Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original
copy available for filming. Features of this copy which
may be bibliographicaliy unique, which may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

techniques et bibliographiques

L’Institut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu‘il

lui a été possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet
exemplaire qui sont peut-étre uniques du point de vue
bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans l2 méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Coloured pages/
Pages ds couleur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

Pages damaged/
Pages endommagées

Covers restored and/or Jaminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Pages restored and/or laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture manque

Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/
Pages déecolorées, tachetées ou piqueées

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Pages detached/
Pages détachées

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black)/
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Showthrough/
Transparence

N

Coloured plates and/or illustrations/

Quality of print varies/

Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

\

Qualité inégale de I'impression

1 Continuous pagination/

\/ Bound with other material/
Relié avec d"autres documents

Pagination continue

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion

Includes index(es)/

along interior margin/

Comprend un (des) index

La reliure serrée peut causer de I'ombre ou de ia
distorsion le long de la marge intérieure

Blank leaves added during restoration may appear

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre de I’en-téte provient:

within the text. Whenever possible, these have
been omitted from filming/

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la livraison

il se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées

lors d’une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,

Caption of issue/

mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n"ont
pas été filmées.

Titre de départ de la livraison

PMasthead/
Génerique (périodiques) de la livraison

Additional comments:/

Commentaires supplémentaires:

This item is filmed at the reduction ratio checked below/
Ce document est filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

10X 14X 18X 22X

26X 30X

12X 16X 20X

24X 28X 32X




—_—

Exrarcrp 8knigs.—Vor. V. TORONTO, OCTOBER 31, 1885 No, 22,

|
|

'i'ili ;

A GOOD RECOMMENDATION. ~(Scs next page.)




170

PLEASANT HOURS.

v

THE

'VE found & friend 1 Josus, Ho's ovory.
thing to e,
He's the fairesg of ton thousaud to my sonl ;
The Lily of the Valley, in Him alone [ soe,
All 1 nead to cleanse and make me {ully
whalo ;
In surton Hoe's oy comfurt, in troublo He's
my stay,
Ho telfs me vvery ~are on Him to roll,
He's the Lily of the Valley, the bright and
meroing 3tar,
Ho's the ianst of ten thuusaud to my goul.

ILY OF THE VALLEY.

He all wy griefs has taken, and all my
yor1ows bornoe ;
In temptation Ho's my strong and mighty

(VI
I've all 1o i for. ko, I'vo all wy idols
torn
From iy heart, and t.o.c He keops mo by
H.s pow'r;
Though ait the world forsuke 1uo, anu Satau
Lot e 80Te,
Through Jesus 1 shall safely reach tho goal,
He's the laly of the Valley, the bright and
worniog Star,
He's the faest of ten thourand to my soul,

He'll nover, never leavo me, nor yot forsake
we here,
Whils I hive by faith and do His blested

will ;
A wall of tire about me, I've nothing now to

ear ;

With His manna He my hungry soul shall
fill

Taen sweeping up to glory to see 11is blessed

aze,
Where rivers of delight shall ever flow,
Hes the Laly of the Valley, tho bright and
morviug Star,
He's the fairest of ten thousand tu my soul.

CHORUS,
In sorrow He's wy comfort, in troublo He's
my stay,
He tells me every care on Him to roll.
He's the Laly of tho Valley, the bright and
morning star,
He'a the 1sires: of ten thousand to my soul.

A GOOD RECOMMENDATION.

Cuanrie Summens bad left his home
in the couantry to: thbu first time, to seek
employment in the city of Torouto.
His father was d:ad, and he was the
only son of his widowed mother. With
many prayers and tears .she sent him
forth to win his fortune in the world.
Charlie hed always been a diligent
Loy, fnd stood well in his clagses, At
Sunday-school be was always present,
and had received from his tescher a
beauti‘ul copy of a Bible for faithful-
ness in attendance, and for the diligent
study of the lesscns, His teacher also
gave him a lctter of recommendation
to any one who should want to employ
a yteady reliable boy.

At firat he wxzs somewhat bewildered
by t! chaoge from his quiet comntry
lite t. ‘he buetle ar 1 coutusion of the
crowde 1 atreets. 113 called at asverai
stores a: 1 offices .5 .ce if they wanted
a boy, bu. the tiwes ..ere dull, and no-
body seemed to care whether he got
workornot  He became, indeed, very
much discouraged. At last & benevo-
lent looking gentleman on whom he
called sid, as he looked critically a%
him,

«“J don’t know but we could make
use of a £mart boy in the warehonse—
you don't smake ur use tobacco in any
way, do yout"”

¢t No, #ir,” gaid Charlie; *I signed
a pledgo at Sunday-echool against both
tobacco and strong drink, :nd I never
tasted cither in my life,”

“That's good,” said the merchaut.
“ Have you any testimonials or recom-
mendations with you."”

““Yes, sir,” said Charlie, and ho
instautly began rummaging in his
small hand-satchel for his letter from
his Suncay-school teacher, when ont
fall & book or the floor.

) W—

“YWhat bavo you there?” said the
merchant.

Oharlio handed him his prizo Bible,
snd the merchunt turned to tho first
pago and saw the ingcription written
by his teacher.

“That will do,” said tho merchant;
‘I don’t need any other recomuion-
dation.” ¢ The boy that comes with a
character like that, will be sure to mako
bis way in the world if he only keeps
on 28 ho has begun.  Gointo the oftice
there aud the head clerk will tell you
what to do.”

Obarlie was yot to work at the very
humble employment of sweoping tho
warchouse, tying up parcels, and
ranning meesages; but by his diligence
and fidelity he suon worked his way
upward, and is now in the receipt of a
g-od ealary, the greater part of
which, I am happy to say, he sends to
his widowed mother in the country.

PERILS OF WATERS,
BY RRY. JOUN SEMMENS,

WE give from the Missionary Out-
lovk. the following thrilli g tale of
adventutes in the far North, by our
indefatigable missionary at Norway
Housge:

Botwoen three and frur hundred
miles from the north-westward of our
Mission 1lome abode a people who had
strong ci..ms upon our time and care.
Years ay> theze pcor aouls had been
induccd to accopt the guidanes of the
Christian Church, and now with more
than eagerness they look for the semi-
annual visits of their spiritual instruc-
tor. They had our word of promise,
and that promise must be redecmed
though weeks of toil and danger be
spent in its fulGlment,

On the morning sppointed for our
departure the chief of our village bad
come down to say us good-bye, and
our home circlo bade us God-speed
on our journey. The guide took the
steering paddle, the missionary did the
duty of a bowsman, and we wero away.
Nothing moreseriousthana strong head-
wind marked the outset of our voyage,
and when the cool eveniug hours fell
we were thirty miles from tho point of
embarkation.

The morrow brought us poorer
fortune. A few rapids were success-
fully ran in the early morning, but
just a8 we had anticipated the probable
limit of the day's run, & Iake full of ioe
opened on our view. To cross this
now becamo our purpose, but hours
later, defeated, we camped at tho river
mouth on the homeward side of the
ice. The waiting which followed was
harder to endure than all the work of
straight forward movement could have
been. One learns to labour more
eagily than onc learns to wait. A
change of wind came; the ice parted
in the centre of the lake, In a moment
we had taken advantage of this circum.
stance, and by hard work and with no
small risk, we set foot on the farther
shore. Again our canoo rushed north-
ward through yielding waters, trying
to reguin, if we might, the waated
hours, The majestic current bore us
on it3 bosom, awiftly hurried us around
the curves, toyed with our bark in the
eddies, and shot it tbrough narrow
places with arrow-like speed.

Wo ran a series of rapids where
floating ico made our movements peri-
lous.  More than once, to keep clear
of iccborgs, we were forced into warring

walers, too wild for comfort, too
] confused for safety of boat or crew.

Escaping from thoso diffioultics we
onco more looked out upon a lake full
of ico. Part of this wo orossed on the
ice, which ocreaked and trombled
benoath our feet until the guide de-
clared that we could risk no further.
Then we portaged along tho shore, or
across tho land, heading for a river
some six miles beyond us which wns
reported to be open. A novel sight
we must havo presented. The guide
with clothing, camp, provisions and
uteneils took tho lead,  Wo followed
with tho birch canoe on our shoulders.
At times the rocky shore gave us fair
footing, then again the wuustable
boulders made the way rough and
dangerots.  This was varied by a few
acres of knco deep mud, thon pools of
water of uncortain depth covering low
ground, Next followed soft mons
which, sponge-like, yielded to the pres-
sure of our feet.  Last of all came a
mile through the pathless forest. On
airiving at the river brink we were
glad enough to put down our burdens
for the night, and court the rest which
weariod nature craved. Wot a8 we
werp wo lay down on the flat, rocky
shore, and beneath the glittering atars
slumbered heavily till the break of
another day.

The night was & cold one. New ice
had formed all around us. Oaly the
contre of the stream was free, and
toward that we must slash our way,
being careful that the knite-like points
did not pierce our thin canoe, 1t was
strange work for the first of June, but
there it was, and luckily without
mishap we gained the current, and
dropped onward with the tide.

A couple of days of peaceful paddling
made us forget the impediments of the
way, and our courage rose high as
with renowed strength we swept along,
Besides, we had entered some tents,
had prayed with some poor people
around solitary camp-fires, and into our
heurts, with this effort to help others,
came vonsciousness of blessing.

A four-mile portage was just before
us on & Monday night, but the clouds
were beavy and the north wind was
chilly, so that we oamped an hour
before the sun went down. Some
mending must be done, the last
batch of bannocks made, 80 that,
though we were not moving onward,
we wero not likely to be idle. Ounr
camp was made beneath a lofty pine
with spreading branches. 'We thought
it too cool for rain, so persuaded
ourselves not to put up the tent, OQur
blunkets would protect us from the
power of the wintry air. When we
awoke again our fire was extinguished,
our blankets were heavy with snow,
the ground was buried as in winter,
Far on into the sixth day of June the
storm continued, and all the land was
white onoe more. This was the (ime
when it became necessary to make the
four-wile portage. How our moc-
carined fect ached in the snow and
water, How we were drenched with
the melting snow. How our shoulders
ached beneath the weight of the canoe,
we must leave to the imagination of
those who read these simply related
facta, I suppose there was One who
knew it all. -

On the morniog of the sixteenth
day we reached a lake noted for hold-
ing foe far into June, 'We dared not
hope that it was olear, The only
rcasonable thonght favoured our croes.
ing it on foot. 'We went to examine
and found it yet two feet in thicknoes,
and only honey-combed at the top.

Without delay our canoce was placed
on sn extemporizred alod.  Our effects
woro placed within, Pack-straps wero
attached to the canoe and thrown over
tho shoulder. Thken, with test-staff in
hand, we moved forwaxd, hauling with
all our might. We hegen to discover
that the ice was wesket and thinner
than when we set out, but still no
grave apprehensions alarmed us. When,
however, our footing began to creak
and bend beneath us we wore some-
what out of hope. Ouar teat-staft wont
through into the watec at every blow,
aud the guide declared our inability to
roach, the shore now only a hundred
yards or 8o away. 'While we advised
with ono anuther as to the best thing
to be done, canoo and all sank into the
water, and our position was not one
to be envied. To make matters worso
the wind rose, and the open cracks
closed with a great noise. A calamity
seemed inovitable. An effort to effect
a retreat was of no avail. The guide
advised us to leave all and crawl to
the shore. This was abandoned as
impracticable. Now we were in
distress indeed. A volley was fired
to indicate our peril to any who might
be within hearing, Long, long thoughta
of home and friends came crowding in
upon our minds.  Supposing that the
eud had come we reviewed our lives,
sang “Joeus, lover of my soul,” and
prayed.

A thought came to us soon aftor
which, with blessing divine, saved us
from a watery grave.  Our canoe was
not in a safe position. Could we not
lift 1t up on the ice, and raise it two
inches at least from the surface by
plucing under it sticks lashed together.
Ag we could not stand on the ice we
placed paddles under our foet after the
fashion of snowshoes. The length of
the paddle apread our weight over a
considerable surface, and enabled us to
stand, Moving on to the atern of the
canoe we surprised ourselves by lifting
it out of the water, and placing sticks
under it so lashed that the ice could
not cut them a8 we moved. This done
once we imagined it might be repeated,
80 with hands on the gunwale of the
canoe we crept to the stern. Once
mors another lift. By this time
Providencs had indicated to us the
wanner of our release, and three bours
later wo were safo on the eastern shore
of the Iake,

The fort was but forty miles away,
hut & whole week might be consumed
in waiting for the ice to disappear.
Our stock of provisions was small, only
two meals for two men being left,
Something desperate must bs done.
It was agreed to leave all but our
provisions and take to the woods,

Five minutes after wo were on the

march, and four hours {rampiog were
put in before the sun went down,
Then night fell and we built a firo and
watched the weary hours pass. To
sleep without blanket or overcoat was
impossible in so chilly & night, and to
have brought these would have bur-
dened hungry men. So we divided the
time beiwcen feeding the fite and
watching for the dawn.

Now that we had determined to
reach the fort by this means, we were
not to be hindered by trifles. Swampe,

fallen timber, dense thickels, woods, °
reedy marshes, fireswept bhills, ice-

covered pools were all met in succession
and succeesfully passed. The smaller

rivers wo bridged by felling large troes :

ucross the stream; the larger rivers

wo cros:ed by means of rafts hastily
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made of dry logs, and whon the dopth ;

of a stream admitted of it wo waded
or forded our way across. At nightfall
ton miles of & journey lay before us
atill, but we were fain to rest. Wet
and weary wo Iay down on a brush bed
and slept and shivered, and dresmed
of home and plenty.

‘We wero standing on tho shore of
lakelet, the next morning at nine
o'clock, looking across at the Old
Mission House which in other days
our own hands had piled. It waa &
glad'sight. We had kindled a fire to
attrdot the attention of the Indians
living in those tents standing near it.
Wo had flagged them, and we waited
for the answering signal.
looked & canoe shot out from the shore,
and headed for the poiat at which we
stood. Is it unmanly to say that our
hearta throbbed wildly with delight,
while there was a choking sensation at
our throats as the cance comes swiftly
on to our deliverance Huvgry,
woary, ragged, trembling with the cold
of & frosty morning, oh, what joy it
was o step into Mr, lsbister's happy
home, and receive such a royal
1\]v.eloome a8 we received from him and

ir.

The perils of waters past, - now
comes rest and work for God.

“ BEN'S ROOM."”

“ WrAT a hideous n you are
putting into that tidy,” seid Belle to
her *“very best friend,” as they sat
talking over their fancy work.

“ ow {t,” answered Kate good-
humburedl m{i ;e’g‘: see 1 boixghb it one
ovening : to work on it b
lamplight and thouqht it looked prett;
wolll. iBmm t?:l" are 50 chan
able; it i by dsylight. I
only know of one I canl:igo with
it—T1l give it to Ben.”

¢ Why—will he like it

“Oh, I don’t know; I guees mo,
1t'll help make him out for Christmas,
and do well enough for his room, We
stuff everything in thers,” and Kate
gave a littlo short laugh, then flushed
suddenly as she caught Belle’s blue
cyes bent wonderingly wupon her.
“ Why," said the girl, and her fingers
stopped in their busy motion, “I'd
Jjust a8 soon think of putting anything
ugly into the parlour as into brother
Frank’s room ; he is 8o choice of it.”

¢ Oh, well, boys-are diffevent,” stam-
mered Kate in confusion. And Belle,
fecling that she was treading on for-
bidden grouad, adroitly turned ths con-
versation. Yes, she knew that Ben was
different from her brother, and oh,
how thankfal she felt for that differ-
cnce ; thankful that Frank was strong
and manly, kept above temptation—
sorry for the great contrast in her
friend.

“You -must all. do something to try
to keep Bett at home: thewe evenings,”
said his father on_ea day. I dont like
the way he.is spending the time.”

Ald Kate, a5 he heard tho words,
wosndered what she could do.

"That aflernoon there was great over-
hauliag of farniture upstairs, and by
supper time quite a transformation
n,ﬁ taken place in Ben’s oom. There
wero pretiy, bright chromos and one
or two choloe engravings on the walls,
hitherto bare; dainty white mats upon
the bureau; fresh muslin curtains
draped back from the window, and
ovggthing as inviting as thoughtful
hands could make it. “ Now,” said
she, ‘I wonder if he'll notice it.®

As wo |

“ Have you a hoadache, Ben 1" sho
asked, a8 she passed his open door that
ovening, and saw him sitting with hea
bowed upon his hands,

 Oh no," he answored, * only think-
ink of going down town, but it looks
to plessant and homelike up bere, I
guess I'll stay.”

Anud he did stay ; it waen't the last
time, eithor. By-and-bye ho began to
invite some of * the fellows” to come
and see him at the house, and wish
great satisfaction would ask them to
“step up" to his room. Was it
strange that from theso little gather-
ings more than one went away fecling
that it was a grand, good thing to have
a home and to be worthy of it$

“Do you know” said Kate to her
friend one day ¢ your plan has worked
like » charm.”

Try it, girls!

<O

“PUNISHING THE HEATHEN."

8i1x hundred miles north of Raro-
tonga lies the coral island called
Pearhyn. The inhabitants were until
lately a terror to navigators, In 1854
the first attempt was made to evan.
gelize them, Tho teachers went from
islands (Rarotonga and Mangais)
abounding in all tropical vegetables
and fruits to live there on cocoa-nuts
and fish only, and unhappily the cocoa-
nut-trees comsed to bear for want of
rain,

We saw one day an aged wouwan,
borribly mautilsted. Upon our inquir-
ing the cause, she told us that some
natives from the far-distant Gilbert
Islands, who had been living ashore
there, one night, without provocation,
murdered two companions of hers. As

8% ! for herself, she received several fearful

cuts and was left for dead, but con.
trived to crawl into the bush and hide
herself. The murderers themn put to
sea in a stolen canoe, but were chased
and brought back. A oouncil was
held. Some said * Hang all three,”
but the majority ruled that becsuse
they wore heathen they shonld not
die. Their punishment was that they
should be kept prisoners until they
should learn to remd the Word of God
and pray ! The savage heathen, aston-
ished at the clemency of tho Ohristian
islanders, became very docile, and scon
lesrned to read and pray, after which
they left Penrhyn Island, the native
name of which is Tongareva,

The lagoon of Penrhyn is some nine
or ten miles across, and 1s oelebrated
for ita pearl fishery,
the above induce us to bolieve and
hope that theao,{)oor islanders bave
frund the * Pearl of great price,”—
Rev. W. Wyatt Gsll.

HOW SHE FOUND OUT.

¢]1 poN'T belisve in her | that's all
about it,” sid ono tall school girl to
the other, as they watchod one of the
goversesaes croes the dining hall and
enter a study door,

“What do you meam?” asked her
friend,

“0O you know well enough, Emily
Morton!” was the quick reply, “I
don’t trust her; I don't belisve she’s
true to hor word or to her friemds; I
have not a scrap of confidenco in ny-
thing she says or docs. What's tho
nmattert” as Emily Morton's face sud-
denly lightened and a bright flash came
into hor great brown eyes, and her fall

lips parted as though to speak,

Incideats like.

“X've found it all out, O I am so
glad 1”

“ Found what out {”

But Emily Morton had dashed
v ay, leaving her friond, half per-
ploxed, half offonded. Upstairs she
ran and peocpod into the little rocom
that sho shared with Bella Soymour;
but Belln was out, nnd Emily could
lock her door and have a quict think,
Hear what she says to herself: ¢ 1
know n.. whut belicving in Josus
means, It x: ans to trust in him ; to
believe he is true to his promiso and
his friends; to put all my confiderce
in what he has done and said. Why,
how simplo it is! and how foolish I
have been! I have been puzzling over
it so long—so long.” ‘Thon Kwily
buried her face in her hands, and knolt

ful she was that Minnie Jackson's
chance words about the new teacher
had gone right home to her heart,
clearing away all her doubts and ditl-
culties, and showing her just what
‘ believing " in him meant.

I wonder if any young reader has
been puzzlieg over Emily Morton's
question : “ What {8 it to believo in
Jesus1” You can understand what
believing in youwr mother, your friend,
your teacher, means. Now just apply
that power of belioving in them to
believing in Jesus. He nevor breaks
a promise, never deterts, nor forsakes
any who trust in him. He is worthy
of all your heart's trust, yonr sonl's
contidence. He is the moet precious
and perféet friend any one c¢an have,
and all that he has done ig perfect,
and all that ho says is trus. Oan you
fot trust him? Only trust him.

JIMMIE'S ANSWER.

Littie Jimmie was a thorough-
going Ohristian lad of some twelve or
thirteen summers, A good olergyman,
being one day on a visit to the family,
said to him, “ Jimmie, do you never
get tired praying $”

“No, sir, T think not,” moedestly
replied Jimmie.

« But,” said the mipister wishing to
try him, “perhaps you don't pray
enough to make yourself tired.”

“Ah! gir,” replied Jimmie, ear.
nestly, ¢ the lees I pray the more tired
I become.”

I bave often thought of Jimmio's
angwer. Was it not & good omet
How trne it is that the less we pray
the less inclination we bave for
prayer, whilo on the other hand the
oftencr we are found in the ettitude
of faithful prayer, the stronger our

desire will become for communion with’

God. Of what paramount importanco
to the Ohristian is faithful prayer?t
It is tho key with which wo unlock
tho unlimited treasuries of God's grace;
it is the sword with which we put to
flight the strongest of spiritual foes ;
it is the pitcher with which we dip
abundant supplics from the boundless
ocean of his love. Dear resder, do
not neglect this gloricus privilege of
prayer. Ifyou would become spiritually
strong be often found at the throne of
ace ; if you would conquer bad
abits, if you would overcome evil
desires, if you would grow mnobler,
purer, more useful in the world, be
often found in secret with your God.
If we pray but seldom our progress in
divine life will be slow ; our pathway

will become hedged about with diffi-
culties ; wo will bogin to weary of

down to tell the Loid Jesus how thank- |.

Christian warfare, and, liko little
Jimmie, we will find that ‘the less
wo pray, tho more weary wo will
becowe,”

hang

CHRIST HELP.

A RKAL INCIDRNT IN ‘THE OHILDREN'S
HOSIITAL, URKAT ORMOND STREET,

WO Jittle cots placed sido by side,
Tw > childish voices speak,
Two Jitti faces wan with pain
Patic.at, though sv weak.

“*Ah me! How shall I bear the pain !
Oh ! how ghall I be brave?

They said it was the only thing,
My littlo hifo to savel

““The doctor said tho pain would bo
So very, very great, —

I think I could be brave, were’t now,
But ‘tis so hard to wait 1"

And now the other little voice ;—
'* Agk the dear Lord, Who died,

To help you- He can do it, doar,
Bettor than all besidet”

¢ But me from all the many here,
How could the dear Lord teil?

¢Oh ! cross your hands, upun yonr breast
Aud then Le'll know you well "

Aundl straight uprose the baby prayer
To heaven—soft and low,—

“Please, Jesus, help Thy little girl
Wito has her hands crossed so 1"

Aud with a smile of child-like trust
That Jesus watch would keep,

She meekly crossed hor weo wan hands
And swectly fell aslecp.

Next morn, the nurse camo softly round,
And bending o’er the bed,

¢ The child is sleeping better far,
Than for long weoks !”* sho said.

But sonothing’s in the still calm faco
That was not there before,—

A look of restful peace, for pain
Can never reach her moro !

And toarfully tho nurse turned back,
And in a soft voice said .

¥ No need to break her sweet:tést now;
Our littlo ono 13 dead { "

With small hauds crossed upon her breast,
A silent witness she,

That Christ had helped His little ono,—
The childish soul was free !

A QUICK TEMPER.

WaaAT did I hesr you #ay, Theodore?
That you had a quick temper, but

| were soon over it; and that it was

only & word and & blow with you
sometimes, but you were always sorry
48 800D 88 it was over?

seem to pride themselves on having
quick tempers, as though they were

against, and prayed over with téars,
God's Word does not take your view
of it, for it says expressly that “ho
that is slow to anger i8 better than
‘the mighty ;" that “bettor ig ho that
raleth his own spirit than he that

the boeom of fools.”

A man who carries a quick tetaper
about with him is much like a man
who rides a horse which has the ‘trick
of running away. You would not care
to own a runaway horse, would you?$
VWhen you feel the fierco spiri? rising,
do not speak until you can speak
calmly, Whatever may bd the provocs-
tion.
Resolve, a8 God belps you, that you
will imitate our Saviour, who was
always gentle, and when He was re-

Ab, my boy, I'm afraid that was -
the way with Cain. People almdst |

not things to be ashamed of, and fought

takoth a city ;" and * anger resteth in

Words do lotd of mivchiéf,

viled reviled xot again.—Child's Wovld, U
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THE PERISHING.
DY RMILY C. PEARSON,

Tt {s estimated that a thousand millions of
1the human race have not heand of Christ.

HEY 'KE crowding down the slopes of
death,
A thousand willions strong.
A soul is loat, at overy breath,
Of that benighted throng.

They're groping 'mid mn's hopeless ways,
A thouraml millions, Llhind ;

Ob them have dawned no gospel rays,
No path of peace they find.

O Christians § these have nover heard
Of Jusus’ precious Name, —

Hare nover read His Holy Word,
Kunow not to dio He came,

**Go preach my Gospel 1" Christ has said;
4 @o, all my famished feed,

To every creature give 1 ife’s bread
O'er carth my meswago speed 1"

Apd yot amid the darkened lands
For light vast millions cry,

Ye that are stewards of God's woalth
How can you pass them by 1
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TORONTO, OCTOBER 31, 1885,

«HAPPY DAYS"—OUR NEW
S8UNDAY-SCHQOL PAPER.

‘Wr are glad to announce that we
will shortly issue specimen numbers of
our new Bunday-school paper  Happy
Daya” It will be of the same grade,
and same gize and price as The Sun-
beam, and will be issued on altornate
weeks; o that schools, with our four
pspers, will have one for every Sunday,
both senior and primary classes. This
will meet & long felt want. We hope
our schools will all rally to the support
of this new paper. It will be the
handsomest juvenile paper ever isgued
in Canads. No school should order
any other, of foreign periodicals for
advanced or primary classes, without
secing the specimens of those of our own
Church, which will be shortly sent to
every Sunday-school superintendent in
the Connexion. Any who do not soon
vece.ve them will confer a favour by
writing for samples, which will be
sent free.

Tae Globe gave, * The Canadian
Methodist Magazins steadily improves
with each month. The October num-
ber i3 to hand.” Arrangements for
next year are being completed, which
will make i far better than ever before,

THANKS FOR AID FROM
SUNDAY SCHOOL BOARD,

Tug superintendont of the School
on Marbleton Mission, Quebeo distriot,
writes as follows :—It is with sincero
pleasure that I forward to vou this
regolutionof thanks, from theMarbloton
Methodist Sunday-school, for the grant
of Sunday-school papers and books.
I believe it would do you good, if you
could only see, yourself, with what
pleasure those Sundsy-school papers
aro received and taken care of—we
have made good uee of them. The
teacher 4 have become so interested in
their Sunday-school work, that they
are at their places every Sabbath,
‘“oxcept sicknees,” and are doing good
service. O, for the baptism of the
Holy Spirit on these schools.

The following is the resclution : Re-
solved,—That the sincere and prayerful
thanks of the teschers and scholars
of this Sunday.school is hereby given
tn the S8unday-school Board, also to the
Rev. Dr. Withrow, secretary, for their
kindness in giving us the needed help
to make our Sunday-school & success.

Y

FRUITS OF THE LIQUOR
TRAFFIC.

In Toronto, on Sept, 14th, an at-
tompt was made by a liquor-crszed
weman to murder her three children,
aged respectively eight, five, and one
and a-half years. The sickening de-
tails of tbis awful tragedy furnish
ghastly evidences of the need for some
stern measures for the suppression of
a traffic but for which these mutilated
babies might be happy and well to-
day; and they ought to shame to
gilence all qnibbling objectors to string-
ent remediea for the fearful evils of
intemperance. It is too bad that
while some earnest philanthropists are
working with might and main for the
suppression of this awful vice, otkers
equally earnest, but strangely illogical
and inoopsistent, should actnally be
found endeavouring to mislead the
public into believing that indulgence
in the cause of this sin and shame is a
moral virtue,

While the Prohibjtionists were
meeting in the Richmond St. Church,
and congratulating each other on the
Ppro of their cause; while the city
was bright and gay with holiday-
making and joy, the heartless liquor
traffic was koeping on its dire work of
ruin and death. There i8 no need for
comment on the awful tragedy, but
the following stixring words clipped
from Thursday morning's Mail are
well worth reading and pondering :—

“This recond of the operations of
whiskey for one day needs no orna-
mentation ; and, we should say, admits
of no defence. If the mautilation of
these children by their dranken mother
and the attempt at suicide of the
maundlin friend next door wers the
only crimes ascribed to whiskey in
this city, gince the time when it was
Little York, all good people would be
bound to strive to abate the curse.
Bat let any old citizen look back at
the ghastly tally of crimes committed
during the last twenty years, whiskey
being the moving inspiration ; then let
him count the number of bright men
and bright wowen in overy walk of
life who have fallon victims to the
bottle within the same period ; and if
he is an honest man he will say that
it is time this fell enemy of the race
were driven out by any means and at

RAINBOW FALLS,

almost any cost. . . . . The housoand
the inmates formed a plcture which
should be hung in every saloon in
Toronto.”
—— iy
ANOTHER SCOTT AOT VIO-
TORY.

Tug conquest goes on. Another
glorious victory has been won. In
gpite of all the opposition of the liquor
traffic, the Aot was carried in Peter-
boro’ county hy a8 bandsome majority.
As usual the Methodist ministers and
people have taken an active yart in the
campaign. From the Canada Citizen
we learn on the Sunday before the
voting, a very enthasiastic Scott Act
meeting was held in the Peterboro’
Methodist Church The Rev. I. Tovell,
pastor, preached & gtirring sermon, his
theme being, ¢ A sad man, a madman,
and a glad people” (Nehemish, Sand-
ballat, and the restored nation) After
tho sermon Meesrs, Hilliard, M.P,,
and Dumble, P, M., delivered excellent
addresses, The meeting closed by the
whole congregation ginging with great
enthusiasm a Scott Act hyma, specially
propared for the occasion by Mr.
Tovell. The words of this hymn are
a8 follows :

Tune—* Stand up for Jesus.”

Awako ! awake, yo fathers
Your homesg from sorrow savo;

Lift high the Scott Act banner,
Let overy heart bo brave ;

Triumphant notes are soundin%
O'er many a hard-fought field ;

WarTkinsg GLEN,

Our faith with works abounding
Shall make the foe to yield. »

March on ! march on, my brothers?
Old cornrades, ace, they fall 1}
Strong Drink their ruin seekesth ;]
His challenge is to all.
Go forth, demand * Surrender;"
Thy IeeherE angabiotiadeth
¢ brother’s angui oth,
h, hear the wail ofI:voo!

Cheer up ! have faith, O mothers !
Love's cause hath in its might;
Your tears for sons endanger'd,
K::ave not eacs {}od'l dgyl;;;
trusting, oh ! kesp prayiog,
Ygur prayers shall scon pmnﬁ
Johovah's arm is Power—
His word can never fail.

Great God | arouse all nations,

Hum's power to overcome ;
' Defend the poor and needy—

O let thy kingdom come ;

Behold, night's darkness yieldsth
The morning light shinea clear ;

Our Lord dominion wieldoth,
Grand victory is near,

Ar the recont Assires held at Milton,
in the county of Halton, there were
no criminal cases on the calendar, and
tho only ocoupanta of the jail were two
vagrants and six insane persons, the
lattor waiting for removal to ome or
other of the lunatic asylums. We'
congratulate the people of Halton unpon
such an evidence of the morality of
the county, and hope soon to have
similar testimony from other counties,
a8 without doubt will be the oase if
our friends see that the Scott Act is
enforoed.
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THE BLESSING OF SORG.

"W}!AT s friend we have in Jesus "~
Sang a little child one day ;

And's weary woman listened
To the darling’s happy lay.

All her life seemed dark aund gloomy,
And her heart was sad with care;
Sweetly sang out baby’s treble—
¢ All our sins and griefs to bear,”

She was pointing out the Saviour,
Who could carry evory woo;

And the one who sadly listoned
Neoded that dear Helper so!

Sin and ¥net were heavy burdens
Por a faintivg soul to bear—
Bat the baby, singing, bade her
' Take it to the Lord in prayer.”

With a simgle, trusting +pirit,

Weak and worn she turned to God,
A.skingChrist to take her barden,

Az o was the sinner’s Lord.

Jegus was the only refuge,
He could take her sin and care,
And He blessed the weary woman
When ahe came to Him in prayer.

Aund the happy child, still singing
Little kngs she had & part '

In God’s wondrous work of bringing
Pesce unto a troubled heart,

P

Frou the neighbourhood where a
Bunday-school was started through
th> help of the Sunday-school Aid and
Extension Fund a hrother writes:
‘We got the papers required from the
Book Room, and they will prove, I
believe, by the bleasing of God, a great
bonefit. The school hss commenced
with a now run, and we are in great
hopes of meeting with abundant success.
They have commenced at once to take
up collections towards the attainment
of & new library.  Tho staff of officers
chosen for the school are good. There is
a revival of God's work commenced in
the pluce, and we trust that there will
be a revolution for the better in the

THE HELPING HAND.

I smaLt nover fergot the feol-
joga T bad once when climbing
ono of the pyramids of Egypt.
‘When half-way up, my strength
failing, I feared I should never
bo able to reach the sammit or
got back sgain. I well remem-
ber the bhelp given, by Arab
hands. drawing mo on farther;
and tho step I could not quite
make myself, because too great
for my wearied frame, the little
belp given me—sometimes more
and sometimes lons~—onabled mo
to go up, step by step, until at
Jast I rcached the top, and
breathed the pure air, and had
a grand lookout from that lofty
beight. And so, in life’s journey,
we are climbing. Wo are
feoble, Every one of us, now
and then, noeds a little help;
and, if we have risen a step
bigher than some othe, let us
veach down for our brother's
hand and help him to stand
beside us., And thus, joined
hand in hand, we shall go on
oconquering, step by step, until
the gloricus eminence shall be
gained. Ah! how many need
help in this world—poor afflicted
ones; poor 8orrowing ones;
poor tempted ones, who have
been overcome, who have been
struggling, not quite able to
get up the step; trying, fall-
ing; trying, failing; trying,
desponding ; trying, almost des-
pairing ! Oh, give such a one
help, a little kindly aid, and the step
may be taken, and another stop may
then be taken ; and, instead of dying
in wretchedness at the base, he may,
by a brother's hand, be raired to
eafi ty, and finally to glory —JDBishop
Simpson.

e

JESUS SHINING IN.

A visiTor wont one cold dt;y last
spring to see a poor young girl, kept
atr}:x;gw by a lamI:a hip. The room was
on the north side of a bleak house,
It was not a pleasant prospect without,
nor was there much that was pleasant
or cheorful within. Poor girl! what
a cheerless lifo she has of it, I thought,
as I eaw how she was situated ; and I
immediately thought what a pity it
was her room was on the north side of
the house.

“You never have any sun,” I said ;
¢ not & ray comes in at thoss windows.
That I call a misfortune. Sunshine is
everything ; I love the sun.”

#“Qh,” she answered, with the
sweetest smile I ever saw, “my sun
pours in at every window and even
through the cracks” I am sure I
looked surprised. ¢ The Sun of Righte-
ousncss,” she said softly— Jesus.
He shines in here and makes every-
thing bright to me.” I could not
doubt her. She looked happier than
suy ono I had seen for many a day.
Ves! Jesus shining in ut the window
can make any spot beautiful and any
home happy.—dmerican Messenger.

Tar Rev. E. LaNGForD, missionary
to the Indians and whites at Berens
River writes :—Teachera and children
aro highly pleased, and desire to
acknowledge, with grateful hearts,
your kindness in so promptly supplying

vur Sundsy-sohool with reading matter.

1]
WATKINS GLEN. liz2d what s moro atom I wus in this
1L ! incom.prelgensiblo universe, a3 when
. .  Btanding in this vast Oathedral and
ByLvan Parit is one of the wildest, ! looking up ut its towering walls.”
most beautiful and interesting portiona| Ag wo follow tho pathway cut in
of the Glen.  From beneath tho green ' the rock wo ave never tired of admir-
sylvan arches we look down into the ' ing the manifold beauties of the water.
deptbs, with picturcsquo tree-clad clifis | The sunlight shimmering down through
on cither hand. To the left, perched ! the folinge strikes into the pools,
on & jutting crag. moro than a hun-' waking their crystal depths into Jifo ;
dred feot above the bed of tho stream, 'new phases of magical beauty striking
we catch a glimpse! of Hope's A\‘b} us at every step, like the ever varying
Gullery, and rustic arbor, mid their | changes in a kaleidoscope.
emerald surroundings; while far be-! We pause here to rest and rofresh
yond the tasteful structure of the iron | ourgelves. This isindeed an Elysium.
bridgo spans the chasm, and the view | All is_hushed,

finally dies away and ia lost in the| .
shadaws of Whirlwind Gorge. " As tl:;urgol;ottho whole bright summer aceno
.

In the early spring, when the stream | ™, the unutterod molody of Rest !”
is very high, and the ico breaking up,
large quantities of rock, boulders,
gravel and sand aro carried down from
above, forced along by the tremendous " )  the
power of tho wator, and tho logs and | finest in the Glen. As its name indi-
troes which are uprooted. Somotimes | ates, it is composed of three portions,
these boulders lodgo in a natural geam | one above another, each difterent in
in the rock, or in a curve in the bed of | form from the others, and forming a
the stream, and are there whirled and | beautiful combination. A little brook
rolled around, until, aided by the gand | leaps over the brow of the high clifl,
and gravel that collects, they gradually , down into the Glen, trickiing over the
grind out theso basins or pools in the | irregular surface of the rock, until it
softer rock beneath. This process,

reaches a point twelve or fitteen feect
8oing on for yeam and yeara, has worn above the pathway; hem it f&us over a
gsome of them to an immense size. In

projecting shelf, the edge of whioh is
many instances, at some succeeding

curved outward in s croscent form,
flood, the boulders have been forced | The water does not descond in a smooth
from their resting-places st the bottom | 8heet, but in a myriad of tiny threads
ot the pool and carried away ; but in | 804 drops, forming a sparkling crystal
a greator number of cases, eapecially

veil behind which the pathway passes.
in the uppor Glens, they are still to be | This novel cascade is known as Rain-
geen in the basing they have carved.

bow Falls,
The remains of these basins are, in The space between the fall and the
many places, to be seen now, where

clifi is narrow, but yet sufliciently
r chan wide to allow free passage. While
the shannol as dooponad, or chavged | anding behind tho fall and looking
Orozsing a bridge, and praceeding a {OUt through the misty curtain, the
fow steps, we find ourselves in Glen | ©ffect i8 beautiful boyond comparison.
Cathedral, which is the third section, | The novelty of tho position, und the
Hero wo obtain the best general view | peculiar brilliancy that the radiant
of this masterpiece of Nature's handi. [ drops of falling water impart to all
work, We are seized with a rever. | viewed, through them, ﬁu‘. us  with
ontial awe, and feel an almost irresist. | wonder. In the afternoon,jup’to the
ible desire to uncover and bow
our heads, as if we were, indeed,
in the great tabernacle of the Su-
preme Architect of the Universe,
reared with his own hands. The
Oatbedral is an immense oblong i
amphitheatre, nearly a quarter of [B
a mile in length. The Glen is here (38
wider than at any other point ; the
rocky walls tower to a great height
—nearly three hundred feet—and
are richly tapestried with mosses
and olinging vines, and crowned
with lofty pines and other ever-
green trees. The floor is composed
of a smooth and even surface of
rock ; the vaulted arch of the sky
forms the dome. In the upper end |
the Central Cas-
cado forms the
Choir, and, as it
dashes from rock
to rock, sings con-
tinusl bymps of
praisé to the Infi-
nite Power thwe
created this mighty
temple.  Alluding
to the peculiar feel-
ings inspired by
this stupendous
work of .nature, &
friend who once
visited it, said: “ I
have often reflected
upon the insignifi-
cance of man, but
never 8o fully real-

We now come to the Triple Cascade
and Rainbow Falls, The Triple Cas-
cade is deemed by many to be the
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Ist ot deprember, waen fanr weather
pevaily, wnd the rays of the sun fall
intu thy gorge from tho west, the
visitor, 1 lvoking thiough the vel,
beholds two must beautitul rainbows,
8 primaty and secondary ; s sight, onco
eppoyud, thay ean nover bo furgotten,
Apother place ot romantio interest
in ths Juke region of Central Now
York, i8 Lthacn, the geat ot the famous
Coryell Unnvernity, situated on a hili
4y feet above tho lake, and com-
wunding & magpiticent view,  Within
the imwediste vicmty of the villago
10 no tess than 10 cageades and
watertalle, varyiog from v to 210 feot
inheaght,  Itnaca gorge lias moro water-
falis within the gpaco ot & mulo than
auy other placo in America, This
romantic lake region, onco occupied by
the powerful Irequeas confederncy, is
travers:d in several divcctions by tho
Genevs, Ithacs, nnd Sayre railroad, a
ride over which, stopping off at the
many places of terest on the way,
would by a Behighttul hohiday trip,
which we hope sume time to make,

YOUR BOY.
BY Mis~ M, A, KIDDER,

.
tym' say ‘e is 1. visy
NS

And sometiues rough
But I tell you he's made, sir,
Ut right good stul !
H.’s worth all the jowels
‘Neath sea or land
And there’s lndden power
In his small right haud,

I« Luthers you daily
With +juestions rare
Of the *“*Hows” and ** \Whyy"—
Do vou treat hun fairy
Do you answer ham truly,
Aond lead lum on
To talk of life’s bLattles,
How fought and won't

Is your sympathy stirred
V hen Lo shows gnef t

For boys have sore troubles

Auvd cares, though brief,
1o vou chide him m love

When he s rude or rash ?
trr do you depend on

The cruel lash ?

Ab! how many a heart
Would be doubly glad
If they had such a gt
As vour growing lad.
Then put away harshness
High, high on the shalf,
And remember you onco
Was a boy yourself.

WHY BOYS SHOULD NOT
SMOKE,

Toe use of tobacco is expensive
Money paid out for the filthy weed is
worce than wagted. Think of it, one
billion of dollars spent, every year,
and tor what? To degrade men men-
tally, moratly aud physicilly, Woe said
U a4 youug man of twonty-one, one
avening, referring to the young lady
to whom he was engaged : .

“Are you geing to take Mary to
hear Gough to-night §"

“No. I cannot afford 1it.
tickets are fifty cents,”

“ How many cgars do you smoke

The

in a day 1"
“ Never more than two.”
“ And you pay—"

“Ten cents apiece for them, X like
a good cne."”

“Twenty cents » day for fiva days
is just one dollar."

The moncy expended upom tobacco
wouid uot only enable young men to
enjoy innocent amusenents aml give
pleasure to those they love, but wowd

Y

b beautify their homes, furnish them

with libraries, aud enable them to save
against & day of adversity or mecd.
Frapklin's maxim: “A penny saved
iy two penco earned,” is nover more
true than when used in connection
with such a useless article as tobacco.

The weed is not only expensive, it
i8 excosmvely agreeablo to rofined peo-
Me. ‘'L'he defiled breath, tho polluted
wr of & roum where smokers have
boun, the smell of stalo tobacco on tho
clothing of those who wse it, is a
positive pain to thoso who dislike it
oxceedingly, and who aro rendored
faint and dizzy by the odor.

Many who aro the victims of tobacco,
and indulge in its use in the presence
of women and children, and non-
smokors, might bo surprised to hear
thomselves designated as thioves, but
they certainly doprive others of a gift
which they have no right to purlein,
Neal Dow says: * Moen whoss moral
senso is dulled by the tobacco habit
do not even consider that people have
right to the pure, fresh sir, 8o import-
ant to thoir comfort and health, and
they poison it with tobacco smoko.
‘Tho pure air is a8 much their right as
the purse in their pockets; and the
forcibly taking it away by the tobacco
smoker i3 us much stealing in the
moral senss, as picking the pocket.”

Then tobacco is a poison, just as
surcly as strychnine or arsenic, It is
more dangerous than either of these,
becauso its baneful influence is not so
quickly felt. But it enfeeblen the
body, weakens the memory, dims the
sight, impairs the taste and the smell,
deadens tho nerves, deranges the
digestion, tends to insanity, and used
excessively, causes terrible diseases.
We kuow ono man who from the con-
stunt use of tobacco, suffered agonies
from a cancer on the tongue, and he
died a lingering, horrible death, One
man, a great smoker and chower,
smoked fifty cigars, for which he paid
goventeen cents apiece, in less than s
week., He not only burned up 38.50,
but was prostrated bv a disease similar
in character to delirium tremens,
Tobscco not only injures tho body and
deadens the scnsibilities, and blunts
tho moral sense, but it is the primary
cause of the death of thowaands of per-
sons every year. A young man only
nineteen years of age, stood, one Satur-
day evening in Shenectady, on a
bricge, looking into the abyss below,
and laughing and talking with a friend.
He was oftered a chew of tobacco, and
accepted it. In a few moments he
became dizzy, and turning to go home,
Iest his balance, and fell a distance of
many feet to the rock below. Heo was
carrird home, hut nevar recovered con.
sciousness, and died the victim of a
single chew of tobacco.

Boys, nover begin the habit which
is sure to result in gome evil, and may

cauge you a sorrow which shall be

everlasting.

I have lived wore than four-score
years and never used tobacco in any
form, and T am hetter physically,
morally and spirituslly without it

A Youna Man’s FrIEND,

A SIGNIFICANT statement was lately
made by a citizen of Denver, who
chanced to be at one timo its mayor.
*“ Whonever woe extend the saloon
limit a little,” he said, ¢ we have to
add to the police forco. And every-
body doecsn't realize that the extra
policeman costs moro in a month than
a saloon nots in a year,

“WHATS THE HARM "

Jusr th'sonco! What hurt will it
do? You can study quite as well to-
night, and if you have a rido at all you
must go now,”

Thus persuaded, Dick threw down
his book and joinod his companions,
They had o delightful ride, and then in
the ovening ho settled down to study,
Ilo did not foel much like it, partly
becauso ho was tired, partly becauso he
frequently found his thoughts wander-
ing from tho losson to somothing he
had seon in tho afternoon.  Still, being
pretty persovering, ho finully learned
it, snd bad a perfect recitation the
next day.

“There!” said his companions ;
“what did wo tell you! You needn't
have made such a fuss about going.
It didn't do a bit of harm.”

Dick agreed with them then, but he
was inclined to change his mind later
in tho day when he found how! ineffec-
tual were his efforts to fix his atten-
tion on his books.

“I've learned the hurm!” he ex-
claimed. “ It is just like sliding down
hill : the first time, before the snow is
broken, we only go & little ways ; the
second time we go farther ; and pretty
soon wo can't stop short of the bottom
if we want to. There are two sides to
it, though : if I stick to these tough
old lessons to-day, it will be easier to
do it to-morrow.”

Stick to them he did, and thus
learned a lesson that was ss valuable
a8 any in his books.—Selected.

TOM'S GOLD DUST.

““ Tuar boy knows how to take care
of his gold dust,” said Tom's uncle,
often to himself, and somotimee aloud.

Tom went to college, and every
account they heard of him he was
going aheud, laying a solid foundation
for the future.

¢ Certainly,” eaid his uncle ; * that
boy, I tell you, knows how to take care
of his gold dust.”

¢ Gold-dust ! ” Where did Tom get
gold-dust? He was a poor boy. He
had not been to California. He never
was a miner, Where did he get gold-
dust? Ah! he had seconds aud min-
utes, and these aro the gold-dust of
time—specks and particles of time,
which bays and girls and grown-up
people are apt to waste and throw
away. Tom knew their valuo, His
father, our ministor, had taught him
that every speck and particle of time
was worth its weight in gold, and his
son took caro of them as though they
were. Take care of your gold-dust,
and lay up something for old age—for
timo as well as for etornity.,

THE SCOTT ACT,

OXFORD GRAND JURY QUITE BATISFIERD
WITH THE OPERATIONS OF THE ACT,

Tug Grand Jury for the county of
Oxford has given & unsnimous deliver-
ance expressing gratification at tho
decreago of drunkenness and ¢'ime in
the county under tho Scott Act. as
shown by the fact that since May 1st,
when tho Act came into force, there
bave been only seven persons com-
mitted a8 drunk aud disorderly, while
during the corresponding period of
1884, under license, there were 30
committod for this offence,

POOR JIMMIE.

« Qu littto sunboam, where do you
come from, where do you get your
heat ¥ They say you come millions
and millions of miles every morning,
fromx away across the oocean, from
avay among the stars, I woader
you don’t got cold coming mo far.
Maybe you run so fast that it makes
you ‘hot; anyway, I'm so ghd you aro
warm when you got here.’

Thus zaid little Jimmie as he crept
out of his seat and got into another,
where the warm sunshine stveamed on
him through the window of the littlo
red brick country school-howse, on the
chill September morning.

Poor Jimmy, are you shivering with
the oold already? What will you do
when the north wind blows, and the
alr is filled with frost, and the ground
coverod with snow, thought his teacher,
a8 she obsarved his movements, but
kindly allowod him his now position,
for beth Jinmie and his teacher recog-
nized in the sunbeam their one warm
friend. .

What was the matter that his
tescher called him “Pcor Jimmie?”
His clothes were thin and patched,
his face bore traces of tears, and his
oyes looked out mournfully from under
his high, white forchead. An unhappy
home was the cause, His father—ah,
yes, the old story—was a drunkard,
and his mother—I wish I could say
she waa patient under her sad burden
—had grown ti-d hoping, and was
now broken in spirit and irritable in
temper.

If Jimmy had been born in the city,
homight have been & little street arab,
full of oaths, snd wickedness, and
doceit ; but he was born in the country,
and all around his home lay the free
open fields, and there, when the
weather would permit, he would spend
most of his time. There he would lio
and look up at tho blue sky, and the
soft, floating, white clouds, and the
green trees waving above his head.
‘There, as he lay and listened to birds
twittering in the branches, and heard
the crickets chirping in the grass,
sweet thoughts came to him—good,
pure thoughts, straight from the great
loving heart of God.  Fox hbas be not
promised that, * When thy father and
thy mother forgake theo, the Lord will
take thee up.”

Then'as he contraated that peaceful
scene with the discord of his own home,
tears would fill his eyes, and roll down
his checks, and he would resolve down
deep in his heart never to give way to
the weakness of his father or the temper
ofhis mother, Poor Jimmy! Ab, poor
boy, what feartul odds are against you !
What hope is there that you can
escape!  Will you be overcomo and
swept down into that vortex of ruin,
whero 80 many go who have better
chances than you? 'Will no arm be
stretched to save you ¥

Oh yes, be of good cheer, rescue is at
hand. Long hxs the cry of the broken-
hearted wifo and the wail of the
orphan sounded in the car of God.
Now ho nwakens the people, and they
arise in their might, and aro sweeping
fron tho land that which ourses
Jimmie's home.—Gcderich, Ont.

—_— eer————

Tz hops of the righteous shsll be
gladness; but the expoctation of the
wicked shall perish,”

“ Exter not into the path of the
wick?d, and go not into tho way of evil
men.”

S~ b




=

P
b

PLEASANT HOURS.

e

175

"Quecn Esthur saves her raco from ('leath,

"'How fléoting oarthly plessures aro;

. Isaish talls of Ohrist to oome,

- hot.impatience, while sho worked early

PR

THE BOOKS OF THE BIBLE.

N Genesis thoe world was mado ;
In Exodus the march is told ;
Laeviticus contains tho law ;
In Numbars arv tho tribea enrolled,
In Doutoronomy again
Wo'ro urged to keep God's law alono;
And thoese tivo books of Moses make
Tho oldest writivgs that are known.

Brave Joshua to Canagn leads ;
Tu Judges oft the Jows rebel ;

Wo read of David’s name iv Ruth
And Pirst aud Second Samuel.

In First aud Sccond Kinga we read
‘How bad tho Hebrew State became ;

In Kirst and Second Chroniclea
Another bistory of {Le samae,

In Bzra captive Jows roturn,
And Neliemuh bujlds the wall ;

‘Theso books ** historical ** wo call.

In Job wo read of pationt faith ;
Tho Psalme are David's songs of praise ;
The Proverbs aro tg mako ny wise ;
Eeclesiastos noxt portrays

Tho Song of Solomon is all
About the love of Lhrist ; and thess
Five books ‘‘devetional * wo eall,

While Jaremiah tells of woe,
And in his Iamentations wourns

‘I'ho Holy City's overthrow.
Ezokiel spoaks of myateries,

And Daniel foretells klugs of old ;
Hosea calls men to tepout :

In Jool, blessings are foretold.

Awos tells of wrath ; and Bdom
Obadiah’s sent to warn;
While Jonah shows that Christ should die,
And Micha where ho should be born,
In Nahum, Nipoveh is soon ;
In Habakkuk, Chaldea's guilt;
In Zephauiah, Juda's sins;
In Haggal, the Templo built.
Zucharint speaks of Christ,
And Malachi, of John, his sign,
The propheta nuinber seventeen,
And xSI the books aro thirty-nino.

Matthew, Mark, and Luke, and John,
Tetl what Christ did in evory placo ;
Actg show what the apostlos did,
And Romans how wu're eaved by graco.
Corinthiuns instructs the Church,
Galatians showa us faith alone,
Ephesians, true love; aund in
Philippians, God's graco is shown,
Colossians tells us roare of Christ,
and Thessalonians of the end ;
In Timothy and Titus both
Are rules for pastors to attond.

Philemon Christian friendship shows ;
Then Hobrews clearly tolls us how al}
The Jewish law prefigured Christ ;
And those epistles are by Paul,
James shows that taith by works must live,
And Poter urges atesdfastness,
While John exhorts to Christian love,
For thoso who have it God will bless,
Jude shows the end of evil men,
Ard Revelation tells of heaven.
This ends the wholo New Testament,
And nl] the books are twenty-seven.
—Sunday-School Times,

HAL'S CONVERT.

He waga rongh-looking Irish boy,
This at the firat glance ; but his face
was full of fun, hiz brovmn hair clung
to his bhead in tight curls, his eyes
wore morry, gentle, or flerce, accord-
ing to his quickly changing moods. I
am not sure tbat yon might not have
called him positively handsome, had
he been well dressed and cared for.

In speech Mike v/ag the worst boy.
in school, Why should ke not be?
His father was unusually intelligent’
for one of his class, a good workman,
but given to drink, and when drunk
he was foul of speeoh, abusive of his
family, the terror of the neighbour.
hood,

Mike's mother, ignorant, hard-work-
ing, honest, quick-tempored, dealt
many & blow to her children in her

and late to keep them clothed and fed.

Tho boy had nover learned the firat
lésson in self-control, How tould hot
When angry, as he was oxtremely
often, his profancness was feurful to
hear, All tho botter olass of boys
avoided him ; all but Hal, a fine,
manly fellow of twolve, whoso home
was a8 good ag Mike's was bad.

Hal admired Miko, who rivalled him
in foot-ball, base-ball, jumping, and in
his classes even, for Miko was among
tho firat there in mpito of his disad-
vantagos. 1lal was distressed at
Mikeo's profanoness, and dotormined to
try to help him to give it up. This
wag how ho did it :

Ho took him one day to sco his fan-
tailed pigeons ; then to seo his pups, a
now and thriving but sightless family.
One day Hal astonished bhis Aunt
Hannsh by asking her if she would
have a secrot with bim. Would she
knit a pair of cardinal mittens like the
pair sho knit for him last winter§ Of
courso sho would. Christinas morning
Hal slipped the mittens into Mike's
cold hands. One morning the boys
woro alone, again admiving the pupe.
“ Miko," said Hal, “if you'll give up
sll your bad words, I'll give you one
of my pups’’ Now theso pups con-
stituted a prospective bicycle fund, at
least tho beginning of one. Their owner
oxpected to sell the five young sotters
for at least sixty dollars, It cost a
struggle to give up one.

Mike could hardly believe his ears,
“T'll do my best,” he said, and bore off
his treasure in such a stats of pride
and delight as he had never kunown.
He kept his word. The foul words
slipped out many times afterward, but
by-and-bye he had 8o faxr given up the
dreadful habit that his teacher praised
him for his improvement. ¢ lt's not
meself it is,” said the boy; “it's Hal
intirely.”

Some of the well-dressed boys in
school jocred at Mike, calling him
“Hal's convert;” but do you not
think Hal had found out the secret ot
helping those less fortunate than him-
self I—Congregationalist,

PEEPY'S PET.

Taere was o little girl who was
called Peepy; but why she was called
80 I do not know. Perhaps it was
becauss, when a baby, ahe used to peep
from behind a cartain or a door, and
cry, * Peepo1”

She was a good little girl. YWhen
she was five years old her mother had
to go to Europs for her health, and
Peopy was sent to board in the family
of a farmer whose name was Miller.

One day Mr. Miller made her a
present of a bright silver quarter of a
dollar, Peepy had been taught to sew
by Susan Miller; and 8o she put her
work-box on & chair in her little room
and sat down and made a littlo. bag in
which to keep the bright silver coin.

Then she took a walk near the
grove, and saw two boys who had
caught a robin, and were playing with
it. They had tied a string to its logs ;
and whee the poor bird tried to fly
away they pulled it back again, and
laughed at its struggles,

At lagt the little robin wasg so tired
and frightened that it lsy on the
ground panting, with its feathers
ruflled, and its beak wide open, and
its vyes half olosed. It scomed resdy
to die. Then the rude, cruel boys
pulled the string to make it fly again.

“ Please don't bo 80 cruel,” said little
Peepy, ¢ How can you be so crrel $”

And pho ran to the poor bird, and

tuok it up vory gently.

“You let our bird alone!" ono of
tho boys cried out, But Peepy slill
held it, and was roeady to ory when she
felt its little heart beating with fear,

“Do givo it to mo, pleass,” said
Peeopy, ¢ I will thank you for it vory
wuch,”

But the boys laughed at her, and
told her roughly to Ict the bird alone.
“ We caught the bird, and it is ours,”
said one of them.

“ Will you sell me the bird 1" asked
Peopy, taking her bright quarter out
of ita bag and offering it,

“Ah! now you talk sensibly,” said
the larger of tho Loys. * Yes, we'll
gell it.”

So Peepy parted with hor money,
but kopt the precious bird, Tho boys
ran off, knowing they bad dono a mean
thing, and fearing some man might
come along and inquiro into it.

Pecpy took tho bird homo; and
Mra, Miller told her she had done
right, and helped her to mend an old
cage into which they could put the
poor little bruised bird, Soon it took
its food from their hands, and grow
quite tame.

Poepy named it Bells, and kopt it
in her chamber wheio sho could hear
it sing. Bella loved Poopy, and would
fly about the room, and light on her
head, and play with her curls.

But as summer camo on, and the
woather grow warm and pleasant,
Peepy thought to herself, ¢ Bella loves
me, and is grateful for all my care;
but liberty is as sweet to birds as to
littlo girls, I will not selfishly keep
this bird in prison, I will tako itinto
the grovo and set it freo,”

So Peepy took it into the grove and
set it freo; and Bella lighted on a
bough and sung the swoetest song you
ever heard. It then flow singing
around Deepy’s head, as if to say,
“Thank you! thank you a thousand
times, you dear little girl,” If Bella’s
song could have been translated into
words, I think they would have been
these :

* Darling little Peopy,
Whon you're sad or sleepy,
I will come aud sing you & werry, merry

soug ;
So do not be grieving
At this tender leaving ;
I shall not forget you, dear, for, oh ! love is
strong.”

Peepy weont home rather sad with
her empty cage. But what was her
joy the next day to see Bolla on the
window-gill ! Sho opened the window,
Bella flew in, and they had a nice
frolic. Thon, when the dinner-bell
vang, the little bird flew off. Peepy
was happy to think it had nos for-
gotton her.

A GOOD REPLY,

A gentleman travelling on tho rail-
road made the acguaintance of a fellow-
passenger, who with his wifo and
little son occupied seats adjoining his
own., Tho boy was a good-tempered,
frank little fellow, whose bright ways
and childish talk werc very enter-
taining,

Ho was busily engaged in trying to
uniie the knot of a parcel, which his
new friend suggested he could net do,
and offered to cut the string for him.
But his prompt and well-pronounced
reply was, ¢ Thank you, sir, but my
papa never allows me to say I can't.
I belong to the Try Comoany.’

A MARKED YOUTH,

Yrars ago there lived in tho interior
of New fork a boy, the son of a
farmor, who also worked at the trade
of a pottor, The boy was a marked
youth, because ho would do with
might whatever he undertook, Ho
was a leader in the ordinary sports of
boyhood, and whenever the farm or
tho pottery relaxed their hold upon
him he would be found repairing some
damaged articlo or devising n new im-
plement,

His father was poor; tho farm wasg
small and could only be cnlarged by
clearing up the primeval forest. Tho
boy was anxious to acquiro knowledgo,
but his sorvices wero 80 neccesary to
his father that he could not be spared
to a‘tend tho winter torm of the com-
mon school.

But the boy was in earnest. With
tho aid of his brother, one year his
junior, he chopped and cleared four
acres of birch and maple woodland,
ploughed it, planted it with corn, har-
vested the crops, and then asked, as
his componsation, to be allowed to
attend achool during the winter. Of
course, the father granted his wish.

When the boy was seventeen, the
father’s pottery business bhad so0 in-
creased as to demand a more extensivo
factory. A carpenter was hired to
build the new buildlng, and the boy
assisted him. So familiar did he
become with the tools and the trade
that he determined, with the aid of
the jounger orother, to erect a two.
storey frame dwelling-houee for his
futher’s family. The two boys cut
the timber from the foreat, planned
and framed the structure, and then
invited the neighbours to assist at the
“raiging.” They csme from far and
near to see what a lad of sevonteen
had done. When every mortise and
tenon was found to fit its place, and
the frame was scen to stand perfect
and secure, the veterans cheered the
young architect and builder. From
that day he was in demand a8 s master-
carpenter.

That boy was Ezra Cornell, tho
founder of Cornell University.

“Heeat thou a man diligent in his
bueiness? he shall stand before kings ;
he shall not stand before mean men.”

The meaning of this old proverb is
that the man who hes dono well in
little things shall be advanced go that
he ghall not waste himeslf on work to
which obscure and unambitious men
are adequate. Ezra Qornell illustrated
the truth of the Bible saying.—dnon,

READING ONE HOUR A DAY,

THERE was once a lad who, at tho
age of fourtern, found himself an
apprentice to a soap-boiler. Having a
apare hour every day, he decided to
pass that fleeting time in reading.
Within a fow weeks the habit became
fixed, and then he thoroughly enjoyed
his lesson. He stayed seven years at
tho place, and when he was twenty-
one he took a position that could be
filled only by an educated man.

Now, let us see how much time he
spent in reading during the seven
years. At the rate of one hour a day,
the whole time thus passed would be
2,555 hours. In other words, it was
equal to the time one would spend in
reading at the rate of eight hours each
day, three hundred and ten days, or
nearly a whole year, 4




BY KRRV, OLIVER CRANT, DL,

<h HE whele wide world for Jesus,
For his s aits demann,
And hixis the dominion
From sea 10 sea to reign
To him the kings of Sheba
Their royal gitts shall bring,
And isles afar their tnibute
Shall render to their King.

The whole wide world for Jesus ;
this banner be unturled

Wide a« hiv great commisaon,
*Go vo to ull tho world,

Aund preach to every creaturo
The messages of peace ;

Lo I am with you alnays
Till time itself shall (case,”

The whole wite world for Jesus
O Church of C hrist, awske?

Put «n thy strength, O Ziwa,
Thy posts of duty take ;

Go furth upou thy misson
In Jesus' name alone,

Till earth, with all her millions,
His soveraigoty shall own,

The wholo wide world for Jesus ;
Where Satan long hath reigned

The Prince of Peacs shall trinmph,
The world shall bo regaived :

Tte realms whirh aat i: darkoess
Have seen ‘the glorious light,

For lo! the dawn 13 breaking
Along the verge of night.

The whole wide world for Jesus *
Bebhold ! the timo at hand !
His vanguard-hosts are massing
Their force in every land ;
Each thrill of ccean s cable,
r.ach breeze tresn tid ngs bring
Of conquests won tor Jesus,
The wichty King of kings,

— - > o
THE BUTCHER-BIRD.

A poLp, bad follow he is—this rame
shrike, [t feeds on insects, especially
grasshoppers and crickets, but it also
attacks and kills small birds, which it
tears apart and sawallows in large
pieces. It pitches downward like a
hawk with closed wings on the back
of its victim, which 1t instantly strikes
on the head, tearing open it skull,
It is 8o bold that it often enters apart-
menta where pet birds are kept, and
attempts to seize them from the cages.
It has the singular propensity of 1m-
paling ingects and small birds on points
of twiga and thorns.

Mr. G. H. Ragsdale, of Gainesville,
Texas, a reader of the Visitor, a friend
of the little people, and one of the
keenest observe.s of birds we know,
sends us the following interestiug items
concerning the butcher-bird :

* 1 once surprised one while making
a meal off a Lapland long-spur. Hav-
ing spitted his gamo on a dead twig of
a hackberry-iree, he perched himself
on & branch underneath the long-spur,
and stripped the flesh down with his
beak, swinging on to his support like
grim death. The introduction of
barbed wite i8 quito a convenience to
the shrikes in some parts of the South-
western States, and they seem o prefer
the barbs to chorns, although both are
used. My children find it convenient
to strip off grasshoppers from the wire
along the school-road, to feed to their
mocking-bird. In October, 1884, 1
wag passing an outpost, and countel
seventy-fivo bugs, all alike and evi-
dentiy impaled that day, many being
still alive. Five grasshoppers wereo
stuck on the same fence.”

“ Yes,” said tho boy, “ I might just
as well be at the head of my cJlas; as
not. But I dont mind being at the
foot, and the other boys do, 80 I sacri-
fice myself.”

A NavaAL officor being at son in a
drendinl vtorm, his wifo sitting in the
cabin near him, filled with alarm for
the snfety of tho vessel, was so sur-
prised at his serenity and composure
that she cried out:

“My dear, are you not afraid$”
How 13 it possiblo you can bo g0 calm
in such a dreadful storm1”

He rose from his chair, dashed it to
the dack, drew his sword, and pointing
it at tho breast of his wife, exclaimed :

“ Aro you not afraid 3"

She immediately answered: ¢ No!”

“Why 1" said tho oflicor.

“ Because,” replied his wife, “1
know that the aword is in tho hands of
my husband, and he loves me too weli
to hurt me.” .

*Thon, " said he, ¢ I know in whom
I believe; and that ho who holds the
wind in bis hand is my Fathor,”—Exz-
change.

GOOD ADVICE,

Reseuner that every person, how-
over low, has rights and feelings. In
all ycur contentions let peace be rather
your object, than triumph; value
triumph only as the means of peace.

When you meet with negloct, lot it
rouse you to exertion, instead of
mortifying your pride, Set about
lessening these defects which expose
you to neglect, and improve those ex-
cellencies which command attention
and respect.

Find fault, when you must find
fault, in private, if possible ; and some
time after the offence, rather than at
the time, The blamed are less in-
clined to resist, when they are blamed
without witnesses; both parties are
calmer, and the accused party is struck
with the forbearance of the accuser,
who hus =een the fault, and watchcd
for a private and propar time for men-
tioning it. —Sydney Smitk

LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER.
LESSON VI.
THRB STOBY OF JONAN.
Joanakh 1, 1-17.

BC 770.) [Nov. 8.

Jor.mit Lo mem. v8. 4-6
GorpeN TEXT.

Arise, go to Ninevoh, that great city, and
cry against it. Jonah 1. 2,

OUTLINE.

1. Fleeing from the Lord, v. 1, 2.
2. Followed by the Lord, v. 3-17.

Tixk. —Not known with certainty ; sup-
posed to be ahout B.C, 770,

Pracks.—Nineveh, capital of Assyria, on
the nver Tigris; Joppa, the sea-port of
Palostine ; ‘Larshish, perhaps Tartessus, in
Spaia.

LXPLANATIONS, —Cry against ¢¢— Denounce
its sins.  Js come up before me—Has bocome
offensive. From the presence—Not that he
expected to cscape cut of God's sight, but
from the prophetic presence of the Hoiy
Spirit.  Was (ke to bs broken—Was in
danger of beiug wrecked.  Unto his god—{t
was 8 heathon crew. TAe wares—The cargo.
Into the mdes of the ship—Into the hold,
Cast lots—An ancient method of determining
a matter, overruled 1n ths case Ly wnine
Providence to bring tho culprit to light.
Por whose cause this evil—The heathon con-
nected ali storms and commotions of naturo
with the anger of some offended deity, #What
shall we ao unto thee—Thoy felt that he must
be dirposed of in some way. Rowed hard—
Somowhat fearful, lest in throwing him
overbo..d they should displease tho Lord still
more., Teastd from her raging—Became
comoaratively calm. JAade vows—A usual
way of attesting gratitude for deliverance—
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the vows having roforence to sacrifices, otc.,
to bo offored in the future, A great fish—
Not nccessarily a whalo, for tho langusge
implios that the Lord had prepared it speci-
slly for this purpose. 2'Ares days—Analo-
ous to tho resarrection of Ohrist, an
illustration used by the Mastor,

TEAONINGS OF THR Lrssox,

Where in this lesson aro we tanght—

1. That men cannot hide from God's
presence !

2. That men shonld fear God rather than
dangor?

gd 'Thnt dangers often drive men toward

Tug LrsaoN CATECIISM,

1. What did the Lord say to Jonsh!
‘“Arise, go to Ninoveh,” 2, What did
Jonsh dot Fled from the presence of the
Lord. 3. When Jonah had taken ship for
Larshish, what happened! A mighty tempest
arose. 4. What bappened to Jonah when
he was cast into the sea! A groat fish
swallowed him, 5. How iong was he in the
fisht **‘Chree days and thres nights.”

Doorrinay SuaorstioN,—God's call to
tho ministry.

OATEORIBM QUESTION.

80. Whatisth ralation of those sacraments
to the new co st1 They are signs and
seals of the cov .ant of graco astablished in
Chrnist ; which 18 a covenant with promise on
the part of God, and with conditions on the
part of man.

B.C. 770.] LESSON VII, [Nov. 15.
BFFKCTS OF JONAK'S PREAVHING.
Jonah 3 1.10. Ooimsnit Lo mem, ve. 8, 6.
Gorpxy Trxxr,

Thoe men of Nineveh shall rise up in the
udgment with this generation, aud shall
condemn it : for they repented at the preacn.
ing of Jonns; and behold, & greater than
Jonas is here. Luke 11. 32,

OvTLINE,

1. The Repenting Prophet, v. 1-4,

2. The Repenting People, v, 5.9,

é. The Relenting Lord, v. 10.
Time.—Perhaps B.C. 770,
Praor.—Nineveh, capital of Assyria.
EXPLANATIONS.—The second  time—This

second commission to Junah waslike the first,
and that it was similar implies that the
prophet’s disobedionce had been forgiven.
Three days gourney—It required that lsugth
of time to uaverse the city, Yot forty days
—7The Lmit of divine torbearance. = The
frequency with which the nomber forty is
used in Scripture seems to indicate—a perfect
measure—adeqnate time, otc. Sackcloth—
Coarsa stuff, youerally black, worn to show
penitence or sorrow.  Saf i ashes—In tokon
of humiliation. Cry mightily—Dray earnestiy.
The vio.ence that ss in their Aands --Ropeot of
their gross wickeduess, God repented—
Human feelings are sometimes ascribed to
deity as an accomodation to imporfect
thought. The facts show that tbis was uot
repentance in the usual meaning of the word,
because the forty days were given Nineveh
for repontance, u.nd..havin repentod, God
was consistent in forgiving them.

TRAUHINGS oF TRE Lrsaox,

Where in this losson are wo taught—
1. The doom of the impenitent !
2. The true signs of repentance?
3. Lhe infinite mercy of Gou ¢

Tur LessoNn OATROBISM,

1. What did Jonah do when the Lord told
him the second timo to go to Nineveh?
‘“Jonah arose and went.” 2, What did
Jonah tell tho people of Ninoveh would
happen to thatcity ¥ It would be overthrown
in forty days. 3. How did the peoplo of
Nineveh rocoive Jonah's preachingy ¢ The

ople of Nineveh believed God,” 4. What

id they also do? ‘'Proclaimed a fast.”
5. When God saw that they turned from
their evil way, what did he d» concerning
the overtbrowing of tho cityt ¢ He did it
not.”

DoorRriNaL Suaeestion.—The conditions
of salvation. .

CATRORISM QURSTION,

40. What is the outward or visible sign or
form in baptism? Baptism with water,~by

dipping or pouring or sprinkling,—*‘into
thgpnngxo of tho Fagmr amf of the gon and of
the Holy Ghost."—Matt. xxviii. 19,
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Lost and Found.
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Lid by Moral Courage.

BEmma Leighton; or, Liessons in
Self-Control.

Netty Moseley ; or, Eara, and How
to Use Them.

Ralph Saunders; or, The School-
boy Friends. aAn Interesting Tale.

Brave Seth. By Sarah Dondney. .

Learning to Follow Jesus.

Jessie's Bible; or, The Italian
Priest.

Away from Home; or, Continen-
tal Rambles.

The QGipsy's Secret; or, Deb's
Revenge, and What Came of It.

Memoriul Chapters in the Lives
of Christian Gentlewomen. By
Misy Brightweli,

Talks about Animals. By Uncle
Robert.  With upwards of S8ixty Engrav.
ings,

The Happy Village, and How It
Became So.

BEmily Millman.

Carrie Williamsand Her 8cholars.
A Book tor Mothers, Governesses, Teachers,
and all intercsted in the instruction of the
Young.

Humphrey Merton; or, The Wid-
ow's Sons,

The Young Muscovite. A Tale
sotinded o the Frouch Invasion of Russia
in 1812,

Foolscap 8vo, cloth boards, gilt.
Each 50 cents.

Above the Breakers. By Mary Oaley,
Author of -'Bresd VFound aiter Many
Days,” &c.

After the Holidays; or, Wynnie's
‘Works. By Mry Eilis.

Breaking the Rules: A TaleofSchool-
vvy Late. By M.y H. B. Paunl, Author of
*¢ Miss Herbert's Koys,” ¢ Lucy West," &c,

Edith Hinton; or, Twice Blessed.

By E. M.
Ettie Knott; or, Silver lined
Clouds., By Winter Daisey.

Facts and Fancies. A Book of
»wetches and Couusvls for Young People,
By W. H. Groser, B.8c.

The Ferryman's Family; or, Daisy
Hope's Fortune. By Emwa Lesi,

Florrie Ross; or, The Voice of the
Snowdrops. By Mary Ouley.

George's Temptation., By Emms
Lieslto, Authorot *L'he Chuined Book, ™ &c.

High and Low; or, Help Each
Other. By Mrs. Damuast.

Jessie's Troubles, and what Be-:
came of Them. By the Autbos of
** Undor 3aspicion.”

Little Bess; or, The Pure in
Heart. By Mary W, Ellis A Tale
1llustrative ot the Beatitudes.

Miss Herbert's Keys. By Mrs. H. B,
Paul, Auihor of * Break.ng tue Rules, * &c.

Miss Irving's Bible. By Samh
Doudney, Author ot -* Tue Pilot’s Daugh-
ters,” &e.

0Old Osk Farm. By Rev. T, T. Haver-
fiola, B.D

The Infant Zephyr. A Tale of Strolling
Life By Bevjamin Clarke, Author of
¢ Will Norbary, ’ &e.

Walter's Mistake. By Mm, H. B
Paul, Author ot ¢ Breaking the Rules,” &ec.
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