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OUR GRACIOUS QUEEN.
BY THE EDITOR.

METRODISTS aro overywhere characterized
by tlicir conspicuous devotion to the person
and crown of their rightful ruler.  With.
oyt reserve thoy recognize thewr duty to
fear God and honour the king:  Tlus they
did 1n troublous times, when their loyalty
sas sorely tried by civil and religious
disabilitics, by petty persecutions and
groundless aspersions.  This they do
with an added zest and a moro enthu-
Wsiastic devotion when all disabilities
aro removed, and when the Sovercign
is yne whose private virtues and per-
sonal attributes, no less than her
ofticial destiny, are calculated to call
forth the truest fealty of soul. And
ever was Sovereign more deserving
d ruler stronger

~ mE- s e K D
e

widowed Quecn,
to -her character, none, wo think, 1s
noblex than that paid by the Laureate,
well-nigh forty yearsago, to which the
pasging years have only added em-
phasis and truth :

——— 4

Revered, beloved,—O you that hold

A nobler offico upon earth

‘Than arms, or power of brain or birth
ould give the warriorkingsof old. , . .

May you rule us’long,
Ang Jeave us rulers of yourblood

As poblo till the latest day!

May children of ‘our ¢hildren say,
*‘She wrought her people lasting good ;

* Her court was pure; her lifo serens ;
God gave her peace ; her land reposo;
A thousand claims to reverence closed
RIo her a8 Mother, \Vife, and Queen.”

%" But not the splendours of royal
state, not the victories of arms, not
even the conspicuous virtues of her
life, are the chief claim upon our lov-
ing sympathies; but rather the sorrows:
throygh which her woman's heart has
To these royalty affords no
shicld, the castle wall no bulwark.
As the Roman momlist long since
siid, ¢* Death knocks alike at royal
palaco and peasant’s hovel.”
With the meanest of her subjects
the mpistress of an empire is exposed
totho shafts of bereavement and sor-
brow. This touch of nature makes us:
all akin. The undying devotion to the
memory of the husband of her youth
bss touched the nation’s heart as
B nothing elso could have done.
And worthy was he to be loved. In
a position of supreme delicacy and
difiicylty, how Wwiscly ho walked ; what
3 protecting presence; what a sympa-
thizing friend to his Royal consort; what
3 godfy example to his household, to the
niation, to the world! Let Tennyzon again
Frecord his virtues:

y Ve aee him as he moved,

How modest, kindly, all accomplished, wise,

P Not swaying to this faction nor to that:

ENOot making bis high place the lawless perch

201 wing’d ambitions, nor & vantage-ground

(For plesaure: but thro' all this tract of years

Wearing gle ‘white flower. olf albhme]eu 1ife,
Beforg » thousand peering Littlenesses,

0 thas Beros light which beataupon a throse

-

And blackens every blot; for where is he,
\Who dares foreshadow for an only son

A lovelier life, a more unstain’d, than his?
Or how should Englund dreaming of lus sons
Hope more for these than soe inheritauce
Qf such a life, o heart, & mind as thine,

‘Thou noble Father of her Kings to be;

Dear to thy land and ours, a Prince indeed,
Beyond all titles, and a household name,
Hereafter, thro' all times, Allert the Good.
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Can we wonder that his untimely death
left the world forever poorer to the sorrow-
ing Queen ; that the pageantry of State

o irksome, that her heart pined for
solitude and communion with the loved
and lost, that for well-nigh a scoro of years
sho wore unrelieved her widow's sombro
weeds? Well might the Laureato say :

Br_ug not, O woman’y heart, bat still en.
ure;

Break not, for thou art Royal, but cndure,
Remembering all the beanty of that star

i

QUEEN VICTORIJA.

Which shone so close beside thee, that yo

mado
One light together, but has passed and left
1 ho crown a lonery splendour.

The Quecn has ever shown herself tho
friend of peace, and by her earnest remon
stranco against war has not unfrequently

won the beatitude of the peace -maker.

Her personal and woruanly sympathies
arc another conspicuous characteristic.
Her su ph letters to the bereaved
widows of President Lincoin and President
Garficld smote chords of fecling that
vibrated in the remotest hamlets of two
continents.  Nor are her sympathies re-
stricted to the great.  Thoy extend alike
to the humblest of her sul_.cts. To the
atricken wives of shipwrecked manners or
fishermen, of death-doomed miners and
pitmen, to the s:ck children in tho hoe-
pitals, and in homes of want, har heast

goes forth with lovig syinpathy, her pri-
vato purse it opemed in generous ald.
Theso are truer clatms to a nation's love
than the matenal splendour of a Semura
tis or a Zenobin,  And that love has not
been withheld.  Upun no human bemg
have ¢ver been cunverged so many prayers,
s0  many blessings  and lmnuslcuuxm
Thruughout the vast Emjpare that with its
forty coloniex engindles the world,
wherever prayer is wont to be mnde,
§o up petitions for England's Queen.

n Australian mining camps, in far
Canadian lumber shanties, in the ro-
motest hamlets, and in the fishing
villages that lino almost overy sea,
the patriotic devotion of a loyal people
find utterance in the words, * God
save tho Queen *”

It is omunently fitting that the
nation should rejrce and bring it
thank offening usits God fur the bloss-
ings so bounteously veuchmafed.  For
our gracious suvercign we can offer no
more fitting prayer than that voiced
by the sweetest singer of her reign

May all love,
The loveof all thy sons encomruu thee,
The loveof all thy daughteracherish thee,
The love of all thy peuple comfort thee,
Till God's love act thee at hits nide at laat,

UP IN THE COLD REGIONS.

LeT us imagine that wo havo been
snowed up fur sereral weeks mudo
a Kamtchatlan Lit, w.thout having
scen any hight but that from a wood-
fire and a snall Janp, Round the fire
all the fanaly are gathered.  The men
put i urder ther unY}unchlA fur fish
ing and huntig, and the women sewn
together the skins that are worn for
gurinents.

The dugs lie baer wag o the snuw
outside, atid tiery 8x o Gght hours
they st up a great bowlng, hke
walies  Whon the fanaly meal s
over they will e wewadd gt ther
share of the muanads, and then they
will go vut aud burruw in the shuw
azain.

All tlos gues on pretty well for o
titne, but by and l'y buth dugl) and
men get tured of the snow, and very
glad are theyy whun it ceascs, and
the muon and 1he stars vico mwie
appeat.  As soon 88 the dugs sce thy
face of the s they howl ances
santly.

Then the men duar a pathway, aud
the prisoners ausde gu vut and get o
breath of fresh, pure air.

At length it 15 titne to go on a hunt-
ing journuy, and the sledge has to bo
gotready. Asmanyansix pairs of dogs
are sometimes put to one sledgo ; but
the roins are fastened to the cullar of the
leader only. The master geta in, well
wrapped up i skms, and away they go,
mernly and steaddy, untl they reach the
sea-coast, where the master and tho d
dehght in dudging arvund siter the seals
and the prewling bears.

Tho return journcy 1S mMore wearisoniy
to the dogs, for now they “uve a load of
skins and blubber and seal and bear-fish
flesh. But they have been well fed, and
arc 10 guod cundition, and the journey s
soon made in mafety.— Usfil Animals,
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The Quoen's Birthday.

Tux following song has been written and
sot to muaie by Mr, F. H. Torrington, of
Teronto :

Old England calls upon her sons
To honour Enﬁlnnd's Queen;
Her sons respond, and daughters too,
To keep hor mem'ry green.
With loyal hearta and ready hands
The kmpire's children stand,
Prepared to do,JnopaNd to die,
For Queen and uative lsud.

For fifty years our country's flag
Hath borne o'er earth and main

Tho name of Empreas, Queen beloved,
With neither spot nor stain,

Long maoy it bear Victoria’s namo,
Long o'cr us may she reign,

And for our Empire, broad and grand,
May sho now honour gain.

Upon our Queen—our country—flag
God's bleasing ever rest ;

With peacs and plenty overywhers
Hor people’s homes be blest.

Qod eave the Queen, her people pray
From hearts sincero anﬁ’rco,

God save our loved Victoria
And crown her Jubilee,

CHORUS.

Victoria ! our Queen beloved
With loyal heart and band,

Thy colonies and fatherland
6niud by thee stand.
L — —
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DO IT NOW.
BY W. 0. WILKINSON, D.D.

Tms is for you, boys aud girls. Itis a
bad habit—tho habit of putting off. If you
have somothing that you are to do, doit
now. Then it will be done. That 1s one
advantage. If you put it off very likoly
you will forget 1t, and 10t do it at all. Or
olso—what for you is alinost as bad—you
will not forget, but keeping thinking of it
and droading it, and so, asit were, bo do-
ing it all tho timo. “Th, valiant nover
tasto death but once ;" nover but once do
the alert and active have their work to do.

T onco road of a boy who drooped so in
health that his mother thought she must
have tho doctor to sce him  Tho doctor
could find nothing the matter with the boy.
But thero the fact was, ho was pining away,
‘losing his appetite, croeping about languid-
1y, and his mother was distressed. Tho
doctor was nonplussed.

‘* What does your son do? Has he any
worl;q:l" he h al, bri pail of

‘““No; he has only to ULring a pail o
water every day from the spring. But

that ho dreads all tho day long, and
does not bring it until just before dark.”
* Havo him bring it _the first thing in
themorning," wasthe doctor's prescription,
The motﬁor tried it, and the boy got
Putting it off made his  jub proy on
“ Doing it now ** relioved

well,
the boy’s mind.
him.

Boys and girls, do it now.

SOENES IN THE LIFE OF QUEEN
VIOTORIA.

TAR EARLY TRAINING OF OUR QUEEN,

Frou the days when the infan! daughter
of Ernest, Duke of Kont, was dandled in
her father's arms, with tho rroud parental
cry : ** Look at her well ; she will yot be
Quoen of England!” her noble German
mother scotns to have cherished the idea
of forming in her child, by careful truining
and restraining, under the Divine blessing,
such a character as might pass unrebuked
before her peoplo, even in tho * fierce light
that beats upon a throne.”

She was kopt with jealous care from tho
ovil influences of a corrupt court, and
brought up, as only too emall a portion of
her subjocts havo been, in habits of simpli-
city, obedience,~frugality and piety.

‘%ho following story shows that she was
early made to bear the ‘‘disciplino of con-
sequonces " : *‘The Princess had her al-
lowance, and was oxpected to mako it suffice
and never to overrun it. Onco, at the
bazasr at Tunbridge Wells, sho had ex-
pended all hor pocket-money in a number
of presents for various relations and friends,
when she remembered another cousin, and
saw a box marked half-a-crown, which
would be just tho thing for him. Tho
bazaar peorla wished to encloso it with the
other articles purchased. B.:thegoverness
said : ‘No! You see the Princess has not
the monoey, and so, of course, she cannot
buy the box.” The offer was then made to
Iay it aside till purchased, and the Princess
thankfully assented. Assoon as quarter
day came, down she came to tho bazaar on
her donkoy, before seven o'clock in tho
morning, and carried the box away with

er. ”

Tho young Princess was kept— notwith.
standing her child-like wonderment at the
little attentions paid to her and not to hex
sister—in ignorance of her nearness to the
throne until she had reached tho age of
twolve. Her comment, when the matter
was oxplained to her, shows that her reflec-
tive powers woro quite beyond her years:
‘“Now, many s child,” said the young
Princess, ¢ would boast; but they don’t
know the difliculty. There is much splen-
dour, but there is much responsibility.”

Woe pass over thesix h:{:py years of free,
open-atr life, spent, for the most part, in
seclusion, until the death of her royal unclo
placed Victoria on the throne.

THE MAIDEN QUEEN.

Most of us have read Miss Wynn's
pleasant story of the manner in which,
after much ringing and knocking at the
ga‘es of Kensington Palace, and many ro-
monstrances on the of tho maid, who
was reluctant to disturb the sweet sleep of
her mistress, the Archbishop of Canterbury
and the Lord Chamberlain obtained access
to her Majesty in the early dawn of momn-
ing ; and how, “standing in a loose white
night-gown and shawl, her night-cap
thrown off and hor hair flowing upon her
shoulders, hor feot in slippers, tears in her
oyos, but porfectly collected and dignified,”
tho young Queen opened her lips for the
first time in her now T, saying
simply to the Archbishop: I beg your

aco to pray for mo.” Then all threo
:nclt down together. And thus tho reign
of Queen Victoria was inaugurated by a

rayer-meeting { Surcly a fitting beginning
or fifty years of blessing !

The delicacy of feeling in which she had
been tmined is strikingly illustrated by
hor gentlo refussl to observe tho propriety
of addressing her letter of condolence to
the lata Queen—to her Majesty the Queen
Dowager, instead of to her Majesty the
Qucen. “Iwill not bo the first,” said
Victoria, * to romind her of her altered
position.”

. The touching incident of her proclama.-
tion, when the young Queen, overcome by

tho enthusinsm of her subjocts and tho
novelty of her situation,. foll weoping on
her mother’s neck, has been exquisitely im-
mortalized by Mrs. Browning :

“God bless thee, weoping Queon,

With blessings more divino,

Aund fill with better lovo than earth
That teuder heart of thine ;

That when tho thrones of carth shall bo
As low us graves brought down,

A pierced Hand may givo to thee
‘T'he crown which angols shout to sce.

Thou wilt not weop
‘Po woar that heavenly crown.”

Victoria was soon to find a help-meet in
the cares of State; but, during tho brief
period of her hfo as Maiden Queen, sho
gavo evidence of great docision of character
and firmness of principle, coupled with a
most oarnest desiro to understand tho
duties of her high position.

It 18 clear,” says Dr. Amnold, ¢ that
those matters in which it is our duty to act,
1t 18 also our duty to study.” Acting on
this principle, tho young Queen was cach
morning in consultation with her ministers,
and was soon initiated into the details of
State affsirs.

In theso days of lax Sabbath-keeping, it
is well to remember tho practical lesson
taught by the Queen to one of her noble
mmsters who desired to transact with her
on Sunday morning aflairs of high umport-
ance. Tho nobleman was somewhat sur-
prised that the subject of the sermon the
noxt day turned out to both~ dutiesand obli-
gations of the Christian Sabbath.

‘“How did your Lordship like the ser-
mon 7" asked the Queen.

“Very much indeed, your Majesty,”
was the reply.

“\Well, then,” said the Queen, I will
not conceal from you that last night I sent
the clergyman tho text fromn which he

rcached. I hopo we shall all bo improved
y the sermon.”

The nobleman suggested an carly meot-
ing on tho morrow, at nine o'clock.

“ As early as seven, my Lord,” said tho
Queen, “if you like, wo will Jook into the
papers.”

THE ROYAL WIFE AND MOTHER.

Tho Queen’s marriage with her cousin,
Princo Albert, of Saxe-Coburg, took place
on February 10th, 1840. Itis well-known
that love dictated and ruled the union of
the royal pair. ¢ Father, brother, friends,
country,’ writes her Majesty, with that
simplicity and absence of assumption which
charms the hearts of her people ; *‘all has
he left, and all for me. ‘What isin my
power to make him hap&)y I will do.”

¢ Her Majesty’s tender rd for her
husband made her very sensitive to tho
unjust aspersions to which he was occa-
sionally subject, and correspondingly- de-
lighted when his merits wers duly appre-
ciated. Every true wife will apﬁrecmte
the Queen’s letter to Lord John Russell,
when ho bhad expressed himself very
warmly concerning the Prince Consort’s
8 on the Jubilee of the Society for
the Propagation of the Gospel, in 1851 :

“The Queen felt sure .that the Prince
would say the right thing, from her entire
confidence in his great tact and judgment.
The Queen at the risk of not appearin
sufficiently modest—and yet, why shoul
a wife ever bo modest about her husband’s
merit ?—-must say that she thinks Lord
John Russell will admit now that the
Princo is possessed of very extraordinary
powers of mind and heart. She feels so
proud of being his wife, that she cannot
refrain from herself. paying a tribute to his
noble character.”

Her Majesty's sacrifice of personal feel-
ings in laying before her peopls so many
of tho sacred details of her fAmily life,
renders it superfluous for us to do more
than refer to tho pages of her published
Journals in proof of the fact that her own
mother’s lessons were thoroughly carried
out in the royal n . As they grew
older, her Majesty's children learned—by
unconscious imitation of their mother—to
tako the warmest and most sympathetic
interest in the lives of the poor.

One specimen must suffice. ** T walked
out with the two girls,” writes her Majesty,
in her Highland Journal; ¢stopped at

the shop, and mado some purchasos fo
poor peoplo and others. Really the affec.
tion of these puor poople, who are so hearty
and happy to sce yeu taking an interest in
everything, is very touching and grati.
fying.”

TIE WIDOWED QUEEN.

Many of our readors remomber that ter-
rible Docembor night, when the light of
tho royal home was quenched. Even in
that *“first lono hour of widowhood," the
Queen writes: **1 can sco the mercy and
love which are mingled with my trul” :
She was much aﬂ'ocwg by the present of
a richly-bound Bible—an offering from
“many widows of England.” In that

coful, sympathetic style, which is pecu.
iarly hor own, the Queen wrote her thanks
to her kind aister-widows, gratofully
acknowledging *‘ the consolations of God,”
adding, * that our heavenly Fathor sy
impart to mauny widows those sources of
consolation and support, is their broken-
hearted Queen's carnest prayer.”

In the many sorrows which havo fallen §i
upon tho Quoen sinco the sunshine of her
lifo was shaded by that first terrible storm:
cloud, her Majesty has always responded
s:nsitively to tho touch of sympathy,
though sinco that sad ovont her pubk
n{:peamnccs have been comparatively ran
She has never been careless of her people's §
lovo. hen the nation watched with her J8
in trombling hope round the sick-bed of
her first-born, and rejoiced with her on his {§
marvellous restoration in answer to prayer,
her Majesty was deeply touched : not less
50 when that fated December day deprived
her of the daughter who had been her hus-
band’s chosen companion, and hence
specially d2ar to horself—thelumented Prin-
cess Alice ; nor yet again, when the son, §
who more than his brothers, seemed to in.
herit his father’s literary tastes, was stricken [§
down. -

In all her sorrows—and in all their sor- 8
rowg—aver thoe first to send a sympethetie
messago in any national calamity, our
widowed Qucen has * dwelt among her
people.”

No empty acclamations greeted her jub: i
lee, but heartfelt gratitude to God rose fror
the nation, as with one voice, that he hu
80 long spared to it a Queen whom it an ¥
love and reverenco without stint. e B
name is worthily linked with that of he
noble husband, who did so much for hus§
adopted country.

FTAST LIVING.

Wglive very fast now. Events rush
upon us with increasing rapidity. The §§
rapid growth of the country, the increae
of business which outruns population, ik
development of material resources,
building up of great citics, the increasiy
use of the railway and telegraph, the mul
tiplication of mechanical arts ard inves-
tions, crowd our days with activities and
anxicties and cxcitements our fathers knev
nothing of. The use of the telegraph alone
is revolutionizing our life. Every day we
share thg life o{o th(:l wholqb;vgld. IsEg 3
a t fire in London, a e in
angmndation of tho Rhine or Seinc?t;
famine in Ireland, a conviction of two mur
derers in Brussels, a defeat of a pretended
prophet in  Soudan, an epidemic in Ching,
orarrest of peaco negotiations between Chil
and the States—if anything happens any- 8
where on the globe we arc made spectaton s
of it, as it were, or participants in it by
the instantaneous communication of intell
gence. Every morning we have the listors §
of the globe for the whole day laid on ow
plate at the breakfast table. We are in the
surges of an ocean life, while our fathen
sat quiety Ly tho brink of a pool. Tolin
to-day, with all the vast interests of the
globe palpitating about us and reportin
themselves in our ears, to do business it
tho tremendous rush of our great cities, o
belong to a family whoso members an
scparated by thousands of miles and e
communicate in a day, is 8 vastly more i&-
tenso and weaningthing than it wasa centusy
ago. Peoplo complain of being tired. Thes
are woary without knowing -why.
wear and tear of modem life on tho nervs
and symgqthiea and anxioties, on brain ani
heart and soul, are incalculable, and thot
ands break snd go down under the st
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Oanads, our Own Fair Land *
BY W. J. TOPLRY.

'NzATH western skies—two scas between—
A beauteous land far-reaching liea;
\Vhose sona are bound to Britain’s Queen
By fast-linked {ettors, loving tics.
‘Tis Canada, our own fair land,
The home of freemen strong and brave,
Each wins his fame with mind and hand,
A lord by birthright —ne’er a slave.

With honest g:ido aloft we fling
Qur virgin banner to the breeze ;
In lands where wooing zephyrs sing
Or borne by winds of northern seas,
Nor dread wo what tho future brings ;
A goodly heritage is ours;
In Naturo's besom hidden springs
Hold needful blessings, veiled with flowers.

Through hopeful hearta there cbbs and flows
The gift of sires beyund tho sca.
Here bfcnd- the thustle with the rose,
The shamrock and the sfeur-de-lis.
A lo}ml race, a noble Queen
Whoeo fect are guided from above ;
Her lifo—in light or shadow seen—
Reveals the heart her peoplo love.

O thou whose wisdom never errs !
\Whese goodnoss sometimes scems unkind ;
Forgive our thought, that ill infers—
Create in us a constant mind,
Give strength to honest hearts and true
Who strive to wisely shape our laws ;

B Giro strength to daily toilers, too,

Whoso hands help on our country’s cause,

Sustain and guard our gracious Queen,
Bleas thou the old lands o er the sca;
Thy brooding love, the bond between
Their hearts and ours, our hearts and thes.
Guide him whose hand our sccptre sways,
His Consort keep, nor ill betide ;

3 Grant them thy grace through happy days,

To love and nerve thee side by side.

Eternal God !1~In faith wa pray—
Breatho thy blest spirit o'er our land,
Throughout our nation's bright'ning way
Let peace aud love lead hand in hand.
Still may thy truths in hearts sincere

Our country’s bulwark ever prove ;

8 Qur children will thy name revere,

“Till “rolling years ahall ceaso to move.”
Ottawa, 1882,

.

THE SLAVE CHASE.

BY SYDNEY (WATSON.

Author of * Wopsthe Waif,” *‘ Run Down," etc.

CHAPTER VIL
WELLYY, HARCOURT'S NEW EXPERIENCR.
We left Nellio Harcourt, with tearful

R faco and sorrowful heart, in the great city

of London, with its lights and shadows, its
joys and sorrows, its business rush and
whirl of pleasure. -

For some days she felt the parting from
her lover very keenly; then, a8 her mind
became absorbed in new invitations, new
fashions, new acquaintances, and all the
gides of what is known as fashionable life,
she becamereconciled to the separation, and
wag soon a8 happy as a bird in her way,
though always eagerly looking for the
letters which the mail brought.

But somehow, after a time, a great dis-

fl satisfaction camo into her heart. She got

tired of balls and dinners, and croquet and
gsrden parties wearied her. She téok to
ﬂing to church oftener, tried to read good
00ks, but got more and inore dissatisfied.

§ Sho got into a low depressed state ; her
 health suffered, and she was ordered to the

Continent.

About this time, the maid who had been
with her since she wasa child left her toget
married, and she advertised for & new one.

3 She had numerdus applicants. They tried

her patience very much in the various
personal interviews that followed, and she
almost despaired of getting one to suit her,

* Copies of these verses were sent tho

Marquis of Lorne and Princess Louise, who
forvarded a ooﬁ' to ths Queen. Her Majest,
k{z:glmtwo that she was mych pleuoi
wil

whon sho roceived a lottor written in a
beautiful, clear land, and with a sunple
freshness of style about it that roused her
to new intorest. An interview was
arranged, which was destined to mean so
much more Lo this weary, heart-sick girl,
than over she could have dreamt.

The now applicant was rather tall for a
woman, with u sweet, rofined faco, a good
figure, and a certain indescribable restful.
ness about her.  Her faco had m it a light
not often seen ; her voice, clear and dis.
tinct, with a rich Irish brogue so quuint and
beautiful, had a strange socothing power
with it—a gift given_ to those who live
in much communion with God.

Her references were unexcoptional.
Nollie Harcourt was pleased wi.h a pleasure
sho could not exactly have defined; and
was conscious that sometlhung about this

irl, Nora Ilutton, rested her, instead of
uritating, as many of tho others had done.

Very soon a real heart friendship was
formed between mistress and maid ; and the
fashionable Miss Harcourt felt that she
had more pleasure in her maid’s society
than in all the world of pleasure she had so
long indulged in.

\%’o nced hardly say that Nora Hutton
was a real hearty Christian.  Sho was the
daughter of an Irish gentleman farmer,
who, dying suddenly, and leaving his
affairs involved, his children had been
scattered, each seeking his or her fortune
as doors were opened. They had each
received a good education, and among
Nora's srocml’ %ﬁ: was one for inusic.
She could never the tedium of practice
by note, but she had a correct, quick ear,
and that delieacy of touch that ever charms
while it astonishes the listener.

Tho instrument she always played was
a small, but valuable, exquisite-toned harp,
a gift of her father in brighter days; and
on her acceptance of placo as maid to Miss
Harcourt, sho had stipulated to be allowed
to bring her favourite with her.

She had not been long in hor new sphere
before she saw how unhappy and unsettled
her young mistress was, and, secking guid-
ance from God, she watched for fittingop-
_portunites to show Jesus to her as her
salvation,

After a long snd earnest conversation
onoafternoon with Nellie Harcourt, she had
retired to her own room, and taking her
harp played and sang to hersclf, as she
often gid for refreshment of soul, as well
as for ordinary recreation. She had left
hormistress in deep thought over the truth
that had been the subject of conversation
botween them for well nigh an hour.
Almost directly after Noralind left her,
Nellie grew restless, could not scttle toany-
thing, so finally deterinined to seek her
maid in her own room, and try and get this
great matter of her soul’s salvation settled.

As she drew near to Nora's room she
heard the music of her harp, as with almost
fantastic finger, she waa.running chord
into chord, in a sort of weird uccompani-
ment. Then presently, with bold, firm
touch, there came ringing out the stirring
notes of a tune all unfamiliar, accom-
snniod by Nora's voico as she sang with

eep feeling,—

¢ Begone, vain world | thou hast nocharms
for me,
My captivesoul haglong been held by theo;
I listened long to thy vain song,
And thought thy music sweot,
Andf thus my soul lay grovelling at thy
cot.”

The last three lines were repoated with
aven more feeling and emphasis, and tuno
and words arrested Nellio Harcourt, and
determined her to seck her msid at once-
50, tapping sha{fﬂy at the door and turning
the handle lightly, she cried, ‘¢ Can I come
in, Nora 1"

In a moment Nora sprang to the door,
su?nsod, yot pleased, at the visit, as she
said, *“Did you want me, Miss Harcourt ?”

“Yes,—and no,—Nora. The fact is, I
feel restloss. I want this matter of my soul
settled, and 1 came to ask you to help me
when I heard yousinging 4 and thoso words
you repeated are just my experience ;—

¢¢¢I listened long -2 thy vain song,
And thought thy music sweet,
Andft.hna my soul lay grovelling at thy
oot.’

** And, oh, Nora, I feol I was nevor made
to bo a slave to (ashion or the warld. How
can I bo freot"

“Ah, miss," responded Nora, *‘whom
tho Son makes free 18 froe indeed.”

“What are tho other words of that
beautiful hymn you wero singing? Wil
thoy touch my case?7  Will you sing them
tome! Sing asif I were not horv : singas
you sang the first verse,”

With an inward prayer for blessingon it,
Nora drow her harp toward her, as sho
sang, with a power and pathos drawn out
by the circumstances :—

‘“‘My soul, through graco, on winges of
faith shall rise
Towards that dear place where my
possession lies
That sacred land at God's right hand,
My dear Redeemer's throne,
Whero Jesus pleads, and makes my
causo his own.

**Amazing gercol does Jesus plead for
mol

Then sure I am the captive must be
freo;

For while he doos for sinnors pload,

Ho's anxious to provail,
And I bolieve his blood can never fail.*”
N

Then, taking her mistress’ hand, as sho
saw the tears falling rapidly from hor oyes,
sho said, *Oh, Miss Harcourt, cannot you
trust what God says about his Son? Can.
not you just come and rest on Jesus and
his work for you?" .

But, overcome with emotion, Nellie
Harcourt just laid her head on the lap of
her maid, and sobbed as if hor heart would
break. Nora, bending over her, and in her
excitoment relapsing into her native spoech,
said tendarly, ** Whist, darlint Miss Har.
court, and just rest ye in Jesus' word asye
aro resting in my lap. He says himself to
yo, ‘Como unto me, and 1 will give you
rest.l [1]

For a few moments nothing was heard
but sobs, till presently there came faintly
from the young mistress, *‘Precious
Saviour : Thou wast wouncéed for my trans-
gressions ; by thy stripes 1 am healed ; L do
trust thee.” And truly, as she looked up
in the face of her maid, who wasnow weep-
ing herself for joy, sho showed she had
caught the MMaster's smile, and that the
light of his countenance rested upon her.

With the vivacity of her race, Nora,
conscious of a reaction, cricd gleefully,
¢ Now, then, for one more verse, mistress |
the devil will bo very ready at you, so let
us havo this verse to help us.” And with
ringing voice and skiful finger, she
struck off :—

“¢‘He aignbeld oottihe deed with his atoning
And ever lives to make the payment

Should he'll, and sin, and law come in
To urge a second claim,
They all retire at inention of his narme.

CHAPTER VIII.
HOME AGAIN.

Once more wo must return to Ralph
Vincent, who, with his new-found joy, was
thinking how Nollie Harcourt would receivo
the news, and how he would explain it sll.

The boat had been duly picked up, with
its oxtra inmate, the freed black, and the
vessel was now lying in Seychelles.

It was about half-past four in the after-
noon when the French mail-boat was dis-
cerned just coming round the rocky point
that had bidden her from view till well
upon them.

Everyono was on the tiptoe of expecta-
tion, and, after due time, the one magic
word was shouted all over the ship,
“Lotters! Letters!” while the ship’c
corporal, taking a prominent stand forward,
commenced to call out the names, the men
crowding round full of eagerness for nows
from home. OQur old friend, Jenkins, full
of fun a5 usual, brought a small washtub to
put his ¢ Billy-duxes,” as he called them,
in. Presently the last letter had been
handed out. There is disappointment on
some faces, joy on others, sorrow on others,
where the chk-edgod envelope hiss told a
tale even before tho swa) has hLroken,

and aoon all are busy with their own con.
cerna,

Who can describe the joy and delight of
Lioutenant Vincent as hio reads shoet aftor
shoet of a closely wnitten lettor from lus
*‘Darling Nellio,” descrilang all that she
had passed through, and urging him to
como to that Saviour who 18 now hor joy,
and who waita to bo his Saviour too?
1low ho lingored over it as ho read to the
closo, and saw it signed,

** Yours doar Ralph for evor, if you will

bo his,
“Nziug Hancotnr.”

Noarly two years olapscd, and then a
crowd of happy fellows went ateaming
away in the London train from Plymouth.
Ralph Vincent travelled first class, Joo
Richards and Sam Harpor travelled thind ,
but each know they were bound to the
samo heaven, through the samo Saviour.

Bormondsey, that ovemng, boheld a
very luppy group, as Joo, the centre ot
that admiring home circlo, holding his
mothor's hand in lus, talked ull past mid.
night, then insisted on all going off to bed,
considering he liad six weeks' leave to tall
them all the nows.

And, as Ralph Vincent held his loved
one's hand, in that Belgravian mansion,
and togotlier, for the first time, knelt in
prayer, they blessed God for hberty in
Christ. Now no longer the world's poor
slaves, thoy realized that “whom the Son
makes froe are frev indeed |

TRE BND.

THOROUGHNESS.

A rouxe Now Englander, whose know
ledgo was moro stowy than deop, went,
many years ago, to teach a district achoo}
in Virginia.

Among his pupils was 8 small, insignifi.
cant looking boy, who annoyed hun by hia
questions.  No matter what the subject
under discussion, this 1ad apparently could
not got near e¢nough to the bottomn of it to
bo content,

One very warm August niorung, the
teacher, with no lttle vamity in a know.
ledgo not untversal tn thoso Cays, began to
iccture to tho boys on the halits mufchu%
acteristics of a fish which one o them had
caught during recess. Ho fimished and was
about to disniiss tho achool, when his in.
célumt.wo pupi asked some question about

1e gills and their use.

The question answered, others followed,
concerning tho scales, skin, flosh, The
poor teacher struggled to roply with all the
mformation at his command. But that was
small and theday grew warmer, and the
Saturday afternoon’s holiday was rapidly
slipping away.

*‘The school will now be dismissed,” he
said, at last.

‘“But the bones? Yoa hsve told us
xl:gthing about tho bones,” aaid the anxious

.

Mr. Dash smothcered his annoyance, and
gavo all tho information he could com-
mand on tho shape, structure, and use of
tho bones.

¢ And now the achool "—he began.

** What 13 1nside of the bones i atohdly
camo from the corner whero the quiet boy
was sitting.

Mr. Dash never remembered what
answer he gave, but tho question and hus
despair fixed themselves in his memory
Thirty-Gvo ycars aftor he visted Waahing-
ton, and entered the room whoera the Jus.
tices of tho Supremns Court wwhero mttng.

. The Chief Justico, the wnost learned
jurist of his day, was a man like St. Paul.
whoso bodily presence was contemptible.

The stranger regarded hun with awe,
then with amazement.

**It i3 tho boy who went 1nsido of the
fish's bones,” ho oxclaimed.

If ho had not tried to go insido of every
“‘fish’s bone," he would nevers have reached
the lofty pogition which ho held.

It is the boy who penctrates to tho heart
of tho matter who is the succeasful scholar,
and sfterward lawyer, physicisn, phil-
osopher or statesman. It 1 the man
whose axe is laid at tho root, not the
outer branches, whose roligion is a solid
foundation for his life bere and beyond.
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IsNockNce AND GuiLy,

INNOCENOE AND GUILT.

Do you think that the innocent babe in
her sister's arms could ovet become such a
looking man as this is? See tho old
drunkard giving the baby some of the
horrid stuff that makes him a sot.

An artist onco looked around for the
finest faco ho could find for a picture. He
saw a littlo boy, so beautiful and innocent,
that he thought he could not find a prottier
face anywhore. He took the boy's picturo
and paintod 1t.  When he had finished it,
ho thought ho would like to have u picture
of tho worst looking person he ever suw.
[t was a long time before he could find one
to suit him, At last he saw a drunken
aan lying in a gutter. He looked so
srotched that the artist said, ' That s the
picture I want.” He went to work, and
when the gicture was finished he placed
{t beside that of the littlo boy. A gentle-
aan, who had known tho little boy and
the man, ono day smid to the artist: ** Do
gou know that tho man in the gutter was
once that little boy whoso picture is so
beautiful? I have known him ever since
ho was a child.”

Now, look at the picture again, anud
resolve nevor to drink anything that can
mako you drunk.

LESSON NOTES.
SECOND QUARTER.

STUDIKS IN TUR PSALMS AND DANIEL.

——

B.C. 602.]) LESSON IX. [May 29
NEBUCHADNZZZAR'S DREAM.
Dan. 2. 36-49. Memory verse, 44.

Uotpex TexT.

All things are naked and opened unto the
eyes of hum with whom we have to do.—
eb. 4. 13

Caxtrar TrUTH.

God provea his Word divine by foretelling
future eventa.

HaLrs Ovar Hano Puacss.

A strange 7ision was ecnt to Nebuchad-
gezzar, which 1 from his mind on awak
ening. He tested tho reality of the wisdom of
his wise mea by cominanding them to tell the
dream as well as 1ts moaning. When they
could nos do it he ordered them all to be

slain. Then Daniel offered to do it. He
and his four companions prayed, and God re-
vealed the answer. The dream is given i
tho verses previous to the lesson.. Thou . . .
1rt a king of kings—He ruled over nearly all
the then known wotld. Power ... a
lory —Babylon was the richest and most
gcantiful city then existing. Few have cver
surpassed it. Thou art this head of gold—
He represented the world kingdom of Baby-
lonia, which existed but a short timo after
his death. [t Iasted from B.C. 606 or 605 to
538—68 years. The second kingdom, of sil-
ver, the breast and arms of the image, was
the Medo-Persian, beginning with Cyrus,
B.C. 638, and lssting about 200 years, till

333 The fourtA kingdom—The body and .

thighs of brass, was the Macedonian empire,
begun by Alexander the Great, He mi%:ed
ten ycars, but the kingdom lasted till about
B.C. 85. Or it was the Roman empire. AMin-
gle themselves—Ally themselves by marriage.
In the days of (hese Kings—Of the fourth
kingdom. Qod . . . set up a kingdom—That
brought by Jesus Christ, Never o bz de-
stroyed—1Its principles are right, and shall
never fail, 'Iphat k::ﬁdom has been growing
ever since, and already holds away over more
than one.quarter of the world, and three
quarters of its power and glory. Cutout. .
without hunds— Not of human, but of divine
and mysterious origin. dal in the gate—
Where the court was held. He remained in
the city, the king's chief counseller.

Find in this lesson—

That God knows all thin

That what he says will always coms true.

That Jesus will be King over all the world.

_That great things grow from amall begin.
vings,

‘That Christ wul destroy everything that is
opposed to him,

Review Exzrcise

! What did Nebuchadnezzar ses in a
dream? ** A great image, with its different
gans of gold, silver, brass, iron, and clay.”
2 Who revealed to him bis dream and its
meaning? ‘‘ God, through Daniel and his
three friends.” 3. \What was ita meaning?
‘It was a picture of the history of the ages.”
4. What promise in it? *“That the kingdom
of God should extend over the world.”

Catecuise QUESTIONS.

23. What is sanc:ification ?

It is the work of grace which parifies the
soul from' the defilcment of sin, and conse-
crates it to God.

24. When does sanctification begin?

TWhen otir sins are pardoned, and we are

bo'n again, we are at the same time sanc-
titied.

LITTLE BOB 8TO0OD THE TEST.

Tue ‘* blue line " streot car stopped at
tho corner, says a writer inthe Youlh's
Companion, and an anxious yvung woman
put a small boy inside.

** Nuw, Bub, " sho said, as sho hurried
out to the platfurin again, “*dunt luzo that
note I gave yuu, dun't take it vut of your
pocket at all.”

“No'm,” sud tho littlo man, looking
wistfully after his mother as the cunductor
l:ulled the strup, the driver unscrewed his

rake, and the hurses, shaking thar bells,
trotted oft with tho car.

“What's you name, Bub 7’ asked a mis-
;:l.uu vus luvking young man sitting  beside

1im,

*Robort Cullen Deems," he answercd
politely.

‘“Whero aro you going "

‘To my grandma's.”

‘‘Let mo sce that noto in your pocket.”

The look of innocent surprise in the
round faco ought to have shamed tho boy's
tormentor, but he only aaid again, “Lot
me seo it."”

I tan't,” said Robert Cullen Deoms.

“See here, if you don't, I'll scare the
horses and miake them run away."”

The little boy cast an apprebensive look
at the belled horse, but shook his head.

“Iere, Bub, I'll give you this peach if
you'll pull that note half way out of your
pocket.”

The boy did not reply, but some of the
older peoplo looked angry.

“I say, chum, I'l give you this whole
bag of penaches, if you will just show me
the corner of your note," said the temptor.

The child turned away, as if he did not
wish to hear any more, but the young man
opened the bag and held it out just where
he could seo and smell the luscious fruit.
A look of distress came into the sweet little
faco ; I believo Bob was afraid to trust
himnself, and when a man left his seat on
the other side to get off the car, the little
boy slid quickly down, left the temptation
behind, and climbed into the vacant place.

A pair of prettily gloved hands began
almost unconsciously to clap, and tﬁzn
everybody clapped and applauded until it
might have.alarmed. Bob, if. a young lady
sitting by had not slipped her arm around
}ﬁm and said, with a sweet glow on her
200~

*“Tell your mamma that we all congratu-
late her upon having a little man at.rong
enough to resist temptation and wise enoug
to run away from it.”

I doubt if that long, hard message ever
reached Bob's mothor ; but no matter, the
note got to his dmother without ever

coming out of his pocket.— Presbyterian.

THE FOOLISH BOY.

NELLIZ came running to me the- other
day, her eyes big: with surprise, and ex-
claimed : €O, auntic, what do you think ?
You know Bertie, who lives down the
street—that little bit of a boy—well, ho
smokes cigarettes, and he is awful litile.”

“Then he will make a little man very
likely, if ho has begun so carly,” I replied.

** Yes, thatis what Gertiesays. He steals
off by himself behind the back fence and
then smokes.”

‘‘Then ho must know he is doing wrong,
and is ashamed to bo seen. What do you
sup he does it for 3

‘I guess he thinks it will make-him
look big. Ho wants to bo a man, and ho
is always telling us Ygirls what ho'lldo when
he gets big,"” said Nellie.

o has begun the wrong way, if he wants
to grow. Tobacco will hurt his heart and
nerves. If he lives to bo a man he
will be nervous, his heart will be weak, and
he will not be the strong man that he might
be if he had not begun this bad habit.

A school-boy died in Brooklyn only a little
while ago, becauso he had smoked so many
cigarcttes. His whole body was sick ; the
ison in the tobacco had gone all-through
m. His skin was yollow, his nerves were
weak, and hoe was so sick he had to go to
the hospital. ‘Bat the doctor could not help
him. He said just before he died :

“Ob, if all the boys could see me now,
and see how I suffer, they would never
smoke.”

I you would not be a smoker, don't

‘and put at ease. )

';gut‘variety of common subjects—man
them

STELLA'S VICTORY.

Sterra VinTox had boen down town g
alono tho first time in her lifo to make
urchases for her mother. She hiad walky
gown and was riding homo.  Mra, Vinty
had told her that she might have five ceng
for heruelf if thoro was any change left ; by
she had been obliged to spond every cent
and was naturally just a littlo disappointed
She sat down in dlo car with her fare i
her hand, waiting for the conductor to comy

forit. Ho camo along g;e:mt]g;aandti_ﬁ
not sy

held it out toward him,
it, and went on to the front of tho ca
Then ho stepped off the front latfox"‘
and, waiting a moment, jumpc(f on -ty
rear i\lgﬂin i
‘““Ho's forgotten me. He is not comiy
for my faro. I shall have to give it to &
when I get out,” she thought. z
‘No, I wouldn't; it is in his place §
come for it,” the temptoer suggested.
‘“That weculd be chcating.ggY ou havoh
your ride, and ought to pay for it,” wh
pered conscience.
*“Of courso ; but it is not in my plack
make the conductor take it.” 3
‘It is overybody’s business to be hones
*“ Ma promised me five cents, to.”
** But she would not like you to get i
this way."” 3
" ¢ §he need never know. I would not
or.” 5
“ But you would know, and Jesus woi
know ; and you profess to be a Christia
*“So I do ; and I will be. Iwon’t cheat!
Just then the conductor called out Baky
Street, and Stella Vinton arose to leaved]
ar. Asshe did so she put five centa in §
conductor’s hand. ¥
‘*Thank you,” he said, smiling. R
Stella went home and told her mother;
her tomptation. Mrs. Vinton opened b
purse, and taking out a twenty-five ¢
piece put it in Stella’s hand. #
‘‘This ia for my honest little girl,” &
sairl, kissing her. 3
So Stella had double reason to be gif
that she had gained the victory.
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THE EPWORTH WHEEL (
KNOWLEDCE.

THREE GAMES IN ONE.

[y

i

This new and ular s is lssuoed
behalf of & League that desires to aid-f
cially the Muster’s work. %

It is a game of questions and answ
Each box contains questicn cards, w
200 corresponding answer cards, In N&
Gaine, these are distributed among grod
of ‘persons called *“wheels,” and the w]
securing most anawers to 'ita question caf
within a given time, Wins the game, B
- Any number of persons may play at
samo time. In this tho game is eapec
appropriate for socials and **at homd

e company are kept constantly -ony
moye, and very quickly are made aoquainf

The questions bave been selected- frieg

from the Bible. They im m
useful information. A number of blank o
are enclosed with each box for 1ocal “hil

Every League should possess itself of’
delightlul game. It never fails- to ple
It is adapted to any place or occasion
capécially good in the home. A full de "
tive circular accompanies game. Sl

PRICE, 30 CENTS, POSTPAIR, )
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