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ENLAPGED SERIES—VoL, IIL TORONTO, JULY 28, 1883.

, twelve had a slight ulceration of the
“mucons membraue of the mouth, which
CERTAIN doctor, suuck with, disappeared on ceasing from the use of
the large number of boysunder tcbacco for somo days. The doctor
fifteon years of age whom he treated them all for weakness, but with
observed smoking, was led to, little effsct until the smoking was dis-
inquire into the effect the habit bad, continued, when health and strength
upen the general health, He took for, were soon restored. Now this is no
his purposs thirty-eight boys, aged from ¢ old jwifo’s tale,” as these facts are

‘VOICES OF THE BELLS. | BOYS SMOKING.

O\ /r HAT says the bell on 2 Sunday morn, |
As to our cars by the wind ns
borne?
It echoes all over hill and plain,

Always the sam~ monotonous strain,
**To prayor! To prayor,t”

What says the bell, as over the sea
"Tis wafted by breezes wild and froe?
Fitfui but deep the ominons kmnell
Comts from the buoy ~n the rock to tell,
*‘Boware' DBeware"'

Whst says the bell, s all alone
We mddgnldy hear its mournful tone ?
Sudden, and clear, and far between,
+It says to tho heart in accents keen,
\ * Prepare! Prepare!”

Waat if unheard the bell should bo ?
The mariner sinks in ths boiling sea ;
A soul is Jost that might have bsan won ;
A hardened sinner goes wandern.g on,

Take care ! Tako care !

O

'OBHESTER AND ITS MEMORIES.
' BY THE EDITOR,

HT old city of Chester is one of |
; the most interesting in Eng-
. 2% land, Its walls “grey with
] {the memories of two thousand years,”
| mark the camp of the Roman legions,
].and much of their work still remains
"Henoe its name, from Castra, 8 camp,
I walked all around the lofty ramparts. '
.From the tower shown in the engrav- ’
‘ing, Charles 1. watched the defeat of
big army on Bolton Moor. It is now X
an interesting mussum.  Cromwell’s,
% |'cannon have left his bold sign-manual
upon the walls, of which the walk in
‘the picture shows the thickness. The
-new bridge across the Dee has a span
of 200 feet, the widest stone arch in
‘the world. The most curious feature
of the city is its Rows, or donble ter-
:races of shops, the upper one fronting
'on & broad arcade. The old timbered
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‘houses have qusaintly-carved fronts, 4
gellerioa and gables, Jike those in Frank. ' : 15
fort, often with some Biblical or alle-! &

Bl gorical design. Of special interest is! &
one which bears the legend, AvA

GOD'3 PROVIDENCE 16 MINE INHERIT-
ANCE, MDCLII.

#| mid tobe the only house which escaped |
B[ the plagus in that year. To reach the
itown house of an old Earl of Derby—
| 2 bandsome place duxing the civil wars
§| —1I had-to pass through an alley only |
two feet wide. It is.now a sort of
Jjunk shop—so fillen ig its high estate,
‘A young-girl showed me the hiding : . .
H{ Place in the roof where the Earl lay | nine to fi%een, and carefully examined ; given on the authority of the British
| concealed-for days till he was discover-| them. In twentyseven of them he Afedical Journal .
a3, taken to Bolton and executed for | discovered injurious traces of the habit., * Iam decply grievod to seo 80 many
-his fidelity to his kinig. { In twenty-two there were various dis-; young people enslaving themselves to
Lo ; orders of the circulation and digestion, ; tobscco. Smoking is not only & waste
Dr farao- ob a man is only showed  palpitation of tho beart, and a more or, of timo and money, but it injures the
by comparison. Ds lower yer turns; less marked tasto for strong drink. In heelth, the tomper, and the influence
;de lamp in de room do brighter de ﬁml twelve there was a frequent bleoding of | of the smoker. It ev.lontly promotes
» soaT0s 1o burn. the. noso, ten had disturbed sleep, and -indolence and sclfishness, almost every

Ewxe Cmarixs’ Towzr axp OLp Warrs, Caxsrex.
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idler is alstnoker, while the conduct of
smokers in railway curriages is & miser
,#blo illustration of their selfishnes,
_ono smoker, mther than exercise self.
.denial, will make a whole carriagy full
_of people uncomfortablo and unwell,
Tho aged man and the feable womnn
,are alike sacrificed to his personal
gratification. The bondage of the
'smoker is moro derpotic than that of
the drunkard. I have been assured
scores of times that the giving up of
wbacco was infinitely more difficult
than the giving up of drink, every-
thing has to bow to this appetite when
once formed. The company of the fair,
the wise, and the holy is gladly left for
a pipe. I have seen Christian men
miserable in the most attractive and
_interesting company, and stealing away
,to the most unattractive room to secure
a smoke. It in a gad thing to seo a
_young man, especially a  Christian
, young man, fastening these fetters upon
bimself °- Rev Charles Carrett, Ire
sident of the Westeyan (onference.

}
.WHAT I KNOW ABOUT LUM-
| BER SHANTIES.

. jv\, HE firat thing that demands

2 attentionon cntsringashant
R ‘?«7‘) t ¢n S aADLy
&)

is the fire, fireplace, atc.
| This (the fireplace) occupies
,the centre of tho shanty, being from
;twelve to fourteen feot long by frum
;6ight to ten broad—as near as X could
.Judge without measuring. The “'stove
,pipe” is a large opening in tho roof of
,tke shanty, about six feet square.
, There is alweys a good fire buraing,
,aod it is a cheerful sight, and sometimes
;8 very welcomo one, to see the sparks
ascending from the * stove-pipo ” afore:
mentioned.
The arrangement of the “hunks,”
, where the men slecp differa in tho dif
ferent shanties , some having tho buiks
yarranged parallel to tho fire, in which
jLa8a there aro two “ tiers,” one on the
floor and ome above, occupied. In
others the men »leep “feot to the fira.”
‘When this is the case thero is generally |
but one set of bunks, and these raised
off the floor. A most important per
‘sonnge in a shaoty is the cook, who
:hu a spice apportioned bLim with &
j counter in front and shelves behind.
'Tbo men come up to tho former and

help themselves to ‘what is thercon 7
thay require.

: Shanty cooks aro capital brend
makers; in all the shanties T visited
‘the bread was good, and Y the po
visions were of tho best quality.

A kettlo filled with good tre glways
stands near the firr  Tn one shanty T
had act before me for eupper, pork,
molasses, bread, butter, apple sauce,

- . e o -
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PLEASANT HOURS.

tea anud wagar, and I tell you the cooks
look after the preacher.  Choosing
fitting opportunity wo sang s bhywn
and had prayer together, und then, in
the middle of tho forst, your humble
correspondent tried to lead these *hard
working sons of toil,”- and thev do
work hard  to thit SRwviour who us the
“earpentor’s Son ” had dignified Inbour,
und who cun svmpathize with the work
ingman.  And Jet me give hero a do
served tribute to the shanty-men ; they
listened with respectful attention o
what was raid, and their conduct during
the eorvico would put to shame many
congregations whose opportanities und
privileges are fur greatov.— Kev, W, J.

Sanders.

CHILDREN OF BOHEMI1A.
“Y LAUKA LEDYARD.

. HE Dalsies have come to town -
Perhaps here and there a now gown,
But mostly 10 tatters— 0, not that it mattors;
Not one of thew cares half a crown
If they wre.

Thuy 'l patch their siull tents on your lawn,
Aud 1f you should bid them begone,
Wil smile in your faco with the sunmest
grace,
Aud nod to you gzayly next morn
If you scuil.

A bappy-go-lucky young crew,
As merry 18 heavon s blae,
These gypsice of tlowers will stay a few hours,
Avd then tell your fortunes for you,
Apd bo off.
~—Harper’s Yuung People.

TRAPS.
BY JIMMY BROWN.

BOY ought always to
stand up for his sis-
ter, and protect her
from everybody, and
do everything to
wske her happry, for
she can only be his
#istor once, and he

would ba so awfully sorry if she died,

and then he remembered that his con-
duct toward her had sometimes been
such.

Mr. Withers doesn’t come to our
house any more. One night Sue saw
him coming up the garden walk, and
father said, * There’s the othor one
coming, Suran; isn’t this Travers's
evening1” and then Sue said, < I do
wish somebody would protect me from
bim heis that stupid; don't I wish I
need never Iny eyes on him again.”

] wnde up my mind that nolody
should bother miy sister whils she had
8 broiher to protect her.  So the next
time 1 saw Mr. Withers Ispoke to him
kindly und frmly—that's the way
grown-up people speak when they say
something dreadfully unpleasant—and
told him what Suo hud s4id about him,
and that he ought not to bother her
any moere. Mr. Withers didn't thank
me and say that ho knew I was trying
to do bim good, which wus what he
ought to have said, but ho looked as if
ho wanted to hurt somebody, and
walked off without saying a word to
me, and 1 don’t think he was polite
sbout it,

He has nerer been at our house since.
When I told Sue how I had protected
herghe was 80 overcome with gratitude
she couldn’t spuak, and just motioned
me with e book to go out of her room
and leavo her to feel thankful about it
herselt. The book very nearly hit me
on the head, but it wouldn't have hurt
much if it had.

Mr. Travers was delighted sbout it,

o

and told me that T Lad seted likﬁal .

taun, and that ho shonldn’t forget it.
The noxt duy he brought mo o be yutiful
book all uhont traps. It told how to
mako morns-bundred difforent kinds of
traps that would catch averything, and
it was one of the best books 1 ever saw.
Our ne xt-dour neighbour, Mr. Scho-
field, keeps pigs, only ho dun't keep
them onough, for they run all arouni.
They coms into onr gurden nnd eat up
overytbing, and father said ko would
give almost unything to get rid of them.
Now onw of thy traps that my book
told about was just the thing to catch
piggs with, It wus made out of & young
treo and a rope.  You bend the tree
down, and fasten the rope to it 5o as to
muke a slippeinoose, and when the pig
walks into the shippurnoose, the tree
tlies up and jerks him into the air.

I thought that I couldn’t please
father better than to make some traps
aud catch some pigs; so I got a rope,
and got two Irishmen that were fixing
the front walk to bund down two trees
for me, and hold them while I made
the trups,  This was just before supper,
and I expected that the pigs would
come carly the next morning and get
caught,

It was bright moonlight that evening,
and Mr, Travers and Sue said the house
was 80 dreadfelly hot that they would
goand take a walk, They hadn’t been
out of the house but a few minutes
when wo heard an awful shriek from
Sue, and we all rushed out to sew what
was the matter.

Mr. Travers had walked into a trap,
and was swinging by one leg, with his
head about six feet from the ground.
Nobody knew bim at first except me,
for when a person is upside down he
doesn’t look natural; but I know what
was the matter, and told father that it
would take two men to bend down the
tree, and get Mr. Travers loose, So
thoy told me to run and get Mr. Scho-
tield to come and help, and they got
tha step-ladder so that Sue could sit on
the top of it and hold Mr. Travers’s
head.

I was g0 excited that I forgot all
about the other trap, and, besides, Sue
bud said things to me that hart my
teclings, and that prevented me from
thinking to tell Mr. Schofield not to
got bimself caught. He ran ahesd of
we, because he was so anxious to help,
and the first thing I knew there camo
an awful yell from him, and up he went
iuto the air, end hung there by both
legs, which, I suppose, was easier than
the way Mr. Travers hung.

‘Then overybody went at me in the
mest dreadful way except Sue, who was
holding 3Mr. Travers's head. They
81id the most unkind things to me, and
sent me into the house. I heard after-
ward that fatber got Alr. Schofield’s
boy to climb up and cut Mr. Travers
and Mr. Schoficld loose, and they fell
on the gravel, but it didn't hurt them
much, only Mr, Schofield broke some
of his teeth, and says he is going to
bring a lawsuit against father. Mz,
Travers was just as good as be coutd
be. He only laughed the next time he
saw me, and he begged them not to
punish me, because it was his fule the
I ever camy to know about that kind
of trap.

Mr. Travers is the nicest man that
ever lived except father, and when he
marries Sue I sball go and live with
him, though I haven’t told him yet, for
I want to keep it as a pleagant curprise
for him.— Harper’s Young People.

THE TELEPHONEL.

FROURESY OF THE INDISPENSABLE IN-
STRUMENT IN TOoBONTO AND
ELSPWIALEREL

JURING  the past half dosen
years the prozress made by the
= ' tolepl.une is absolutely aston
ishing, thuugh it has vo quistly dropped
into the rank of every day busiuess
institutions that few, if any, ever paure
to wonder at it.  According to the
litest wtatistics on this rubject New
Yotk has no less thun 4,060 subcri-
bers, Chicago 2,726, Cincinnati 1,850,
Boston 1,325, and San Francisco 1 300.
In all there aro now more than 100,000
nubscribers to the telepbone in the
United States, while in proportion to
her population Canada is little, if any,
behind the neighbouring Republic,

In the older countries the progress
of telephony has been slower than on
this side of the Atlantic. Paris bas
2,422, London, 1.600; Amsterdam, 700;
Stockholm, 672; Vienna, 600 ; Berlin,
O81; Brussels, 438; Tarin, 4{10;
Capenhagen, 400 ; St. Petersburg, 145 ;
Alexandria, 113,

THE SERVICE IN TORONTO.

In Canada, Toronto is the best served
city so far as telephonic communication
i8 concerned. There are here over 600
subscribers, but this represents wmore
than 1,300 instruments of all sorts in
use in the city. Tie saving in time
and iabour represent:d by the employ-
ment of the telephone in Toronto is
almost incalculable. Tho police depart-
ment alone have no less than eleven
lines centering in the central station,
besides a line connecting that station
with the genoral tolephone system of
the city. Outside the city Toronto has
direct telephonic communication with
Guelph, Galt, Hemilton, Hespeler,
Whitby. Ozhaws, Bowmanville, New-
castlo, Port Hope, Cobourg, and nu-
merous intermediate points of lesser
note. Conversation over these lines is
perfectly easy, provided ‘ae parties
talking are occupying rooms into which
other noises ave not admitted. The
other day a conversation was carried
on without ditficulty

BETWEEN NEW YORK AND CHICAGO,
Lut it is & mistake to suppose that such
connections are likely to come into
common use. The wire used on that
occagion was & composite oue as large
as a common lead pencil. It consisted
of a tine core of steel, upon which =
heavy coating of copper had been elec-
troplated, the cost of the wire alone
probably falling not far short of half &
million dollars. It was not put up for
telephonic purposes, but for telegraphy,
the attaching of the telephones being
merely dono for a transient vxperiment.
The end this heavy and costly wire is
destined to serve is that of sending six
or eight messages simultaneonsly by
having instruments at each end¢work-
ing in different keys or pitchex in
this way, by serving the purposes of
perhaps cight ordinary wires, it will, of
coursy, f+. yish the same service ata
reduced cest,

So far as the carriage of telephone
messages overland there appears to be
no limit to the possibilities, as it simply
me2ns tho stretching of a wire of suth
cieat conducting power, though as the
science now stauds, conversutions at
great distances must necessarily be
costly. At present, howaver, an insur-
mountable obstacle appears to stand in
the way of telephonic communication
across the Atlantic. It appears thatin

nttempting to converse through sub.
murine cables the human voice becomes
“wmothered” at a distance of abont
ono hundred wiles, and ua yot no meany
bave heen fouud of overcoming this
difliculty. That this dulicnlty shonld
in timo e overcome is of conrso guite
within the range of possibility, and,
indeed, when one contemplates the
warvellous strides that have been madey
in thy ntilization of telegraphy and
tolophony he feels slow to gt a limit to
the possililities of the future,

THE sLBATROSS.
'31'_:’1?5 apreads his wings like banners to the

birecze,
He cleaves the .ir, atloat on pinions wide ;
Leagues upon leagues, across the lonely seas,
He sweeps sbove the vaat, uneasy tide,

For days together through the trackless skics,
Steasdfast, wathout a quiver of his plumes,
Withcut & muient's pause for rest, ho fliey
Through duz:hing sunslune aud through
cloudy gloows.

Down the geoen gulfs he glides, or skims the
foam,
Searcbing fur booty with an eager ove,
Hevenng aloft whero the long breakers comb
O'er wrecks furlorn, that topple helplesdy.

He loves the tompest ; ko is glad to seo
Thrroarivg gale to heaven the billows toss,
For strong to battle with the storm is he,
The mystic bird, the wandering albatross !
—8t. Nichalas,

DYING WITH BIS CHARGE.
o 13 GENTLEMAN just returned
%f from Canada tells the following
a3 gtory: A day or 80 ago the
engineer of a train near Montreal saw
a large dog on the track, barking fun-
ously. Tha engineer whistled, but the
dog paid no attention to the noise, and
refused to stir. The dog was run over
and killed. The engineer observed
that the animal crouched close to the
ground as he was struck by the cow-
catcher. A minute later the engiuneer
saw a bit of white muslin fluttering on
the locomotive, and he stopped the
engine. On going back where to the
dog was killed, it was discovered that
not only the dog, but a little child had
been killed. It wagsthen seen that the
dog had been standing guard over the
child, and had barked to attract the at-
tention of the engincer. The faithful
animal had racrificed his life rather than
desext his charge. The child had wan.
dered away from a neighbouring house
followed by the dog, und it is supposed
that the child lay down and went to
sleep on the track."—New York Sun.

SAFE IN THE ARMS OF JESUS,

33 AST week three young gentle-
men were descending from the
lifth story of one of Cincinnati's
largest buildings in an elevator con-
trolled by an elderly coloured man.
Ttey wers discussing the question of
what the result would be if the elevator
should fall, and one of them said: I
don’t care for mwyself, but I am anxious
for my old {riend here,” alluding to the
coloured meu, and turning to him,
ssid : ¢ Uncly, where do you think you
would alight1” The old man replied
prorptly : I would light in the arma
of Jesus! Where would you light$”
The young men were silenced, and left
the elevator without another word,

)
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IT i3 estimated that 43,000 deaths
bad been caused by intemperance in
the Province of Quebec within the last
decade. p
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THE MOTHER S SORROW, GR THE
DOUM OF THE SALOON.

ny w, Pt

' 1 Artbur my boy—don’t go out to-night !
A Stay homo with your old loving mother!
You kuow you have penls when out of my
mght ;
Kkemember your fatber and brother !
They did notintond -
But they drank to the end,
And thoy peristied you kuow, and s0 800!
Oh, Arthur, stay now—
Be strong in your vow !
Don't go to the horrid aaloon !

Ab me, iy poor boy ! ho heeds not my plea !
Like a slave io his cbaws he is gong—
He's bound by the spell of the temptor, 1 sce
The tereible habit 15 growing ;
Likeo his father l«d oo :
Like hix brother ho's gone !
Ho is lost to my love, and so scon !
And be's lost o my prayers,
By the drink.wizard's snares,
In tho den of the whisky saloon !

Oh will he not turn—must I yield him tofate ?
Is ho lost to all reason aud teeling?
Will conscience awake? { fear motoolate !
In the spell of the wizard he's reeling ;
The tempter's work done !
Alas my poor son!
My only joy blighted so soon !
God pity ny pain—
My only bope slain,
By the woll of tho whisky saloon!

Ob Arthur—would God for thee I had died !
My cup is now filled to full measure;
A widow alone—no prop at my side !
My heart is a stone to all pleasure ;{
God hear the last prayer,
Of a mother’s despair !
Erc 1 die, but grant me this boon .
Avenge woman's woe—
The evila that flow,
From caca bell of a liquor saloon !

Alone—all alone, in my anguish to-night'
No, never aloue—thers ars orhers—
Yes, milions who know, zs | know tho sad
Llight
To the bopes of good wivesand of movhers;
With uplifted eyes—
With tears and with sighs,
For lives that have perished too soon.
My sorrow they share,
They utter my prayer—
God close every bluod-stained saloon !

Fend mothers, and wives, and fond sisters
bereft,
Who mingle sad tears with yoar bread,
To heaven we'll look-—one refago is loft—-
God lives, and Ho reigns overbead !
In exch desolate room—
In your sorrowful gloom—
In your night without star or a moon,
This boon we may pray,
God's mercy gome Xay—
To close the last liquor saloon.

THE ROUGH HOUSE, HAM-
BURG.

% T Hamburg, on the Elbe, in
A Gercany, lived a good man
%9 named Immanuel Winchern.

He saw in the strects of the
city boys from five to fifteen years old
who had no one to care for them, and
who cared for no one. They were
treeted like beasts and lived hke beasts,
Ragged, dirty, homeless, wicked, ignor-
ant, people said they were 80 bad they
could neither be made worse nor better.
Some of thess children in their fits of
passion or despair tried to kill them-
selves and each other,

God moved the heart of Winchern
to feel for these children. He opened
a house—a very poor, plain place, for
be was not rich; and as he did not
wish these children to be afraid of it,

1 he called it # Tho Rough House.”

Here he wanted the children of two
b's—beggars and bad. The good and
bappy and pretty could stay in,better
places.

On the 8th of November three boys
came, By the end of Dccember there
were twelve, The smallest was five—
justa mero wicked baby! The oldest

was eighteen—a wicked wan, who bad
uaver been a happy child! Some of
them did not beliove there wasany God.
None of them could read. They all
lied, swore, stole, used wicked words,
and had furious tempern

Tho Rouph Houss was full. It was
like & den of wild beasts. But once
holy Danicl and an angel wero in a
lions' den. Good Winchern and the
angol of charity were in the Rough
Housa.

One boy, the day ho came in, threat-
encd to kill all tho other boys with a
spade, and then ran and turned all the
.igs into the garden and chased them
over tho beds with an axe. Somo of
theso children had such terrible tongues
that they wore not allowed to speal: for
weeks after thoy came. They wero fed,
cleaned, ctothed, taught. They were
sot to work, and lovingly treated, and
given things for their own.

The Rough House lay outsido of the
city, and the boys cultivated plants and
vegetables, and had cows, pigs, and
sheep, and pigeons and fowls.

One day Mr. Winchern was walkiog
in Hamburg, when he found a poor girl
crying. She was cold, hungry, un-
happy.

“Who are you?” he asked.

«Thne worst girl in Hamburg,” she
said.

“ And where i8 your home ¥’

« 1 have no home,and I hate every-
body !” cried the girk

# Cowme, then, with me, end I will
give you & homo; and everybody will
love you until you love them.”

So he took her toward the Rough
House; und there he hired another
house, making * The RougB House for
Girls.” Into this he put some kind
women, and gathered other miserable
girle. These poor things were taught
to sow, to cook, to wash, and to do
house-work. They learned toread, and
they all studied the Bible.

“ Whose house is this?” a stranger
asked one day at tho Rough House
gate.

«Jt ia tho house of Jesus Christ,”
said & boy who stood by; ¢ for no man
would have opened a house for such as
we were if Jesus Christ had not put it
into his heart.”

Yes; we must be sure that nothing
but the grace of Jesus Christ counld
have made honest, useful citizens of
these child-idints, thieves, drunkards,
and liara. But God was good; and
these, whose sing were as scarlet, he
washed white as snow.—Child's World.

“MY MOTHER'S BEEN PRAY-
ING.”

2-ZIN February, 1861, a terrible gale
Ci raged along the coast of Eng-
4 land. In one bay, Hartlepool,
it wrecked eighty-one vessels.
While the storm was at its height, the
Rising Sun, a stout brig, struck on
Longrear Rock, a reef extending & mile
from-one sida of the bay. She sank,
leaving only her two topmasts above
tho foaming waves.

The lifeboats were away, rescuing
wrecked crows. The only means of
saving the men, clinging to tho swaying
1nasts, was the rocket aparatus. Before
it could be adjusted, one mast fell.
Just as the rocket, bearing the life-line,
went booming out of the mortar, the
other tuast toppled over.

Sadly the rocket men began to draw
in their line, when, suddenly, they felt
that something was attached to it, and
in 2 few minutes hauled on to the beach

tho apparently lifeless body of & eailor
boy. Truined and tender hands worked,
and in a short timo ho becamo con-
acious, The Sunday JMagazine may
describe the tinul sceno:

With wild amnzoment, ho
arvound on the crowd of kind and sym-
pathizing friends. Tuey rused him to
his feet. He looked up into the
weather-beaten face of the old fisher-
man near him and usked :

* Where am I1"

“Thou art lero, my lad.”

 Whero's the cap'nl”

“ Drowned, my lad,” N

*The mate, then1”

“ He's drowned, too.”

“Tho crow 1"

“Thoy are all lost, my lad: thouart
the only ane eaved.”

Tho boy stood, overwhelmed, for a
fow moments ; then he raised both his
hands, and cried in & loud voice :

“ My mother's been praying for mo!
My mother'’s been praying for me !”

And then he dropped on his knees,
on the wet sand, and bid his sobbhing
faco in his hands.

Hundreds heard thut day this tribute
to a mothor's love, and to God's faitk-
fulness in listening to a mother's pray-

ers.

The little fellow was taken to a house
near by, and in a few days he was sent
howme to his mother's cottage in North-
umberland.— Youth's Companton,

O e

SALT IN THE SEA.

N its deepest parts the sea is in-
tensely blue, but whero it in
~s  shallow it is a bright green color,
which provails until soundinge
cense to be struck. Some peoplo as-
cribe the blue to the reflection of the
sky, and say, that if the green water
which is found nearer land were piled
upin a basin as deep as that which
bolds the blue, it would be the same
color. But the true cause of the differ-
ence between the two is the quantity
of salt which the water contains. Some
parts of the sea are much salter than
others, and it is these which are the
bluest.

That the sea water is denser in one
part than another is the result of
evaporution, less rainfull and a smaller
importation of fresh water hy means of
rivers, eto. It is estimated that eight
feot of water aro annually withdrawn
from the Red Sea by evaporation only,
und it is not surprising that it is salter
than the Baltic, where the evaporation
is very small, and where, unlike it,
there is an influx of water from various
streams aud heavy annusl rainfulls.

But why is tho ocean zalt at alll

Tho streams which feed it bring with
them the salts of the soil through which
they pass. Asevaporation is ever going
on, one would think that sea-water
must ever grow more lime like; but
suchis not the case. The heavy heated
waters of the tropics carry saline matter
o bo absorbed by the fresher waters,
which in their turn rush forth to seek
a home in bospitablo regious; and
henco it is that the seas from which
there in no evaporation, and which re-
ceive abundant supplies from rivers,
etc., keep up their charactsr and do not
become saltless lakes.

So the see is silt by reason of the
earth-washings which are poured into
1t ; it has different densitice because of
evaporation, rainfalls and rivers, and it
is prevented from stagnating by a uni-
versal system of ocean currents,

TEMPERANCE ITEMR,

Tue discasca of tho body aro to be
prevented by tomperance, or cured
by medicine, or rendercd tolorabloe by
paticnce.

Trivry-Tirge reformed drunkards
joned one Mothodist Episcopal Church
in Cloveland, Ohio, 'u ono year. That
does not look asar it wero imposublo
Lto reach the drunkard.

Tute Mayor of Birmingham, Eng-
land, recently said that thoe 20 coffec
housce opened there, wore patronized
by 150,000 custowmers a week, and that
in consequunco thero is a great decreano
of crime.

«Trrt me I hate the bowl—
Hato is a fecble word ;
I loathe, rbhor, my very soul
By strong disgust is stirred,
Whend'er 1 see, or hear, or toll
Of the dark revenge of Hell "

THE yearly consumption of ale—a
boverage whizch i, certainly, lesa usod
than many others—in Philadelpbia
alone amounts to 300,000 barrels,
represonting an expenditure by the
consumers of $3,000,000.

AT the New York East Conference,
Bishop Warren said :—*I know of.
one wholo conference that abstnins
fromn the use of tobacco.” Then, of
courzo, rapturous applause. But last
of all, when the uproar had ceased, ho
added, * It was a coloured confercnce.”

Tue Christian Advocate declares
that whoover inculcates temperance,
regularity, self.denial, bonest industry,
23 opposed to idleness und excess of
every kind, teaches what will increase
the average duration and productive-
ness of human life.

AX exchange says that the temper-
ancs movement is at high tide in
England, and the rovenuo from in-
toxicating liquors is falling off.  Since
October, 1880, 1,000,000 people have
put on the blue ribbon, and 500,000
have signed the pledge.

TiE amount spent for intoxicating
liquors in the United States last yesr
was $750,000,000. The value of ali
the church property in the United
States was but $354,000,000. Halfa
year’s total abstinence therefore would
save o nation more than the value of
the entire church property.

Mz. Gouor, in a recent address in
Boston, said: “I was resciuod from
drunkenness by tbe Wushingtonian
movement in 1842, the principlo of
which was moral suasion 88 opposed to
legal enactments ; but when I speak
in favour of total ebstinence, I spenk
in favour of prohibition, I am not
only & prohibitionist, but an annihil-
ationist. I believe in no compromiso
with the liquor traffic.”

AT a temperance meoting in New
York, Judge Davis said ho had never
belonged to a temperance society, but
he believed intemperancs to be one of
the greatest ovils of modern life. In
the twenty-six years ho kind sat on tho
hench of the Supreme Court it bad
been his duty to pasa seatence of death
on = great many of his fellow-beingy,
and in nearly every case the only ex-
cuso which the poor wretches could
plead was that they were drunk. The
law most unjustly and inconsistently
made intoxication an aggravation of
the crimo and at the same time Jicenscd

drunkenness. p
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GOD'S WORK.,
Y ELLA WHEELER,

Py
L~ ATHERING brands from the burning,
Plucking them out of tho fire,
Lfting the sucep that bavo wandered

Qut «f tho Just and the mire,

Bringing botmo sheaves from the harvest
To Iay at the Master's feet—

Lord, all thy hosts of augels
Must mmf; on a Lifo su sweet.

Bpeakir g with foar of no wau,
Speaking with love tor all,

Warning the young and thoughtless
Frow the wild weast, * Alcuhol,”

Showing the snares that the temptor
Weaveth on every hand —

Lord, all thy dear, dear angols
Must amilo on a life so grand.

Figliting the bluodloss Lattle
With a heart that is true and bold,
Fighting it not for glory,
“ighting it not for gold,
But out of love fur s neighbor,
Aud out of luve for his Lound ;
I kuow that the havds of the ange's
Wil crown ham with his rewand,
— Youths Temperance Lanner.
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TORONTO, JULY 98, 1883

SUNDAY -SCHOOL INTERESTS
AT THE CONFERENCES.
C'Y HE importance of the subject,
/‘ 17 will justify tho reproduction
from the Banner, of the fol-

lowing editorial :—

Much time was given 1o these im-
portant intereata at the three Western
Conferences, which we had thoe pleasure
to nvtend, and we presume also at the
Eastern Conforences.  Vigorous and
cfficient  Conference . Sunday-tchool
Committees, composed of practical and
zenlous Sunday-school workers, held
several sessions, revised the Conference
Sunday-school work, and brought in
important reports, recording remark-
ub'e progress and making important
suggestions. The Editor of the Bansner
was kindly accorded tho privilege of
necting two of these committees, and
taking counsel with them as to the best
method of promoting Sunday-school
work. Timo did not permit him to
meet the thid. Wo wero greatly
ploased with tho deeponing and hroaden-
ing interost exhibited in everything
connected with this important depart-
went of our Church operations. Never
wore tho statistical reports so full, so

of gchools und oflicers is largoly in-
creasod.  The amounts of morey ruised
for sohool and missionary purposes, and
for the Bunday School Aid and Exten-
sion Fund are alvo lurgely in advance.
Many thousands of rcholars are buing
recorded u8 being onrolled in Temper-
ance Socioties. .nd best of nll, by the
blessing of God upon tho labours of the
teachors and oflicers, many hundreds of
conversions ure roported in the schools,
and many thousands of echolars aro
meoting in claws. As soon as we ro
ceivo the Sunday-school statistics from
all the Conferences wo shall tubulate
ttem and present tho results for tho
orcourngement of our readers,

The Sunday school Editor was very
cordinlly received at all the Conferences
which ho had the pleasure of visiting.
Many testimonies were rocoived of the
approeciation of tho improved character
ot tke Sunday scl.oul perivdicals, end of
tho great benefit that is being done by
the Sunduy-school Aid and Extension
Fund, in helping poor schools and
planting now ones in places where none
had previously existed. As qno result
of the increased circulation of our own
periodicals, the Lond.u Tu.ference
alone reports a decr .ase of 4,0C0 in JMe
circulation of fore gn periodicals, their

nexional papers. The most cordinl
co-operation has been given by the
ministers on the circuits, or this 2 mati-
fying result could not have been
reached ; and with the continu ition of
that co-operation still greater }rogress
in the future may be anticipated'.

Tho important subject ot Metiodist
Union occupied much time. The dis.
cussion was, with scarce an oxception,
of & very fruuik and brotherly character.
Although .iifferences of opinion wero
manifested, the bond of brotherhood
was unbroken. The result of the vote
was recognized as the voice of God
bidding us ‘*go forward,” and His
guiding hand, we are confident, will
lead His Church into a " 1d of enlarged
uscfulness and prosperit_, nnd will, we
doubt not, greatly increase the scopo
and efficiency of our Sunday-school
operations.

A GOOD WAY TO KEEP
HOLIDAY.

T is not every one who knows how
to keep holiday well. Very
often public holidays are very
dull days because one does not

koow what"to do, or very sad days

because one does what he ought not to
do. There are o great many tompta.
tions to spend a holiday in a wrong
way. Tuere is more drinking and
carousing at the taverns than in 8 whole
weock of ordinary days. Very often
thero are horse races, or boat races, or
botting gares and matches to which
many throng to their great moral det-
riment. ’

Now, it may bo said it is no part of
the Church’s work to provide amuse-
ment for the people. Perhaps not;
but if the Church, not satisfied with
merely saying, * yon must not do this,”
or “you must not do that,” shows a
more excellent way, and guides and
controls tho amusements of the young,
it is doing u grund sorvice for God and
for man, and is saving the young from
many 8 peril and mwany a snare.

‘W3 have been led into this train of
remurk by our experienco on Dominion
Day, July 2nd. We aceepted an in-
vitation from our old friend, tho Rev.

N7

accurate, 50 encouraging. The pumber

J. E. Howell, M.A., to attend a Sun-

place being take1 by our own con-!

day-achool anniversary near Aurora.
Oun our way out by train we found that
the Berkoloy Street Methodist Church
Young Peoples’ Association werehaving
a vory suczessful and pleasant picnic at
Davonport. On reaching Aurora we
were driven to a beautiful grove at
Pisgah, a church which received ita
name from Dr. Punshon, of honoured
memory, Hero all the people, young
and old, babies and all, in the whole
country side seeted to be present ; and
with swings and quoits, and fun and
frolic, and a plentitul supply of sand-
wiches and pics and cakes, and “ tho
cup that cheers, but not inebriates,”
wore enjoying themselves immonsely.
A finebrass band discoursed sweet music
at frequent intervals. The Rev. Mr.
Jones, Primitive Mothodist minister,
and the pastor of the circnit made
capitalapeoches; and the present writer,
for three-quarters of un hour, discoursed
on themes loyal and patriotic, and per-
taining to Sunday-school work ; and
the Sunday-school exchequer was hand-
somely replenished,

Now we submit that this was a very
sensible way of spending the holiday.
But for this gathering many of the
young men would probably have driven
to neighbouring villages, and have heen
exposed to the temptation to indulge in
something & good deal stronger than
the tea and talk of the woodland festi-
val. Wo would again suggest to
pastors and Sunday-school officers :
Try, on a public holiday, to bave some
pleasant entertainment like this ; save
the young people from temptation and
barm, and, at the same tims, help your
schools and Churcher.

FurtugR Uux Vores.—In addi-
tion to the votes previously reported,
the following Conferences of the Metho-
dist Church of Canada have spoken:
Nova Scotia carried union on the Basis,
by a vote of 34 for and 31 against.
Newfoundland, also, by a vote of 26
for and 3 egainst; and New Bruns-
wick, by a vote of 40 for and 28
against. Tho following is the result of
tho vote in the Conforences of the
Methodist Church of Uanada:

For.  AcalNsT.
, Montreal Conferonce 66 51
London ¢ 88 101
Toronto “ 187 37
Nova Scotia “ 34 31
IlfewfoBundlandk “ 26 ]

NVew Brunswick

Prince Ed. Island ¢ z _4_0 _38_
391 251

Majority for Basis 140,

The vote of the Quarterly Meetings
showed that the laity were even
stronger in figure than the ministry, for
646 Quarterly Boards voted for, while
only 86 voted against, with 10 ties,

The Methodist Episcopal Church is
surprising the most eanguine with its
large vote in favour of the Basis, The
returns to the present of the vote'in the
Quarterly Conferences are s follows:
Totsl vote, 89; 76 for, 8 opposed, and
5 tiea.—Christian Journal.

Canadian Methodist Magazine. Price
82 a year; 81 for six months; 20
oents per number, For zale at all
bookstores.

Tb most striking featuve of the July
nun arof this Magazine, which begins
the X'VIIJth volime, is the article on
*“The Last Forty Years in Canadg,”
illustrated by six admirable engravings
of Quebec, after drawings by H. R. H.
the Princess Lounise. *A fourpage
poem by the Marquis of Lorne is algo

given. * An Old Colonial Pilgrimage,”
by tho Editor, describes a visit to the
old historic towns of New England,
illustrated by cight tine engravings,
Stanley's * Dark Coutinent” has six
engruvings—making & score in all in
this number. Among the other arti.
oles are * Higher Education in Canada,”
by Progident Nelles ,  Woman's Work
for Women in Heathen Lands,” by
Mrs. L. J. Harvio; *“The Salvation
Army,"” by Thomas Haurris, *Why
Jesus Christ was a Poor Man,” by D.
Heath; “Tho Opium Teade,” by J,
Liggins; “The Conference Union
Vote,” by tho Editor, and copious book
notices, Early numbers will contain
threo articles on the Dominion of
Canada, with thirty engravings of
Canadian subjects ; also, “ Rayal Pala-
cos of England,” ¢ltalian Pictures,”
ete., eto,

Wanted, six huudred now subscrib-
ors to take a *trial trip” of six months
for 1.

The Young Mechanic. By the Rev.J,
Luxiy.  12mo., pp. 346. New
York: G. P. Putnam’s Sons, Tor-
outo: Wm, Briggs, Price, 31.75,
No class of boys better deserve en-

couragement than those having mech-
anical tastes and aptitudes. No class
of men are more useful and indepen-
dent than good mechanics. This book
tells how to become one. It gives
directions for the use of all kinds of
tools, and for thoe comstruction of all
manner of mechanisms from a table to
a steam engine, including the art of
turning in wood and metal. It is
copioualy illustrated, and will be a per-
petual delight to an ingenious and
hundy boy. It will be found sugges-
tive also even to the experienced and
the skilful,

Amongst Mackines, By the Rev. J.
Lugiv. 12mo,, . 335. New
York: G. P. Putnam’s Sons. Tor-
onto: W, Briggs. Price, 81.75.
This is another book for boys by the

author of “ The Young Mechanic,” It
angwers the ever-recurring guestion of
every inquisitive boy, “How was it
made?” It tells all about wood, metal,
and glass working ; how to make every-
thing from a pen or pin to a locomotive
or steamship. Mechanical principles
are explained. Smelting and the liko
processes are described, aud the scien-
tific applications of electricity, ote.,
illustrated by numerous engravings, It
will be found a very interesting and
instructive work for either old or young,
and is & volume to be commended
above a dozen stories,

The Wings of Courage. Stories for
boys and girls. Adapted from the
French by Marie E.FieLp. Pp.232,
New York: G. P. Putnam’s Sons.
Price, $1.25.

The French bhave a special aptitade
for preparing bright and clever juvenile
books, combining a lively imagination
with instroctive lessons. ‘This we
Judge to be one of . ~ st of ity class.
Little folk beginning to read will be
beguiled to overcome the difficultics of
thetask by the fascination of the stories.

A PREACHER, who wus not well ac-
quainted with the elocutionary art,
placed tho inflection on the wrong word,
followed the literal italic in 1 Kings
xiil, 27, and read: +“And he spake
unto his sons, saying, Saddle me the
am. And they.saddled 4im.”
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THE ELEPHANT “OLDIER.

~ Al
o[« ONG, long ago, on India’s plaine,

L Thers raged a battle tior v and strony;
Toe dn of musketry was heand,

And rant eu's 1oar was loud and leag,
Old Hero niar hedd with atately treal

Hae part to act 1o the athiay .
Avd on hin buck, sbove all heals,

Thoe royal cneigh wasel that day.

Pondly the soldicrs viewad thesr tlag,
\\'ljrh slek 1w e nlonm to the ar
Proudly the mabout rode, and «wnt
His watchful jaze vuw here, now there
Tl **Halt " he cned * and Hero Leard,
And justant -y the wonl olwyel,
When, 1o ! a flash, a shrvk, and then
His driver with the rlaw was laid,

Oh, tlerce and hiot the conlivet grow !
Yot panently old Hero stood
Aniadet it all. the while bis feet |
Where stained, alas! with buman blood,
Hix ear< wero struined to catch the voice
Which only ~onld Lis stejs command,
Nor would Lo turn when men griw weak,
And japio spreud on cither hand.

But yet the atandard waved aloft ;

The flreing soldiers saw it, *“Lat
We are not conquered yet,'” they eried,
And mallying, clused upon the foe.
Thau turned the tide of conquest, and

‘Thoe royal ensign waved at last
Victorions o'er tho blood.stained fi-14
Just as the weary day was past.

Yot waited Hero for the word
Of bim whose sole comnand ho krew—
W.asted, nor moved one pwnde rous foot,
‘I'c his own captain’s orders true.
Threo lonoly vights, threo lonely days,
Poor Hero **halted.”  Bnbo nor threat
Could stir him f{r«m the spot. And on
His back he bore the atandard vet.

Then thought the soldiers of a child
Who lived ono hunired miles away.
*The mahout’s son ! fetch him 1" the?' cried ;
¢ Huw voice the creature will obey.”
He came, tho httle orphared 1ad,
Searce nino years old.  But Hero koew
That many a time the master's son
Had beon the **little dnver” too.

Ubediently the bmvo old head
\Was bowed befors the child, and then,
With one long, wistful glance around,
0ld Hero's march began again,
Onward be went. The teappings hung
All stainod and tattcred at his side,
And 1o one taw the cruel wound
Qa which tho blood was scarcoly dried.

But when at last tho tents were reached,
The mffering Hero raiced his head,
And trumpoting his mortal pain,
Locked for the master who was dead.
And thon about his wmaster’s son
His trunk old Hero feedbly wouad,
And cre another day had passed
A soldier’s honoored grave had found.
—Uarper's Young People,

THE YOUNG MECHANIC.

UR young mechanic, withsleeves
rolled up and hammer in hand,
is ready for business. Heis
well equipped, and to judge

from his bright, happy face, he has
been at the samo work before,—that
he is at home on the bench. From
the coat hanging on the wall and the
carpetof trimly-cut shavings, we guess
an older hand has held the plans; bnt
our little fellow is not willing to wait
to grow big bofore he begins his career,
and he is in the right of it ; though
the father may find bis plane nicked,
his saw dulled, the edge of his chisel
turned, and his choice pieces of timber
peppered with nails ; yet all this goes
to educats the young Robert, and the
father who makes his son the com-
panion of his work and studies, has
good reason to expect great things of
him. One little man may be brain.
building his minute bridge, lighthouse,
steamboat, iron-clad, church or catbe-
dva), This is just tho school out of
which have conie the great inventions
that have benefited the world.

Hteplhennon, one of the greatert en-
xingem the world wver raw, monlded
engines in clay for want of letter mate-
rial, when a hoy.  The earpentsr’s
shop wan the school of the builder of
thn gient Plymouth break water, aud
of the fumour London bridges, John
Rennin, whea a boy.  Watt, the in-
ventor of the steam engine, wus too
fushlo when a child to attend school
with any regnlarity, 8o ho hecame, to
o great extent, hin own instructor in
mechrnicy, tor which ho manifeated a
liking. The hand-xiw and the plane
were the instruments of education in
the hands of Jones, to whom England
i8 indobted for her first specimens of
clawical architecture.  Robert Fuller
when & mero child, ovineed a taste for
mechanics, and while other hoys ot his
age wero at play, he found his nmnuse-
ment in the work-shops of his native
village. So we conclude that our
young Robert is in the right place at
the 1ight time, to contribute to the
true prosperity of the world in the
future.

WAS HE A COWARD?

BY I'RANK H. STAUFFER.

GROUPof boys
bad stopped
upon the side-
walk. To the
left of them
were extensive
grounds, Jaid
out in walks,
% and thickly
dotted with
shrubbery, It
A was surcound-
"/;'ff 7.~ ed by an ornamental fence

ust beside the widegateway.

Three of them were richly

LATE clad, but the fourth boy was

poorly dresged, and stood

apart from the others, his face flushed,
his hands thrust into his pockets.

He was a sturdy, close-knit fellow,
with mild blue eyes and a resolute
mouth. There had been a quarrel, and
the three boys had taken sides against
him.

“Ben Greenleaf, you are a coward,”
one of them eaid. .

“Well, now—maybe vot,” he replied,
his blue eyes sparkling,

“Why don't you prove that you are
noti” was the retort. ¢ Dick called
you by some ugly names.”

 He will be sorry for it tome time,”
replied Ben.

“Jg that a threatt”
Careon, loftily.

He was a tall, slightly built boy,
with a bright red scarf around bin neck.
Ho wasn't a match for Ben, either in
muscle or endurance, though bis coaceit
led him to believe that he was.

“Knock his hat off,” suggested cno
of Dick's companicns. “Soe if he'll
stand it.”

“ Why don't you fight 1" asked the
third boy, glaring at Ben.” “ You shall
have fair play. We are Dick's friends,
but we'll not interfere,”

“Oh! I wouldn't want you to,” re-
joh ed Dick Carson. “I'm quite able
o handle him. Wil you fight 1”

A faint pallor came into the sturdy
boy's face. He compressed his 1ipy,
then gaid

“No"

“You are afraid.”

“Yo6u would get the wa.at of it,
Dick,”

asked Dick

“Oh 1y ! excliimed Dick.  * You
dou't want to hurt me,—ehl Well,
now, that’s cmsuderate in you! I'll
seo what ~ort of stuff you'ro wude of.”

Ax he spoke he stepped forward and
struck Ben a blow on the cheek with
his open hand. It was not a stinging
blow, but it was a very tantalizing one.

Ren Greenleaf’s blood surged into his
face, and his eyes snapped.  He had s
fierce strugglo with himself, but it was
of short daration. Ho wss a little
Christian, and knew where to look for
. trenyth,

* You have concluded to pocket the
insult,—eh 1”7 Dick usk: d, with a sacer.

“You'rv made of putty,” said the
gecond boy.

“You'ro a coward,” declared the
third.

“J am brave enough to walk away,”
Ben said, in & slow, hurt tone. “The
Bible says that he who ruleth his spirit
i3 greater than he who taketh a city.”

“Just listen!” cried Dick Carson.

*let’s call him the little purson,”
suggested one of tho boys, at which
tho others laughed.

A young lady came from behind
gome lilac bushes, and walked close to
the iron fence. She had overheard and
witncessed all.

When Dick Carson saw her, the
blood rushed to his fuce. She was his
Sunday-school teacher, and he knew
how meunly he had acted.

* Grecnleaf, como here,” she said.
¢ Wait, boys.”

She snoke quietly, but there was
something very positive in her manner.

The poorly clad boy walked nearer,
with an humble, embarrassed air.

“ Dick,” Miss Webb asked, ¢ your
Iittle sister Nelly was nearly drowned
at Atlantic City, last summer?”

“Yes, ma'am.”

“She was in bathing 1"

“With mamma, The under-tow
carried her od.”

“Who saved hert”

% Some boy, Miss Webb."”

“ You never learned his name 1"

“ No, ma'sm.”

“'Wasg he a coward1”

“A coward! 1 should think not,
Miss Webb! It nearly cost bim his
life.”

“ Strong men looked helplessly on.”

“They were too much frightened to
stir, Miss Webb.”

“Jt was a heroic act, Dick. The
guests at the hotel made him up a sum
of mouney, and presonted him with a
medal. He was errand-boy about the
bath-houses at the time. Master
Greenleaf, have you the medal with

ou §”

“ Yes, ma'am,” stammered Ben.

“ Show it.”

“QOh! never mind it, ma'am,” he
said, his face reddening.

“ Show it,” insisted she,

He produced the medal, his embar-
rassment increasing.

Miss Webb took the medal.

** Presented to Master Benjamin
Greenleaf, for bis Lercic conduct in
saving,” ete, She went on reading.

« Migs Webb,” agked Dick Carson,
with wide-open eyes und fluttering
cheeks, “is this the—the—boy who
saved our little Nelly from drowning ¥

“ Yea, Dick, I8 he a coward?”

“ol” cried Dick, explosively.

“You gaid he was.”

“1 am the coward, and am heartily
achamed of myself, besidca. Ben
Greenlex’, 1'm sorry 1 struck you, and
called you names; I teke it all back,

.

Will you not believe tiat I am in
earnest 1"

“Yes,"” replicd Ben.

“If you know how meanly T fie}
about it,y w'd forgive me right heartly,
1 want to be a friend to a boy who hux
ax much pluck a8 you have, and who
can ro well control g tomper under
gross inrult.”

“I am just as sorry,” tho second hoy
gaid.

“8o am I for overything I said,” de
clared the third.

“ Mize Webl, T buve been taught a
leenon,” Dick Carson said, humbly,
“] have a hetter iden of what redl
bravery is.”

“It scems wo don't always know,”
remarked Miss Webb, with a quiet but
very significant smile,

“G00D ENOUGH FOR HOME?”

« YAPYDIA, why do you put on
. |7\ that forlorn old dréas?” nsked
7 ¥>  Emily Munners of ber cousin,
C?@ one morning, after she had

spent the night at Lydia’s house,

The dress in question wa3 a spotted,
faded, old sumumer silk, which only
looked tho more forlorn for its once
faghionable trimmings, now crumpled
and frayed.

“ Oh, anything is good enough for
home!” said Lydia, hastily pinning on
a soiled collar; and twisting up her
hair in a ragged knot, she went down
to breakfast.

“ Your hair is coming down,” eaid
Emily.

“ Oh, never mind ; it's good enough
for home,” said Lydia, carelessly.
Lydia had been visiting at Emily's
home, and had always appeared in the
prettiest of morning-dresses, and with
neat hair and dainty collar and cutls;
but now that she was back home again,
she seemed to think that anything
would answer, and went about untidy
and in soiled finery. At her uncle’s
she had been pleasant and polite, and
had won golden opinions from all ; but
with her own family her manners were
as caroless as her dress. She seemed
to think that courtesy and kinduess
wore too expensive for home-wear, and
that auything would do for home.

There are too many people who, Jike
Lydia, seem to think that anything
xill do for home ; wheress, effort to
keep one's self neat, and to treat father,
mother, sister, brother, and servant
kindly and courteouely is as much a
duty as to keep from {alsehood and
steling.— Early Dew.

COME.

HAVE heard that in the des-
erts, when the caravans are in
want of water they are accus-
tomed to send on a camel, with its rider,
some digtance in advance ; then, aftera
little space, follows another; and then,
at & shorb interval, another. .As soon
as the first man finds water, almost
before he stoops down to diink, he
sboutsaloud, *“ Coms!” The next one,
hearing the veoice, repeats the word,
“ Come i” while the nearest again takws
up the cry, *CJowe!” until the whole
wilderness echoes with the word,
“Como}” Soin that verse, tho Spirit
and the bride say, first of all, ¢ Come!”
and then let him that hesreth eay,
# Come )” and whosoever ig athirst, let
him come, and take of the water of hfe
freely.—Spurgeon.
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THE SHIP THAT I8 COMING FROM
OVER THE SEA
(From *'Lighteand Shulowsof Forty Year
Y UENKRY NEARTWELL

AT S
*-HEN t.amma’s ship comes from over
'W the sea, P
Wuat do vou thivk it will bring hero to mo?
f kvow what I waut a nica parlor.set
Por dullie, my hahf' tny sweot littlo pet !
With four pretty chairs, a rosewood sattce,
And carpet of velvet, how grand sho will ba!
' how [do wish it would come right away *
What ean be the matter that makes the ship
stay !

Deur Annie, my daughter, be patient, and
walt,

Your wanta are so many, so costly, 8o great !

Tue country is distant, it takes a long time

For tho shp to come back from the far-away
climo !

Aud so through December to April and May,

The ]ms]t thing at night and the fisst thing at
day,

Tho two {ittle cyes havo been loakiog to sce

The ship that is cowing from over the sea!

1| In the midsummer houars, on the face of the

sky.

Many cloud-woven barks sailed lazily by,

To the home of the watcher somo camo very
near,

Aud loitered a momeont, but dropped only a

tear,
Till hope from tho heart of the watcher had

fled,
And the bright littlo eyes from long weeping
wero red,
Waiting, and watching, and longing to sce
The ship that is coming from over tho sea !

And there lay the sick ome, in tho sbadows
avd glcom,

Near tho fond mother's heart, in the small,
darkened room,

Aud the sleepor lies dreawming, and sces from

ar
A ship at whose mast-head is a bnght.beam.
ing Star;
Down, _doﬁvn it is coming, and the Captain

is he

Who sa1d, ** Suffer the children to come unto
me !’

Weep ! grief-stricken mother ! for thus it
must be,

This is the sbip that is come from over the
sea !

0 sorrowful mosher ! how keon is the dart

That pierces with anguish your grief-laden
heart!

Your promises brokea bring the thorn of re.

gret
To plant with the flowers on tho grave of
your pet !
8oshort is the season, and so brief is the stay
Of life’s dearcst treasures, tll they hasten

away,
It is beat not o wait for the joys that may

0,
Tl the 'great ship is coming from over the
ses !

A TALK WITH TOM.

W OU want to know, Tom, what
ok is the first quality of man-
hood 1

Well, listen. I am going
to tell you 1n one little word of five
letters. And I am going to write
that word in very loud letters as
though you were deaf, so that you may
nevor forget it. The word is “ truth.”

Now, then, remember truth is the
only foundation on which can be
evected a manhood that is worthy of
being so called.

Now, mark what I say, truth must
be the foundation on which the whole
character is erected, for otherwise, no
matter how beautiful che upper stories
may be, and no matter of how good
material they may be built, the editics,
the character, the manbood, will be
but & gham which offers no sure refuge
and protection to those who seek it,
for it will tumble down when trial
comes.

Alas, my boy, the world is very full
of such shams of manhood, in every
profession-and occupation. There are

Iawyers in this town who know that
thoy have never hnd any truining to
fit thom for their work, whn yet im-
pose upon the people, and take their
money for giving them advico which
thoy know thoy are unfitted to give.
T heard of one who advised bia partnor
“never to havo anything to do with
law-hooks, for they would confuse his
mind 1"

There aro ignorant physicians who
know that they aro ignorunt, nnd who
can and do impose upon people more
ignorant than thomsvlves. There are
preachers without number pretending
to know what they have never learned
Don't you nee that their munhood is at
best but n beautiful deceit?

Now, I want you to bo a man, and
that you may be that, I want you Grst
and foremost to bo true, thoroughly
true. 1 hope you would scorn to tell
a lio, but that is only the -very begin-
ning of truthfulness, I want yon to
despiso all sham, all pretence, all effort
to seem to be otherwise than we are.

When wo have laid that foundation
thon we can go on to build up a mun-
hood, glorious and godlike after the
perfect image of Him the perfect Man,
who said that He was born that he
might bear witness to the truth.—
Bishop Dudley.

-
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OUR NEXT GOVERNOR GEN.
ERAL, THE MARQUIS OF
LANSDOWNE, *

who has been selected to succeed the
Marquis of Lorne a8 Governor General
of Canada—a 1auch-coveted post-—is a
scion of a noble house and honorable
lineage. The grandfather of the pres-
ont marquis was a  Rupert of debate”
in the House of Lords thirty yearsago,
und had a somewhat singular method
of preparing himself for a great speech.
It was his custom, on the afternoon of
an impending debate in the bouse, to
walk around the garden in rear of
Lansdowne house in Piceadilly, mut-
tering to himself, cane in hand, and to
switch off tops of flowers or whatever
had an upright stalk, as if chastising
imaginary enemies. The faithful old
gardener felt so chagrined that he
would retire to hide his vexation,
knowing the danger of disturbing his
master in a reverie of excited thoughts.
The present marquis, when & child,
was 50 scrupulously tended by a doting
young mother that neither oream nor
butter wus allowed to pass the infunt’s
lips lest it should mar a delicate com-
plexion. The natural result was a
debility and sickly paleness which
warranted invoking the advico of the
queen’s physician, Sir Benjamin Brodie.
This eminent Esculapius immediately
created a revolution in the nursery by
prescribing rich cream and fresh butter
ad hbditum. The nurse was instructed
to allow the little follow to steep his
chubby fists and arms to the elbows,
if the pascent lord should feel so dis-
posed, so grease might enter the system
at every pore. The sequel showed a
healthy, bouncing lordling. His
father, Lord Shelburne, was the eldest
son of the former marquis, and the
present marquis’ title as the eldes* son
of Lord Shelhurne was Lord C an-
morris, 8o that the dignified title he
now wears is his second name,

PAT says that if men could only hear
their own funeral sermons snd read
their own head-stones, there would be
no living in the world with them.

i

“JUST FOR FUN."

HERE arn some thoughtless
peaple wuo, * just for fun,”
wre willing to give others
prin. It matters not how

others suffer if they themselves can
have a little sport.  They do not hesi-
tato to frighten timid and nervous
poople, that they may have the pleasure
of enjoying their misery and their
fright.  When such ncta ace repeated
it indicates not ouly thonghtlessness,
but actual cruelty,

The results nro sometimes very sad.
Cnses aro known in whioh peoplo have
been frightened out of their reason;
and when that iy not the fact the
effects of the fright are often seon in
othnr ways.

A young man once boasted that he
could not bo frightened, even by a
ghost. Some of his comrades detor-
mined to put his cournge to tho test.
He kopt a loaded revolver lying near
his bed, and one evening they managed
to got it and dmw the balls, After
he had gone to Led one of them,
dressed ip white, and, his face com-
pletaly covered, entered the room. The
young man fired at him, and again and
again, till lLe had emptied all the
chambors of the pistsl ; and, finding
that none of the shots took effect, he
was overwhelmed wita terror, and went
stark mad.

The young men had their ¢ fun,”
but how must they have felt after-
ward? Did sach fun pay?

One day one of the young women
employed as a weaver in a cotton mill
took a smaall snake with her, and after
frightening several of her companions,
threw the reptile upon one of them.
The Iatter was so frightened that she
foll down in convulsions.

The young womsan had her fun!”
Do you suppose she enjoyed-it much
when she saw the sad results of her
folly 3

We cannot be too careful of the
tvelings and infirmities of others. To
frighten people is mean and cruel
There are enough innocent souvces of
amusement without resorting to this,

-~

THE FIRE THAT OLD NICK
BUILT.

INTEMPERANCE.
This is the fire that Old Nick built.

MODERATE DRINKING,

This i8 the fuel that feeds the fire
that Old Nick built.

RUM SELLING.

This is the uxe that cuts the wood
that feeds the fire that Old Nick bailt.

LOVE OF MONEY,
This is the stone that grinds the axe

that cuts the wood that feeds the fire
that Old Nick built,

PGBLIC OPINION.

This is the sledge with its face of
stegl that batters the stone that giinds
the axe that cuts the wood that feeds
the fire that Old Nick bailt.

A TEMPERANCE MEETING,

This is one of the blows that we
quietly deal to fashion the sledge with
its face of steel that batters the stone
that grinds the axe that cats the wood
that feeds the fire that Old Nick duilt.

TEMPERANCE PLEDGE.

This is the smith that works with a
will to give the blow that we quietly

deal to fashinn tho aledge with it face
of steel thut batters the stone tha
rinda the axe that cuta the wood that
ceds the fire that Old Nick built,

ETLZRNAL TRUTIL

This in the apirit so gentlo and still
that uerves tho spirit to work with n
will to givo force to the blowa which wa
quietly deal to {ashion the sledge with
ita face of stocl that batters ¢ho stone
that grindn the axo that cuta the wood
that feeda tho firo that Old Nick buile,
— Youth's T'rmperance Ranner,

HINDQO GIRLY AND THEIR
DOLLS,

NCE a year, just before tho
J)  Duassorah festival, the little
Hindoo girls destroy their
dolls, The girls dress them-
solves in tho brightest colours, and
march through tho busy bazunrs of the
city and along ronds shaded by over
hanging mango or sisson troes, till thoy
come to water—probably a tank built
by some pious Hindoo. A crowd of
men and women follow them. Round
the tank are feathery bamboos, plan-
taius with their broad, hanging leavos,
and mango-trees, and on ovory side are
flights of steps leuding down to the
water, Down tho steps the littls bare
feet go ; and taking a last look at their
favourite dolls, they toss them into the
water. No Hindoo girl has such »
family of dolls as many of our readors
havo in this country. But her dolls
cost very little, and 80 the lost one is
easily replaced, They are wade of
rags, or more generally of mud or clay,
dried ia the sun or baked in an oven,
and rudoly daubed with paint. An
English doll is a marvel to a Hindoo
girl. The fair hair, blue oyes, protty
face, and the clothea that are put on
and taken off, fill her with wonder.
In some of the wission-schools tho
scholars get presents at Christmas, and
the girls get dolls, to their great de-
light. .

JAPAN,

RESREFORE 1872 there was not a
AR single Christian in all Japan,
: and now there aro six or saven
thousand adult followers of Christ.
The people are  neither rich nor poor ;"
nowhere in Jupan could he find a
millionaire, but ncither could he find a
tramp or beggsr, Until Christian
women entered Japan there would be
no *homes ;" houses there were, hut
no home circle nor fumily lhife; there
is no marriage service whatever, a
priest merely offers the brida and groom
saki, which is beer made from rice,
and then pronounces them man and
wife. Divorce is easy, and the man
hes it all in his own hands. A wife
cannot divorre her husband, but he
can send her away for a very small
cause ; for instance, if she talke too
wuch, or if he thinks she does, or if
she has any chronic disease he can
divorce her. If he is a kindhearted
man he mav provide for ber mainten-
ance or even lot her stay and work in
his bouse, but at best & wife in Jupan
is only a servent, and divorces in Tokio
are moze than sixty per cent,

78

Visitor (endeavauring to impart
information to & young mind): ¢ The
little bird in the cage belongs to the
finch family, and—" Three-year-old
listener  * No, it don’t ; it belongs to
me.”
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“ WE RUNNED A'VAY.”

WO Jittlo rascally darlings, thoy stood
Hand clasped in hand and eyes full of

loe
Btock.still rn the midst of the crowded street,
Naoghty as ever children could be.

Horset to right of them, horses to left,
Men hurrying breathless to and fro,

Nobody stopping to wondor at them,
Nobudy thire mth a right to know,

Oh, what & chance for a fall truant joy !
Farth holds no other equal delighs

Hark ! it is ovor—a nhiriex fills the air,
A woman's face flashios pallid whito—

*Oh, babios! whose aro you?! How came
ou hero 1
The busy streut halts aghast, at bay ;
Screne minile the infants, as heavenly ciear
They both speak togotber :  ** Wo runned
away 1"

The crowd and bustlo awayoed on again,

Tho babies were safo and had lost their fun,
And we who saw felt & sosret pain |

Halt onvy of what the babes had dons ;

And said in our bearts, slack ! if wo tell
The truth, and the wholo truth, wo must

s
Wo nevei"ge! now so good a time
As wo used to havo when we *‘runned

away.”
— IVide Awake,

+4 @ r s
SMILES.

A RRMARKABLY honest Chicago doo
tor sent in a cortificate of death the
other day with his name signed in the
spaco regerved for “ Cauzo of death,”

‘ Hxre now,” eaid a inother to her
little boy, “take this good medicine
It's 88 sweet a8 sugar.” ¢ Mamma, I
love little brother,” the boy replied;
“give it to him.”

An Englishman once said: “You
can make something of a Scotchman
if you catch him young.” In this
respect overy human being is a Scotch-
man.

AN indignant landlord writes that
ho adopted coils of fire escape rope 1n
his bedrooms, and that three guests
successfully cscaped, though there was
no fire. They léft unpaid billa

THE builder of a church, when the
toast of his health was given, rather
enigmatically replied that he was
“moro fitted for the scaffold than the
publio platform.”

A coxrosiTor, who was puzzling
over one of Horace Greeley’s manu-
scripts, sagoly and savagely ouserved:
“Jf Belshazzar had seen this hand-
writing on the wall, he would have
boen wove terrified than he was.”

A youna lady was caressing a pretty
spaniel, and murmurivg, “I do love a
nice dogi” ¢ Ah!” sighed a dandy,
standing near; “I would I were a dog.”
‘“Never mind,” retorted the young
lady, sharply, ¢ you'll grow /"

A DIsoBEDIENT littlo girl, being told
by her mother that it was necessary
that she should be whipped, said,
“ Well, ma, then I suppose I must,
but won’t you give me chloroform
first 3"

CaarLie’s father wished to find ont
his son's bent, so he asked : * Charlie,
what are you going to be when you

grow up?’  “ Guing to be a man:”
came the quick responss. ** lan't that
a good thing to be?”

A Meusgr of a fashionable congre-
getion called at a musioc store and in-
quired, * Have yon the notes of u piece
called the ¢ Sung of Solomon?t’ adding,
“Our pastor referred to it yesterday
as an exquisito gem, cnd my wile

would like to learn to play it.”

“ A Tolt to Lott,” is paintod on a
board suspended ou the door of o
Gold-strent store.  *“ Why don’t you
spoll thoso words properly 1 a cus-
tumor asked the propriotor, ¢ Bocauso
if we did no une would turn to read
them. That oxtra *t’ catcles the
eye."—N. Y. Mail and Express.

AT happy home the other ovening,
where tho family was gathored round
the teatablo entertaining unexpeoted
guests, tho fond mother said to her
youngest darling, ¢ Weedie, darling,
be careful; you mustn’ spiil the berries
on the tablecloth.” * Taint a table-
cloth,” responded the darling, “it's a
sheot 1"

Stony from Paris: *Hers, my
friend,” says tho cashior, handing tho
customer a pile of silver dollars ; “hero
is your money, $38. Count it, to be
sure it is all right.” The customer
begins to count—one, twe, throe, and
80 on,up to 17; thon he puts the
whole pile into his pocket with tho
remark: ¢ Ob, it’s correct 50 far as 1
bave gone—tho rest must bo right
also!"

Tix parishioners of a clorgyman in
Scotland, in expressing to him their
aversion to the use of mnnuscript
sermons, asked, “ What gars ye take
up your bita of papers to the .pulpit?”
Ho replied that it was best, for really,
he could not remember a sermon and
must bavo his papor, « Weel, weel,
minister,” they retaliated, ¢“if yo canna
remembar the sermon, then dinna ex-
pect that we can,”

Search ths Scriptures.
LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.

B, C. 1444 ] LESSON VI.
THE CITIE8 OF REFUGE.
Josh, 20 1 9. Commit lo memory vs. 1.3,

Gorpxy Txxr.

Who have flod from refuge to Iay hold apon
the hopo sct before us. Heb, 6. 18,

OvTLINE.

1, Tho Avenger of Blood. v. 1-6.
2. The Citics of Refuge. v. 7-0,¢

Tine.~—B. C. 1444, at the close of the con-
queat,

Prace.—The Israclites were now at Shiloh,
the placo of tho taberaacle.

ExprANATiONs.—There was a very ancient
custom, which is atill alinost universa. in the
East, called blod-rcomg.. If apy man was
killed, whethor by murder or by accident, his
nesrost rolative was the avenger of bliod, and
had aright to kill the slayer wherever he
found him, and without trial. it was im-.
possible to break up this ancient custom
among ths Israelites, but to make it less
severe and more just, God's Jaw commanded
that citees of refuge should be chosen in the
land of Ismael. Assoon asthe land,of Canaan
had been conquered and divided, these cities
wers st Apart {Joshut. Thoy wote situated
in prominent places, and in such ¢entral lo-
cations that from any place in the laud a city
of refuge could bs resched in less than six
hours When any man killed another by ac.
cident, ho might zo to ono of theése cities.
There his case was triod, and if found Snnocent
of wilful myrder, he could atay safoly in the

{Aug. &.

city, or within a certain distance of its walls.
W}Ylile there the avenger of blood could not
touch him ; but if he went elsewhere, ho was
liablo to o glain, This was not & protection
for the guilty murderer, who was to bo given
up to the av.nger of bluod to be put to death.
The innocent an-alayer stayed tn the city of
refugo until tAe Aigh-prizst died  Then hie was
perimtted to retuen home, and to dwell 1
nafoty. The cuy of refuge was also a rop-
resdniation of Christ, who is our refuge frotn
the ponalty of mn, and who 13 a near. acces.
sible, s4fo, and perfoct ro.uge for all mankind,

Traonings oy tus Lxisox,

Wliere does this lesson show—
1. That God valuea human hife very highly ?
2. That God protects the innocent ¥
3. That wo must fly to the refuge which
God hes givon us ¢t

Tus Lxssox CaTxonisu.

1. For whom wero tho citles of refuge ap-
powited ! For tke inuocont slayer of a man.
2. Fromn whowm was the ionocent manslayer to
find refuge? From the avenger of blood
3. How long was he to remain 1n the city !
Until the doath of the high-priest 4. How
mnne' cittes of refuge woro chosen? S8ix.
5. Who is our refuge ! Christ.

Docrmival Sucerstion, — Secunty 1n
Chnat.

Carxcnisy QuxsTion,

81. Did Peter continue in his sin, or did
he repent?

Poter did not continue in his sin of denying
his Lord avd Master; for Jesus cast Jus oye
upon him, aud he repented and wept itterly,

B. C. 1427.] LESSON VII, [Aug. 12,
THE LAST DAYS OF JOSHUA,
Josh. 84, 14 23, Commil to memory vs 14-16,

. Gorpxx Tz,
Choose you this day whom ve will serve.
Josh, 24, 15,
OuTLINE,
1. The Appeal. v. 14, 15.
2. Tho Decision, v. 16-18.
8. The Warning, v. 19, 20.
4. 'The Covenant. v.21.29,

431:&:.—{'I‘he dato of Joshua's death) B. C,
1427

;‘!:ACE.—Shtchom. botween mounts Ebal |

and Gerizim.

ExpranaTions. - This leswu cuntans
Toshua's appeal to sorve God. Tt was givon
whon he was an old man  T%e gods which
your fathers served—Tho idols worshupped by
the Mesopotamian auvsters of Abraham,
Other side of the flood - The y.vat river Eaph-
rates is here called ** the flood.” Jn Egyint—
‘The Israclites had worshipped tho Egyptian
idols. Seem evil unto you—If you prefer not
to worship the Lord Cloose you—He did
not mean that it would be right for them to
choose idols. Brought us up—God's mercies
to Isracl were a motive to his service. 7The
Amorites—Here named for all the peopls of
Canaan. Cannot scree the Lord—<annot un-
Jess you are whole-hearted and have help from
God.  He will not forgive—Meaning, ** He
will not overlook or pass by.” Strange gods
- Idols. Put away the strunge gods—Some
of the people had already begun to worship
idols, Cownant—dan agreement.  Statuts
and ordinance—A law. §'Iua slone shalt bs a
witness—The stone should stand to remind
them. J¢ Aath Aeard—The law was read by
the stone, which stood as a token of tho
people’s pledge to obey it.

TRACHINGS OF TD® Lxssox,
‘Where in this lesson do we find—
1. How wo should serve God ¢
2. What is the character of God ?
3. A promise to obey God ?

TR Lxssox CATEOBINN.

1, What did Joshua call-apon the peopls
to.dot To fesrand servothe lord, 2. \What
did the pcogle say of the Lord? *Heo is our
4iod.” 8. What did Josnua then command
them todo? To put away the strauge goda.
4. What did Joshua and the people. make in
SBhechem! A covenant to. serve the Lond.
5. What did Joshua set up at Shechem; A
stone of witness,

DocTRINAL 8veeESTION,—The divine at-
tributes.

CATECHIBM QURSTION,

$2, Who condemned Cbhrist todie ¢

Caiaphas, the High Pnest, condemred
Christ as worthy of death; and Pontios
Pilate, the Roman Governor, st the desiro of

the Jews, gave huim up to-be nailed to the
crosa, .

STANDARD LIBRARY,

Previons numbers of this Library wery
known by the name Standard Bories. 4
list of theso 79 books can ba had on applios.
tion. It is proposed to fasue 26 books 1n thy
year, or ono ever{ fortmight, The regular
aelliug prices of the 26 books in this country,
would gregato from 50 to $100.  Our
prices will be from 15 coutato 25 cents each;
the average will be about 20 cents; in -.lf
about £5.%9.

Any book in tho list mailed post-free on
recoipt of prico.

No. 13. INDIA: WHAT CAN IT TYREACH
USB? A courseof Leciurcadelivered befors
the Univermty of Cambridge, by F, Max
Muller, K.M.; with an introduction and
notes by Professor Alex. Wilder, M.D,
Price 25 conta,

**Max Mulier stands in the front rank of
tho Poblut goniuses and best gcholars of our
age "

No 12. NATURE STUDIES. By R, A
Prootor. Price 25 cents,

No.1l. SUCCESSFUL MEN OF TO-DAY,
AND WHAT THEY SAY OF SUCCESS,
Based on facts and opinions gathered by
letters and poi:sunal interviews from 500
promineat men, and on many published
sketches, By Wilbur P, Cralts, A.M,
Price 25 con’ .

No. 10. SAM HOBART. By Justin D,
Folton. Prios 2F cents. A biography of
a Locomotive Engincer as fascinating asa
romance.

No. 9. AN HOUR WITH CHARLOTTR
BRONLE; or, Flowers from a Yorkshire
¥Moor. By Laura C. Holloway., Prios
15 cents,

No. 8, THE ESSAYSOF GEORGE ELIOT,
complete, colected, by Nathao Sheppard,
Prics 25 conts.

Says the N. ¥. Sun: *This series of-
striking essays ought to bs collected and re
printed, both because of substantive worth,
and becanss of tho light they throw en the
uuthor’s literary canons and prediotivns,*

Thiese essaysare now collected for the firet
time, they never having been published iz
book-form in either Eogland or America.

No. 7. COLIN CLOUT'S CALENDAR,
The Record of Summer, By tsrant Allen.
Price 25.

We presont var readers with soms wonder.
fu! lersons, resd to us by the charming
Naturalist, Grant Allen, fru.n Nature's great:
book of Becrets. Lovers of flowers, birde,
plaats, &c.. Mt prizo this book most lngnlg.

The Lced’s Mercury declares thom to be
‘‘the bost specimens of popular scientific
expositiona that we have ever had the good
fortune to fall in with.”

No. 6. THE HIGHWAYS OF LITERA.
TURE; or, What to Read and how to
Read. By David Pryde, M.A., LL.L.,
&c. Price 15 centa.

The Londor and Socotch press spesk
most flatteringly of his writings, and de-
scriba his style as *clear, elegant, and.
terse.” Wo remember a time when the
work would have been a boon to us of un:
speakable value, as we doubt not it will
Pprove to be to thousands of younger students
and readors now.

No. 6. FLOTSAM AND JETSAM, By
Thomas Gibson Bowlea, Prion 25 cents

No. 4. LIVES OF ILLUSTRIOUS SHOE.

MAKERS. By Mr, Pdward Winks
Prios 25 cents. .

No. 3. AMERICAN HUMOURISTS. By-
H. R. Haweis.

This author presentsin fine sctting the.
wit and wisdom of Washington Irving,
Oliver W. Holmes, Jas. R. Lowell, Artemus
Ward, Mark Twawn, nod Bret H. arte, and he.
dues it Con Amore.  Price 15 cents.

No. 2, S8CIENCE IN SHORT OHAP-
TERBS. By WV, Mattica Williams, F.R.8., |
¥ ©.8. Price 25 cents.

No, 1. OLIVER CROMWELL. REis Life,
Times, Battle-fiolds and Contomporaries.
By Paxton Hood. 12mo. size—286 pages,
bound in heavy paper, and lettecsd on
back. Prios 25 oents, .
&7 We cannot give lists of the forth.

ecming issuea, Co

WILLIAM HRIGGS,
78 & 80 King 8%, Last, Toroato, Ont,
Or, C. W. Coatzs, Montreel, Qua.,

8. P. Huserms, Haliax, N, 8,
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