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The 8nowbirds,

¢ PRETTY little snowbirds,”
Sapg & tinf maid—

“ Pretty little snowbirds,
Where can you have strayed?

\Vhen the sparkling snow flakes
Fall upon your head,

Where do ywu tind shelter?
Where's your little bed ?

i« Pretty little snowbirds,
Aren't you cold to-day?

Don't you wish the winter
Soon will haste away?”

¢ No, dear little maiden,”
Thus the birds ceplied,

While they lightly bounded
Nearer to her side,

¢ Fear wo not the snowflakes
Falling soft and white,

Sparkling like rich jewels
‘Mid the sunbeams bright ;

¢ For cur robe of feathers
Keeps us warm and nice,
So we love the winter
fVith its snow and ice.

“ And wo sing as blitholy
As we gaily roam,

As you, little maiden,
In yeur sheltered home.”

¢ Jesus loves the snowbirds,”
Thus the maiden said,

As upon her pillow
Laid she her fair head,

“I'm so glad He gave them
Jackets soft and warm,

That the pretty snowbirds
May not feel the storm 1"

Theodore Cuyler’s Choice.

TaropoRE CUYLER came of a family
of lawyers, His futher was a Justice
of the Peace and Surrogate at the age
of twenty-eight, when he died, leaving
Theodore, at the age of four years, to
the sole guardianship and training of
his mother. His grandfather also was
a lawyer, and the firm was wid ly
known, with a large pructice. To this
is had been naturally desired by the
father, grandfather, and family that the
young chi.d should raccied, Heo was
birn to bea lawyer and already his
nest was fouthe ed, But from his birth
his mother had dedicated him to the
gervice of the Temple, Her most
earn: st prayer was th.t h> might be a
good mii ister of Jirus Christ, in how-
ever humble a sphere, r thir than
occupy any other position, however
lucrative and honourable,

E:eryone knew th+ mother's wish ;
but all condemned her for it, and re-
golved to thwart it, The grandfather
said to her, “T am about to make m
will. T have the bett legal library in
the country, and shall leave it to Theo-
dore if you make him a lawyer; but no
books and no money if you make him
& priest All depends on you I
want your decision at once,”

It was a great sheck to the mother,
but she replied, “1 would no- have him
become & priest of my making, but as
far a8 my influence can operate, I hope
he will become a minister of the
Gospel.”

He replied, “Very welll Remember,
T've no books and no money for priests *

She went to live at Auburn, where
the youthful Samuel went to school,
Her first gift to him was a pocket B blo,
He was able to read at four years of
sge. But the mother was very anxious
about the pecuniary means for educa
tion, cast off as she was by the family,
through what they regarded as her
obstinucy and blindness to the child’s
interests. But she was sustained by
the promise, * Commit thy way unto
the Lord, and He will bring it to pass.”
When the cloud was darkest the grand-

father died, and by hia will had put« wer. hmrying to the beach, led on by

Theodore in the rame position us hia
deconsed father. Thiye was now no
dili uliy in the w-y of education.

When niue years of age, Thealora
attended some profiac vd prigor-meet-
in. 8 held a' theschool; and atter one
of thewe, sait: “M tier, I've deciled
for Christ.” At that early age he made
his public confrgion by membership
with the Church. When sixteen, he
matricalat: d at Piinceton University,
where he remained three jems, and
took honours, He was only nincteen
when ke came on lLis first visit to
Europe, to complete hig education by
foreign travel. Bearing introduotinns
of & high order, he was rec ived Ly
various distirguished men, who were
charmed with the vivacious youth, over-
flowing with cunltured curiosity and
Yankee wit. Dickent and Oalylo
were esp-cially inrerested in him, and
showed bim no little kindness,

>
With the Indians.

By looking at the m:p you will seo
that if wo jourrey westward, we shall
come to & long, ravrow st:ip ot country
between the Rocky Mounrains and the
Pacific Ocesn. 1t is called British
C lumbia, and though it 1 oka go small
on the map, it covers 233,000 tquare
miles, which means it is about us large
a8 Fiance, A very beautiful country
it is, with its lofty mountain range:,
picturesque river courses, and rich
feriile valleys, Its olimate, though
mild, would be more enj.yed by young
ducks than children, for it rains ten
montta out of the twolve, and ought
therefore to be a cspital market for
umbrella m:kers. In the books of ex-
plor-rs, we find that rnlv as far back
a8 1841, the people of Brirish Columbia
we.® rude ravages of the most for id-
ding aspect and fiorca habits, The
country might have remained almost
u known to us had f6 nct be n tha in
1856 1t »a8 found t+ berich in gold,
aud there was a rush of forivne hunters
row all pa-ts «f <he world to that
Il nd, T poor Indiuns, instead of
being the b tter for a:l th se people
coming from the civi'iz d wo 1d, lcan
mary of their woist vices, and
espe.dally diunkenness, which was un-
known before,

In Gol's gracions provilence a
Brim:h thip of war, with a Christian
captain, wat ordered there, and the sad

¥ | condition «f the poor Indians touched

the captain's kind heart, and when he
came b ok for & time to this cotntry
he coramunicated with one of t! e great
misgionary cocietier, *nd promise? if
they would send a miwionary t o would
'‘ake him free of cost. Now it
happened -a little before that time that,
in & small village in this country, there
was & missionury meeting announced,
but when the night came it was o very
wot that scarcely any one attended.
The speaker, however, did not like to
disappoint the little company, and so
gave his address There was present
& young fellow who listened with in-
tense interest, and he determi ed to
offer himself as & missionary. He was
acx pted, and when the kind captain’s
offer came, there was no time to be lost
and in ten days this young man was
on his voyage. After six months'
tailing, ke landed and settled at Fort
Slmpsfm. Two days later he witneased
& terrible sight that made his heart
smk.. A crowd of howling, dancing
Indians, with painted faces wnd festhera
on their heads and beating drums,

two hideous, yclling, maked mavage,
The wirrionary walched them lunting
fur something on the shore, snd saw to
his horror that they bad got a human
Lody, whih they were tearing to preces
like & puck of wolven, Ho found that
he had cowo to live amongst cannibals.

With a brave hear. he determmed
to remnin, ard set to work to learn the
langusage, sud with the help of a native
who knew a littls English, he soon had
mad- such progress that he detormined
to preach nshort sermen, Then he got
jermission from & chief to let him g
into the people’s houses, and found as
ho went about that the natives wero so
cagor to Lear him, that in some cises
as waby a8 two hundred were gathered
together. After that ho went round to
the peeple who had lot him have thoir
kouses and gave them little prosents,
and o did h» win the heart of one
chief Logiac, that he allowed hi+ house
to be used as a school for the children ;
and goon it was seen that the Indians,
thinking the learning of th+ white men
had so much to do with their prwer,
both grown up men and women, came
with the childien. Then it wia de.
cided to have & separato Luilding for a
sohocl. Liegiac granted a piece of land
near his own house, and tho penple
were 80 deolighted that they brought
wood and eet to work themselves, and
others who weie very poor took the
plauks off their own houses, and even
brought the boards they used for beds,

One day a change came over Legiao,
He asked the missonary that the school
might be olosed for a moith, It ar-
peaved that in the a tumu a certain
tribe called * Moedicine men” (e
shou'd call them conju era) came round
and pretended to tttake rain, to charm
people, and to c.use or cure trouble
The w’ssionary saw that if once he
gav> way to this terrible cu se he would
lose his iufld nee, He refused, and
the chief flow into a flerce raga and
thr at ned to shoot the children if they
came toschool. The next d+y, during
#cl-o-] time, six of these medicine men,
all prin-ed and dicked with foathe:s,
buret in, and others hung about the
deor  Liwiac crdered the children to
20 ; the mission vy forbade thym, The
8hi fstamped ahd raved and threatened
to murd: r him, This continued for an
hour, ard then the * medicne men”
snesnked awav without doing sny harm,
Attorwards the missionary discovered
how it was that he hal eseaped. Hi.
faithful int rpreter, Qlah, though not
a Ohristian, yet fearing danger for the
missionary he had learat to love, had
carried to school a pistol, hiding it
under the blanket that he wore; #nd
all the time he hid b-en standing close
behind the missionary, but facing the
c'iefs with the pistol pointed at them,
From that time several cf them gave
up their wicked pra:tices,

As time went on, the missionsry saw
with thankfulness that gradually the
people ceased to paint their faces, and
gave up wearing their hideous nose ard
lip rings, ani hecame more holy and
industrions. Yet he thought they
would be better Ohristiang if he cou d
soparate them from their heathen com-
panions altogether; and finding &
pretty spot twenty miles away, on the
border of the bay, he told the people
what he wanted them to do, Some of
them were eager to go, but they had to
promise to give up all their magic work
and be clean, and leave off painting
their faces, drinking, and gambling, to
keep the Sabbath, and send their chil.

dren to school. It waw hard work to
promiss Bo much, bat fifty of thon
wore ready to start with the misgion o y
in his onnon,  When they reached the
wpot thoy et to work and bni't hou-x,
und laid out gard me, and wade ronds,
and orected & boawill hittie chureh
and scheol, and sonn thers way quite g
charmuing  missionmy village,  Soon
there followed thrco hundred more,
and tho work wont on so well, that
one day they had a glotions serviee,
aud fifty-six grown np people and four.
teen little childven confeased Christ and
wero bup iz d ; and what gave the mis.
gionary apecial joy was that the brave
old interpreter Clah wag amorg them,
and Legiac, who had got disgnst d with
ths mroicine mon and had his hewmt
touched by tho Spirit of God, was
another, Poor fellow ! it had beer
hard struggle for him to come to this,
and 8o teriibly was he tempted, oven
aftor his baptism, that one day ho ook
a sad farewell of his friends, and saw
he must go back; he knew it was
wrong. but something pulle t him away
They watched him with tears a  hi
canoe faded out of sight, but ti their
joy the mext morning thoy saw him
back again, and he went straight to
the missionary and told him what
terrible suffeving he had passed thvongh.
Aftor thut he not only settled vown
bu’ himeelf became & brave missi nary,
and on one ocmsion went back to Fort
Simpson, and preached path tieslly to
the old chiefs. When he was on his
death-bed, it way &t « distance from the
misstonary, and hix great trouble was
that he could not say G od byo” to
bim, but he wiote a touching letter to
bim ¢ who had showed him the ladder
that resched to heaven,” and, write
the dying chief, “ I am on that laddwr
now.”

In 1878, twenty-two years after the
good 1 apran had landed the missionary
on the shores of Bri ivh Columbia, he
catne once more to visit the old scenes,
and though so long a time had elaps-d
he was not forgotten, He was rowed
on shore by the very men who twentv
years ago hai bern cannibals and
med cine men ; when ha drew near the
1gautiful little village, it w s gay with
decorations and fligs, and in spite of
rain, the whole village came out to
welcome him; and when one night
they had a meeting in their now large
beaut.ful schoolroom, to spesk in their
own langusge their words of weloome,
ono of them said, *“ As ohildren rejoice
to see a father, so we rejoice to geo
you.”

<
What Religion Does for Ohildren,

ReriotoN helps children to stuly
beiter and to do more fuithful work.
A ittle girl of twelve was telling in &
simple way the evidenco that she was
s Christian, I did not like to study,
but to play. I was idle at school, and
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often missed my leswons, Now I try
to learn overy lesson well to pl-aso
God. I was mischievous at school
when the temchers were not looking at
me, making fun for the children to
look at. Now I wish to please God by
behaving well and keeping the school
laws, 1 was selfish at homo; didn't
like to run errands, and was sulky
when mother called me from plsy to
help her in work, Now it is a real
joy to me to help mother in any way,
and to show that I love her,”

Such a religion is essential to the
hest interest #nd moral growth of
youth, and will make life sunny and
chevrful, '
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P rat the hiob midsummor’s sun
'L he men had marohed all duy 3
Apl now Desido & ripplog otream

Upon the grass thoy lay.

Tiring of games and idle joats,
‘\s swept tho houra nloug,

They vihieid to ono who mused apart,
«Come, friend, give us o song.”

o] feur I eannot ploaso,” ho said ;
Lo only songs I know

Are those my mother usod to sing
For mo long yeurs ago.”

i one of thoso,” a rough voice cried,
w [ here's none but true men hore;

To every mothor's eon of ns
A mother’s songs are dear,”

Then sweetly roso the singer's volce

——— e ———————

Amtd unwontsd oalm,
« Am I o soldior of the oross,
A follower ol the Lamb ?

« And shall I foar to own His cause!”
The very stream was atilled,

Ant hearts thes nevor throbBed with fear
With tender thoughts woro filled,

Faded the song ; the singer sald,
An to his feot ho rose,

#Thanks to you all, my friends ; good-night.
God grant us sweet repose,”

“Sing us one more,” the captain begged ;
1ho soldier bent his head.

Then glaucing "round, with amiling lips,
“You'li join with me,” he said.

“We'll sing this old familiar air,
S4cot as the buglo call,

*All nail the power of Jesus’ name,
Let angels prostrato fall.’”

Ah ! wondrous was the old tuno's spell
As on the singer sang 3

Man after man fell into line,
And lond the voices rang.

The songs are done, the camp is still,
Naught but the stream is heard ;
Butah! the dorthu of every soul
By thoso old hymns are atirred.

Aud up from many a bearded lip,
In whiepers sofs and low,

Riss tho prayer the mother taught
The boy long ycats ago,

~Chisago Inter-Ocsan,

The Mother's Blessing.
BY SUSAN TEALL PERRY,

I was the gray dawn of a wintor's
morning A mother stood in the door-
way of a New England farm-house
with her hand upon her oldest son’s
sh.ulder, Ho wws a tall boy and she
wag a lirtle woman, with a fresh young
lonk in her fuoo, notwithstanding her
forry yeurs, Albert Morrison, her firat-
born child, was standing upon the
threshold of his old home, ruady to pass
out of the door into the great bread
world, aud take his place smong its
countless workers, Hiv overcoxt way
buttoned tightly up to his throat, tor
% was & very cold morning, aud his
travolling-b g stood by his side, The
taam wag waiting in front of the house
?nd his father #at in the sleigh, looking
o hus coming through the open door,
for is was atmont time to drive his sun
to the station,

As the words, ¢ Hurry up, my %on,
or we shall be Tatel” fell upon the
‘t‘l‘:ﬂhers ear, she lifted up her tace for
| ¢ good-by kiss, and when her much-
oved boy b-nt dawn to receive it, she
R‘}r her & ms around his ne k aud said :
" hI‘: Lord bless thee and keep theo;
tlune srd mako His face to shine upon
Lee aud be gracivus unto thee; the

+d lift up His countenance upon thee
aad give thee peace.”
off& ter giving his mother a succession
doo""mg kinses, he bounded vut of the
ar or aund wan gone, Hie mother went
th‘u stood by the window and watched
Ny retreating form of tor boy until he

88 out of sight, and then ahe went

d?wn by b’ bedside, she committed
him to the Lord,

A fow days afterwards the young
man stepped «ff the train that hai just
gtopped in the lmge depot of a western
city, 1o was going 1o takn a pwition
in « wholesJo busincss houso in tht
city, snd afier & fow hours h d pag s d,
ho roported at the Jesk of the senior
purtner of the firm, ana vas assigned
to his immediate post of duty, Ho
wag o young man of grot energy snd
an apt scholar, and 80 n became quito
farwiliar with his particular duiies. He
had taken a room in a b ardi g-house
wheie there wero a number ot other
young men, with whom he was thrown
in close companionship. The firgt fow
Sundays after o camo to the c.ty he
attended church in ths morning, and in
the afternoon he wrote long loving
lotters to his mother. But his young
companions did not go to church, Thoy
told him no one in the large cty
churchog tonk any interest in strangors ;
besides, as they worked all the week
they needed that time for rest. It was
not long be'ore Albert foll into theit
ways of thinking, and spent his Sundays
with them, lounging about in the parior,
rcading the newspapsrs, or wande ing
about the streets of the ocity. Huw
empl y.r paid for one of the highest
priced pevssin the largest church there,
but he never inquired where his cl-rks
attexided chuich, or even if they went
at ail, C

Tt was then for the firat time that
Albert heard arguments made and
opinions expressed unfavourable to tho
truth of the Bible, His muther's teach-
ing from that holy book had been so
plain that hitherto he had « walked by
sight,” so implicitly did he beliove in’
them, DBut now the child of faith was
beginning to take the first steps away
fr. m tho little fenco of t1ust wlich had
hedged in his pure life, ‘Tue firat
steps are theso that tell.”  Soon Al ery,
began to accompany his companions to
piaces of resort that would have brought
4 bMish to his face had his mioumer
Jooked in upon him. He had already
begun to take tho *social glass,” He
was & gencrous, whol -souled fell )w,
aud of course he must treat his oom
panions and be treated by them, All
his companions spske of wild oat
sowing,” s a ncceasiy to bo gone
through with in order to reach & high
degres of manhocd, Of course they
oxpeeted to reform by and by, Taey
never calcalated upon the harvest this
twild cat sowing” produces.

Alhert Moriison wus taith ul to hi:
business trus:w, but when the cfii:e
was closed for the day, he tuought 1%
his privilege to go whete he enjoyed
himsolf the most. His mother's letters
came t» him every woox, full of loving
couns 1. When he read them the cun-
goiousnes3 that he was travellng tar
away from his mother’s toachings made
him resolve for the moment to do #8 he
knew his mother firmly believed he
was doing, honouring her name and her
loviug counscls, But the thought ot
what his companions would siy w8
too muoh for his foolish, wicked prido
to overcome.

The *social glass” brgan to becomo
& necessity to him, He found at
cerlain hours that he could not rosist
tgoking # drink.”  Ono S.iturday night,
after he had treated to an eXtra d 'grue,
he atarted to go to his room When
ne left tt-e saloon hisstep was unste-dy,
and iu mukicg an attempt to oresi the
strest-car-tiacks, he fell in front of the

instantly stopped tho car, but it was
only just in tim+ to save the prostrate
man from being instantlykilled, Albert
Maorrison was taken up m an uncon-
reious state and comried into a drug
store, I+ waa reegniz d, and his
companions had him cacrried to his
romm.

Whan he recovered himself the round
of chuich bells, calling the worshipp srs
to God’s houss, came in through the
window_of his resung place, In a
moment the scones of the past night
came to his miud, Then ho listened to
the solemn sound of the bells; their
sacred music filled his heart with
anguish and remorse. Ho thought of
the littlo church at home; of his dear
motlier sitting in the pew—p rhaps at
that very moment with bowed head
thiuking of aud praying for him—and
then Le remembered ho had a letter,
st: | unopened, from his mother, in his
overc at pocke-, He took it from its
neglectrd hiving place and opsming it
read it with tearful eyos. Ic begwn
with brig:t pictures of the home life,
sud the luved oncs thore, and their
pleasant talks about the absent one;
then followed the bits of news in the
neighvourhood aud then some kind y
loving counsel. The leter closed with
the same words the mother had sp ken
i blessing whon she bade her son good-
bye. *The Lord bless thee and keep
theo ; the Lord m. ke His face to ghiue
npon thee and be gracious to thee ; 1he
L ud litt up Eis countenauce upon thee
and give thee peace,” Oh, how vividly
the scenes of the mornivg when he left
homs came before his fuce, The sweet
words sounded 1n_ his eais juat as they
aid when hey fell from her luving ips.
He buried his face in his hauds snd
repeated : “Tne Lord be gracious unty
thes” How much ho needed grace and
mercy! Then he prayed, as he never
pisyed before, that the light of Gud’s
o uutenunce might thine upon him and
gwe lum peace—" For Oarist’s sase
and my mother’s suke, O God, turn me
not away 1" It was @ true reper tance
When Albert Morrison 1esolved with
the strength of his mother’s God to
ke vp the new life, he felt that h.
must loave all his old companions and
begin entirely anew. But on second
thought he felt assured that right there
was the very place for him to stay and
do a great work tor others as well as
tor himself, It was a bold stand, but
s influence was siowly gaining asoen-
duncy as day by day paessd, Succoss
& nover gained by oasy stages. There
wte fatures many times—discourage-
ments, oh ! so often, Ioiss constant
wa.fare, but to the persistent sow God
grveth tho victory.

A year atterwards Albert viited his
cld homs for she fiist ame, and when
his mother sat alone witn him in the
golden uwilight of the summer’s day,
he told her alt his temptations, and how
God had heped him to resist them.

«I couldn’t get away from my
mother's God and my mother’s blessing,
even in that distant city!” he said, s
he ooncluded his story, and imprinted &
loving ki~8 on his mother’s tearul face,
—Christian at Work  °

« Age you in tavour of enlarging
the currictum ' asked a vural achool
iroctor of a farmer in his district,
«Elarge nothwg!’ replird the old

gontloman; ¢ the buuding’s big envugh;
what we want is to teach more things

e
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His Mother's Bongs into the ewpty room, snd knecling | wheels of a coming Sar. The driver | Do ¥ou. «+nd Bunday-8chool.

BY REV, J. LAWSON,

11 in likely most of those who read
this question will be prepared to angwer
Ves, a8 it is into the hands of tho-e who
gtiend Sunday-school this paper is most
likely to fall. But it is not unlikely
‘hat ‘many will & e this who seldom goe
the insids of & Sabbath-school room.
word to those, in all kindness and with
only one motive, namely, to do you
good,

If you are & father, ao you take your
chi dren to tho Sabb.th-rchool where
they will be carcfuly ingtrunted in
apiritual things and taught the way to
heaven’ If not, why? Bat perhaps
you say you send thum, Whell, that is
better thon ke ping them away, I
admit, but how much better to take
them. If all were to do a8 you do,
what would bs the use of sending
them? Who would be there to teach
them? But perhaps you say you cau't
teach, Well, you may thiok you are
right, but I think you are wrong,
Surely there will be somo at the school
whom you can teach, But even ifeyou
don’t teach, go and encourage by your
presence and approval thos who can
and do. Now, don't lay down this
paper and forget all about it, and don't
try to mike any excuss in defence of
your habit of stiying away ; but rouse
up, do your duty, and you will never
repent so duing.

Young men, do you attend S bbath-
school. Itnot, why ¥ Has it Lo attrac-
.ions for you ¥ I trust you are not €0 far
gone in the sins and follies ot the world
as that wouid iutimate, It is a ead
condition for any young man or womai
to get into when they have no relish for
the Sabbath-school. Do you say you
are not wanted there! Great mistake.
Thatyou not needed there? But you are,
All are needed, and are wanted either to
teach or to bs taught; to pray, and be
prayed for; to sing, or to hesr others
»ing; to fill some office, or w0 sit and
look on and enc urage the rest.

Q .ildren, come to the Sunda.-school ;
youths, come to the Sabbath-school ;
paren 8, neighbours aud friend, come to
the Sibbasth-school, and you will be
benefiting both your-elves and others,
and honouring the cause of God.

Cobden, Ont.

Drink,

to sum up and deliver to
a jary consisting of all manhood, and
wouwn hood, a ocharge again-t the
temptcr, the betrayer, the home-curse,
the disease pr ducer, the soul-deatroyer,
blighting mddsewing, ruiuing, wherever
ic ob.uius power ; the fiend that nega-
tives all prosperity, that baulks the
teachings ot viitue, the guidnce of re-
ligion—the revealed, and natural, faith
in hereaftor. The cwse 0. drunken-
ness is tho ov rwh Jming curse of our
country—ot E i1gland, Ireland,Scotland,
and Wales. 1. fills our poor-houses,
insaLo asylams; and jils. It is the
fertile source of orime ; almost the only
sourca. There is not a judge, & cor-
ouer, a magistrate, who wilt not tell us
it g.ves him s ine-tenths of the work he
s to do. Thers is not a physician
who has not testifi-d to the misery it
i .ducus, and ror which he has no cure.
It is the cxisting, but it is also the
he reditary curse. The children.of the
diur kard are recoguized by emaciated
forms, diseased coustitutions, aud pre-
disposition to orimo t—Retrospect of @&

Ir is easy

to the suholars.”

Long Lufs, by 8. C. Uall,
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The Sweet Old Story.

Txon me about the Master !

I am weary and worn to-night,
The day lies behind me in shadow,
And only the evening is light

Light with a radiant glory
‘Thut 1ingers about the west.
My poor hoaxt is aweary, aweary,
‘And longs, like & child, for rest.

Tell me about tho Master!
Of the hills Ho in loneliness trod, .
When tho toara and blood of His anguish
Dropped down on Judea's sod.
For to mo life's soventy mile atones
But a sorrowful journey mark ;
Rough lies the hill country before me,
The mountains behind me are dark.

Tell me about the Master !
Of the wrongs He freely forgave:
Qf His love and tender compassion,
Of His love that was mighty to save;
For my hoart it aweary, aweary,
Of the woes and temptations of life,
Of the error that stalks in the noonday,
Of the falsehood and malice and strife.

Yet I know that whatever of sorrow
Or pain or temptation befall,
The infinite Liaster hath suffered,
And knowetb and pitieth all,
So tell me the sweet old story,
That falls on each wound like a balm,
And my heart that was bruired and broken
Shall grow patient and stong and calm,
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Ready!

Ir%it is the}same Jesus that went
away from us who is coming, then
let us be doing what He was doinug be-
fore Ho went away. Ifit is the same
Jesun that is coming, we cannot poasibly
put ourselves into & posture of which
He will better approve than by yoing
about doing good. If you would meet
Him with joy, serve Him with earnest-
ness, If the Lord Jesus Christ were
Eo gome to-gay, 1 should like Him to

nd me studying, praying or preaching.
Would you not like gHiul: tohlf?lgd
you in your Sunday-school, in your
claas, or out there at the corner of the
street preaching, or doing whatever
you have the privilege of doing in His
ramet Would you mcet your Lord in
idleness! Deo not think of it.

I called one day on one of our mem-
bers, and she was whitening the front
ateps, She got up sll in oconfusion;
ghe said, ¢ Oh, dear, sir, I did not
know you were coming to-day, or 1
would have been ready.” I replied,
“Dear friend, you could not be in

botter trim than you are ; you ars doing
your duty likea good housewife, and
may God blest you” She had no
money to sparo for a servant, and she
was doing h:r duty by kecping the
home tidy. I thought she looked more
beautiful with her pail besido her, than
if she had been dressed according to
the lstest fashion, I said to her,
“When the Lord comes suddenly, I
hope He will find mo doing as you
wore doing—nawmely, fulfilling the duty
of the hour,”” I want you all to get to
your pails without being ashamed of
them. Serve the Lord in some way or
other; serve Him always; serve Him
intensely ; serve Him more and more,

Go to-morrow and serve the Lord at
the counter, or in the workshap, or in
the field. Go and serve the Lord by
helping the poor and needy, the widow
and the fatherless; serve Him by teach-
ing the children, especially by endcavour-
ing to train your children, Go and
hold a temperance meeting, and show
the drunkard that there is hope in
Christ, or go to the midnight meeting,
snd let the fallen woman know that
Jenus can restore her. Do what Jesus
has given you the power to do, and
then, yo men of Britain, ye will not
atand gazing up into heaven, but you
will wait upon the Lord in prayer, and
you will receive the Spirit of God, and
you will publish to all arouund the doc-
trine of ¢“Believe and live,” Then
when He comes He will say to you,
4 'Well done, thou good and faithful
rervant, enter thou into the joy of the
Lord” 8o may His grace enable us
to do. Awmen—C. U Spurgeon.

" $250,000 FOR MISSIONS.

MISSIONARY SOCIETY OF THE METH-
ODIST CHURCH.

1.—Onsxct.—To “preach the Gospel
to every creature,”

2.—Fi1gLp,—All the Dominion—
Newfoundland — Bermuda — Japan,
“The field is the world.”

3 —OrexiNGgs.—There are urgent
calls for more Missionaries among the
Indians, and in the New Settlements,
and Japan,

4,—Cost,—The re-adjustment of the
work consequent upon union, caused
an increase in the number of Missions,
The effort to sustain the brethren
labouring on them, without abeolute
suffering, has entailed an indebtedness
of $21,000, To meet this year’s ex-
penditure—on a very low scale of
sllowance~—an advance of one-third, at
least, over last yoar'’s givings is imper-
atively necessary,

IN VIEW OF aLL THESE FACTS WK

BESEECH YOU

5,—G1ve,~—Oheerfully-—Prayerfully
-—Li})erally—“ As God hath prospered
you.”

6.—PaAY.—Promptly (at the Mis-
sionary Meeting if possible,)-—In any
case not later than end of March next,

7.—* Whouo hath this world’s good,
and seeth his brother have need, and
shutteth up his bowels of compassion
from him, how dwelloth the love of
God in him ¥”"—1 John iii. 17.

One cept & day from each member
would yield $640,000 1 year.

. ““WxLy, father,” the young man eaid
joyously, noming home from college,
‘“here I am with the shoepskin of a
grgduate." “I see,” said the old man
grimly, ‘you're wearing it over your

bones. Taat’s right.”

WOMEN WEEPING AT THE TOMB.

Christmas Sunday School Bervice. |

ONE of the most interesting Christ-
mas services we ever attended took
place in the Metropolitan Sunday-
school, Toronto, on the last Sunday of
1885, This school now numbers over
600 scholars, and bas one of the heat
school-rooms on the American con-
tinent. A beautiful responsive ser-
vioe, descriptive of the birth of Christ,
was read by the school and superin-
tendent alternately, and was inter-
spersed with the singing of appropriate
hymns. Mr, Boustead, the energetic
superintendent, to whom i& chiefly due
the success of the service, has orgen.
ized an orchestra of young viglinists
and flutists, belonging to the school,
and a large and efticient choir of the
scholars, This was supplemented by
the ringing of a sweet chime of bells
in an adjoining room, which repeated
beautifully the harmony of the hymns
sung, Appropriate addresses were
made by the pastor, Rev. E A,
Stafford ; the ex-pastor, Rev. Hugh
Johnston ; and the editor of this paper.
The following is one of the beautiful
hymns, sung to an exquisite musical
setting by Gounod :—

Though poor be the chamber come here,
ome and adore ;
Lo ! the Lord of Heaven
Hath to mortals given,
Lifa for evermore,

Shepherds who folded your floeks beside

ou,
Tc¥l what was told by angel voices near,
To you this night is born He who will guide

you
Through paths of peace to living waters
clear.

Kin?{from a far land, draw near and behold
im

Led b); the beam whoss warning bade ye
come 3
Your crowne caat down, with robe royal
enfold Him ;
Y(iur King descends to earth from brighter
ome,

Wind to the cedars proclaim the joyful story,
Wave of the sea the tidings bear afar,
The night is gone 1 Behold in all its glory
All broad and bright rises th’ i‘.torul
£ morning Star.

sika. Though peor be the chamben, eto.

Women Weeping at the Tomb,

¢« Jr is the custom in Syrin,” says a
rocent writer, *during several weeks
after a funeral for the:women ‘of .
bereaved house to go early in the
morning to weep over the grave
Whether the sorrow be real or nol
still they must oonforra to custom or
thoy will be held in. contempt by their
friends. So, in cold weather or warm,
in piercing wind and chilling rain,
thoy assemble, fearing that if they
remain at home the world will talk
about them,

% Olten the relatives of the dead do
not cure to do such an inconvenient
thing or are unwilling to expose them-
selves, Out of this Jifficulty there is
always an easy way. There are many
women who, if sufficiently paid, are
anxious to give every evidence, by eye
and voice, of the moat overwhelming
grief. It is not necessury that they
should know the family at all; money
ix all that is needed to start their tears
and tune their voices to the most
doleful lamentations.”

e o s

Tae Buffalo Christsan Advocate says
of the Deceruber number of the Con-
adian Methodist Magazine: * This is
the stongest and brightest number we
havo seen of this excellent magazine.
We have no magazine on this side that
takes ita place, and we believe that if
its merits were more fully known in
this country, it would receive s very
generons patronage. It is the best

magazine for a Christian family of

which we hsve any knowledge. To-
ronto, Ont, $2.00 a year.”

Wire the January number The
Qusver enters upon its second year s
an American magazine, In this shott
time it has made itself an abwolute
necessity in thousands of Americsn
homes and the different members of
the family, from the oldest to the
youngeet, are asking themselves how
they nvec did without it inly
Tﬁ.ll. Quiver filled a gap, and filled it
w

s -
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AMONG THE ESQUIMAUX,

Neglected Blessings,

Tiske is many a reat on the road of life,
If we cnly could stop and take it,

And many a tone from the better land,

.. f the queralous heart would wake it

To the manly soul that is full of ho
And whose beautiful trust no'er faileth ;

The grass is green and the flowers bloom,
Though the wintry storm prevaileth,

Better to hope, though the clouds hang low,
And keep the eye atill lifted ;

Yor the sweet blue sky will soon peep through
Where the ominous clouds are rifted.

There was never a night without a day,
Or an evening without s morning,

And the darkest hour ax *he proverb goes,
Is the hour before the dawning.

There is many & gem on the path of life,
Which we pougi’n our idle plessurs,
Which is richer far than the jewelled crown,
Or the miser's hoarded treasure,
It may be the love of a little child,
Or & mother's prayer to heaven,
Or only a r's grateful thanks
For a oup of water given.

Better 10 weave in the web of life
A bright and golden filling,
And to do God’s will with » ready heart
And hands that ave swi't and willing,
Than to snap the delicate tender threads
Of our ourious lives asunder,
And then blame heaven for the tarngled ends,
And »it, and grieve, and wonder.

Think of It.

Is there & revival in your church,
sud are the boys and girls coming out
and conneoratirg themselves to Christ?
What ought you to do about it You
By, “I ought to be s Ohristian.”
When will it be beat to begint If we

vised you to wait until another year,
Jou would think us either crasy or
trifling with *you in a most serious
matter. If we said, “ Wait a month,”
you would think of all the things that
might happen in a month, and sheke
your lhead. Now, while so much is
being done to help you, and your play-

Hans Egede and the Esquimaux.

Havk you read about good Hans
Egede, who lived in Norway some one
hundred and fitty years ago? Though
a pastor there, his heart was not at
rest for the longing he had to be in
Greenland, Remembering, perhaps,
the old story of Columbus and Queen
lsabella, Hans told his wish to King
Frederick the Fourth of Norway,
Quite likely, although I cannot be
certain, the kiug replied in some such
way a8 this :

¢ T hear that the Greenlanders are a
forlorn people, living in tents through
their shors summer, and in filthy huts
of stone all winter ; also that they eat
unoooked food and drink the blood of
animals, Why should you leave Nor-
way for such & country $"”

i Bocause, sire,” replied Hans, “I
wish to teach the people.”

« Are they not fine hunters?” asked
the king.

“Yex, sire; they know well how to
catch the walrus, seal, polar bear, .m‘d
Arctic fox, The dogs also are their
obedient servants in long journeys over
the ice.”

«T have heard even more about
their skill,” continued the king, *Men
wrapped in skins venture out between
mountains of ice, throngh fearful tem-
pests, in boats mado of thin laths
joined together by whalebones aund
covered with sealskins—all for the sake
of catching these creatures. No, my

Hans! the Greenlanders do not
nesd you to teach them such feats, nor
even how to use the precious seals.
They take the skin for clothing, the
flosh for food, and the fat for oil, I
hear, too,” continued the king, much
interested in telling Hans wbat he
knew of the Greenlanders—*I hear
that when it is too cold to go on the
wes, the Esquimaux entrap the animals

ice-holes and falls asleen ; then
the hunter is ready with his club
or gun, At other times, if ho
would catch tho croature awake,
the man covers himsoif with skin,
cries like a seal, and oreeps along
the ico till near enovgh to piorce
the untuspecting animsal, Now,
how could you teach them greater
siall 3"

“You spoak the truth, O king;
still, my wish to go continues,’

{ said Hans,

“1 hoar, too, that the pecple
are full of conceit and laugh at
Buropeans, which is very absurd,
sincy they themselves are s short,
dirty-looking race, quite ignorant
of booksw, Bosides, what would
you, a good minister of God, do
among people who are stupid
pagans?”

“ Now, dear king,” said Hans,
“you have gotten at my secret
wigh, 1 want to tell the Green-
land: rs about Jesus.”

“What does your wife say to
this plant”

“ She is a8 anxious as myself to
go,” said Hans,

#But think of jour boys
Paul, I hear, is & fine boy o
twelve,” continued the king,

“The boys will go with us, I
pray to God that they may grow
up earncst missionaries.”

Seeing Bans was determined,
the king helped him right geoer-
ously, 80 that Hans Egede, with
hie wife and sons and a company
of forty-five persons, set sail in a

small trading veseol for the dreary
country of Greenland. They found
the natives just as you 8es them in the
picture, stunted in growth by the cold
climate, runniug round on the ice with
harpoons and lances, surrounded by
sharp-nosed Esquimsux dogs.

Years aftorward Paul Egede wrote

all about their life in Greenland-—how
the young Esquimaux taught them to
catch seals, till they became good
hunters, but never quite so expert as
the natives. On the other hand, they
taught the Greenlanders to read and
write, and, above sll, to worship the
only true God. I saw in a book the
other day a funny anecdote from his
Jife. A Greenlander carried off »
Latin dictionary belonging to the
young Egedes, supposing it made of
skin, and persuaded his wife to sew
the leaves together and make him a
coat. One day he went to visit Hans
Egede arrayed in the coat, which was
adorned with a border of sealskin,
‘When he tried to get out of the boat,
however, the coat fell to pieces in
various places, and young Paul Egede
did not know whether to be amused or
vexad at the losa of his book.

Paul tells us of the earnestness with
which his father tried to lead these
poor people to Jesus, To this day the
Greenlanders can look up to heaven
and thank God for Hans Egede, as the
first missionsry who set foot on their
shores. Sinoe then many others have
found it in their hearts to go, and God
has blessed their labours.

SELF-LAUDATION abounds among the
unpoliched, but nothing can stawmp a
man more sharply as ill-bred.—Charles

Burton.

AN undivided heart which worships | &

God alone, and trusts Him as it should,

Scott Act Defeats.
BY 7DE KDITOR.

Tsirre may be, here and there, local
eddies in the onswoeping stream of
temporance reform, but the tide is ris-
ing highor and highor, “ What does
this temperance wave meani” asked
un Jowa rum-eller. ¢ What is it going
to amount to}” “It's as wide as the
continont,” was the answer, “and a
mile deep, Can you swim?” And
that rising tide, we believe, shall aweep
away the last veatige ot the guilty
traflic, a8 the waters of the flood over-
wheimed the wickedness of the ante-
diluvian world,

One of the grandest victories which
the temperance reform ever won was
vhe pasiage of a prohibitory law at
Atlanta, Georgia, the capital of the
Suate, and headquarters of the liquor
interest, The conflict was most strenu-
ous, All the powers of evil were
rallied againgt the friends of temper-
ance and humanity, But the influence
of faith and prayer, and of earnest
Christian effort, gleriously prevailed.
And so will it be even in the strong-
holds of the traffic. The mrral forces
of the age are against it. All the in-
fluences that make for righteousness
opposs it. The widow's tearn and
orphan’s cries, and the bitter wrongs of
the victims of intemperance, invoke
the wrath of Heaven upon it. The
unsclfish efforts of the most earnest-
hearted lovers of their kind are leagued
for its overthrow, Op to these
are selfishuess, and greed for gold, and
lustful appetites of evil men. And
what the issue of this conflict shall be,
it 18 not hard for the eye of faith to
56O,

“ For right is right, while God is God,
And right the day shall win ;
To doubt would be disloyalty,
To falter would be ain.”

Sunshine.

Dip Jesus make a mistake when He
said, “ My yoke is easy, snd My bur-
Jen light?” O no. That is not the
reagson that snme Church members go
about with long faces and tell of their
thorny paths and terrible trisls. When
the yoke i# not easy something keeps
it from fitting. Let us look up thne
cause and cast it away, cost what it

_may, even if it be as dear as & right

oye. The burden i3 heavy when we
try to carry it ourselves, instead of
casting it on Jeaus, as He asky us to
do. Truly saved souls live in the sau-
shine of the smile of God. Joy—
pure, sweet, holy joy—springs up like
a fountain.

Little children who love Jesus are
bright-faced They sing and shine,

A little girl sat in the window eating
her bread and milk, Suddenly she
cried out: “ O mammsa, I'm delighted,
8o delighted ; & sunbeam got i my
spoon, und I swallowed it1” When I
nee children with shining faces, and the
praise of Jesus on their lips, I think
they have “swallowed sunbeams.”

May God give us all more sunahine
in our souls!

Tet the tears, sighs, groans, and
clouds be for those poor weary omes
who have no Saviour and no happy,
kappy home io heaven.

AX ecoentric divine once said to his
audience, “My hearers, there is a
reat deal of ordinary work to be done
in this world, and, thank the Lord,

matee and clasemates inni : 5 i
the naw life‘: open. youru;e.br:glt:nrl‘x% on the ice. The seal, unable to atay | is raised above anxiely for earthly :hezrj, & groat many ordinary people
blesved Chyist, long under water, comes up through wanta—Geibie, 0 - o
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The Laat Hywmn.,

TaE Sabbath day was ending
In a village by the sea,
The uttered benediction
Touched the peoplo tenderly ;
And thoy rose to face the sunset
In the glowing, lighted west,
And then hastened to their dwellings
For God's blessed boon of rost.

But they looked across the waters,
And a storm was raging thore :
A fierco spirit moved above them,
The wild spirit of the air,
And it lashed and shook and tore them,
Till they thundered, groaned and boomed,
And ales| for any vessel
In their yawning gulfs entombed.

Very anxious were the people
On that rocky coast of Wales
Lest the dawn of coming morrows
Should be telling awful tales,
When the sea had spent its passion
And should cast upon the shore
Bits of wreck and swollen victims,
As it had dono heretofore,

‘With the rough winds blowing round her,
A brave woman strained her eyes,
And she saw along the billows
A large vessel fall and rice.
Oh ! it did not need a prophet
To tell what th’ end must be,
For no ship could ride in safety
Near the shore on such a sea,

Then pitying people hurried
Fropm t{wir Eomlzl, and thronged the beach,

Oh ! for power to cross the water,

* And vhe perishing to reach,

Helpless hands were wrung for sorrow,
Tender hands grew cold with dread,

And the ahip, urged by the tempest,
To the fated rock-shore sped.

¢t She has parted in the middle!
Oh ! the half of her goes down |
God have mercy! Oh !1s heaven
Far to seck for those who drown1”
Lo ! when next the white shocked faces
Looked with terror on the sea,
Only one last clinging figure
On the spar was seen to be,

And near the trembling watchers
Came tie wreck tossed by the wave;
And the man atill clung and floated,
Though no power on earth could save:
¢ Could we send him some short message?”
Here's a trumpet. Shout away!
"Twas the preacher’s hand that took it,
And he wondered what to say.

Any memory of his sermon—
Firstly, secondly? Ah! no!
There was but one thing to utter
In that awful hour of woe,
So he shouted through his trumpet :
“ Yook to Jesus! Can your hear?”
And ¢ Ay, ay, sir | ” rang the answer
Q'er the waters, loud and clear.

Then they listened, He is singing
¢ Josus, lover of my soul 1"
And the winds brought back the echo,
* While the nearer waters,roll.”
Strange, indeed, it was to hear him,
“Till.the storm of life is past.”
Singing bravely from the wuters,
«Qh | receive my soul at last 1"

He could have no other refuge
* Hangs my helpless soul on Thee ;"
“Teave, ah | leave me not ”—the singer
Dropped at last into the sea ;
And the watchers looking homeward
Through tueir eyes with tears made dim,
8aid : *“ He passed to be with Jesus,
In the singing of that hymn,”

Our Guide.

ONE summer we spent our vacation
in Wales ; and among the mauy delight-
ful days we had theie, we exjoyel none
more than the one on which we climbed
Cader Idris, We started early in the

morning and took @ railway train
which oarried us to the foot of the
About nine o'cluck we
Our
guide was a Welsh minister, who knew
every inch of the mountain, for he had
been accustomed to travel over it in
all weathers as he presched at the
different little hamlets that cling to its

mountain,
were ready to begin the ascent.

rug :ed sides.

The sun was shining brightly when

dark pool of water,

lwo started ; and weo toiled on menily
past tiny, slate-roofed cottages, past
hoks of Welsh sheop, aud past won-
derful water-fulig lesping trom crag to
orag. All thia was very pleasant, and
we laughed over the diflicultios of the
way, But, suddenly, the sunshine was
gane, and the mist fold d us in a
clammy embrace. We wero not afraid,
however, for our guide knew the way.
Moreover, lie assured us that the mist
would probably lift before we reached
the summit.

The road now grew more diflicult
every step wo trook, but we went on
steadily until our yguide stopped to
address 8 young man who stood in our
way, The first words heoard were
these: “It ig certainy death if you
attempt it; for, after a fow feo*, tho
road becomes a sheer precipice, and,
at its base, is & deep pool of water.”
It was our guide who sp ke; and we
svon learnt that he was trying to deter
the young man from attempting to
descend what appeared to be, for the
short space we could dimly discern in
the darkness, a gently sloping path.
The young man had been resting lower
down, and he wished to go back by
this seemingly short road for some
specimens of plants that he had for-
gotten to take up when he started on
his way He .nsisted that the path by
which he had chosen to return was not
only the shortest, but the safest. Our
guide grew still mure emphatic in his
asgurance of certain death to the young
m.n if he persevered in his intention,
and we all added our entreaties to
those of the good Welsh minister,
Laughir gly at lact the young man
conseuted to abandon his scheme and
accompany us, Not, he said, that he
feared the threatened danger, but, be-
cause he was unable to resist our uni:ed
entreaties, With this addition to our
party once more wo startel on our
upward path. We had nearly reach: d
the top of the mountain when the mist
rolled away as suddenly as it had closed
around us. “ There,” said our guide,
“there, young man, lcok at the way
you had chosen ”

We all looked, and saw far beneath
us a hill, gently sloping for a few feet,
then swecping down into a frightful
precipice, with its base lost in a deep,
Xt was just as
our guide had described it. All were
silent, and, there in the summer sun-
shine, with the free mouutamn winds
blowing around us, a little sermon was
preached without words, I was glad
that the sermon was wordless, fur I folt
that each one of the little party must
have had the same thought in his
‘mind—how our life's true Guide calls
to each deluded child to leave the
descending path that must eod in utter
ruin, and follow Him to the heights
above,

After a few moments, silent and
subdued, but with glad faces and still
more joyous hearts, we went on our
way. How we stood on the mountain
top in the glory of that summer day
and looked far over a fair landscape |
will not now dwell upon, but will ask
those who have gone with me thus far
whether they have listened to the
tender voico of Jesus, saying, * Follow
Meo.” It is because 1 huve heard that
voice that I long to have you share in
the joy and peace of the following,

But why, you ssk, should you take
Jesus for your guide through life—He
might not be the guide you need $

There are two reasons why you
should follow Jesns,

1. He knows tho way over which
you are to travel,

2. s loves you,

1. You do not know the way, for
you have never been over it beforo;
but Jesug has travelled it all. Ha
lived in this world from babyhood to
manhood, and He knows every trial and
temptation you have to pass through,
for Ho ¢ was in all points tempred like
As weo are, yot without sin,”

Are you poor?t So was He. So
poor that He had no. * where to lay
His head.”

D) you suffor from lack of sym.
pathizing friends and appreciation
Juosus Christ, with His great mission,
wag “ despised and rjected of wmen,”
Porhaps, though, you ave young, and
happy in your friends, Jesus, too, had
friends whom He loved, and so He can
sympathiz: with your loving as well as
with your sorrowing. He was often
the guest at a feast, too; and if you
will mvi e Him to be present at all
your joyous times, your mirth will be
without alloy, though it will bs tem.
pered by that perfect peace which only
those who follow Him can kunow,

So you see there is no part of our
life-journey over which we may not
trust the dear Jesus to lead us safely.
2. Jesus loves you, Whether you
have many to love you, or you feel
yourself alone in the world, wuoloved
and unlovely, this fact remawns the
game—J. su8 loves you, He waats
you to love Him, too, Is this a hurd
thing to do? When your friends love
you and show their love by many little
acts of kindness and a desire to be
with you, do you not feel your heart
glow towards them? Waell, Jesug
wants to be with you all through your
life. He wants you to tell Him your
joys aud soriows, He wants to have
vou ask Him for your daily needs.
Yeu know, too, the * Oid, Old Story’
of how Hoe died to save you from the
oms quences of your own sin, Can
you not then love the dsar Jesus who
has done so much for you, and who is
willing to do 8n much more for you if
you will only take Him for your guide
through life, only consent always to
follow Him 7 Speak to Him now and
He will hear you, It is because He
hns heard me that I write these words
for you, for I do want you to have th
same feeling of rest and safoty in
following Jesus a8 I have, If you are
sad, He will wipe away your tears; if
you are glad, He will make you still
happier, and with an abiding joy.

Brantford, Ont,

‘Weaving Bunshine.

“You can't guess, mamma, what
Grandma Davis said to me this moruy-
ing when 1 carried her the flowers and
the basket of apples,” exclaimed little
Mary Price, ag she came running iato
the h use, her cheeks as red as rosea,

“I am quite sure, darling,” said
mamma, “that I cannot; but I hope
it was somathiog pleasant.”

“Indeed it wes, mamms,” said Mary.
¢ She said, ¢ Good-morning, dear, You
are weaving sunshine.’ 1 hardly knew
what she meant, at firat, but I think T
do now; and I am going to try to
weave sunshine every day.”

 Mother,” concluded Mary, ¢ don't
you remewber the verses, ¢ Four Little
Sunbeams,’ you read to me one day?
If those little sunbeams could do mo
m: ch good, I think we all ought to be
11ttl + sunbeams,”

After a fow moments' pause, & new

thought oame into Mary's head; ang
she sald, “ O mamma! when Lizzie
Patton was here, sho tuld me that her
Sabbath-sohool olass was named ¢ Iitt],
Gleaners,” Now, next Sabbath, I mean
to ask our teichor to call our class
¢ Sunshine Weavers,” and thon wo wii|
all go weaving sunshine,”

It is & rood plan to be sunshine
woavers, ‘They will bo kindly romom.
bered long after cross, hateful peoplo
have been forgotten,— Selected,

S8abbath Evening,
BY REV, J, LAWNON, COLNDEN, ONT,

Axorukr Sabbath day
Has almost passed away

With all i4s blessed privileges givon!
How has the day heen spent
With all its blesrings sent

To help us ob our pilgrimagoe to heaven?

Another Sabbath gone—~
How swiftly time speeds on!

Our lives will soon bs ended hero on carth;
Days, weeks, and months pass by,
Quickly the moments fly,—

Naught that is earthly is of real worth.

Another Sabbath o'er |
And 'twill return no more
To gladden many hearts by cares oppressed ;
Its peacoful hours are fled,
Gone, like the vanish'd dead,
Its holy, happy hours of hallowed rest.

But there’s u rest to come,
Bu{ond the dismal tomb,
A Sabbath of eternal rest and peace ;
O may we now prepate
1ts rich delights to share
When earthly Sabbaths shall forever ceaso!

Livingstone’s Influence on Mr.
Stanley.

Duning a recent interview between
Mr. Stanley and a newspaper corres-
pondent, the distinguished and intrepid
vxplorer said : **I have been in Afiica
for seventeon yeurs, and I never mot
s man who wonld kill me if I folded
my hands, Whnat has been wanted,
and what I have been endeavouring to
ask for the poor Africans, has becn the
vo d offives of Olristians, ever since
Livingsiono tuught we, during those
four months that L was with him, In
1871 I went to him as prejudiced as
the biggest atheist in L.ndun. To a
reporter and correspondent, such a8 I,
wuo had only to dial with wars, muss-
meotings and political gatherings, senii-
mental mutters were entirely out of my
province, But there came for me a
long time for reflestion. I was out
there away from a worldly world, 1
saw this solitary old mau there, and
asked myself, ‘ How on earth does Le
stop here; is he cracked, or whati
What is it that inspires him¥’ For
montbs after we met I simply found
myself listoning to bim, wondering at
the old man carry ng out all that was
said in the Bible, *L.ave all things
and follow Me’ Bus httle by lutlo
his sympathy for others became con-
tigious; my sympathy was avoused;
sewing his piety, his geutleness, his zesl,
his earnestoess, and how he wnt
quictly about his business, I was con-
verted by hkim, although he had not
tried to do it. How sad that the good
old men should have died so soon
How joyful he would have been if ho
could have seen what has happencd
here."—Christian Herald,

Trg height of impudence—taking
refuge from the rain in an umbrells
ahop.

Tuart single effort by whick wo stop
short 1n the downhill path to perdition
in itsolf & greater exertion of virtue
than & hundred acts ot justioe.
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Ponutiful Threads of Gold,
BY ANNA T, GRANNINY,

v vy thom into 8 work-n-duy lifo,
“f{muzuul thruml_n of gold !
A st o joy, with n strand of strifo,
Aud yot, the hands that hold
Ay fashion them out into patterns rate,
Destgna of beauty, now and fair,
111l tho Mastor-Weaver finds them thore,
In beautiful threads of gold.

{Veaving them In with a pationt hand,
Boautiful tareads of gold 1
Filiing thom in as the Artist planned
When Heo 1aid lifo’s sombre fold,
Weaving them in with the homelicst cares,
Over somo burden another bears,
Gilad that the Master-Weaver sparei
Some beautiful threads of gold,

Weaving them in with the hopes and fears,
Beautiful throuds of gold ¢
Brighter the gold of the thread appears,
As the web of life grows old,
Weaving them in with s smile and song,
Wonderful threads, so fine and strong,
Unider the good and over the wrong,
Weavo beautiful threads of gold.

Veaving them in with a watchiul eye,
Beautiful threads of gold !

To shine across where the shadows lie,
When the web is all unrolled.

Weaving them in when the Mastor's call

Let thelbright threads break, and the shuttle

fall,

And angels como down to gathe- them all,

Lifo's broken threads of gold |
—Good Cheer.

e o sty - G- Qmsansrrore e e

A Glass of Wine,

A rargk pmity of excursioniss,
gusts of the company, were in an
Arkansaw railway traio, en route to
visit the advertised lands of a famous
pine district. Buskets of champagne
had been providod, snd the excursion
ists, in that unrestrained conviviality
which steals along so gently with the
alloged juice of the grape, soon became
unsb o to distinguish une kind of land
trom another or to recognize the differ-
ence between a pine jog and a sycamore
sapling,

At & way station a young man
boarded the train and took the only
vacaut seat in tho car, beside a rather
old gentleman who did not seem to
jom m the festiviti s of the intoxicated
tecarion,

“Join us, cap'n,” eaid a red faced
fellow, handing him a glass. ¢ Fill ’er
up to the brim, ’ pouring out the seeth-
aig enemy to « clear head, “Bverythir g
gees,” and ho passed on in answer to
the summons of an uplifted gl ss ab
tho other end of the car. Just as the
young man was about to drink, theold
gentlemnn said :

“Wi:l you wait until I tell you a
story before you drink that?”

The young man looked up in surprise
at the old gentleman.

“I weu't detain you long. This
reminds me so much of something that
ceeurred years ago in my life that 1
cannot refrain from speakiug of it.

His oarnest manner impressed the
yorug man, and as he heid up the
glass and lookd for a moment at the
*hining beads arising from its stom-like

st m, he roplied :

“Yes, L will wait.” .

“Toank you,” and in a manner
8l more impressive the old man
bozan: ¢« had boen away from homu
8 number of years sud w-8 returning
on a steamboat, when I fell in with &
party very much like this one. ( haw-
bagie was ag free as water, and with
that deceitful iuen ot hospitality which
wine ingpires, I was onjoined to drink.
I shuddered atthe thought. My father
had died & drunkard and my eldest
rothor was in a drunkard’s grave, I
hal gver been mober, and my mother,
the gontlest of women, looked to me

s the solaco of her feobla years, the
ono cmbodiment of purpos s, ro oned
from the wresk «f our houschold ghip.

“1 gay that I shuddered in thy mereo
contempl .tion of taking the wine which
thay insi-ted that I should, and to
creaps the noisy orowd I went to my
gtate-rcom: but this was no sateguard
agaiunt their hilarious prrsistency, for
they beat upon the door and declarcd
that if I did not come ont they wonld
beat it down. Thus I was compellid
to join them, but stili I refused to
diink, Finlly, a very respectable-.
looking and quiet old gontleman said
to mo :—¢Tuke & glass or 803 it won's
hurt you; a little champagne is no
moro hurtful than a little water., H re
—' and he fil'ed a glass and handed it
to me. I drauk, and soon felt that the
old man had well advised me, for I
felt no inconvenience, but, on the con-
trary, decidedly improved. I took
another and another, and the crowd
seemed to be less noisy, I went with
the men who bad knocked on my door,
and prevailcd on another young man to
drink, I laughed immoderately, and
thought that I had never lefore seen
80 gay & company. Once my mother's
often-ropeated words, ‘My son, I
would rather see you in your coffin
than to see you drunk,’ sounded like o
distant knell, ringing from away back
in childhood, but they became tainter
and fainter until at last I heard no
warning. The old man who had
advised me to drink, came fo me and
said, ‘Lock here, you have had enough
wine!’ I had become rich, X knew
well enough that I had but little money,
but somehow I was rich., The boat
seemed to be flying down the river, and
I laughed at the trees as they seemed
to whirl aling the bank., I bad a
great acheme on hand, and after that
was going to drink nothing but wine.
I thavked the old wan time and again
for introducing me to drink so delight-
ful a beverage, snd thought what fools
men were to toil in discontent when
they could drink wine and b huppy.
After a while the pleasurable feelings
left me, and were supplanted by sicken-
iug sensations,

%My head swam so that I could
scarcely see anything. W ile I was in
this condition the beat reached my
landing. I saw a hck, heard half
familiar voices, and then I raw a face,
ghastly pale. I was whirled away in
the hack, and saw the ghastly face
again, and heard groans of despair.
In the night some one tried to wvouse
me, but in vain, At morping I awoke
with a foverish thirst, and in that
horror and shame—that feeling which
conviuces a man of his unworthizass
to live—I o ept ouf of bed aid down
stairts. I could not go into mother’s
room. 1 could not bear to see the
fuco I had mado ghastly. I went to
the well to cool my burning brow.
There I met one of the servaut~, an old
negro who had romped with me on his
shoulders when I wwg a boy. The old
man did not look at me when I
approached, and turning to him I said,
“Uncle All, dmn't treat me this way.
I know I ought to die, but I hope to
make you all torget this.! Tears were
streaming down hisface, Turairg and
pointing &> the house he gaid in o voico
of trembling emotion: ¢ Mars' Jobn,
Mars'J hu, may the Lawd fergib yer!’
I waited for no move, A tevritle dread
geized me. 1 ran to the honse snl
hurried into mother's room. Grest
God! she lay chere dead! I kised
her ghastly face and cried aloud in

my anguish, The 100m swam hefore
me and I fell insensible to the fluor
When I rguined conseciousness, old
Alf was gitting by tho bedeide. Tho
gimstly face had gone into the ground,
but [ saw it g ill, T cursed a fute that
had not sent me home in a coffiv, and
cven now, after lo g years, I wish that
1 bad been taken homn dead. Now,
young man, you may dri: k your wine,”

“No! nol” I exclaimed, throwirg
the wino frem the window, “I am
going home to s e my mother and
press the wawm red lips of love,
Thank God, that you have saved her
fuco from ghastliness,”

et B ¢

Work and Play.
HOUSEWORK FOR GIRLS.

Oxe of the features in Southern
sociul life which struck Northern vis
itorn to the New Orleans Exhibition as
novel and unexpected was the common
habit of forming larg: households by the
union of different branches of tho same
family, and the apportionment of labor
among the ladies,

In a family of thre~ or four marvied
sisters or sisters-in-law, one, for ex-
ample, suprrintends the cooking, an-
other the dairy, another the sewing,
and a fourth the care of the chambers;
while such duti's as cake-making, pre-
serving, and looking siter the poultry
usually all to the young gir's. Circum-
stances have charged the character
of 8 uthern women; and instead of
the luxurious idle languor which we
imagine w8 the atmosphere of their
+unny humies, we find the busy hum of
industry,

Tue question was publicly suggested
lately how muc housework should an
elucited young girl be expected to do?
A wrilliant woman jruinalist ceplied in
ffect, *“Only tvat which she cannot
hire others to do for her” ¢ Mrs
Carlyle,” she says, *“ would hav: been
more dignified 1f she had let grates go
unp lished and kept her fingers white
and her tempaer sweet.”

Housework is almost a lost art
among educated American girls, Their
mothers unle-s pos «ged of large means,
wero early taught to sweep, to dust, ts
make bels and co k, besides darning,
hemming, felling, and other mysteries
of thn needle, They learned how to
keep heir stoves bright and tLeir tem-
pors swae .

In G rmany tha noblest fraulein. gnes
through an  apprent ceship in the
kitchen and chambers to make her a
compiote hiusewife, This Germau
training i1 Quesn Victoria’s family
enabled the Priincess Liouise, when in
Cuanada, to astont:h her guests with
ptes and om lettes of her own making

American girls are apt to look upon
such employments as vulgar and be-
hittling.  Yet the G¢ vmun matron, who
is m her kitchen vatil noon, discusses
politics in her salon in the evening
with an accuracy of kunowledge wh ch
we fear our woren could barely equal.

Afcer all, d es the embroidey ot &
hand-screen really call for more artistic
skill than the compoundirg of a lucent
j iyt Oc does :ho spoiling of fresh-
baked chiva with m diocre paintirg
demand higher intellectual power than
the thorough organiration and control
of & hourshold in its minutest detail?

Would it not be wise for our girls,
in choosing tho wcmin’s work before
them, to consider which duties are
zoally the tithes of anise and cumin,
aud which the weighti r matters of tha

law & ~Youtl's Companion.

LESSON NOTES.
FIRST QUARTER,
STUDIES IN JEWISH HISTORY,
B.C. 587.] LESSON VI, [Feb. 7.
Tue Fikry FURNACE,
Dan 8, 16-28. Commit vs, 18-28,
’ GoLpey TEXT.

Our Ged whom we serva is able to deliver
‘ll; from the burning fiery furnace,—Dan. 3,
' CEeNTRAL TRUTH,

God will deliver in the hour of temptation
and trouble those who are faithful to him.

DaiLy READINGS,
M. Dan. 2. 1.23, Tu., Dsn, 2. 24.49,

W, Dan. 3 1-15, Tk, Dan. 8, 16-30. F
1 Pet. 4. 12-19, Sa. Matt. 5, 10-20. Su.
Rev. 3. 1-13.

Timg —18th year of Nebuchadnezzar, B C,
587 About 18 years after the last lesson ;
snd near the time of the fall of Jerusalem
(Les. 4).

Praoe.—The plain of Durs, about five
miles south-cast of Babylon,

INTERVENING HisTorY.—Soonafter Daniel
and his friends had become officers in Nebu-
chadnezzar's kingdom, Daniel had an oppor-
tunity to show hia wisdom by revealing and
interpreting a dream for the king. Then
Daniel was made chief ruler, and %\il three
friends were exalted to uigﬁ office at his
request,

Herrs over HARD Pracks.—1. The golden
imagye was erected on the plain of Dura, §
miles from Babylon. It waez 60 cubits (90
feet) high, und 6 cubits (9 feat) broad. This
includes the pedestal. It was probably of
wood or clay, and covered with plates of

old. Diodorus tells us of three golden
mages in the tetaple of Bel at Babylon,
worth, with their altars of gold, $86,000,000.
2, The inauguration—The officers and chief
men from all parts of the empire were
summoned to Babylon, and compelled to
bow down and worship before the golden
image, on pain of being cast into the fiery
furnace. hen the music sounded, all
bowed before the image except the three
men who were with Danlel in our last lesson.
16. Shadrach, etc—See last lesson. Said to
the king—When they were summoned to
him for not worshipping the image. 17. If
it be so—1If God sces this to be best. 19, Full
of fury—(1) Because their conduct was in
direct disobedience to his command. (2) It
interfered with his plans of unifylng the
empire, (3) It was against his religion. (4)
It seemed a bad example to his subjects,
90 Fiery furnace—Such aswasused for smelt-
ing metals; a hole in the top into which the
men were cast, and an opening in the side,
throngh whicn vhey were seen, and came

forth, 21. Bound—'With iron chains (Jer.
40. 4). Coals—A long robe. Husen-—Inner
tunic, Hats—Rather, cloaks. These are

mentioned because they were combustible,
and yet were not brrned, 24. 4 fonded—
Astonished. 256 The Son of God—A son of
God, a divine being, an angel (v. 28.)

Svpykors ¥or Special  REports.—The
intervening history.— lhe three men.—The
golden image.— The inauguration ussembly,
—The objeut of Nebuchadnezzar.—Tke fiery
furnace.— Religious principle.—The modern
golden image and ficry furnace,—How God
still delivers his peoy le.—The effect on our-
sclves and others of standing by our prin-

ciples,
QUESTIONS.
INTRODUCTORY,—What opening toward

usefulness and renown came to Daniel soon .

after our last lesson? What cifices did he
and his three friends hold after that? How
many years between those events and the
lesson Tor to-day ! What prophets lived at
thix time? Who was kin% of Judah? What
great event took placo there, not far from
this time ?

Susskcr : SERvING GoD AT ANY CosT.

1. Tur GorbrN IMAqE.,— What plan did
Nebuchadnezzar form to consolidate his new
empire? Doscribe the golden image. Where
was it placed? Who were sumrroned to
worship it? What punishment waa threat.
ened to those who should refuse?

1I. Tur Mexy or Trux ReLierovs Prixn-
JIPLE (va. 16-18),—What three men refured
to worship the image? What other proof of
religious principle had they shown before?
What office did they now hold ? (Dan. 2.
49,) Give us an account of their summons
before the king. What was their reply to
his demand? Did they know that God would

——
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rescus them? If 4hey had known, woald It
have required Freat courage and plety to
do what they did }

TII. WaaT Mx¥ 11D 10 THREM (V8. 19-23).
~-How did the king feel about their refusnl?
Why! Whatdid ie do to the men? What
kimf of & furnace was this? Why was it
heated so hot! What showed the greatnoss
of the heat? Why are thewr garments men
tioned !

IV. WHAT GoD pID YoR THEM (va, 24-28),
—W hat three wonders did tue king sce
while looking at the fiery furnace? What
was the fourth persen 1h.? Who was it?
Why made thus visible? What did the king
then do? What shows how unharmed they
were? What was the cffect of all thison
the king? Did theso three men know that
God would relesse them ! \Would or should
this have made any difference as to their
oonduct? {vs. 17, 18.)

L¥ssoNB PROM THE MEN IN THR FIRE.

1. By faithfulness in early lifo these men
ware prepared for greater trials and greater
victories.

2. The trial of cur faith strengthens our
character.

3. The trial of our faith manifests God’s
power and love fo others,

4, The world expects us to bow before the
golden images of wealth, success, pleasure,
lax religion, and easy morals.

5. Its fiery furnace is porsecution, un-
populatity, ridicule, social ostraciem.

6 True religious pricciple will do right
regardless of conserjuences.

7. God saves his children cither from
trouble or in trouble. He delivers them vut
of it, or makes it minister to thuir good and
the good of their cause.

REVIEW EXELCISE.

8 What did Nelbuchalnezzsr do near the
middle of his reign? - xs. He set up a great
golden imsge near Babylon. 7. Who refuscd
to worship it? Axs Lhe three companions
of Daniel. & What did they say to the
kng? Axs. (Repeat ve. 17,18.) 8. What
was done to them? Axs, They were cat
into a burning fiery furnuce. 10, What did
she king noon see? Axs. (Repeat v. 25.

B.C. 638 } LESSON VII. [Feb. 14,
Tux HANDWRITI®G ON THE WALL,
Dam. 6. 1-12, 26-£8.
GoLpex TexT.
Thou art weighed in the balance and art
found wanting.—Dan, 5, 27,
CexrrAL TrUTi,

Sin offends God and works the ruin of the
sinner,

lommit ¢s, 86,

DALy READINGS,

M, Dan, 4. 118, Tu. Dan 4. 19-37,
W. Dan. 5. 1-16  Th, Dan, 5 17-31. F.
Tsa. 13, 1.22. Sa. Ima. 45. 1-13. Su. Jer
51. 47-31.

Time.~B.C. 538.
the lust leason.

Prack.—Babylon.

Daxier.—Now about 80 years old. For
more thun 60 years he mentions but une
incilent of his life, that of interpretiog
Nebuchednezzar's dream.  }e was now in
gome official position (Dan. 8. 27), bLut
probably & subordinate orietired one.

BRLSHAZZAR, tho grandson of Nebuchad-
nezzar through his mother. He was aseoci-
ated with his fathee as king. He was

robably 18 or 17 years old.  His futher,
gsvbg attacked Cyrus who was bhesieging
Babylon,

Almost 50 years after

was def ated, and way kept from
returning to the city by the besieging army.
8o that Belshazzar was the only king now
in Babylon.

Tux CracuMsTANCRY.—Cyrus had heen
besleging the city for two yeara, But the
walls were str.ng. Thero was food enough
in the city to last 20 yesrs, ’'The citizeny
felt safe. An annual festival to some idol
now occurred, and king and people engaged
in a groat revel.

Hxies over HARD Praces,—Drank wine
—Tt was the excitement of atrong drink thut
Jei the king to the sin and to ruin, 2.
Golden vesscls out of the temple—Taken by
Nebuchadnezzar, B.C. 604 and 588, 68 and
48 vears before. Drank in them—Thus pro-
lau{ng them, He insulted God \:{ using
them in a revel, and in a feast to idoln, see
. 22, B, K P The fingers that

held the pen, with no arm or person %
move them, showed that it was superoatural.
(rer agawnst the mendl stick —That stood on
the hing's talle, su se to be scen in the
brighvoat light. 7. ¢haldeans—r. . Ajyriert
cinss of wise men, Third ruler—re, Next
to the king, who wan acoond, his father be-
ing first. 8. Lould not vod the wrdeny—So
as to understand what was meant. The
words were familiar enough. 10, ¢uwern—
The mother, not the wife of Belshazzar. She
remembered Danjel in her fathers days.
25, Mione—Tluese are Aramic (1., the
Hovraw of the time of Christ) woras, 20,
Mere —oe., Nambered, the last number of
jis years vounted.  Aud Daulol applied it to
the hing. 27. Iskel=—:n, "Weigned. 28
Feres—Divided, broken to pieces. Thin is
the singuiar, of which (pharsins tho plurai.
Perscan is the same word.

Even white this was going on, the army
of Cyrus had entered the city, by drawing
off the water of the river Euphrates, which
ran through the city. His army marched
up the river-bed, aud entered by the brazen
gates, which in their revels the guards Lad
fefs open, See Jer. 51. 30-32, 53-58.

SuBJECTS YOR SPECIAL REvorTs.—Inter-
vening history.—Daniel. —Relshazzar.—The
circumatances.—1he feast,-~The handwrit-
ing on the wall.—Its interpretation.—The
fall of Babylon,—~The Bible confirmed by
the monuments.

QUESTIONS,

InTRODUCTORY.—owmanyyearsbetween
the events of this lezson and the last? What
event in Daniel 8 life during this time is re-
corded? How old was Daniel at this time?
How long before Christ was the captwe of
Babylon?

SUBJECT: SIN AND 178 CONSEQUENUES

1. ‘1ug Si1x (vs. 1.4).—Who was now be
rieging Babylon? Who was king in Babylou.
How old was he? What great feast did he
hola? Who attended it? \What did be do
when under the influeuce of wine?! Whet
was the wickedness in this? When had
these golden vessels been taken from thie
temple? (2 Kings 24. 10-13; 25, 8, 13-15.)
\Vith what sins does Daniel charge him?
(Dan. 6. 18-23.) How many sins do you
find in these accounts as committed b,
Belshazzar ! In what ways do young people
treat sucred things with irreverence?

II. Tug WaARNING (vs, §-9),—What ap.
pesred during tnese revels? What made it
reem supernatural? On what part of the
wall were the words written? How did tnix
affect the king? Why did it trouble him
What did the king offer to the person who
rhould tell him what the writing meant?
W hy 1are sinners troubled by anything that
manifests God's mysterious power.

JII Tue PoxisaMeNT (va, 10-12, 25-28).
—~Who told the king where to learn what
he wish.d? What description iz here given
of Daniel? Where had he shown his wisdom?
What were the words?! What did they
mean? Did it require conrage in Daniel to
say these things? When and how were
his words fultilled ? How did his drunken
revelry help to bring the punishment? What
warnings does God give us agaiuet our sins?
In what halances sre we weighed? When
are we found wanting? How do our sins
help to bring their own punishment?

PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS,

il. Intemperance leads to many other
sins,

..2. The king was guilty of intemperance,
idolatry, profanity, irreverence, pride, care.
leesners, godlesaness,

3. Irreverence in the house of God ica
gruat sin,

4. God warns us by consclence, hy his
Word, by his providence, by his Holy
Spirit.

6. God weighs our characters, our actions,
otte motives, our intentions.

6. We are weighed when we are tested
by temptation, by opportunitics to do good,
by the Bible,

7. Sin helps to bring its own punishment
as we see in the case of intemperance,

REVIEW EXERCISE.

11, What did king Belshazzar do at a
fenst ? Ang, Ho profaned the sacred utensils
of the temple. 12. What led bim to do
this? Axs, He had been drinking wine, 13.
Whav warning did God send? ANs, The
fingers of & hand writing his deom upon the
wall. 14, What did the words mean? Axs,
(Repeat va. 28-28,) 15. How was his doom
fulfilled? Aws, That night the Medes and

Persians captured the cit
Porstans p e city, and the king

METHODIST MAGAZINE

FPOR 18886.

Volumes XXIII and XXIV; 1,162 Pages,
with nearly 250 Fine Engravings.

$2.00 a Year; §1.00 for 8ix Months.

“Guardian® or * Wesleyan” & " Magazine”
together, $3.60.
W. H. WITHROW, D.D., F.R.8.0,, - EDITOR.

ILLUSTRATED ARTICLES.

—————

“ Tur GrrAT NoRTH-Wger,"” its History
and Resources — Indian Races —the Fur
Trade and Fur Companies—Trapping and
Hunting—Farming and Ranching—Missions
and Missionaries—and the Two Rebellions
in the North-West, This will run through
most of the year.

S \WWONDKRS oF THE YRLLOWSTONE AND
i Paorrio Coast,” with over 40 supecb
engravings, by J. T. Moore, Euq.

“To THR Roory Mountaing,” by H.
E. Clark, M.P.P,

“ PreruresquE CANADA,” with new and
beautiful cuts of Toronto and Montreal, etc,

‘“Wirg Staxpry oN tHr Coxao.”

 FoorprIiNTS OF St. PaUL.”
“‘I'ig SRVEN CHURCHES IN ASIA.”
¢ PICTORESQUE LAND,”
¢ SAUNTERINGS 1IN Exoraxp,”—II
“ AMONG THE ZDN1"
s Ovr INpiaN Eupire: 113 CITIRS, 1TS
PALACKS, 1T PropLE.”

¢ \WANDERINGS 18 SoUTH AMERICA.”

¢ Ayona THE Eskimo,” by the Rev. W.
S. Blackstock,

¢ CHAUTATQUA WITR PEN AND PExcin”

“ THROUGH THE BosPHORUR.”

 NORWAY AND 175 ProrLr.”

“ A Vistr 10 St. HELENA”

«Ix THE GEEMAN FATHERLAND,”

“ Swiss PioTunes.”

4 CHINA AND 1TS MIsstoNs,”

“In THE CAROLINAS,” by Dr. Eggleston,

¢ Astong THE CATSKILLS."

“0Ox A GrAVITY RAILWAY.”

¢ IN THE ADIRONDACKS.”

“Tux Ptoruresque ST. LAwRENoR.”

“Inx Biptx Laxps,”—Third Series.

¢ Q¥ tnE CoLoRADO,”

“ JAMAICA AND ITS Pgorre.”

¢ Faruxr MATTHEW AND HI18 WORK,” by

the Rev. William McDonagh.

“ Joux Mivtox,” by the Rev. F, H.

Wallace, B.D.

«Tux MoprrN Saint Ermzamerd,” by

the Rev. S. P. Rose,

¢« HAVELOCK AND H1$ Hrrors.”

¢ A MissIONARY Bisnor,”

OTHER ARTICLES.

Among the numerous other articles will
be the following:
¢ Lgss KNowN PokTs o METHODISM," by
Dr. John A, Williama,
«Tux FinaL OvrcoMk or Siv,” by Dr.
Sutherland.
« Tyx Lost EMpire or Tk HitriTes,” by
Thos. Nichol, M.D., LL.D., D.C.L.
« Prooress 1N THRoLoGY,” by Principal
Sheraton, Wycliffe College, Toronto
¢¢ HaLy Hovrs IN A LunaTio AsyrLos,” by
Dr. Daniel Clark, Su;')erintendent
of Asylum for Iusane, 'Loronto,
# SISTER AND SAINT,” Rev, W, Hall, ML A,
¢ MeMORIALS oF Dr. RIcE AND DR, CaAr.
ROLL.”
¢ Lorp CAIrNs,” by W, Galbraith, D.C.L
¢Tiig RRLATIONS OF THE ENoLISX AXD
Frexca 1IN CaNADA,” by Rev. L.
N. Beaudry.
«YWinLiam WILBERFORCE,” by Rev, ¥,
. Bland.
s Tre Scorr Act,” by Rev, D, L. Brethour
# JOVE AND SACRIFICE,” by Rev. W, W,
Carson,
¢ BRICKS AND THE BIBng,” Dr, Burwash,
Contributions may also be expected from
Revs. Dr. Carman, President Neiles, Dr,
Stewart, J. C. Antliff, I'. W, Jolliffe, J, C,
Seymour, E. A. Stafford, Dr. Burwash,
Prof, Shaw, J. S. Ross, M.A,, Dr, Burns,
PrmciBal Austin, Gen, Webber, Hugh John.
ston, B.D., I?r. Laing, James Awde, B.A.,
A. C. Courtice, 8. B, Dunn, snd many
others.

LAY CONTRIBUIORS

John Macdonald, Esq., the Hon, G, W,
Ross, Minister of Education; Prof, Haanel,
F.R.8.C., Prof, Coleman, Ph.D., His Hunor
Judge Dean, Prof. Robins, LL.D,, J. J.
McLaren, Q.C., D. Allison, Esq., LI.D.,
John Cameron, Euq., of the Toronto Globe ;
John Reade, Esq., 1'.R.8.C., of the Montreal
; snd numerous other writers,

OUR SERIAL STORY,

¢ Jax Vappxn's Wirx,” will be one of aur.
ing interest. Of thiz book M. H. B
towe says: * I have read and re.read with
deep intorcat the atory. I rejoics in a book
whose moral is 50 noble and so nobly and
strongly exprossoed.”

REPRINT ARTICLES.

“The Four Gospels,” by Canou P
D.D., F.R.8. Four }'aperz. Aran

¢ The English Princes at the Antipodes,”
fron tha Journals of Prince Edward and
Frince George of Wales.

¢ Chivalry,” by Rose Elizabeth Cleveland
—Sister of the President of the United
States, 5
#The Origin of the Universe,” by the
Rev, W, 1, Dallinger, LL.D., F.R.S,

“The Mediterranean of Canads,” b
J. Macdonald Oxley, M by

¢ Famous Men and Women Series,” being
brief studies of the most eminent persoms
of recent or remote times.

Papers on Science, by Prof. Drummond,
8ir John Lubbock, Grant Allan, and others,

“ Higher Life,”

 City Mission Sketches,” etc.

Our Premium for 1886

Is the best aver offered. It is Dr, Norman
McLeod’s famous Story, **Tax OLp Lixv.
1RNANT AND HIS SoN,” & book of 401 pages,
illustrated. A tale of fascinating interest,
which will be read with avidity by both old
and young. Only 35 centa. Less than one.
fourth the regular price.

Some schools have taken ten copies to
circulate instead of libraries, as being iresher
and more attractive, Send for special terms,

Address—WiLLiaM Briaos, 78 & 80 King
Street East, Toronto; or, C. W. Coarss,
Montreal ; S, F. Hugsris, Halifax, N.S,

SUNDAY SCHOOL

REWARD BOOKS.

Neatly Bound in Cloth and Illustrated.

At $1.28.
A, L. O. B, Series.
—~Claudia. A Tale, Gilt edges,

—Idols in the Heart, Gilt edges.
—Lady of Provence. Gilt edges.
—On the Way. Gilt edges.
—Precepts in Practice. Gilt edges.
—Spanish Cavalier. Gilt edges.
—Young Pilgrim (The), Gilt edges.

Ballantyne (R. M.) Series.

It attractive Binding, from entirely
new designs in gold and colours.

~—Coral 1sland.

—Dog Crusoe (The).
~Gorilla Hunters {The).
—Martin Rattler.
~Ungava.

—World of Ice.

~Young Fur ‘raders (The).

Schonberg-Cotta Series.
Cheap Edition.

—Bertram Family (The).

—Diary of Kitty Trevylysan.

—The Draytona and the Davensnta.
—The Ravens and the Angels.

—The Victory of the Vanquished,
—Watchwords for the Warfave of Life.
—Winifred Berusam,

Kingston (W, H. &.) Series.

- Afar in the Forest,
- -In the Rocky Mountains.
—In New Granada.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
78 & 80 Kina SrrExr Easr, TORONTO.
0. W. COATES, Montreal, Qus.
8, ¥, HUESTIS, Halifax, N.8.

L e




