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Come Along.

Tur little three-
et old in our pie-
are has hold ot the
uing which is hed
n the mothor's hand,
mle mother en-
oursgingly save,
ceome wleng,”  Aund
he little pot holds
m and toddles along,
much pleased be-
cuse sh o in uble to
keep up with the
Iwing mother’s ac
connodated RLEPR,
Thwe 18 w cord
which binds  every
Beinld to s loving
wother's heart  And
1o clild ought to do
wuything which
would break even
ons strand in the
pricless cord of n
mother's  affections,
Dot little ones, hold
o to tins cord, and
on will tind that it
boill he lp von in dafli-
pulty, comfors you
n trouhle, and hold
on back trom temp
tion., How many
bovs wnd girls would
be hept from wrong
baths, 1f they would
puly stop  and ask
ne (question—What
w mid mother think
of e, 1f she gaw me
in this place, or doing
Rhis thing? Thechild
o does not reapect.
hiy mother enough
) kesp from doing
vrong to save her
patn, hag let go of
s erd or the golden
liread, which hinds
to a mother's
heatt, e is in
great danger, even
though mother holds
jon to her end, Don’s
lt g0, buys, —girls,
don'y let go,—oh!
81y, dont let go of
this precrions cord of
Teverenoe for a
mother's wish and
feelings, for it will
draw you along in
tho path of virtue,
trie bliss, and uneul-
lied glory.

Coxus

ALONG.

There is another
nide to this ecene,
which purents and
teachers ought to
seriousiy ponder,
The cord is & very
striking illustration
of personal is fluence
Cutldren are inve ter-
ate imita ors, and as
purents und educa-
tors of the young, we
want to remember
that our life at home
and in our ever)-
duy aswodations, as
well as when we
stand before them in
the class, is & mont
powerful factor in
shaping their future
destiny, Oh! what
responsibiluy rests
upon us! How im-
portant, how solemn
is life when looked
at from this stand-
point! How pre-
cious the cargo that
we bhave in tow at
the other end of this
vital cord of exam-
ple!—young im-
mortala. Are we
by precept und life
leading them in
the right way%—
Ensign.

—o(—
Look Over It.

It is eaid that
Jobn Wesley was
once walking along
a road with a bro-
ther, who related to
him his troubles,
saying, he did not
know what he should
do. They were at
that moment passing
a stone fence to u
meadow, over which
a cow was looking.

“ Do you know,”
smid Wesley, * why
the cow looks over
that wall$”

«“No,” replied the
one in trouble. .

« ] will tell you,”
said Wesley, “be-
oause she cannot
look through it ; and
that is what you
must do with your
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troubles ; look over and above them.”
Depend upon it, in the midst of all
the science about the world and ite
ways, and all the ignorance of (iod and
His greatness, the man or woman who
can say, “Thy will be done,” with the
true heart of giving up, is nearer the
secret of things than the geologist or
theologist.——Geo. Macdonald.

e GO
Faoce to Face.

Ove eyes shall see the Master
Upon the great white throne,
And all His acts of kindness
Will then be fully known ;
The beauty of His patience,
The grandeur of Hix grace.
Will be to us unfolded
When we behold His face,

The marks upon His forehead
UIf the deep piercing thorns,
Will tell us in sweet language,
What He for us hath borne !
His feet and hands nail printed
Will show what path He trod.
When His rough cross He carried
To bring us back to God.

The greatness of the mercy
He brought to Calvary
We shall Yerceive with wonder
And holy ecstacy ;
That miraclo of goodness
Will then be clearly seen,
‘When no dark cloud of evil
Can rise and intervene.

O blessed, blessed vision,
When all shall be made plain.
The secrets of redemption,
The mystery of pain ;
When ali perplexing questions
8hall fully answered be,
In that most sacred moment
When we our Lord shall see.

O Christ, that time is coming
Upon us very fast

And every day that passes
Fortelleth of our last.

Prepare us for the meeting

ith all the bliss divine,

That we may see Thy glory

And with its brightneas shine.

oo
Rosalie’'s Way.

BY MEADE MIDDLETON.

Rosatiz was a tall girl of sixteen.
S8he was an energetic girl, also, and
withal, unselfish, and willing to be
useful to others, even during the sum-
wer holidays.

A talk with her mother, one evening,
resulted in plans for the coming weeks,
—plans which included work as well
as play.

Rosalie was charmed | ““ I am having
such & good time, mother,” she mid
one morning aftér a very busy hour,
“ 1 enjoy my reading, and lawn tennis,
and boating as much again after I
have helped you around the house! ‘I
don’t know what people mean by com-
plaining of work ! I just despive lazy
people, mother!”

hen a few days afterward, the
*doctor said, very gravely that Mrs,
Lawrence must go to the White Moun-
tains for change of sir, Rosalie was
varnest in her assurance that she could
take charge of home matters, and make
her father and brother quite comfor-
table.

Left thus, Rosslie began her work
with great gloe. Bhe was up early in
the morning, busy as a bee, and h
as & bird all day long. 8he sent
cheeriest sort of letters to her mother,
and did her utmost for those at home.
Every one oalled her a ‘¢ wonderful

e, a ¢ ¥ a “gunbeam,” a
‘ jewel.,” Dick declared he'd rather
have ber for & sister than any woman

in history, ancient or modern,—which
remark, comjng from Dick, Ronalie
enjoyed as a high compliment.

Everything went on 8o smoothly
that Rosalie was puzsled, more than
ever, over those * who get tired some-
times,” and want to run away from
work, ¢ Nonsense !” she maid, “one
will be happy always, if one is only
busy.” .

If this state of affairs had continued,
she would never have known what it
is to sympathise with those who are
sometimes weak and down-hearted. It
was high time, you ses, that Rosaline
should Jearn that it is not always sun-
shine, even along the path of duty !

Her trouble came in the form of &
visitor to Dick. She was busy dusting
the sitting-room one morning, when
Dick looked in to say that he had just
received a letter from his special friend
Frank Leighton, aud that Frank was
coming to see him ; he would be there
by the next evening, perhaps.

“ Dick Lawrence! You don't mean
to say that one of your college friends
is coming to make a visit while mother
is away1”

*“Why, yes, Rosalie; here is the
lette'i;" h h 17 said
“Telegraph him not to come!” sai

Roulie.ag“ ‘

“1 cannot, Rosalis! He is on his
way now. He will be here by tea-
time to-morrow.”

¢ And I shall have to sit at the head
of the table and make the coffee!”
oried Rosalie, covering her face with
her hands. ¢ 1 wish that I ocould run
awhy ard hide. If it were not for
father and Joe, I would go over to
cousin Nell's, and let you and your
friend keep house,”

“ 1 daresay that we should get along
somehow,” said Dick, very much sur-
prised at his sister's mood. * Nonsense,
Romlie ;” he continued, * Frank is
the beat fellow in the class, He's just
splendid. He won't eat you, child,—I
dare say he'll not notioce you.”

“1 dare say not,” replied Rosalie,
flushing. “I suppose he'll be little
enough of & gemtleman to act just so.”

¢ Why, what do you want1” Dick
asked. “T thought that he would
pleass you best that way, Girls are
qum"l

“Bo are boys ; college boys especially.
Besides 1 hate to have visitors while
mother is away.”

“But what can I do?" exclaimed
Dick, ¢ Mother told me to invite
Frank—that waa before she knew
about going to the mountains, I know
somebody, though, who said that none
of the plans must be changed. The
same person, too, said that every one
should be made just as comfortable as
if mother was at home, FEasy enough
to make promises but not so easy to
keep them.”

Bo maying, Dick walked away very
much offended.

Roealie threw herself on the loungs,
and indulged in a long fit of weeping,
At last, though, she roused herself and
began again to dust tables, chairs, and
books. Afterward she went up to her
own room. In passing lier toilet-table
she noticesd that lheni.d not tugted
over the leaf of her daily tablet. Bhe
did it at onoe, curious to see the text
for the day, it was: “ Let us run with
rhut ® race that is sst before us,
ooking untb Jesus, the author and
finisher of our faith.” The very verse
they had talked about in prayer-meeting
the night hefore, Rosalie repeated it
glowle poine tatbewinlow, and Iooking

out over the heautiful hillsand fields of
her country howe,

“The ‘race’ here meana the Chris-
tian life,” she said *and one duty of
wy Christain life is to do, moment by
moment, the work that God gives me,
—not the work that he glves some one
elne, At least that is the way Dr.
Roland explained it in prayer-meeting
last night. He rays that it often soems
eusier to run somebody else’s race than
to run one's own. But that is not the
word of commund for us. Now think
of this particular versre being my text
for to-day. That is what I call strange,
It seems like & messago to me. I
wonder if it is to make my work seem
easier, or to keep me from wishing
myself with mother among the White
Mountains1 Oh, dear! think of that
strange boy coming here, There are
ever 80 many extra things to do, but I
don't mind shat part. There is Dick,
though, to make friends with; poor
Dick! How helpless boys arel It
depends upon me now whether or not
his friend bas a nice time. If mother
were here, how lovely she would make
everything for them. I suppose I
ought to try my best. It is part of the
‘race.” Why, certainly ! It depends
upon me wheher or not his friend has
a nice time. If only I could make up
my mind to run it ¢ with patience.’
But hark | that is ten o'clock; I must
not stop here another moment.”

Rosalie did stop, however. The
last part of the text took hold upon
her heart just then. Bhe repented it
very softly--* Looking unto Jesus.”
“] am glad that I know what that
means, she said tenderly. ¢ I couldn’t
run a atep of the ‘race’ if I didn't
know.”

A few moments afterward, Dick,
who waa sitting on the piazza in rather
a disconsolate mood, felt two arms
thrown around his neck; turning he
saw Rosalie, with a very penitent look
upon her face.

“1 am very sorry, Dick, for being
80 cross with yon,” she said. “1'M do
the beat that I can to give your friend
a good time,”

Before he could answer she was off
to give directions for dinner, and to
consult with Jane as to preparations
for the coming visitor.

“T will help you all that I can,
Miss Rosalie,” Jane said~~which pro-
mise made things look much brighter
to Roealie. “ There ian't so very much
to do,” Jane went on in a business-lika
way, “We'll get up s company
supper the first night; the young
gentleman will he hongry, after his
long joumv;y and the drive from the
station, o'll have spring chickens,
snd muffins, and coffes, and & sponge
cake, and "—

“Oh! we'll have some eut peaches,
Jane,” interrupted Rosalie. “I have
been watching the peaches on that tree
at the end of the yard; they are just
ripe.”

“And I'll see that we have good
rich cream,” said Jane nodding con-
fidentially. ¢« We'll not let Mr. Dick
miss his mother,—exoept, of oourse, for
her merry way with his friends; he
couldn’t help missing that.”

“ No,” Rosalie said, certain that she
should stand too much in awe of Dick’s
friend to feel merry |

In the course of the day, Dick
stopped at the sitting room door a
second time,

“ Hallo, Rosslie | ” he said, * cannot
you hang some more picres in my
room? You ought to ses Frank’s room.

There isnt a bure place on the wall, .
scarcely.” :
“ But w here shall I get the picturesy"

" osnlie usked,
“Oh, T don’t krow!
could spire one ovt of the parlour.”

talk !”

wherte. I want my room to look gy
fine a8 possible, you know.”
1 don't belisve there is a room in

impatiently.

his escape to the piazza.

Rosulie. “Does he want me to give
up my room? He is very much nis
taken if he expects that. No indeed!”
she said to herself running up and
down stairs half a dozen times witlun
the next hour, trying her best to forg-t

arrangement of the room,
She had come to it again, however,

her own room, and act in exactly the
same way. At last she maid so low

though she was afraid to trust herself
to say anything more, she thought:

moment.

Then she remembered something
that some one had said about it making
people selfish to'let them have their
own way always. This troubled her.
“1 do not want to make Dick selfish,”
she thought ; “but there is somethiny
that I do wish for him, oh, so much?”

was, mude her fingers wonderfully
skilful, just then in the arrangement
of her pretty room. She had an odd
little way of talking to herself,

I dare say that this fine Mr. Frank
will laugh at my piotures. I suppose
that in his home are none but the very
best paintings and engravings. He

than Milton and Shakspeare and Jore:
my Taylor. I don't suppose that
there is anything in our house gran!
enough for him. Ob, well! he can
look out on the beautiful hills and
fields; no one can help thinking that
they are lovely.”

Five o'clock Wednesday afternoon!
The carriage that had been sent to the
station to meet the visitor, was in
sight at the turn of the road, by the
school-house ; just at that turn, the

first glimpee of their visitors from the
city.

Joe was on the fence with his spy-
gines, ¢ He has come !” he exclaimed.
“I can nee him as plain as the nose on
your face | He is riding in front, with
Dick.”

Roealie had run upstairs to open the
shutters that had been olosed all day
against the sun ; then into the parlour
& moment, for the same purposs, and
sfterward into the tea-room, to make
swe that all was right about the table.
By this time the oarriage was at tie
door, aud us her mother’s representative

rhe must go formard to welcome Diok’s

Aud that wish for Dick, whatever it

fumily at the farm always caught the |

Maybe yo |
“Why, Dick Lawrence, how yo, |

**Oh, well, never mind! T thought
that you might scare some up som. |

the house to suit your friend,” she said

“Yes, now, your room is just splen. ‘
did!"” said Dick mischievously, making '

*“ What does he meant” thought‘

all about Dick and his friend and the

and her thoughts seenied to affect her
in & curious way. 8he would peep -
into Dick’s room for a moment and
look at each piece of furmiture as:
though she had never seen it before.

Then she would go aoross the hali to |

that you must hive been very close to |
have heard, “I will do it!” Then,’
pressing her lips together tight, as:

“I will not tell Dick till the last
I wilklet it be & surprise'"

|
|
'
!
\
|
|
|
N
i
I
|
I
i
i

cannot laugh at my books, though,— }
even he cannot have any better authors |

AN
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pend,  She folt awk ward and diffident.
But the next motnent she felt liko
Jaughing at hersulf,

« After all,” she thought, “ he is just
a real polite, warm-hearted boy,—even
it Dick does call him a college man!
I shull not be the least bit wfruid of

B am.”

«(tome old fellow!” said Dick,

| jreparing to lead the way upstairs to

his room, waiting & moment to hear
what Rosalie would say to him. B8he
whispered & word or two, “To please
you, Dick,” she said in & low tone,

«Your room? Is that so?”’ he
exclaimed with » pleased smile. “Why,
that is splendid | Thank you.”

Rosalie fe!* ~ery happy. She did
not regret g g up her room, even
though she had to go to a swaller one
in the third story, 8he did not once
think of herself at the tea-table. The
chickens and coffee and muffine were
a success, and Jane waited even better
than usual.

Frank fell right in with the fumily
ways. He seemed ®o much pleased
with everything that nobody could
help feeling pleased with him. They
eujoynd the holidays all the more for
his presence among them,

Yet there were times wheh Rosalie
felt out of heart, and almost ready to
give up the “ruce.” Things seemed so
tireome, and she could see no good
coming from all her self-denial ; some-
times she was afraid thatv her wish for
Dick would never come true. He was
s anxious to have & good time himself,
that he appeared quite forget ul about
the comfort of others.

“ Dick never seems to think that I
get tired, or that I have given up u
great deal to please him,” she thought.
But Dick did think, although he
appeared 8o careless und selfish.

One Sunday afterncon Roslie did
not feal like walking up the hill 1o the
old school-house to teach her clans,
She wondered if some one else could
not take it for that day. Then, like &
flash, cume the thought of ¢ runming
the race,"—doing one’s own work | She
put on her hat, and, taking an unbrella,
went out of the gate up the hill,

Dick and Frank were on the fence,
muking plans for the future, when they
should have become great men.

Rosalie invited themn to go with her
to Sunday-school, but they laughed,
siying it was too warm, and begged to
be excused. Each was busy with his
own thoughts after that, till Frank
looked up and said, in his brighs, quick
way : “Dick, what makes your sister
50 unselfisn §'"”

“Just what makes some other per-
sons so, I suppose,” Dick replied,
after & moment's hesitation. * Don't
you know, Frank "

“ Yes,” said Frank, decidedly. ‘Now
why do not you and I try the same
way? With all our fine talk, I do not
believe we shall amount to much till
we enliat,”

Dick knew that Frank meant enlist
448 & soldier of Jesus Christ.

“I've been thinking » good deal
about it lately,” he naid.

“80 have I,” said Frank. “Doyou
know what set me to thinkingl—it was
Just that kind, unselfish way that your
sister haa{” .

Dick grusped Frank'’s hand waimly,
exclaiming, * Why, old fellow, that is
just the way it has been with me!”

How do you suppose Rosalie felt,
%onie time afterward, when she found

that her wish had been granted . S.
Times,

The King's Bell.

“* No perfect day has ever come to me,”
A old man sad ;

‘“ A perfect day for us can never be
Till we are dead.”

The young king heard him and he turned
away
In earnest thonght.
Did men ne'er find on earth the perfect day
For which they sought, —

A day all free from care 1—so ruaning o’er
With life’s delight
That there seemed room or wish for nothing
more
From dawn to night?

“It must be that such days have come to
man,"”
" The young king said.
*Go search—find one who found them—-if
you oan !”
Ah wise gray head !

1 trust that seme such day will come

To even me,"”
The king said. But the old man’s lipr were
dumb,
A doubter he.

“That you, and those about you ail may
know
My perfect day,
A bell shall ring out when the sun is low
And men shall say,—

¢* Behold this dnj’ has been unto tho king
A day replete

With happiness. It lacked not anything—
A day most sweet !”

In & high tower, ere night, the passers saw
A mighty bell,

The tidings of a day without a flaw
Some time to tell.

The bell hung silent in its lofty tower ;
Days came and went;
Euch summer biought its sunshine and its
flower,
Its old content ;.

But not the happy day he hopes to see ;
** But soon or late
The day of dA{S," he said, ‘* will come to me.
tiust—and wait.”

The years, like leaves upon a restless stream,
Were awept away,

And i1 the king's dark hair began to gleam
Bright threads of gray.

Men passing by looked upwarcs to the bell,
And smiling said,

* Delay not of the happy time to tell
Till we are dead "

But they grew old and died.  And silent stili
he great bell hung ;
And the good king bowed down with age, fell
ilt

His cares among.

At dusk, one day, with dazed brain, from his
room
He siowly cre{\t
Uprattling tower-st ps, in thedust and gloom,
Whii watchers slept.

Above the city broke the great bell's voice,
Silent 8o long.
«Behold the king's most happy day! Re-
joice ! "
! It told the throng.

Filled with strange awe, the long night pas-
sed away ;
At morn men said,
t4 At last the king has found his happy day—
The king is dead !

. e

Savs Prof. Blackie : The end of life
is not the acquisition of knowledge,
nor the display of knowledge, nor the
exercise of any energy belonging w
the cognitive department of our ocon-
stitution—but the formation of char-
acter. What is charnoter? Charaoter
ia the mortal type impressed upon &
man by the habitual exercise of noble
emotions and & well trained will.

Irish Wit.

AN Irish prieet was standing at the
corner of v square about the hour of
dinner, when one of his countrymen,
observing the worthy father in per-
plexity, thus addressed him :

After awhile ths cupboard was put
up. Billy knew nothing of auctions.
All eager % have his pulpit, he cried,
holding out his hand,

“ Here, Mister Auctioneer, here's
gix shillin’ for wn. I do want un for

4 Ob, Father O’Leary, how is your [ s pulpit.”

rivirenwe 1"
“ Mightily put out, Pat,” was the
reply.
“Put out! Who'd put out your,
rivicence "
“ Ah, you don't understand. This
is just it : 1 am invited to dine at one '
of the houses in this square, and I
have forgotten the name, and I never
jooked at the number, and now it

seven o'clock.” \

# Qh, is that all?” was the
“Just be aisy, your rivirence; Il

Of oourse there was a great lsugh
at Billy's expense. As it passed away
the auctiomeer cried,

“ Six shillings—going for aix.”

A nod from behind Billy was quickly
caught.

“Seven,” said the auctioneer,  seven
shillings.”

“ No,” cried Billy, *“’tis only six,
there the money.”

Of course, down went the hanmer,
and, much to Billy’s astonishment, the

;| cupboard was not his.

sottle that for you.” |« Well, Father do know best,” said
So saying, away flew the good-: he in a rather désappointed tone ; * bue
natured Irishman around the squars, - 80y how T must give the man buck his

glancing at the kitchens, and when he
discovered & fire that denoted hosp'- '

gix shillin””
The man was gone, nor was Bill~

tality, he thundered at the door, and | likely to see him again. This was &

[

enquired : | new and even greater trouble.

*Is Father O'Leary herel”

“T'll be gone down an’ tell Father

As might be expeoted, agsin_ and | about #,” said Billy, as he started off

again Lo was repulsed. At length an
angry footman exclaimed :

“No; bother on Father O’Leary.
No, he is not here ; but he is to dine

here to-day, and the couk is in & rage, '

and says the dinner will be spoiled.
All is waiting for Father O'Leary.”

Paddy, leaping from the door ss i
the steps hud been on fire, rushed up
to the astonished pastor and cried :

s All right, your rivirence, you dine
at 43, and & mighty good dinner you'll
gﬂt."

“the bleseings of & hungry man be
upon you.”

“ Long life and happiness to your
rivirence. I have got your malady,
I only wish I had your cure,” returned
Pat.

—
The Story of Billy Bray.

BirLy BrRAY was a poor miner in
Cornwall. He was an exceedingly
wicked young man; was sawakened
through = reading John Bunyan's
« Visions of Heaven and Hell,” was
converted, and joined the Bible Chris-
tian Methodists. He was the means
of doing great good both in the saving
of souls and in building chapels for
the poor.

Of many remarkable incidents that
occurred in connection with his chapel
building we must oontent ourselves
with this:

The lictle place at Kerley Downs
was up, but it wanted a pulpit. Billy
began to think within himself where
that could come from. At last, as he
looked about among some furniture at
an saction sale, his eye fell upen an
old three-cornered cupboard.

«The very thing,” cried Billy, “the
very thing. I oan cut & slit down the
back of un, and strengthen the middle
of un, and put & board up in front of
un, and clap a pair o' stairs behind un,
and then the 'Prucher can preach out
of un pretty.

With much glee he turned to some
one near him and asked, “ What do e
think they'll want for that there cup-
board 1"

The man looked, and gave it as his
opinion that it would go for six shil-
I Billy told him what he meant
to do with it, and the man said,

“ Why, you're Billy Bray. Here.
T'll give ‘e the six shillings to buy it

« Oh, Pat,” said the grateful pastor,

for his little chapel.

i With faith renewed, and a comfort-

able wssurance that it would be all
right, he was coming from the chapel
en he saw the cupboard going up
the hill in a cart.
i “Tl follow un snyhow,” he whis
pered, ¢ an’ see the end.”
They carried it i » houss, and tried
. to take it inside, but it was just too
'big to get in. They twisted aud
turned, they pulled and pushed, but it
| Was no use.

* Here's a mess,” said the purchaser,
angrily. “I've given seven shillings
. for en, an’ shall huve to skat en up for

firewood.”
. Then, as his eyes twinkled, 3illy
' stepped over and put s hand on the
' man's shoulder ss he stood, hat in
 hand, wiping his forehead.
| «I'll give 'e aix shillin’ for un, if
"you'll carry un down to my little
chapel.”
| « That I will,” said the man, pleased
! at being so well out of it.

« Bless the Lord 1 * cried Billy, *'tis
just like Him. He knew I couldn’
i carry en myself, so He got this man to

carry en for me.” .

—odie

It is not needful that we shake with
alarm at infidel attacks upon the Bible.
Dr. Austin Phelps well puts this fact
in “My Portfolio:” *“Early in the
autumn, I have heard three or four
crickets under the hearthstone seren-
ading each other in voices aharp and
shrill, which seemed as if they were
a thousand strong. They made the
" whole house ring. But the solid earth
! moved on its way, the autumn passed
| into winter, the erickets died and were
? no more heard. Such a passing racket
| are the harpings of & few akeptical
' minds upon this everlasting claim that
' our faith: is defunct, our theology obso-
' lete, our pulpit dead.”

i e

Ox the Island of Peru, in the
Bamoan group, there is not & heathen
left; and though only eleven years
have passed sinoe the missionaries first
weat there, the people buve built good
chapels and missien-houses at their
own expense ; have \:legun ‘o l;lopport
their own pastors, and propose to con-
| tribute to the Missionary Society funds
| the coming year,
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dOME AND SCHOOL.

Over Against the Treasury.

Ovei against the trensury this day
The Muster st ent sits . whilst, unasare
01 that Celestial Prosetice still ana tar,
The peopie pass or pause upon their way.

And some go lndened with His treasures gyeet,
Aud dressed in contly tobes of His device
T'u eovi r henits of stone and souls ol ice,

But kuecl to crave uo blessing ere thoy go.

And some pass, gaily singing, to and fro,
And cast a catsless giit betore His fuce,
Amongst the treasures of the holy place,

But kuvel to crave no blessing ete they go.

And somo are travel worn, their eyes are dim,
Thevtouch His shining vesture as they pass,
But see not—even datk'y thiough a glass—

Houw xwoet mi_ht be their trembling giits to

Hun.

And atill the houts roll on ; serene and fair
I'he Masterkovps Hiswatoh, hut who can tell
The thoughts tfmt in Hi« tenderspintswell,

As une by aue we pass Him unaware?

For this is He whe on one awful day,
Cast down [ v us a price so vast aud dread,
That He w 18 1eft for our sakes bare and dead,
Having given Himaself ou mighty debt to pay?

0, »hall unworthy gifts once more be thrown
Into His treasury—by whose dea h we live!?
0O sha!l we now embrice His r1ous, and give

Ourselves, and all we have, to Him alone?

OUR PERIODICALS.
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The Salvation Army.

8o mroh has been said ahont the
“Sidvaaon Army” in Car ada~both
for nud agninat it—that the Editor of
Hoxx anp Scuvorl uetermined to see
for i%umeif the chancrer of their
meetings, and to give a fair repunt
thereot. 8o, cue Stuniny evening.
we roc eded to thiie “ barcackn” on
Ahcs 8 reet, Torouto. [ was the
busient wght in the week,  The nrreets
were ¢ osadml with people,  The =l ope
were ubl 2o with g, wndd the duge ing
ginre of the siectric hghta prodncel »
very nithwit «flct. At & distance
wur hennnd the sound of a drum and ¢
ringing aud axn w detachm- nt «f the
Aviny was met ocoming up Yunge
Samt. At itn hond murched & yeuwr g
wan with a flag, then the drummer,
and & conple of mew pluying violine,
+nid threw or four young women, keep-
ing time 10 the marching hymn with
tambhonrinen. The men wore a (dain,
datk uniform, fa-od with red, with the
lettors ¢ 8, A ” on their coa’ <collare,

In procession bebind them were
peihups fitty persons, siuging ustily—

¢ Marching along, marching along,
The Salvation Aimy i mutcliing slong,
Marching along.”

A large and rather n isy mob, chicfly
of turbulent young men, nccompuied
the procession, aud all swarmed np-
stairs to the thud stuy f the * Culi:
sum” or ' burruckn”  Tnis wus 2
lurge, lare rcow, which woJd boli
stiout 300 persuns. Across the end
w:a & pla tuvm, on which were Cupr.
Whass and hin helpers—as young misn
»ith a lurge uce rdeon, the tambowrine
players, aud a chorus of singers, The
d1um wus not used.

Tue audience were mostly youny
aen of & rather rough cluse, ruch s
wre sellom reen 1 dhurch,  The pres.
vuce of a puliceman and of officers of
““the Army " eusured good order. The
service counisted larg ly of singing, to
very martinl airs, very martial songs,
such ws—

“ 1 am sure, I am sure we 3hall win,
For we fight in the strength of our King."”

And snother, with a ringing chorus—
* Death or victory!”

At this the tambourines resounded,
nnd everybody joined lustily in sing-
ing,

Then a few short, fervent prayers
were offered, not always very gram-
matical, nor in the best of taste, but
coming from the heart. Then ful-
lowed a fervent exhortetion from the
* Cuptain,” and several short experi-
«ne+s, One young Irishman spoke
with a decided brogue. He warned
he young men against the saloon and
strong drink. “It stingeth like a
serpent,” he said; “ana it stung me
pretty badly,” but at last he was free,
and vejoicing in the favour of Gad
One young woman, a servant girl, had
just been converted a week betore, and
in the warmth of her zeal began to
talk with ber mistress of her new-
found joy and pesce. The mistress
resented the liberty and dismissed tho
girl.  Bat, rejoioing in the favour «f
(God, she feared no future, and exhorted
the 86 present to flee fiom the wrath to
come. Une young man said, in givirg
his experience that he had a good
many outs while he was in the devil's
service. Suwe of them were

OUT AT THE TOES,

out of clothes, out at midnight, out of
money and ons of character, and very
soon would hive been out of home
and into hell.  But Gud had suved hia
»oul, and now he wax out of the degra-
dnution of sin and into Christ,

Converted diunk«rds and Sabbath
hreukern 1e/ated their experience. a'd
~avern| persona went. for want for prayer.,
It was certainly very noisv—just us
noi<y as we h.ve oftrn hemd it at a
camp-meeting or Methodist revival,
8yme of the young roughs Ixughed,
some mocked, and some, doubtless,
remeined to pray.  And night atter
night, month after month, this interest
is muinteined, and is spreading from
town to town, and many are being
o.nverted whom it seems nimost im-
pomsible to reach by the more decornus
servioes of our churches, On Sundays
they bave services neurly all day long,
and reountly they had one which
lanted all night,

There warw oertainly extravagances
in rprech and action of which we could

nit approve, but the oon-
viction on our miud was:
‘Thesy wre goud und earuest
men ; they we doing an
swmportant wurtk for God
wid tor man, aud we could
not buc wish them God-
speed in the name of the
Lord.

A Living Sponge.

SpoNGEs are found in a
great wany parta of the
sen, and are very varied in
shepe and colour. 'The |
sponge has & tramework of §
horn or pure fliut, The |
young sponge floats from the
parent vne to s me suitable |
place, where it tixen itselt
permanently. Sponges, in
proce-s of ages, become
flints, This fuct has bern
usoertaived by means of
the wicroscope. When sponges are
examined in their living and natural

A LiviNe 8PoNGE.

his task, by bringing together all that
is recorded by the feur writers, aud

stute, a coustant und rapid stream of | weaving it into one harm: nious nuris
water is seen to issue from the larger | tive, we copy below u single paragiaph

openii gs, whilst the water as cuustantly

from his book, without intimating the

enters the pores ; the nutrition of the | parts of the four records from which 1t
sponge seems to depend on this circu- | is tuken; and then repeat the same:

lation of wuter through it.

The dried sponge is only the skele-

ton of the living avimal.
sponges, such as vhe Mermaid’s Glove,

paragraph, with the credit given in
brackets at the commencement of exch

Bome of the | rentence or part of sentence quoted.

This brief specimen will give some ides

the Ureen Sponge, and the Great|of the great value and beauty of the

Funnel Sponge, are very beautiful.

Harm ny, as well as of the long and

The coasts of Great. Britain may be | careful labor the work has cost:—

said to be rich in sponge growth ;
twenty-four kinds have been discovered.

Fresh-water lakes and rivers also
sess their sponges,

Now there was much grass in the |
place. 8o the men sat down in ranks,
by hundreds and by fifties, in numher

Those found on | about fivethousand. And when Jesuw'
our coasts, although unfit for the

had taken the tive loaves and the two

sponge market, form most interesting | fishes, and when he had given thanks,

objects for the cebinet or aquarium,

looking up to heaven, he blessed them

A warmer sea and more genial climate | and brake the loaves, and gave the

than ours appear necessary to develop

loaves to his disciples, and the diaciples

the sort of sponge sought by the mer- | to the multitude that were set down.
chant, who obtains the great bulk of | ard likewise the two fishes divided br,
his supply from the ports of the Medi- | among them all, a8 much as the,

terranean——the coasts of Syria, the

Greek islunds, and Barbury, being
noted for their yield of sponges. The
Turkish sponge trade is also of con-
iderable importance, from 4,000 to
5,000 men, and between 600 und 700

boats, being annually employed in it.

would. And they did all eat, anl |
were filled. When they were filled.
be said unto his disciples, &e.
The following is the same, with the:
proper credit given :— ‘
|[Jobn vi. 10] Now ther was much |
grass in the place. 8o .ne men st

The Grecks may, however, be con- ' down [Mark vi. 40] in ranks, by hur- |

sidered the principal sponge fishers.
Much experience, skiil, and hardihood

dreds and by fifties, |John vi. 10] n:
number about five thousand. [Mwk

are needed to q\llhfy & man for a first- vi. 41] Avd when {John vi. 11] Josuy

class place among sponge divers ; many
of the most valuable specimens, which

gell readily in Paris or Vienna tor

from £7 to £10 ench, being obtained

[Muark vi. 41] had tuken the five loxves |
und the two fishes [Jobhn vi. 11] ant,
when he had given thanes, [Luake (g
16] looking up to heuven, he hlessud

ut depths varying from wen to thirty- | tham, ard brake [Murk vi. 41] the ||

five f«thoms. To aid in the descent,

the divern make use of & triangular

stone, with » hole in one corner through
which a rope is apliced. On reaching
the diep sea gardens, where the rock
ledge and pinnacles are clothed with
marine growths, the diver, retaining
holil on his rope, dexterously breaks
away the holdiast of the aponges,
places theta with their foundations
under bis arm, un il & suffcient load
bas heen gloned, when a pull of the
rope signals to haul up, and he ascends
to the »urfuom with hin ncean treasuren,
—Caseell's Popular Educator.
-

Walke and Words of Jesus, a Para-
graph Harmony of the Four Evarge
lists. By the Rev, M. N. Olauted.
Now York: Hull & Co. Toronto:
Wm. Briggs.

Asa specimen of the original manner
in which Mr. Ormsted hus executed

loaves |Matt xiv. 19] +nd guve the ]
loaves to hisdirciples, : nd the discipl® J
to the muititude [John vi. 11] thai
wereret down ; and likewire | Mk vt |
41] the two fishes divided he amoig|
th-m all. [John vi. 11} as much #8!
they wonld, [Matt, xiv. 20] And;
they did all eat. nud were tilled.  [John |
vi. 12] When they were filled, be.
aaid unto his disciples, &e. o

This in but a fuir sample of the entire |
work. and unless we are greatly mi
taken, such a collation ot Zhe Wulks |
and Words of Jesus, with its harmon-
ious blending and natural seif interpre :
tation, must ba received with gladnm‘
by all Ohristian people, but more
onpecially by ministers and Sundav-|
nchool teachers, without respect to oreed
or church orgunization. 1
The book contains 400 duodecim®

pages. well bound in cloth, and retsils |
at $1.25,
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«That Little Hat.”

I PiND it in the garden path,
its little crown half full

Of wiltell flowers ; where's the rogue
Who dated my roses pull ?

I fiud it on the roadside there,
The flowers toased away,

And in the crown, packed carefully,
A load of stone and clay.

I find it in the daisied field,

Or hidden in the clover,
Tuspected by the wandering tees,
And crawled hy insects over.

I find it on the old barn floor,
Or in the manger restit ,,

Ur swinging from the beams above,
W here cooing doves are nesting,

I find it 'neath my buay feet
Upon the kitchen floor,

Or lying midway on the stairs,
Or by my chamber door.

1 find it in, 1 find 1t owt,
"Neath table. lounge, or chair,

The little shabby, brimless thing,
I find it everywhare

But on the curly, golden pate,
For which alone 'twas meant,

The little restless, curly head,
Ou mischief always bent.

O baby b y, this problem solve,
And tell me, Jarling, whether
Your roguish pate, and this old hat

Were ever seen together!?
@

CurLprex should not be required to
PAY strict attention until there is some-
thing to receive for it. To reguest
attention before the exercises or lesson
beging, 1eminds me of the individual
who had agreed to teach n class of boys
and girls to whistle. He began by
saying, ¢ Prepare to whistle” The
smiling which followed made whistling
impossble, I am perauaded that the
quickest, surea*, and pleasantest way
to gain the artention is not to ask for
it, but \o win it.-— ¥rs. W. F. Crafts.

-

TuErr are at the present time
theughout the world very nearly
thirtven millions of Suuday-school
scholarn, all of whom with the exorp-
tion of a smwall fraction speak English.
Thin for the first century of Sunday-
schouls! Who will be buld enough to
sipgest the fignres with which the
second century shall close?! And yet

tinnity is s fuilure and the Bible an
obmole & book | Well, let us thank
God for all such failures, and steadily
go forward,

——

A KAREN MOTHER AND LHILD,

thero ave those who tell us that Chris- | very

A Karen Xother and Child.

BunrMAH is not inbabited by the
Burmeese only. Beyond the Burmese
cities, smong the beautiful mountains
and in jungle villages, dwell tribes of
people called Karens. They were sub-
dued long ago by the Burmeee, and
they have always been oppressed and
ill-treated by their conquerors. Their
religion is different from that of the
Burmese; they apeak a different lan-
guage, and wear a different dress. The
iight bamboo hut and pleited grass
cradle and broad palm-leaf fan will be
observed in the picture, also the pointed
shoes and armlets of the mother. Much
more than the proud Burmans, they
have been willing to receive the Gospel
of Christ, and many thousands of them
are now followers of the Lord Jesus.
The July number of the Canadian
Moethodist Magazine will contain a full
account of Dr. Judson, the apostle of
the Burmese and Karens.

e =
Poor Katie.

Mrs LovirLx, Katie's mother, was
a seamstiess, and there were many days
when she had but little work to do,
and the pay was alwuys rmall—only &
few cents for a garment that she must
work at the whole day long. But she
struggled hard to pay the rent and
keep Tim and Katie in school.

In school—that was the great thing.
v Plenty of money may come one day,
little ones,” she would say, ** but it will
not be worth much if you do not know
how to use it. This is the most won-
derful country in the world, my birdie,
Tim may be President, and Katie s
Mrs. Preident, and you can't know oo
much of 1chocl-books. 1'm sure that
wlen you're grown up, you can never
be glad and thankful enough that your
mother sent you regularly to achool.
8o don’t mind the pstched clothes, but
keep af the head of the class, if you
haven't a hat 1o your headt”

But the winter Katie was eleven
years old, the brave little mother had
jess money than ever before, and ss
the spring-time came on they grew »o

that there was not always
enougm bread leftafter breakfast to
make s school-luncheon for Tim aud

Katie,
«Give it all to Tim,” Katie would

say ; “I helieve [ dont want anything
at noou.” Poor little Kutiel How
hard sbe tried to think that she was
not hung'y! How empty her hands
telt at tirst us she trudge d along without
her dinner! And how her heart beat,
and how the blood barnt in h: r cheeks,
when the nooning cume, and she of sll
the girls hud no luncheon toeat! Oh,
if anybody shoald notice it! ashe
thought, and she studied how she
might behave that nobody should know
she was 8o very poor. The hunger in
her stomuch wus not half s hard to
bear as the fear thut somebody would
know thut she had nothing to eat.

But, after a fow duys, poor Katie
begun to think that the girls poticed
that she brought no luncheon. Then
she thonght that perhaps if she brought
sometbiug that looked like one, they
would never thiuk ubout her eating it.
How she thought it all out, I can not
tell ; but if any of you have ever been
in trouble and tried to think your way
out of it, perhaps you may remember
that you thought of some very foolish
and queer things, and ‘this wus the way
with Katie. She might tie up a few
coals in & paper, she thought, but her
mother would need every coal to keep
up the fire. There were some blocks
in one corner of the samall room—Tim’s
blocks, that Santa Claus bad brought
him one Chri-tmas two or three winters
before. She could tie up some of those
in a paper for a make-believe luncheon,
and uobody would know. 8o she tied
up a few blocks neatly, and when her
mother noticed it as she started for
achool, and asked in surprise what she
had in the paper, the poor child hung
ber head and then burst into tears.

«Oh, Mamma!” she sobbed, “I
wanted to make believe that I had
some luncheon--it's only Tim’s blocks |”

For one moment the little mother
did not understand, and then suddenly
it all came into her mind—-how the
pride of her child was wounded because
she could not appear as the other
school-children did, and that she had
tixed upon that simple device to hide
her want. And how it made her beart
ache more than ever that her poor
little_ girl must go hungry! But she
would not deprive Katie of the poor
oomfort of trying to * keep up appear-
ancen,” and her throat was too full of
choking lnmps for her to trust herself
to say much : 80 she smoothed the little
gitl's hair and wiped away the tears
from her face, and said bravely:
# Never mind, Kstie! Better days
will come! Mother feels sure of it!"
And then Kautie slipped away with her
little bundle, and the poor little mother
sat down and sadly wept at the hard-
ships that had befallen her little ones.

When the nooning came, Katie sat
at her desk with her make-believe

inner before her. Her teacher noticed
that she kept her seat, and seeing her
luncheon, went to herand said : “Why
do you not go into the Junch-room and
eat your luncheon with the other girlat”
at the same time reaching out for
Katie’s bundle.

« Oh, teacher!” cried Katie, bursting
into tears, “dun’t touch it! and oh,
teacher, don't tell, please! It's only
blocks /™

« Only blocks I woftly repeated the
teacher, and tears filled her eyes
« Never mind, Katis, I'll ot tell
the girla  You area brave and a dear
littln girl, and one of the best in the
schicol 1*

were like manna to her heart; but

Poor, poor child! The kind words | for

longing as the teacher was to give the
child & portion of her own luncheon,
she would mot hurt her pride by the
offer before others, - But during « short
session of the teachers, when school was
over, she related the iucident, snd
spoke in such high terms of praise of
the little girl, that each one resolved
to do all possible to bring * better
days” at onoe to the poor mother ; und
early next morning the beiter duys
began. No one touchea the brave
litile mother's self-respect by offering
her charity, but plenty of work, with
good pay, was to her, and
enough of bread and milk, and new
shoes, and ooal, snd all other needful
things, soon came to their home through
the mother’s industry. And Tim's
blucks went back into their corner, to
stay there.

Happy little Katie |—Mary Wager
Fisher, in 8t. Nicholas for April.

A oENTLRMAN asked an American
the other day what he thought of the
English climate. Helaughed and said,
“ Why, you baven't got s climate;
you've only got samplea.”

A jorry-Looxiwg Irishman was sal-
uted with the remark: “Tim, your
house is blown awsy.” “’Deed, then,
it ian't,” he answered, ‘“for I bave the
key in my pociket.”

It doesu't follow that you must doa
mean thing to a man who has done a
mean thing to you. The old proverb
runs :—* Because the cur has bitten
we, shall I bite the cur?”

ARISTOCRATIC ms, chattering with
aristocratic visitor, interrupted by two
little daughters rupning in: *“Oh, mal
ma! we've just seen Uncle Jim | He's
up on a waggod, hollerin’ Barl's !”

Livrie Arthar had been to Church.
«How did you like the sermon?” asked
bis sister. “Pretty wall,” responded
the youthful critic. *“ The beginning
wau very 200d and 90 was the end ; but
it had oo much meddls.”

Tuz efforts of the little readers of
Harper's Young Peopls to endow a cot
in St. Mury's Free Hospital for Child-
ren, in Now York City, has been
suocessful. The treasurer of the fund
announces that the whole amount,
$3,000, asked for in July, 1881, is
now in hand.

Tar Queen when driving out one
afternoon near Balmoral, requested
John Brown to give ber a comforter to
put round ber neck, as Her Mujesty
feltcold. Shortly afterwards the Queen
deaived to remove it, when Jobn ex-
claimed : “Hoots | just keep it on; ye
dinna ken your nin mind for twa
minutes thegicher.” Such was the
Sootch peasunt’s rule over the Queen,

AxTisT (on summer tour): * Ah!
madam, might I have the pleasure of
painting your picturesque little ocot-
tage?® County Dame: “Wall, I
don'’t kmow. Guess yeocan. Yemight
whitewash the fence, too, il ye like,
while you're at it.”

«Waar does Satan pay you for
swearing!” asked one gentleman of
another.

«He don't pay me anything,” was

the s
“w,youwrkohnp.tohydde
the character of a gentleman, W inflict
w0 much om your frieads and civil

; %o suffer; and lastly to risk

osing ¢+ own precioas soul, sod all
You oertainly do work
cheap—very cheap indeed.”

‘ e

s
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+¢ Good-bye.”
ALEX. B, THUMPBOX, D.D.

WHo knows tu-day that our ** good-bye "
At fir® was not a wish but prayer;

A thought of help for ever nigh.

And **God be with you" everywhere !

+ Mot as the world doth give."” said He,
Who of all maen on earth was true,
To Hin disciples tenderly,

“ Give I my parting word to you."”

Then said He, * Peace with you [ leave,
My peace, U friends, to you I give:
Let not your hearts be sad—belisve !
They that believe in Me shall live.”

O thas upon our hearts might He
Breathe evermors that selfsame word !
And oh, that our ** goodsb,e " might be
Prayer for the pressnce of our Lord !

Could clearer, sursr pledge be given t
Could even He a better sen

Than that with which he went to heaven—
Lo, I am with you to the end 1"

What need we but with trustfal heart
Cling to His word of hope and ehaer,
And say, ¢ With me thou always art,
Therefors no evil will I fear!”

Then as slong these earthly ways

With weary feet we go and come,

Loug winter uights, long summer (inyl, .
But every footfall nearer home,—

¢ Not as the world,” our lips shall say

Peace and -bye whene'er we part,
Until we reach soms coming lay,
The blessing of the pure in heert.
e oo r :
Prohibition the Only Remsdy of the
Drink Trafie.
Tax opponents of prohibition trium-

phantly ask if its advocates expect to
make men moral by Act of Parliament !
i of whvariity Altbough probL
climax of abeurdity. prohi-
bition may mot make mem morul, it
may, @ loust, remove the temptations
to immorality. It can osat the s

of disgrace and illegality on the of
liquor, instead of endorsing the practice
by declaring its legality. Licenaing
the evil is certainly not the way of
preveating, but rather of perpetuating
it, Exsperience has shown that the
restriction of the trafic is always
followed by a decrease in crime, a
diminution of poverty, and an incroase
of the other and profitable branches of
trado. For it is the vicious peculiarity
of the liguor trafic that it is not
governed, as other legitimate branches
of commeroe are, by the ordinary laws
of supply and demand, but that it
creates an unnatural and unhealthy
demand for itself, stimulating and
increasiag the appetite to which it
miaisters, which, when the facilities
for its indulgence sre removed, dies
away of itself. It may be true, as the
opponents of prohibition assert, that if
& man chooses to get drunk, he will do
%0, even in apite of prohibition. ~ But
tew men choose to get drunk ; but are
overcome before they are aware. oy
dally with temptation till the appetite
has aoquired such o tyranmy, that in

the presence of liquor, or even where

there iz a

they lowe all control of their appetites,
many voluntarily seek protection

therefrom, even within the walls of an

bility of obtaining it, | engine

their private interest to stand in the
way of the welfare of the nation! By
long immunity the truflio hus grown to
enormous mugnitude aud increased the
difficulty of its suppression. But ita
very magnftude has also inoreased the
necossity for that step, wnd if the
problem be earneatly grappled with it
may be solved. It were better and
cheaper a thousand-fold to buy out the
entire liquor interest, and thus deliver
the land from this curse and crime,
rather than let it groan beneath its
burden for years to come.—Withrow's
Tanporance Tracts.

&

Double Providencea.

Noruixg is so much needed, in
theae days of abounding skepticism, us
the direct manifestation of God's hand
in anawered prayer. When, as in the
story of Paul and Anunias, of Peter
snd Cornelius, and of Philip and the
eunuch, we see the two ends of God's
work, his double acting, it gives us o
powerful impression of His direct
intervention. God never makes half a
rovidenos any more than & man makes
alf a pair of shears. If He moves
uron one of Hia childven to pray for a
blessing, He moves upon another to
bestow that blesming. We give the

ment for the encouragement of the
Christian's faith:

1. Not long ago an engineer brought
his truin to a stand in & little Masea-
chusetts village, where the passengers
have five minutes for lunch. A lady
came along the platform aud said :

« The conductor tells me the train at
the junetion in P——, leaves fifteen
minutes befors our arrival. It i
Saturday night, and that is the las:
train,. I have a very sick ohild in th:
car, and no money for a hotel, an
none for a private conveyance, amdl
have to walk a long, long way into the
country. What shall I dot

« Well,” said the engineer, * I wish
I could tell youn.”

“ Would it be pomible for you to
hurry a little 1” said the anxious, tear-
ful mother.

% No, madam ; I have the time table,
and the rules say I must run by it.”

She turned sorrowfully away, leaving

‘the broused face of the engineer wet

with tears. Presently she returned
and said, “Are you a Christian1”

1 trust I am,” was the repx.“

“Will you pray with me the
Lo:cd may in some way delay the train
at the junetiont”

4 Wh’
I have not much faith.

Just then the conductor cried, ** All
aboard,” The poor woman hurried
back te the deformed and sick child,
and away went tko train, climbing the

“S8omehow,” said the engineer,
« Everything worked llke a charm, As
I prayed 1 ocouldn’t help letting my
out a little, We bardly stopped
at the first station—people got off and
on with amasing slacrity—the conduo-
tor'’s lantern was in the air in haif &
minute, and then away agsin. Onoe
over the summit it was dreadful eas
to give hec a little more, as I prayed,
till she seemed to shoot through the
sirlike an srrow,
hold her, knowing I had the road, and
0 we-dmshed up to the junotion six
minutes abead of time.”

There stood the other train, and the
oonductor with the lantern on his arm,

waiting the signal to start.

following sample of the double move-

you, 1 will pray with you, but |

« Well,” smid he *will you tell me
what I wm waiting bere for! BSome-
how I felt 1 must await your coming
to-night, but 1 don't know why.”

«] guess,” said the brother conductor,
#jt 18 for this poor woman, with her sick
and deformed child, dreadfully anxious
to get home this Buturday night.” But
the man on the engine and the grateful
mother think they can tell why the
train waited,

> aipe-

Y& friends of Temperance, rouse to duty !
Hevd now the call that bids yourise:

See wives and mothers earnest pleading ;
Behold their tears and hear their cries!
Behold their tears and hear their cries!

Shall sclfish men, vile mischief breeding—
A heartless liquor-dealing band—
Afflict and desolate the land,

While pure and loving hesrts are blesding ¥

Cro.—Arise, yé frienda of truth !
Qird on your armour bright |
Work on, work on, all hearts resolved
To conquer in his m@ght !
Pray on, pray o, and God will give
o victory to the Right.

March on | the battle is Jenovanm'st
Our leader calls us on to-day ;
Hia arm is sttong, our cause will triumph ;
Then let us work and strive and pray,
'Pill this dark curse be swept away.
Our enemies will yield before us,
“Their woi of sin and ruin ceass,
And homes be blessed with love and posce,
For Gop and Right shall be victorious!

e
Good Enough Weather.

#“Ip a long sesson of inclement
weather is not sufficient excuse for my
failing to plant more than four Sunday
schools during the past month, then I
can offer no other,” writes a Southern
missionary. * No oomghintu, however,
about the weather,” he adds, *for 1
shall not soon forget a little rebuke T
received & short time ago while stop-
ping to warm and take shelter from a
storm in & freedman’s humble home.,

- ¢ What a dreadful day this is!”
escaped my lips as I greeted old Aunt
Judy on entering her cabin door.

«¢Breas de Lord, honey,’ said she,
¢don’t ebery ting come from de Lord 1
Den, if ye is a Christon, the wedder is

‘naff for ye ; and if ye am’t mo
Christon, de wedder is more’n too good
for ye.’

«The harder it rained the louder
did Aunt Judy sing, ‘ T'ank de Lord
for eberyting !’

« After awhile the storm oceased,
and with thanks for her kindneas, 1
put & fow dimes into the band of the
pious old woman to holp her get a pair
of winter shoes: ¢Good-by, Aunt
Judy, your short sermon is well worth
# collection.’ Soon the cabin door was
out of sight, but my pathway seemed
to grow brighter, and ‘ de wedder has
been good 'nuff’ ever since.”

The Girls.

Wipnzss is & thing which
csunot afford. Delioacy is »
which cannot be lost and found. No
art can restore to the grape its bloom.
Familiarity without love, without con-
fidence, without regard, is destructive
to all that makes women exalting and
enncbling.

¢ This world is wide, thess things are small,
They may be nothing, yet they are all.”

Nothing? It is the first duty of
woman to be a lady. Good breeding
in sense. Bad manners in a
woman is immotality. Awkwardnems
may be ineradicable. Bashfalness is
constitutional. Ignorance of etiquette

rln

ing | gverybody plainly that he is fairly it

is the result of circumstauces. A}
these can be condouned, and do nq
banish men and women from (b
amenities of their kind, But sl
possensed, unshrinking and aggressive!
coarseness of demeanor may be reck.|
oned as a state's prison offence, ang
certainly merits ¢ mild form o]
reatraint known es imprisonment for
life. It is & shame for women w0 Le
lestured on their manners, It is 4
bitter shame that they need |
Women sre umpires of sooiety. It is!
they to whom all mooted questions|
should- be referred. To be a lady !
more than to be & princess. To a ludy, |
prince and peasant aliks bow. Do m'n‘
be restrained, Do not wish to dancs|
with the prinoe unsought; feel dif.
feunt‘lg. Carry yourself so loftily that
men shall look up to you for rewa:d,
not at you in rebuke. The naturi|
sentiment of man towards woman is
veverence, He loses a large amount!
of grace when he is obliged to account
her & being to be in propriety.
A man's ides is not wounded when s
woman fails in worldly wisdom. Bu
if in in tact, in sentiment, in
delicacy, in kindness, she should he
gonnd wanting, he receives an inward
urt.

-
Till Death Us Part.

(The following lines hg‘the 1ate Dr. Stanley,

dean of Westminister, have found their wayj
into print since his death. They were written
on the occasion of the death of tho dean's wite]

TiLL death us part,”
8o speaks the Leart,
‘When each to each repeats the words of doom;
Through blessing and through cuis,
For better or for worse,
‘We will be one till that dread hour shall come.:

Life, with its myri y
Qur yearning souls :hgfl‘:fup

By ceaseless love, and still expectant wonder,
In bonds that shall endure,
Indissolubly sure,

Till God in death shall part our paths asunder.

. Till Denth us join,
O voice yet mors divine | :
That the broken heart breathes hope sublime;
Thmnﬁx louely hours |
And shattered powers
We still are one, despite of change snd

Death, with ita healing hand, |
8hall once more knit the band
Which needs that one link which noue maf|
sever ; !
Till, throngh the Only Good,
Heard, felt, and understood,
Our life in God shail make us on~ forever.
—o >

Boys and their Mothers.

Soux one has written beautifully to
the buoys in the following manner
Here is & whole sermon in a fev
sentences : ** Of all the love affairs it
the world, none can surpass the true
love of the big boy for his mother. I
is pure and noble, honourable in the
highest degree to both. I do net mes?
merely a dutiful affection, I mea
a love which makes a boy gallant aod
ocourteous to his mother, saying ¥

time !

love with bor, Next to the love of #|
husband, nothing so orowns & womas'|
lifo with honour as this secoud love,|
this devotion of a son to her. And
lluﬁlem knew a boy ‘turn «;N

y who began by falling in lo¥
with his mother. A’ny man may fil
in love with s fresh-faced and the
man who is gallant with irl may
cruelly neglect the worn and wesr)
wife, But the boy who is & lover o
his mother in her middie sge is & tr*
knight who will lovn his wife ss much
in sove-loaved autumn s be did i#

the daisied spring-time.
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The Ldife-olook.

T v s w little my-tie elock,
N human eye hath seen,

That heateth on and !wnteth on,
From morning untile'sn.

Anil when the soul is wrapped in sleap,
All sl nt amd wlone,

T ticks, & . ticks, the livelong night,
And u cer runneth down.

ol wondroun {s that work of art,
Which kuells the passing hour ;

Bat art ne'er formed nor mind conceived
The Iifes-clock's magic power

Nor set in gold nor decked with goms
By wealth and pride possessed ;

But rick o1 poor, or high or low,
Fach hears it in hhl%rent.

When life's deep stream 'mid budding flowers,
Allstill and softly glides,

Like the wavelet's step, with s gentle beat,
It warna of passing tides,

When threat'ning darkness gathers o'er,
Aud hope's bright visions flee,

Like the sullen strokes of the muffled oar,
1t beateth heavily.

Wlen passion nerves ghe warrior’s arm

For ({Le«\s of hate and wrong,

Thongh heeded not the fenrfuf sound,
The knell i deep aud strong.

When eyes to eyes are gaxing soft,
And tender words are spoken,

Tlen fast and wild it rattles on,
Asif with love "tware broken.

Sucll in the clock that measures life,
Ot flesh and spirit blended ;

And thus 'twill run within the breast,
11l this strange life is ended. B

Miss Chapin's Nxperiment.

LY MBS, C. BMMA CHENEY.

“ NEENAH, are you ready to oome
out 1"
No answer.
« Neenah, Neensah, do you hear1”
| A rustling noise as of some one
| moving ubout was the only sound.
| Sadly Miss Chapin turned from the
 closed door, and went slowly to the
study.
Once admitted, she said dismally :
! “I have come to see you about
f Neonah, She still refuses to yield,
| aud there is but one ponaity left.”
§ - \{ell, well,” Mr. Allen replied, &
 iittle 'impatiently, “1 can't see why
i that should not be resorted to, if she
remain surly snd disobedient.”

“This is her seoond day of confine-
ment in her own room without com-
munication, and she is as hard as
ever,” Miss Chapin went on. ¢ If the
poor girl were not an Indian, having
hed no muther’s teaching to help her,
I should not feel so badly.”

“Bat you would bave her obey,
surely? I see no way left now but the
‘olitary confinement’ with brend and
| water diet and the hard bed-—yes,
| Miss Chapin, (Aat above all,” Mr
H Allen u . “ A wholesome use of
i hoth will be beneficial to Miss Neenah
i(i:’?w Wing. At all events we'll try

Seeing that all discussion was use-
{ loss, the teacher returned to her
wilfol pupil. This time she euntered
without the permission which she had
asked in vain,

Soating herself beside the girl, she
took one of Nesnal's tawny hands
| her own, and tried to win her to &
§ right mind by gentle ment, Now
e sk e e more brigh,
K girld's grew & more ]
’ :’;‘;‘by neither word or sign did
- y'

O

H

st

T

she | and no explavutions

light step she hastened once more to
the ttudy,

“ Mr, Allen, at the risk of being
unweloome, I have to trouble you
agsin upon the same business. il
you let me try an experiment in
Neenah's cuse "

Mr, Allen hesitated. * You must
not let this girl off soot free,” he suid
at length,

“ But may I not choose her punish-
ment 1"

“Well, if you will really inflict a
punishment—yes. I think I can trust
your disoretion. Will you tell me
what it is}"”

| * «If you insist, certainly; but 1

would rather not. Will you not wait
to see the result!”

“ Very well, then,” snd the bright
flush rose to Miss Cbepin’s cheek, but
she spoke very quietly ; “1 am going
to beur Neenah'’s penalty for her.”
«You will do no such thing,
madars,” he exclaimed excitedly.
“The person who commits au ffence
in this school must bear tle conse-
quenoces.”

« That was not our Lord's way in
dealing with us,” she anawered softly.
¢ Tt surely must be safe to follow His
example. I beg you to perwit me to
stand in this poor girl's place this

else can conjuer her I am sure ; this
may not, but let me try.”
he Principal was all out of
tienoce.

« Fiddle-de-dee |” he exclaimed.
«Have we returned to the times of
knight-errantry 3" Then seeing Miss
Chapin's disappointment in her face,
he added, pleasantly, ** But do as you
please. Bend for me in time to make
your will, however, for you are sure to
end your days in the ‘dark chamber’
if you wait for Neensh's repentance.”

iss Chapin went straight to the
culprit.

« Neenab,” she said kindly, *Mr.
Allen has sentenced you to the * dark
chamber’ until you sre willing to do
what is right, and you know only tco
well, poor girl, what that means.”

Neenah’s face only grew more
dogged.

«T grieve to think of you, dear,
shut up in that lonely room so dark
and bare, with such a hard bed to lie
upon, and only your own naughty
heart for companionship. So I have
asked Mr. Allen to forgive you freely,
and I am going to beer your punish-
ment for you.”

The girl started and looked at Misn
Chapin, then fell into her Sate of dull
indifference agsin.

«When you wish my forgiveness,
Neenah, come to me and I will givé it
to you. I shall not sce you again till
you come to seek me.”

So saying the teacher closed the
and immediately gave

door after her, s

herwelf up, s prisoner in the
chamber.”

Neonsh could hear the key distinotly
as it turned upon her friend, but she
also feli & keen sense of her own

frec Jom,
In her stolid way she tried to enjoy

in | hor liberty.

It was Saturday, and in the general
bustle of & bolidey Miss Chapin was
soaroely missed.

The sffuir was known caly to s few,

WeTe DUGIRYY.
found her still &

| After half an hour spent so fruit-
lesly, Mis Chapin lefs bor. Wish

s the chapel
asddredesd

« T would like to know beforshand.” | begg

once,” she pleaded. *“That nothing punish

students, and the singing was especially
attractive.
During the services Mr. Allen
reoeived the urgsnt message that Miss
Chapin deaired to see him im-
mediately.
She had been oonscious for an hour
some one was atealthily mov'mi outside
hee door, and st last & paper had been
thrust under it. She had sent for Mr.
Allen to ask that this paper might be
examined as soon as possible, as she
had no light,
It was from Neensh, In rude, un-
formed letters the poor child told how
she had lain awake all the long night
thinking of her tencher, and wbat she
was suffering for ber sake. Bhe could
bear it no longer, and she humbly
ed to be forgiven, promising to be
girl always.
Even Mr. Allen’s heart was touched,
and Miss Chapin wept for joy. They
went togetber to Neensh's little room,
and found her erying bitterly. Nor
was she ashamed of her tears. She
repeated her promiss of obedience
most gladly.
Ignorant and unreasoning, Neenah
faithfully kept her word. And in this,
as well an in hdr tender love for her
teacher, this Indian girl put many &
follower of the blessed Jesus to shame;
for we often forget who bore our
ment beoause he first loved us.
—8. 8. Times,

—e@—
Boys' and Girls’ Temperance Lessqns.
Lxssox X.

Alcohkol in Businese—Continued.

Quxsrion. What department of
business is among the next to railroads
in the number of persons employed and
the wages paid?

Axswrr. Trade.

Q. What is trade?

A. Trade is the exelunglns of one
kind of goods for another kind, or the
purchase or sale of goods for money.

Q. Do merchants employ persons as
agents, accountants, salegmen, or sales-
women who are known (o be in the

habitusl use of alcoholic dfinks?
A. Rarely, and then only from neces-

A. Because no person can be depen-
ded upon to do business wisely and
well with aloohol in the brain.

Q. What business ranks with trade
in the number of persons employed }

A. Manufacture. :

Q. What is manufacturet

A. Manufacture is converting raw
material of any kind into something
suitable for use, either by the hand or
mach inery.
Q. Do munufacturers employ persons
as sgents, superintendents oversears,
or in any other responsible positions
who are known to use, babitually,
alosholic drinks?

obtained.

Q. Do persons who employ others to
do comm ot labor, choons those who use,
habitually, alocholio drinks, in prefer-

anoe to those of equal ability who
never use them?
A, Theydo not. The is

preference
given to persons of equal abilisy who
are sober. .

Q. Are thers any among the eom-
monest oocupations in which the habit-
ual wse of alooholic drinks is a belp!
A. Theve sre none, On the coutrary,

A. They do not, if others oan be¢

Pussledom.

Anscors to Pumles in Last Number,

38.—Per-me-ate.

36.— Winnipiseogee,

37— :

NAME
ATOP
MORO s
EPOS

—

NEW PUSZLES.
38.~Di1avoxp.

A letter; toseatter; the end ; radicle;
petroleum; that which widens; s ves-
sel; a gas; a letter.

39.—-01!1?.19:.

8kill; a pronoun; to stop the wind-
pipe; a garden vegetable.

O

“Berape.”
Avexawpsa Tus Gzzar, at the age
of thirtyfour, was s great drinker.
He offered prises to those of his sol-
diers who oould drink the most wine,
and nearly forty of them drank so
much as to kfll them ¢ onoce or within
s few days. He, himeelf, drank ®0
ruch ss to being on & fever which

proved speedily faml.

Damxyne 10 Daown Oanz—This
is & ocommon reason or excuse for re-
sorting to drink; business losses, the
death of s relative, nythfienjvith which
the individual does not ocompetent
to grapple. Cases for which ths Ohris-
tian finds help and strength in God,the
drinker resorta to the cup ihat brings
cgg:ion and keeps him away from

] Dx. {&l;ll HaLu nfoy: tbm secrot
or get money m is to

the ropk." He is right.
Good church literature in the family
helps wonderfully. A tract containing
a short statement of our mission work
and other schemes is & good thing.
Any plan that will “inform the people”
and inorease their interest is good.

‘Waar is the before the
Church to-day? It is this: There are
more than eight hundred millica souls
in the darknoss of beathenism., How
ocan these be reached and savedt . . .
More men, more wWoen, MOTE MEADS,
more ., more faith, more appre-
ciation of the value of a woul ; more
for Christ, lem for self, and we way
expect to see daylight through this
question.— Fev. J. H. Gill, in Leathen
Women's Friend.

Tax wellknown Methodist, Bishop
requires but little

their ues is always a bindrancs, and
geodrally prevents employmant.
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Our Own.

1+ T had known in the morning
How wearily all the day
The words unkind
Woauld trouble my mind
1 said when you went n\u{.
1 had been more careful, darling,
Nor given you nesdless pain ;
But we vex ‘‘our own”
With look and tone
We may never take back again.

For thongh in the quiet evening
You may give the kiss of peacs,
Yet it might be
That never for me
The pain of the heart should cease.
How many go forth in the morning
That never come homs at night !
And hearts have broken
For harsh words spoken
That sorrow can ne'sr st right.

We liave careful thoughta for the strangor,
And smilea for the sometime guest;
But oft for *‘our own”
The bitter tone,
Though wa love ‘‘our own" the best.
Ah, lips with the curve impatient !
Ah, brow with the look of acorn !
*Twere a cruel fate
Were the night too late
To undo the work of the morn.

~Margaret E. Sangster.
—————————me——e——
LESSON NOTES.
SECOND QUARTER.
STUDIES IX TEK ACTS OF THE APOSTLES,

A.D. 48] LESSON X.e [June 8.
AT ANTIOCH.
Acts 13. 18-18 ; 43-58. Commit verses 47-49.
Gorpzx Tzxr.

And the word of tbe Lord was published
throughout all the region.—Acts 13. 49.

Cawrzayr Trutn.
Blessed are they who hear and obey the

Tixn.—A.D. 8, probably May to August.
Soon aftet the M’hun. v

Pracs.—Asis Miner. Chielly in Antioch,
the oapital of Piaidia.

PavL, aged 6. Ten or eleven years after
his oconversion. On his first missionary
Journey.

Pouiricat CoxpiTiox oy Asia Mixon,—
}:wuudtrthl tdlb;o; divided
to man { varying man
in ’md religion ; fow roads ; lntm

banda of robbers.

Ratiotovs Coxpirion.—The were
fdolaters. The chisf deity was m The

chamcter of tha religion was like that
of the Grecks and

nomnmh-;umd and
degrading. But s censiderable number of
Jews were acattered in various places, with

SussecT: DiFrrPERENT WAYS 0F DOING AND
Kecrrvina,

1. Two KiNme oF Wonkkas (va, 13, 14).—
Who were with Pault At what placs in Asia
Minor did they first stop ! Give some account
of Pergat Of Pumphyliat What dangers
were ir proapect before them1 (2 Cor 11
26, 27.) Who left thew here ! th’ did he
go home ! How wonid lie be apecially minsed
y Pault (Acts 18. 8.) hat did Paul
think of his actt (Acts 15, 88,) Did Mark
ever recover from this mistaket! (2 Tim. 4.
11.) How?! What was the difference, as «
Christian worker, hetween Paul and Mark at
this time? What lessons do we learn from
each?! Whers did Paul and Barnabas next
go? How far was it? Is there any probable
reason why they left Perga so soon !
2. Two Kixps or Hrankra (vs. 15, 186,
48-52).—Where did Panl go on the S8abbath?
‘What was a synagogue ! Give some account
of the mode of worship theret Why did
Paul always begin by preaching to the Jewn 1
Give a brief account of his sermon?! Was
this Paul's first recorded seymon? What was
the effect of the sermon ! What advice did
Paul give the converts? What is it to con-
tinue in the grace of God? What followed
the next Sabbath? Who opposed Pault For
what reasont What did Paul then may to
them! How did they ‘s judge themselves
unworthy of everlasting lfo1” Would not
Paul have preached to the Gentiles oven if
the Jews had believed?! (Rom. 11. 11.15.)
When had the Lord commanded them to go
to the Gentiles? Can a religion be the true
Gospel, if not adapted to all men? How did
the Fentiles fael at thin news? In what way
did the Jews try to prevent the Gospel from
spreading ! How could * devout and honour-
able women " join in this plan? What was
the result ! What did Panl mesn by shaking
the dust off from his foet! What was the
effect of the Gospel on those who believed !
Why does the Gospel bring joy !

PraoTI0AL BUGGESTIONS,
1. The Christian worker will encounter

trials and difficulties,
2. The true worker goes forward in spite of

em.
3. But onoe failing, though bringing much
trouble, may yet in time be.forgiven,

4. Rlessed ure those who continue in the

th

of God,
5 Rejecters of Christ thus judge them.
selves utiworthy of eternal life.
6. The Goapel, though fitted to save all,
has two effects on men according ss they

receive it.
7. True religion is full of joy ; and the best
joy ia in the Holy Ghost.

Revixw Exancisg. (For the whole School
in Concert).

7. Where did Paul go from Cyp-us? Axns,
Into Asia Minor. 8. In what city did he
h two Sebbaths?t Aws, In Antioch of

dis. 9. Who believed the Gospel 1 Axa,
Some of the Jews and many of the Qentiles,
10, Who op t Axs. Many of the Jews,
11. What did they dot Ans. They drove

thirty thousand. So spake—With such zeal,
truth, love, and power of the Holy Spint.
ttrecks— Devout persons who worshipped God
with the Jews, 2. Gentiles—Tho heathen.
3. Lord... gave testimony—He bore witness
that their teachings were divine, by doing
wonders that only God could do. 8, Adn
vaseult-—They attempted, but did not sucesed.
8, Lystra — 40 miles south of leonium,
Derbe—20 wilea from Lystra, 8. Jmpotent—
Powerless, A ecripple—8o born, and hence
the cure was more wonderful. 9, Pereciving
that he had feith—He probably had heard
them preach olten, and teli of the wonders
the Lord had doue. 1L In the spesch of
Lycaonia—What language is unknown., The
apontles had spoken in Greek, which all under-
stood, but the apostles did uot understand
the native tongue, 12, Barabas-—-Who was
large and fine looking. Jupiter--The chief
of the heathen gods. Paul—Who was small,
but eloquent. Mercurius—The messenger of
Jupiter, and the God of eloquence. 13.
Jupiter, which was before their city—The
temple and statuc of Jupiter. 14, When the
apostles heard of —It was all spoken ip a
strange language, and the apostles were pro-
bably in the {iner court of the house.
Timothy was a native of Lystra, with his
mother, Eunice, and grandmother, Lois.
(Acts 16, 1; 2 Tim. 1. 5.) Hc was probahly
converted at this time.

SunsecTs FoR SrxviAn, Rerorts, —Ieonium
—Lycronia--God's testimony to his word—
Why miracles are called signs—The faith of
the lame- man—Jupiter — Mcrenry — Paul’s
address—QGood inflnences upon the heathen,

QUESTIONS,

InTRODUCTORY. —On what tour were Paul
and Barnabas?! How old was Pault Why
did they leave Antioch! 1In what year and
whit season of the year does to-day’s lesson
belong.

Susszer: MissioNARY WoORK AMONG THE
HEATHEN,

1. Ar Icoxtum (va. 1.6) —Where was
Iconium? In what division of Asia Minor?
What was Prul’s first work here ! What was
the result of his preaching? What was there
in his preaching (s0 spake) that produced this
effect! Who now opposed them?! How?
How was this a resson why they still abode
there! How did the Lord show that their
teaching was from him? Why are miracles
called 7 Into what two parties wers the
people divided ! Is the world still so divided
about Chriat ! On which side are you? What
did the unbelievers do?! Did they carry out
their intentions! Why not ¥

2. AT LystrA (vh. 6.18.)—Whers did they
go from Iconium ? How far was it?! What
noted persons were converted heret (Acts
16. 1; 2 Tim. 1. 8.) What miracle was
wrongilﬂ Why was faith necessary in onder
to healing? How did the man get his faith ?
What did this miracle teach us as to the
nature of the Goapel! What as to faith?
What was the effect on the people of Lyca-
onin? Has God come down to ust Who
was Jupiter? Why was Barnabis so called !
&ry was Panl called Mercury ! What did
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A Book for the Young of all Ages,
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Stories.
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Author of ** Voices from the Throne ™ anl
“The River of Life.”
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