  Air ye satis
fied, children ”
But Patty had, at last, come t0
Uncle Joshua’s box.
“I'll cut th’ string with my new
knife,” George cried. “ Now let
look ; mebby it’s a gold watch and
chain, Patty.”
“'Taint nothin’ but writin’,” said
the child, bewildered.
Uncle Amasa took the sheet with
trembling fingers. ¢« Heaven an’
earth,” he ejaculated, letting it fall the
next moment. “It’s that moggag®
made out to Patty. Listen here :—
“‘I send you what would please
you most, child. Tell your Uncle
Awmasa a man is pretty good tha
raises such a little girl. So, a Merry
Christmas to you all! From ;
“‘Tae OLD DUFFER.’”
“ Bless the Lord ! ” whispered Aun®
Polly. And “ Bless the Lord !” piped |
her small niece.
And I think perhaps our Patty wa#
the only child in New England who jf
found that day a house and lands i? :
the toe of her Christmas stocking.—
Ruth Hall, in Independent. '

boy, diving

“T'LL do better to-morrow,” said # [t
little boy, one day, to his mother
How foolish this was! Why not d9
better to-day? There is not one wo
in the Bible which calls upon you %
be better to-morrow. It is always 4 |f
day. ’

“Now, my dear,” said mamma % |
little Helen, “baby is going to sleeP |f
You must keep just as still as a littl ||
mouse.”  “Well, but, mamma,” 0P Jf
jected Helen, * mice squeak sometimé® §

doa’t they 1"
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i No Mother Now.
MYRTLE LINCOLN (aged fourteen ).
I HAVE no mother now; _
That faithful heart is stilled,
The voice foréver hushed,

The lips forever chilled.

I have no mother now ;
But the celestial shore

Is ringing with her peaizes
To the Lamb forever more.

I have no motkher now ;
She sleeps benéath the sod,
Her wésry heart's at rest,
Her spirit is with God.

I have no mother now ;
Ah, me ! I miss her so!

But I shall always strive
To conquer the evil foe.

I have no mother now ;
God alone knows why,

For it was his own will
That she should die.

I have no mother now ;

And, oh ! what tears of woe
Fall o’er a mother’s tomb,

No one save orphans know !

But he is the God of leve,
Who knows our grief and pain,
And soon the loved and lost
Will give to us again.

CHRISTMAS AT WOODLAWN.

BY OLIVER OLDBOY.

. THE matter was duly discussed, and
% wag finally decided that Woodlawn
Unday.school must have a Christmas
%tival.  When the chairman of the
Mmittee on Decoration asked who
Vould volunteer to furnish the tree
0d other evergreens, he glanced in
® direction of Mrs. Gibson’s class.
Tee hands were up, as he expected ;
% he knew such boys as Bob
JOhnsmi, Perry Evans, and Albert Lea
ould do to depend upon for such
York. To relate all that occurred on
bat eventful day when they trudged
0 through the snow to the woods,
%eompanied by Perry’s two sisters
their anything but handsome
Trier “Scotch,” would make a long
Story, The novel feature of the
ion was that the beautiful tree
%ontaineq nothing but presents for the
% T. More than that, after every
"mb was Joaded down there were still
® sledfu] of bundles piled around its
"unk. These were not merely Christ-
TMag gimcracks,” but substantial
ticles of food and clothing as well,
A% were to be distributed by a
Mmmittee of ladies on the next day.
Ra";'k of the tree was a large table on
h were stacks of pretty paper

¢ Xes of exactly the same size and
Ul of confectionery—one for each
“ember of the school. Before the
:""es were distributed a delightful
8°llcept exercise, consisting of songs,
rpeeches, readings, and recitations, was
*Mdered,  The “old folks” were
%onished and delighted at the talent
*Playeq by the young people in this
:E:;”iee, for nothing of the kind had
®rto been attempted. “I declare
didn’t think it was in ’em,” said
Uire Snapp, the oracle of the ridge

neighbo\‘n‘hm»d. But all admitted that

one of the best things of the evening
was the recitation of this poem b’y
little Kittie Edwards, the blacksmith’s

daughter :

The Christmas-bells in many & clime
Their joyous peals are ringing,

And sweet in cot and pal.uce‘ chime
The children’s voices singing.

While here we see the Ch,nstmu-treo
Its gay fruit bendix.lg o’er us,

We, ggl:d of heart, will bear our part,
And swell the Christmas chorus.

We bless his birth who came to earth,

And in his cradle lowly' ]
Received the earliest Christmas gifts—

i i d holy.
The Christ-child pure an i
To him we raise our thanks and praise
For all the love he bore us;
For his dear sake our hymn we make,
And swell the Christmas chorus.

And while we strip these laden boughs
Of all their shining treasure,

He from above will look with love
Upon our harmless plea‘.sure.h i

He gave our friends, our joys he sends;
He ever watches o’er us,

And bends his ear our song to hear,
And loves our Christmas chorus.

Still, ¢ Peace on earth, good‘-wi'll to men,"
i ing ;

The heavenly cboirs are singin )
And * Peace on earth, goo‘d-w'lll to men,

Through earth to-night is ringing.
We catch the strain with sweet refrain

t angels sung before us,

Ar?;lbjaoin t%xe song with heart and tongue,
TFhe holy Christmas chorus.

SUCCESS OF MISSIONS.

OvEr a year &30, Dr. . D_Iurnlxy
Mitchell, of Scotland,. aft.er ngmlg t ;:;
matter careful investigation, dec.ar
that “fully two millions now .hv1:g
have been rescued from Pagar;xlsuf )sr
the efforts of Protestant N 1531;;1
during the last sevent'y or ellg y
ears—a number four times a8 arge
as added to the Church during an
o the earliest age of
This estimate does r_lot
include those converts who have lc)i;::
in the faith, nor tho.se who have ‘t "
won to Christ during .the last tw
And strange as it may seem,
there are good grounds for t;le st:::
ment * that the percentage 0 ct;n o
gions attending the labours Of the
Missionary is grea.tf; tl;;a;:tt‘}::ti: o

home.” Be

fl?:t:l:c::ss of missions is beyond quis-
tion, for their history shows'lthatdt i:
seed is falling into good soxdairfn &
yielding 8 rich harvest. Anth ve
are to judge of the future by the p

t, we are fully justified
B e P Iready attained, and

uccess & st
ll;i ::: ;rowth of the missionary zeal

and force at home andbzzgizdt, in ;;e
i a 2
peCt;niufzi‘;l:so: l(()JI‘kt:l'ist,ia.n schools in
;x::zgthen lands, in which ma;xy dtsh::‘;
sands of the youth of thost? an s ore
taucht and trained, are doing a} vorl
whioch must tell not many years hence.

t work can
v smportance of tha .
The WP erestimated, for it pre-

cely be ov '
Sc":;s 5'16 young to receive the Gospel,
pare

nd in those schools many w11.l'be c(f)nr
v ted to Christ and qualified fo
gpreading the know-
as it is im Jesus.

as w led v
equal period 1
Christianity.”

years.

ver .
effective work 1n
ledge of the truth

There is every reason for all lovers of
missions to be encouraged and to
Jabour more earnestly in the future
than they have in the past. The
missionary work i8 a great under-
taking, involving difficulties and dan-
gers, requiring large numbers of con-
secrated men and women, and vast
outlays of money; but the workers
and the means will be forthcoming,
and the cause must triumph.— Women’s
Missionary Record.
COME TO JESUS,

Way should you eome? Because
there is no other Saviour. “ Him
hath God exalted with his right hand
to be a Prince and a Saviour, for to
give repentance to Israel and forgive-
ness of sins.” All are seeking hap-
piness ; but multitudes are disap-
pointed because they seek where it is
not to be found. As the thirsty
traveller in the desert seeks for water
and finds it not, so do these who look
for help fail to obtain it from any
other source. Therefore come to
Jesus.

When should you come? At once.
Behold now is the accepted time.
Time flies. Eternity approaches. The
Judge standeth at the door. Procras-
tinate no longer, for thou knowest nnt
what a day may bring forth. Come
now for life and salvation, then will
angels rejoice over thy return and
thou shalt rejoice with joy unspeakable
and full of glory. “Come for all
things are now ready.”—ZR., in Glad
Tidings.

THE SORCERY OF DRINK.

At the entrance of one of our
College chapels lies a nameless grave ;
that grave covers the mortal remains
of one of its most promising fellows—
ruined through drink. I received not
very long ago a letter from an old
school fellow, a clergyman, who, after
long and ard-ous labour, was in want
of clothes and almost of food. 1 in-
quired the cause; it was drink. A
few weeks ago a wretched clergyman
came to me in deplorable misery, who
had dragged down his family with him
into ruih. What had ruined him }
Drink. When I was at Cambridge
one of the most promising scholars
was a youth who, years ago, died in a
London hospital penniless, of delérium
tremens—through drink. When I was
at King’s College I used to sit next to
s handsome youth who grew up to be
a brilliant writer ; he died in the
prime of life, a victim of drink. I
once knew an eloquent philanthropist
who was a very miserable man. The
world never knew the curse which was
on him ; but his friends knew that it
was drink. And why is it that these
tragedies are daily happening? 1t is
through the fatal fascination, the
seductive sercery of drink, against
which Secripture so often warns, It
is because drink is one of the surest
of ¢“the devil's ways to man and of
man’s ways to the devil.”— drchdeqcon

‘arrar.

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER

STUDIES IN THR GOSPEL ACJORDING Y@
MATTHEEW,

AD. 2] LESSON XIL  [Des. I8
OTHER FARABLES,

Matt. 18. 31-33, 44-58. Comnit so e
ve. 44-48.

GoLpxx Trxr,

So shall it be at the end of the wosld :
the angels shall come forth, and sever the
wicked from among the just. Matt, 13. 49

Ovraxe
1. Parables of Growth.
2. Parables of Treasure.
3. A Parable of Judgment.
TIME.—27 A.D.
Prace.—Capernanm.

EXPLANATIONS. — Put he forth—He uttered
or spoke. Mustard seed—The seed of =
shrub which grew wild, and which the
Jews also planted in their gardens. The
least of all seeds—Not true botanically ; but
true as compared with the various kinds
of seed familiar to Jewish husbandry.
Becometh a tree—Under the hot climate of
the valleys of Palestine this shrub grew
large and with such vigour as to make it
equal to a small tree. Lodge in the branches
—Build nests there, and dwell there as their
home. Like unte leaven—Leaven, or yeast,
was the common material for fermentation
necessary to make what is known as
leavened, or raised bread. Three measures
of meal/—Some comparatively large quantity
as measured by the small quantity of leaven.
Treasure hid in a field—Treasure lost and its
position unknown to any onme, and aeci-
dentally found. Gathered of every kind—
Not only fishes, but other sea creatures and
debris. ~Cast the bad away—That is, every-
thing that was not marketable fish.

TEACHIFGS oF THE LrssoN.

Where, in this lesson, are we taught—
1. That true religion is progressive ?
2. That religion is our best treasure?
3. That heaven will contain nothing im-
pure?
Tuz Lrsson Carucmisu.

1. What does the parable of the mustard
seed slow? The growth of the Gospel,
2. What does the parable of the leaven
show ? The power of the Gospel. 3. What
do the parables of the hid treasures and the
pearls show? The valus of salvation,
4. What does the parable of the net show?
The judgment at the end of the world,
5. What does Jesus say in the GoLpEx
TEXT? ¢So shall,” ete.

DocrriNaL SueaRsSTION, —The kingdom of
*heaven.

CaTECHISM QUESTION.

12. What do you understand by the
Lord’s sitting at the right hand of God ?
His having all authority given to him in
heaven a.mf earth.

Psalm cx. 1; Ephesians i. 20,21 ; Acte x.
42, xvii. 31.

—

FOURTH QUARTERLY REVIEW.
Dec. 2s.
CHRISTMAS DAY.

*For upto you is born this day in the city of
David a br;»viour. whieh is Chrls{ the Iord.x

REVIEW SCHEME.

Lesson 1. The Centurion’s Faith. Matt.
8. 5-13.—\Vhat request did the centurion
make? Of what honour did he think
himself unworthy?  What did Jesus say
about his faith? (GoLpEN TEXT.) What
blessing did his faith bring to his servant?

Lessos IL  The Tempest Stilled. Matt.
8. 18-27. —What Teacher was more homeless
than foxes or birds? In what peril were
the disciples on the sea? Whag rebuke did
Jusus give them? (GoLpen TEXT.) What
quieted the storm? What amazed the
disciples ?

Lessox IIL,  Power to Forgive Sin. Matt.
9. 1-8.~What sick man was brought to
Christ? What worda of cheer did Jesus
speak to him? What did the acribes charge
Jesus with doing ?
his healing the paralytict (GoLbgx TEx

How were the people atiected 1

What was proven g

=
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» ree Miracles \ ' . . Fuonrta, or it NELLEs, by Rev, M 4
lSI.:!TT’i' \\I'H:‘xt 7;1’\‘1:':\. lil of , lh.oah?l'su\\-g; i A“(‘"I(Nhst ,“ngﬂm"c [()l. ISSS 31“(!_\“.1!‘:‘.\'.:\?’ - Neates, by Rev. A H. Chrlstmas SerVICGSo

wrought by toudhing a garment?  \Who
was the first person ratsed from the dead Ly
Jesus?  What praver did two blind men
utter?  What auswer dul Jesus pue?
(iot.pexe Texr.)  What result followed®
To whom dul they tell the story of tuenr
cure?

Lisson V. The [larvestand the Labourers,
Mate. 9. 3538; 10, 1 8. ~What dul Jesns
sy wbout the harvest and the Libourers?
Whiat prayer did he command? - How wany
dul he clivose as apostles®  What two
W fiat
command did he @ive them about thar
wolk? (tiotbes TraT,)

Lyssos VI Co.freding Christ. Matt,
10. 3242, ~Whom dues Jesus promise to

confess i heaven? Gors Tiat s Wit
divisions dud Jusus cone to st up
families?  Who s not worty of liam®

What guest was honowred whon the agiosties
were entertained ! What promise does he
utter about a cup of water®

Lrssox VI chrma e Wiuniee to John,
Matt, 1L 215, —=What question of doulit
did John ask?  Wlat answer did Jesus

What witness dil Jesus bear to
Wit did he say
of him onanotheroccasion? ot v s TeNT.)

Lesson VIIL  Jwdgment and Merey
Matt, 11 2030 —Whit atiea did Jesus
upraid for their unbelief Y What thanks-
avings dul he offer * Whiat suvatatien Jdul
v utter * (GoLbes TraT )
he ask the world to learn®

Lessos INX.  Jesus and the Sablath.
Mate, 12 1.3 What charze of flaw-
breaking did the Phavsees make agunst the
disciples?  What royal example dul Jesus
cite in defence® Who is Lord of the
Subbath ? In answer to what guestion did
Jesus work a nuracdet  What did he aottie
by lus work and worda? (GoLbes Leat

Lessox X, Paraiee of the Sowcer  Matt.
13. 1.9.—From what puipit dul desns preach
to the people *  What was the form of Ins
teaching?  In what plwe il seedd fail to
bear fruit?  What came from the good
ground sowing*  What i3 the seed that s
meaut? (GuLDEN TrAT.) -

Lesson NI Parall. of the Tures,  Matt.
13. 2430.—-To wht 42 the h il of
heaven Likened ¥ Who sewed tares an the
field? How long were they penmitted to
crow ! \What, then, woull the reapers dov
Vhen is the harvest, and who wie the
reapers? (LGoOLDLN 1AT)

Lrsson XIL.  Other Paralles.  Matt.
13. 31 33. 44 52 —\What two parables of
growth hid Jesus utter® \What two parables
of treasure? Wit parable of judument ®
When s the judancnt, and what wul it
effect? (GoLves Texat) Whomwill every
wise teacher be like?

Ot whom does

IMPORTANT INQUIRIES TO BE
ANSWERED NOW.

ARk you & Chris-iant  If not, why
not? Do you ever expect to be? If
go, when? If Gad should call you to
your final account, what rexson could
you give for impenitence?  Might not
you be & Clristian tow 1 Deiay not,
you have no tomorrow. Reecive
these questions ki v!ly from one who
may never meet you il the Day of
Judgment. Think of them serously ;
think prayerfully ; think now; act
now.--Glad Tidings.

Ir is as plain to me as the sunin a
clear summer sky, that the license
laws of our country constitute one of
the main pillars on which the stupend
ous fabric of intemperance now resty
—Rev. Heman Humphyrey.

Ciiris11aN8 must oppose the manu-
facture, sale and use of intoxicating
beverages by all practicable methods.
Legal prohibition, moral sunsion, and
the practice of total abstinence are
demanded.—Conference of Evangelical
Churches at Xenia.

Carman. S. F. HUESTIS, Halifax, N.S, 8. P. HUESTIS, Haurax, X&'

SPECIAL OFFER. DECIMBER NUMBER FREE.

New rubscribers to 1he Methodist Mapazine
for 1830 wili receasuthe Decemuer nuinbor free.
This is a spectal Christnias number, with a
Chrisnos a.ary by 1o Jackson Wrny aChrist:
mas sermon by Canon Farear; oxtects from
John \Wesles's Journal, showing how he siont
seventeen Christtnas d«ys, a beautifully taus.
trted artiely by the lato Lady Bruasey, with
1210 engras fngs. full of touching Cliristimas,
meworics ; mumorlals of John Wesley, wirh
nine engraving< of interesting souventra of the
founder of Methodtam s the Brivsh Princesat
the Antipodes, with sis cugrinvings , a stirring,
patriotic taper on Canadn, ivd extent and ree
sources. by 1. E. Camie ron, Esq., together with
nutuervas othier urlickes,

Canadian Methodist Magazine
T'OR 1888,

Volnmes XXVII and XXVIII ; 1,200 pages,
With 250 Fine Ergravings.

$2,00 a Year; $1.00 for Six Months,

GuARELIAN of WENLEVAN aud Mauaning
tog ther, &L,

W. H. WITHROW, D.D, FRS8C, -

ILLUSTRATED ARTICLES,

S Orn Ows Corstay,”
By the Fditor, with numerous Engravings
of the st pndtutesque Scehes o the
Poonvnees of Quenee, Now Brunswick aud
Nutva Seotia,

Editar,

* PreTeresQUe Ikkrasn,”
With numerous superb Engravings of the
linest  scenery o Antrim,  Londunderyy,
Donesal, Clare, Kervy, Cork, Ki'kcn{l)’
and  Dulhin, welnding  the Lakes of Kl
larnev, the wild west coast, the Giants
Causeway, Dunluce Castle and Dublin Bay,

——

*Rarsp Apovrt Faeraxp,”
| With many Engravings of the most romantic
| Seenes ant listonie mites i tho Shures of
Yk, Duotham, Westmoreland, Cumber
laud, Laneashiee, Dorby, Leicester, Lincaln,
t Cambridge,  Warsick, Worvester, Glou
{ cester, hant, Somerset, Devon and Corn-
i wall; o dwang aunerous en sravings  of
london, York, Oafund, C‘unl»ufgc. cte.
‘“Laspuvarks or Histony,”
With numerous full page Engravings of the
chief nctors nml scenes amd events in the
great historic drama of Eutope.
* Here anp Turrre 1y Evrore,”

Illustrating many of the most important
scenes and cities in France, Spaw, ludy,
Germany, Holland and Belgum,

“LAND oF TE PHARAONS."
1€ ASIA MiNoR AND Tz LEvasT,” axp
“Bioek Lasps,”
With large nunlurs of Blle sceues in

Egypt, Palestine, Syria and the Levant—
of wuch interest to all Bible readers.

“Miaston Lirn A WoRK 18 Cliva”
STiw Jews As Tuey Ape,”

I8 Tuk GreMAY Faturkiaxp,”
“TorRIsTS NoTes I8 Cupal”

 ALASKA AND TIE Nortit Pactric Coast,”
o Ix Ty Hion Arpes.”

“ OcraN Grove,” by Warring Kennedy.

S ToRONTO AS IT WA AND AS 1T I8."”

4 PICTURESQUE NIAGARA.”

“Tux Excrisit Lakes,” by B E. Bull,

‘* Conrea, TH2 HERMIT NaTiON,” by Rev. J.
W. German, M. A.

“Torrist Nurrs 18 Cura.”

‘ A Stupy or CARLYLE," with fine portrait,
and many other articlea.

Most of the above will include several
copiously illustrated articles.

OTHER ARTICLES.

Tix Miszok Porrs or MeTitonisu, (Second
Series,) by Rev. Dr. Williams,

Tur. Cuercn'’s Wonkine Docrrive, by Dr.,

Tie Cuuvnen's Wounkine Docrrixes, by
Dr. Carman,

Remnrrierions or Torovto MeTionisy, by
M John Medonald.

Daty Lire or Tae Ivaasg, by Dreo Daniel
Clul, Supt. of Torento Lunatic Asylumn,

Ciitstiasemy ase Otnei Fattns, by the
Rev, I HL Wallace, BV,

Tor Stony or METLAKANTLS, by the Rev.
JoAL A, MUA,

Vacarosn Vieserres, by the Rev. Geo. B
Bond, M A,

Savren Beparer, Tut Svecessvut, MEk-
CHANT, by I'eter Bayne, L. D,

Tue New Live o D PessioN, by Res.
Hugh Johncton, B.1.

Tue Trivus oo Tricnrus or Proiimion,
by J. C. Ross, MAL

Meruonsy 1y THE Brack Coustry,

THE Miskiis or A PALACE, ete,, ete,
Contributions may also be expected from

the Rev. Prot. Shaw, Prof. Coleman, Rev,

Hugh Johnston, M.A, Rev. E. A Statlord,

LL.B., Dr. Dallinger (Wonders of the Mie-

roscopey, and nany othets,

Our Serial Story, “Tuk Last Sinven
or Bhieeare T, by Mrs, Amelia A, Barr, will
be one of surpassing interest. [t deseribes
the wonderful wtluence of Methodiam both
anunge the kate stave popnlation and among
the wintes,  Lhe hero, John Preston, is o
noble xpecunen of a Methiodist loval-preacher,
atnl by thals ael disappointments work out
for lum an aaveeding great rewand.

Aso s Diek Censow s Coxvenston,” a story
of Covtnsh Methodivm anld Cornish Smuyg-
gling, by Mark Guy Pearso.

Ik Story oF Souikk Hansiss or Crow-
Tionee Hat,” by O Jdackaon Wray,
author of ** Nestleton Magna,”

“A Bortcorr asd My ConspQUuesess,”
A Land Leagno Irish Story of to day,
And many other features of speaal in-
terest,

-

PREMIUM BOOKS FOR 1888.

The following valuable list of Looks is
affered to any subscriber to the Maguzue,
old or new, at the prices annexed @

Hostst Joun Stattisrass.  Cloth, 266
pages.  Retasl price $1.00.—35 cents,

NestLETON MAGNA: A story of Yorkshire
Methodism.  Cloth, 307 pages.  Retail
price §1.00. —30 cents,

Siyos Howses, tin Canprester.  Cloth,
3306 pages.  Retail price $1.00, —35 cents,
Tho alove three works are by the Rev. J.
Jackson Wray, wlose writings ate well
known in Canads.

13113 prron BLINknossY: or, BeLL o' Tuy
Masse: A tale of Scottish Villuge Lafe.
By John Strathesk.  Cloth, 301 pages.
Retul price §1 00. 40 cents.

ALDERSYDE: A Border story of Seventy
Yenrs Ago. By Amnie Swan.  Cloth,
318 pages. Comnended by Mr. Gladstone.
Retatl price $1.25,— 83 cents,

Tharovanmie Dark Cosrisest. By Henry
M. Standey.  Cloth, 312 pages. Mauy
Engravings. Retal price $1.00. -40.ts,

AvxecnoTes of THE WEsLEYS, Ly Rev.
J. B, Waketey,  Cluth, 391 pages.  Retail
price $1.00. - 30 ceuts,

Tir HantaM Svecesston: A Tale of
Methodist Lofe in Yorkshue and America.
By Amelin E, Barr.  Cloth, 310 pages.
Retail price $1.00.--35 centa.

Praven AvD 118 REMARKARLE ANswees,
By W. \W. Patton, D.D.  Claoth, 403
pages., Retail price $1.00.—35 cents.

Ltre or Ginrox Orseiey. By the Rew.
William Arthur, M A, 12m0, cloth, 302
pages, with portrait.  Retail price §1.00.
—4) cents.

For names of 22 premium books see list in
Guurdian,

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

PusLisier,
78 & 80 Kixa St. Easr, ToroNTO,

C. \V. COATES, Montreal, Que.

No, 10. Tur Tree Lianr.—A new Service
by Rev Robert lowry., Cousisting en.
tirely of Scripture and Song,  Selectiom
mide with titelligent cave,  Songs original
and fresh  Music sparkling and full of
force.  Thorunghly evangelical.  Fasily
reilered by any Sunday-school, 10 pnges.
l’riylc. $1.00 per 100 5 cents each by
mail,

Brorow & Matx's Xuwag Axsuat, No. 18.—
Published this scason,  Eutirely new,
Price, § conts each ; 50 centa per dozen,

' Low & Mars's Xuas Assvar, No, 17—~

rice, & cents cachi 3 50 cents per dozen.

Gronry 1o Gon,—A Christinas Sevvice, by
Rev. Robert Lowey.  Consistitg of Scrip.
ture Sclections, New Music und Sungs,
16 pages.

Tur Hory Cinep,—Christinas Service of
Moripture and Song, by Rev. Robert
lamry.  Very interesting aond suitable
excreise, 16 pages.

Staror Provisk. — A Service of Scripture
and Song for Christinas time. By Rey,
Robert Lowry  New, fresh, exhilurating,
avangehieal, carefully prepared, nnd casly
rendered by any Sudny-school. 16
pages.

Tur Prosised ONE—A new arrangenient
of Sevipture Select ons fo Christmas-Tide, |
interapersed with orginal hymms set to §
approprinte  music, the whole Service §
Lieing eminently fiitted for nso by young |
and old. 16 pages. By Rev. Robert §
Lowry, :

~ ]
CHR1STMAS CANTATAS. |

Saxta Cravs' Home; or, The Chistmas |
Excursion.  The New Cantata for Christ.
mas time, by De. W, 1. Doane.  Full of §
pretty Songs, Duets and Choruses, inter. |
spersed with humorous dislogues,  Can be
quickly learned and cheaply gotten up

t will atford a delightful entertainment, g

Satxr Niettoras' Viser To e Scitont, —4A
new and humorous Cantata by W, H, 4
Doane  Dinlogue and  Song—plensing §
melodies, amusing dinlogue, and interest. §
fng recitations,  Can betearned in s short
time. Jnexpensive to bring out, {

InstasvreL. —A favourite Christmas Cantata |
by W. Howanl Daane.  Contains appro- J§
printe Recitations, together with original, §
sparkling aml eflective muaic that can be §
rendered by either childiren or adults,

Price for each of theabove, Music Edition,
25 cents each by mail  Words only &4 per:
100 ; 5 cents cach by mail,
SanTA Cravs — A Sacred and Secular Can.

tata, by W. Howard Domne.  One of the

most popular works of the kind cver,

issued.  Price, complete with Music, 2.

cents per copy.  Words ouly, 10 cents’

each by mail. :
Niant or Grory ;s or, BIRTH 0F CHRIST.—

A Naered Cantata, by AW, Howard Doune

‘The music s entirely new and of u superioe

character.  Price, with wmusic, 25 cents

each by mail.  \Words only, $8 per 100;

5 cents ench by mail. .
Tae Stony or THe Cirist Ciinn,—Sei viod'

of Suapture and Sung for Christinas "Line 4

By WU F Sherwin,  Price, 5 cents cach;

50 cents per doz, 4
Tug CORISTAS STORY, —A Children's Ner:|

vice,  For the Sumlay-school. By W
B Wilkinsun  Price, & cents each; 3.
cents per doz, . L

Tue Liant or Juvaie —Scripture and Song
Service for Xwmas, 88y Ewan It
Price, 5 cents each s 50 cents per doz.

Ouk Gripieg Star,—A Christinns Service!
Arrnged by Mis. P E. Burrougha |
Price, 5 cents each ; 50 cents per doz. 3

Tur Morying Stan.—A short and chesp
Christinas Cautata, by Asa Hull 1§
Hnsu. Price, 5 cents cach ; 50 centa pet:

0L, 1

Sena for a Sample Copy of any of ahove Xmas
8ervices for examination, which wewlill
mail Post Free on receipt of price. .

You will find any of these woll adapted o,
thlo cilcbramn of Christinas in your Sunnapy;
8cli00]

WILLTAM BRIGGS, Publisher!
78 & 80 King 2t. East, Toronto.
C. W. COATEY, MoxTaxat, QUa E




