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padly when a young fellow named Lazali began to | turning to Uledi, and his dripping comrades, who
‘:Nk me if I were % Ingiliz, Francees, Dytche, or | had now come up, and were still brown-faced with
1 Portigise.” their late terrors, ¢ Speak, Uledi, how came he—
" About three o'clock I took my seat on a high | a eripple—<to venture'into the canoe?”

rock above the falls, to watch for Uledi, as from ' In response to inany and scarching questions I
the Zinga Point, with a field-glass. T was not long | obtained the following account :—

jin my position before I observed something long,  As Uledi and his comrades were about to push
and dark, rolling and tumbling about in the fierce | off, Frank had crawled up near the river, and bade
waves of Massassi. It was a capsized canoe, and | them stop and place him in. Uledi expostulated
I detected the forms of several men clinging to it!| with him, apon the ground that I had not men-
I watched the wrecked men as they floated through ‘tioned anything about taking him, and Manwa
the basin, I saw them strugsling to right the | Sera—in charge of the canoes—hurried up, and

A NATIVE OF UNYEVA. ‘canoé, I saw them clinb on the keel, and paddle | coaxingly tricd to persiade him not to venture, as

for dear life towards shore, to aveid the terviblo
cataract of Zinga. Finally, as they approached
the land, I'saw thetleap from the wreck into the
river, and swim ashore; and presently the un-
fortunite Jasen—which they had but a moment
before abandoned—swept by me with the speed of
an arrdw, and over the cataract, into the great
waves aind the soundless depths of whirlpools, and
50 siway out 0. sight.

Through the Dark Continent.
BY 1ENRY M. STANLEY,
XXIL
Tne fatal 3rd-of June found us refreshed after
‘our halt of seven duys, and prepared .to leave

Mowa to proceed to Zinga, there.to establish a new
camp ahove its great cataract, while the cinoes

should be lcisurely taken down, with such caution | Bad news travels fast.  Kacheche, breathless
as circumstances demanded.  Meanwhile, it was | with haste and'livid with hoiror, announced that
iy duty to endeavour to' reach Zinga in advance jout of the eleven men who had embarked in the
“of the land party, in order to-'prepare the abori- j canog at Mowa, eight only were saved.
‘gnes for the reception of tho expedition. As1 set { “Three are lost l—and—onie of them is the little
out from Mowa Cove, Frank crawled on hands and | master !”
knees to a rock overlooking the river, to watch us| “The little master, Kacheche?™ 3 gasped out.
depart. o “Sarely not the little master 1"

Turning to Frank, T told him I should hurry to}  “Yes; he is lost, master!”

Zinga, and, after arrangiilg with the chiefs, would i *But how came hé in the canoe?” T asked,
send him his break- )
fast and hammock ;
‘and, if I found the
‘men_ still there I
would detail six to
carry him, ashe was
‘unable to walk.

It was high noon
when' I arrived at
rnewcamp, which |
'we constructed on:
Zinga Point—ubout 38
onc .hundred foet
‘above the great cat-
sract. There were
four kings, present,
and hundreds of.
ntives—all curious,, -
to vicw. the, Mun;,
dele. Though some- |
what noisy, in theic. -
freeting,, . we were
feon, o0 an samic:
able footing, especi-
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the viver was bzad ; but he repclled them with all
a sick man's impatience, and compelled the crew to
lift him into the canoe.

# Little master, it is impossible to shoot the Zfalls.
No canoe or boat can do it and live; I tell you the
truth,” rejoined’ Uledi, as Frank shook his head
seeptically. ¢« Little master, I have looked at all
the fall—it will be deatl to make the trial.”

#1 don't beliéve this fall is as bad as you say it
is,” siid Frank, *1T feel suré I could find a way.
If T had only four white men with me I would
soon show you whetlier we could pass it or not.”

Frank referred, no doubt, to his companions on
the Medway of Thibiiies, as_by profession he was
‘a bhargeman’ or a waterman, and being a capital
swimmer, hid many o time exhibited his skill in
swimming and’diving.

«Little inaster,” said’ the coxswain giavely—
stung to the quick-=“ncither white men nor black
) ) ien can.go down

this river alive; and

I do not think it

rightthatyoushould

qay we are afraid.
_ Asfor me, I think
" you ought to know
* mie better. See! I
holdout both hands,
* and all wy fingers
will not count tlie
| number of lives T
& have saved on this
river. How, then,
can you say, master,
© thit'l show fear?”
“YWell, if you do

-3 -
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 retorted Frank.
“Neitherarethey
not am I afraid,
Webelievethe river
“ to e impassable in
a cinoc. I ‘have

fot, the others do,”"

4
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only to beckon to my men, and they-will follow
me to death—and it is death to go down this
cataract. Wo are now ready to hear you command
us to go, and we want your promise that, if any-
thing happens, and our muster asks, *Why did
you do it?’ that you will bear the blame.”

Uledi then turned to the crew, and said, *Boys, |

our little master is saying that we are afraid of.
death. I know there is death in tho cataract ; but
come, let us show him that black men fear death as
little as white men. What do you say 1"

“ A man can die but once.” ¢ Who can contend
with his fate?” “Our fate is in the hands of
God!” were the various answers he veceived.

“ Enough ; take your seats,” Uledi said.

“You are men!” cried Frank, delighted at the
idea of soon reaching camp.

“Bismillah!” (In the name of God) “Let go
the rocks, and shove off 1" cried the coxswain.

“Dismillah 1" echoed the crew, and they pushed
away from the friendly cove,

In a few seconds they had entered the river. It
was irresistibly bearing them broadside over the
falls; and observing this, Uledi turned the prow,
and boldly bore down for the centre. Roused from
his seat by the increasing thunder of the fearful
waters, Frank rose to his feet, and looked over the
heads of those in front, and now the full danger of
his situation seemed to burst upon him. But-too
late! They had- reached the fall, and p]un"ed
headlong amid the waves and spray. The angry
waters rose and leaped into their vessel, spun them
round as though on a pivet; and so down over the
curling, dancing, leaping crests, they were borne to
the whirpools which yawned below. Ah! then came
the moment of anguish, regret, and terror.

“Hold on to the canoe, my men! Seize a rope,
each one!” said he, while tearing his flannel shirt
away. Before he could prepare himself, the canoe
was drawn down into the abyss, and the whirling,
flying waters closed over all !

When they had drifted a little distance away
from the scene, and had collected thiir facultics,
they. found thero were only eight of them alive;
and, alas! for us who were left to bewail his sud-
den doom, there was no white face among them !

But presently—close to them—another commo-
tion—another heave and belching of waters—and
out of them the insensible form of the “little
master” appeared, and they heard a Joud moan
from him. Then Uledi, forgetting his late ‘escape
from the whirling pit, flung out his arins and struck
gallantly to“.\rds him ; but another pool, sucked
them both in, and the waves closed over them be-
fore he could reach him. And for the second time
the brave coxswain emerged—faint and weary—
but Frank Pocock was seen no more !

“ My brave, honest, l:mdly—natured Frank, hn.vo
you left me so! Oh, my ]ong-tned friend, what

fatal rashness ! Ab, Uledi, had you but saved lnm,: -

1 should have made you a rich man 1
«Qur fate is in the hands of qu master,” te-
plied he, sadly and wearily:
Various were the opinions ventured. ;upon .the
cause which occasioned the loss of .such an -expert
swimmer. Baraka, with some reason, suggested
that Frank’s instinctive impulse would:have been.
to swim upward, and that during: his. fr.muc
struggle towards the air he might have struck. Ius
hc.ul against the.canoe, -
All over Zinga tho dismal txdmgs spread rnpldly.
«The brother of the Mundele i& lost 1" they er ied;
“Say, Mundele,” asked Ndala, suddculy, . \shere
has your white brother gone to1” .
«“ Home.” .
*Sh: M you not seo him: agun!"‘ o
“1 hope to.”" oo T

’ Vchleﬁymthrough the same orifice,

 Above, I hope.”

“Ah! wo have heard that the white people by
the 'sea cameo from above. Should you see him
again tell him that Ndala is sorry. We have heard
from Mowa that he Was a good, kind man, and all
Zinga shall mouru for him.”

Sympathy—real and pure sympathy—was here
offered after their lights, which, though rude, was
not unkind. The large crowds without spoke to-
gethér in low; subdued tones; the women gazed

lips, as though sinceroly affected by the tragic fate
of my-companion,
was different. It had stupefied them ; benumbing
their faculties of feoling, of hope, and of action.
After'this fatal day I could scarcely get a reply to
my questions, when anxious to know what their
ailments were. Familiarity with many forms of
Jisense, violent “and painful deaths, and severe
accidents, had finally deadened —almost obliterated
—that lively fear of death which they had formerly
showin.

As I looked at the empty tent, and the dejected,
woe-stricken servants, a choking sensation of un-
utterable grief filled me. The sorrow-lauen mind
fondly re-called the lost man's inestimable qualities,
his extraordinary gentleness, his patient temper,
his industry, cheerfulness, and his tender friend-
ship; it dwelt upon the pleasure of his society, his
general usefulness, his picty, and cheerful trust in
our success, with which he had renewed our hope
and courage; and each new virtue that it remem-
bered only served to intensify my sorrow for his
loss, and to suffuse wy heart with pity and regret,
that, after the exlnbmon of s0 many admirable
qunlmes, and such long, faithful service, he should
depart this life so abruptly, and without reward.

When curtained about by anxieties, and the gloom
created by the almost insurmountable obstacles we

soul. \Vhen grieving for the hapless lives that
were lost, e consoled me. But now my friendly
comforter and true-hearted friend was gone! Ah!
had some one then but relieved me from my cares,
and satistied me that my dark followers would see
theic homes again, I would that day have gladly
ended the struggle, and, crying out, “Who dies
earliest dies best,” have embarked in my boat, and
dropped calmly over the catarncts into cternity.

Alas! alas! we never saw Frank more. But
eight days afterwards o native arrived at Zinga
from Kilanga with the statement that a fisherman,
while, skimming Kilanga basin for whitebait, had
been attracted by something gleaming on the
water, and, paddling his canoe towards it, had been
horrified to find it the upturned face of a white
man !

{Z'o be continued.)

Terrible, if True.

A TRAVELLER, of reputed veracity, reports having |’
discovered a race of remarkable humar beings,
some of .the masculine mombers.of whom.are found
so_eriormously enamcured of a peculiar- practice-as
that it scems to become with them a complete
mania. “The origin of the practice, *too, is so in,
volvedi-in obscunty that ancient/liistory, fails ‘to
trace’ 1t. oL ~
f Tlns notnb]e prnchco is that of burning .- very
‘noxious herbyin a-small furmce—chbomtely’pre
‘pnred‘ for ‘the purpose—driwing the fures. ‘thero-

i

hend siand: ‘then. xmmcdmtely discharging.. the fumcs,

,~*‘~Our mformant, moreovcr, 1os
s wc]l“mcet.'...mca, Véyond! pmslble doubt; " tht |

«Where!”

80 'strong-sometimes ‘becomes the unaccountable at-

«

upon me with mild eyes, and their hands upon their '

The effect on the Wangwana |-

encountered, his voice had ever been music in my |,

from: through a small’tube’into. an_opening m\the 1

T y asserts"cflnnt ’h L\

: tachment, that muny of them woul& more patlently

bear separation for.a ‘whole week.from beloved ‘wifo
and affectionate famlly. ihan separate for even oue-
seventh portxon of that length of tlme from their
favourite cigar, or foul tobncoo plpo.

< >
P

'Ih dctobir ‘Days. o
I wANDER down the russet lane S
And e20 the autumn’s bonfires burn * .
Upon the hillaide slopes again,
‘Among the sumac and the fern, .

The oaks havs caught October's fire, | '
"And drop their treasures in the § grass,

While the atill fame creeps high and higher,
Fanned by the warm winds ag they pass:

—

The sky.is dimm in purple haze;. .- -
The apell of dreams is over all,

Unknown, save in the long; atill"days - o
‘When flowers fade and dead leaves fall.

What memories come to me of her,
Whose tehder smile so much I miss;
Who was a forest-worshipper _
When earth blunhed at October s kiss.

Here, on this knoll we ut to'ses - _-
That day of nutumn fade away ;

“ And life is fadmg,” whispercd she;, -
¢ As fades this aweet, en  hante I'day.”

And here I gathered, from the moss,
Belated blouoms for her hair,

And folt her tresses blow, across
My cheek, and fancxcd sunshine there.

And here we atopped to talk awhile
Of dreams we hoped would al} come true.
Dear heart, the sunshine of your smile
Breaka on me as I think of you,

L4

So far, and yet how near to.day.}
I miss you, yet I have you kere,

And reach to touch your hand, and say,
That love outlives the dying year.

And though I find but empty air
Where I had thought to touch your hand
I feel you with me everywhere;. -
O, truest heart, you underst_nnd
—Vick's Magazine.

O

The Word.

Gop's Word is a woridéiful Jamp, because it sheds

such a hgh& Thmk how long it has been burning

—6,000° years sirice it first lmhted its faint ‘ficker
when the promise was given to Adam. (Gen. 3.13.)

How bnght, and even bnghter, it "rows as time |

goes on! Tsainh holds ,up a ben.utxful lwht to us.
And so it shone on and on, tiil the nght camé into
this dark world.’ Think’ how far the Word of God
shed. its: hght. A hghl,-house cgii only shcd its

) hght, at they farthest, twentyfive miles over the

waters bt thxs llght has comeé down froin heaven,

|and, hghted upfyonder, has' sent its“radiance quite
| over this'dark world. N

The’hght from tln' "lump will. enab]e you to see
the golden.gates;.: -and the redeemed avound the
throne, and the Lamb in- the nidst’ thereof “What-
ever objcctxons men mnl.e 0 the Blble, it will light
you home Though you! lmve to go comfortless and

in the darl.nnsa of thxs world‘ “hope t6'the end v

and tlus lamp m your lumd by God' ‘gra.ce, mll

16 the- nvor’s’edge o The 'blood ot J'esun Christ
lus Son' cleanseth us from all sin.” :

o
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The Prairie~F§§e.: E T e
B & A mu(.,

o Ovn the undulabe prairle
I rode -, the dty was done;
Tho wut was oglow—but to northwu'd
R A glare like the riung sun,
Pt Seen through the eddying sea-mists,
o Broke on the darkening vight,
. Anda cloud of smoky.blacknesa-
;: . Shug out t.he stars’ dim light,

L,

P -
S S

o

. | felt thq awoop of the northsr.
But > doeper. dudhor chill
o Struck‘to my Heart for an instant
With it pm&ge of déath and ilL
Then r drew tho chinchu ughm
Aud looked to ntm-up and reln, . -
" As'the. northem ghre grew brighter- .
.And the gluta gﬁnod -trengtb amain,

., ey
LY et
.

o~

”

o~

s

Then, as we humed nouthw‘a.rd,

» Brightar, 1 ngaver and’highor’

'kao lambent serpenu heavenw:rd

) - . o Writhed' up ea.ch flamiri; spire

. 5Leapmg acroas the benches

’!' W + *Whare the grass was thin and dry,
A ‘-“ ,Rolliug in fery: surges. . .-

T Where the roodh mod rank und high.

: \..,.

el “Ardrifting whit! of cinders,
A chorus of blinding smoke,
A roaring sea of fire— .
Across the plams it broke !
From the pools the wild fowl darted
To circle the lurid sky;
From hig lair the gcared deer atarted,
N Aud swnpz hke a phmtom by.

r e
~
-

'u-ru PR

On, towards the distant river,
Wasted by weeks of drouth,
Like a shaft from the sun god’s quiver,
We sped towards the, murkv south,
To halt was death ; and far dxsumr.
Lay | life and satety and rést ;
'The air grew hot and each instant
The foam fell on counter aud breast.’

Nearer each moment the fire swept,
Thicker the red sparks fell ;
Highér thé réaring flames’ leapt
With the blast of that fiery. hell,
+ .+ Itfelt that.we soon must stifle
In the midat of the varrow trail.

‘But brav ely my trusty courder
HKept on in his headlong flight—
Though his laboured brenth grew hoarser—
Till the river gleaned jn sight.
plnnge through the thlckset border
~ Of Withered gms and reed
And the.waters of the river- T
Laved the heaving flanks of xny atoed.

‘Up'to the brink of the river

Swept tlic waves of that ﬁery sea,
With pulses and limbe a-quiver

-X could neither atand nor ﬁeel
laaw the ﬂa\mes tower huvenward

Wnth dim cyes and fnlmg breath ;
Then all ‘aroind Was darkntss—

A faintness'and, gloom like death !

N 4

When I wok tho Bames wem racxng
Far wutward Y er bluff and hill;*
My faithfol'steed was gidzing
-On the banks 6f our guaardian rill;
And I offered thanks to heaven,,
Where the aurs 1 aliono clear aud bright,
For the safety and mcrcy gwen
“To us on that fearful mght.

o

- . .

-

-

Tag congregstnons of the mnexs, generatxon are

d uow, in tho thbath-schoo]s, and it :s anost im-

it

unmta.mcd between school and church

To- bemlwsys ‘intending to lead a new- -life, tbut”
uever find:timé to:set about.it. "This:is.as-if a
*man should put off eating and drinking;'snd. slbep
“ing from ono day ‘and- night'to mother, till ho is
tl.u'ved and destrdyed. - - - .., -

AP

TRES .
g

: ‘hl.d told”Harry Somers that John . was the.meanest

| Frank. Tower ; and. Frank. Tower,,as a .devoted

‘ mean-smnted girl. .

1, “What have I s2id.$”
. follow.”: { .

; honest warmth
[R-VEEY 4.4- P B

’| Sarah told John frankly what sho bad said,:he felt

-] that vexedihim-nmow. - -
-} emphasis, .as they .stood together after school;

‘ment.”

B mo strmght‘ in’ the' eye, Frank Tower, and " tell mg
"Bnrker said't . And you, ‘Hafry Somers, “was n

160, than she' szud it T don't behe\c in this tcll

Tattlmg.
Jonx Smnnns ywwasg in trouble. .Sarah Barker

“

fellow, sho ever saw, and Harry Somers had told

fnend, had como.and told Johu, And John wasn’t’
going t 1o stand ‘that, he said, from any girl. So he
rudely si¢costed Sarahion her. way to school, telling’
her *“she wasn’t: much of a, lady; with. all of her
mincing ways,” feeling rather ashamed of his angry
xmpertmence before he finished the sentence. .
Sarah 'looked surprised, and not a little angry;
but the flushed .cheek. and expression of painin-the
honest \eyes didn’t strike John ‘as belonging to.a

Wha.t’“had ¢she done. that John should treat her
so‘l She met Frank: Tower, and told .thim .her’
grievance. Frank said, “he knew all- about it.
John knew what she had said about him.”

“That John was an~awfully mean, contemptxble
“O Frank I never said that,” cried. Snrah, with

«Biit’ “Harry Somers told me you did,” said
Frank.

““And you told John? Well, it wasi't true;
and if it were, I don’t think it.very kind in you to
run to him and tell him my opinion at second-hand,
for-you koow how. words always get changed in
repeating them. v
. “Well,:what did you say, then $

I told Harry I thought it was mean for-him to
tease that little-French boy-as he did ;-and I-think
50 still, and have.meant-to.tell him‘so m yself, wheu
I saw a good chance to do so0.”

Frank looked rather-crestfallen, and began to
realize he had done rather a:sniall thingih carry:
ing to John this foolish cause for quarrel. IWhen

rather more- ashamed, and quite transférred his
anger-where:he had half unconsciously felt. it be:
longed, if it-belonged anywhere. + John was, by
nature, a hector, seeing 'a joke: -oftener wheie
another would see.only pain..and! annoyance but
bé had:a blunt: sense-of::hohour; :and - was  never
found-in thetattling“business: The meanness of
that hé could see,and: it was the agency of those
tell-tale boys rather.than Samh "honest ‘opinion

< d T

“I hate a tattler,” he said to- the boys with
“and I think you:might find some better employ—

“I only told Frank what Sarah said,” .cviéd
Harry, “and didn’t suppose he'd run to you with it.” |

“And I only to]d you:because -I thought you |
-ought to know it,” siid Frank. )
i And what good did it do 7?" said Johi.
’mttde ni¢* mad 'and- ride to Satdh, and angry ‘with'
‘| you aftériwards.?

“Only

“Well, Jou neédn’t have- hectored Loms 50,

then,” said- Frank, who had -vigorously applaudcd ’
John's ‘funny Jokcs upén- the "Frénch “boy at the'|.
| tiine:

1 Now,” said John, “Tq"like to have you lool\

if it wis your love ‘of fair plny or fégard for ‘Louis)
et lad you.to "cpeat, thh nltemtxons, what Sarali

‘| because you: rcn'lly wished to cire e of' mennness
‘| thit you caine-and told it t5 ‘me, so much worse,

ta]e busmess,mboys., a8 .4 rcform ‘Thensare; and doi’ t:
you" try 1t on ‘nie ‘avy more. I won't carry any’
ugly messagos, and don's, you ‘bring' any to me.”

| “The' boya~felt- a.fittl > ‘abaslicd at: Toha's ‘b’

but had enough of the unspoiied o\,_, nature in
them to accept it amiably.. John netér snubbed
Sarah again, and the boys are all excellent friends,
Louis included. Total abstinence from tale- bearing,
of course, promoted harmony, while all honest
rebukes of cruel excesses in the hectoring line were
taken kmdly and had due effect. Having seen
that tnttilng was worso than hectoring thLy began
to see how mean and cruel hectoring nu"ht become,
when the love of joke and- banter becnmo 50 grent
that they were willing to sacrifice tho-feelings and
comfort of the humblest to its exéreise.

John felt a little honest, satisfaction the other
day when he heard the teacher tell a visitor that
tattling seemed to have been unaccountably ban-
ished from-the exercises in his school, as it had
formerly brought much discord. Not that John
flattered lumself f that he alone lmd banished it ;
‘but he knew he hnd taken a "ood stand in th'\t
little crisis:of thie « Barker, Tower, Sonier's, Sanders
scandal,” and helped a little.toward the good repu-
tation-in. which they all rejoiced, and which they
had fairly earned.

*
° »

A Pretty World.

I oNcE strolled. through a. miserable Mexican
villagé. The shadows were creeping over the
cabins, where' women czme and went in silence,
and men sat smoking at the cabin doors, while
children pla.yed in swarms by the water.

A black, bent, old negro ‘woman, all patcheg
from hend to foot, frosty-headed and half-blind,
came creoning forth with.a broLen crock tied to-
gether, *n,which she had: planted: a flower to .grow
by her door. I stopped, watching her set it down
‘|and-.arrange it;-and then, not wishing to stare
rudely at this bent old creature, I gdid :—

“Good evening,-auntié-} tis a prétty evening.”

She slowly straightened up, looked at me, looked
awayiat the fading sunlight (on. the ‘hills; and'said
softly ¢

“Oh, itsa pretty world, massa!” -

That old woman was a poetess—a prophetess.
She had a.soul-io ‘sée the beauty—the poctry—
about'her: “Oh, it’s a-pretty world, massa!” She
had no other form of-expression; but that was
enough. Hers was the password to Nature.

“And God saw everytlnn" that he had made,
and’behold it was very good."—Selected.

What Made the Baby Cross.

« MAMMA, 1 wxsh .you'd ca]l the lnby in. He'’s
50 cross we can’t pluy, cried Robert to his mamma
oone day, as he was playing in the yard with lus
sister nnd the ba.by i

ay d?n’t ‘think he would be cross if you were,
ot cross to lmn K saxd wamma, coming out.. “ He
xdoes Just as he sees you do. Just try hun, and
Seé. Put your hat op.one side of , your head.”

‘T Robbxe did 50, a.nd pesently the baby: pushed his

3

straw hat over on one side of his head,

@ thstle,” 'saxd mamma.
. Robble dia, and baby began to whistly, too.
: “Swp mocking me?” ‘said Robbxe, angnly,
‘giving bg.bya. push. "Baby screamed, and pushed
Ro'bble back.

“« There, you see,” said his tiother;  the b-v.hy
docs” just a8’ you do. Kiss }mn now,,and you will
sce how qmckly he will follow yout exnmple.”

Robbm did not feel exnctly like doing this, but
e did}; and the' baby hugged andkissed him back.
very’ warmly

“Now, you 8é¢,’ smd his mothcr, “you can have
' Gross baby of a good' baby of your little brother,

‘ ‘Just which_you choosc. But you ‘must teach hun

Yourwelf. "% Salected.

OO T
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Indian Summer.

AN Autumn sun, a golden haze,
The last of bright October days,
In a calm radiance shining,
A meadow stretching broad and green,
And on its breast in silver sheen
A ribbon streamlet twining.

Nature lies quiet, with hushed breath
That life most glorious in its death
Its hectie flush is showing ;
A crimson tint on wood and hill,
A golden light, and all so still,
So wondrous in its glowing.

In brighter robes than those of Man

The fuir Year burns her life away,
As if for Summer mourning,

Like Eastera bride on funeral pyre

She sinks to rest in shroud of fire,
Exulting in that burning.

| and uses.

‘perceive them if the light reflected
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The Eye.

TuEerg are many wonderful things, dear children,
in God’s beautiful world. Some arc hidden very
deeply, but others are disclosed to us—we seck
them every day, and yet 'some of us think little
about them. We will have a little talk: together
about a few of these wonders that are close to us,
and we will begin with one that helps us to see
others.

The cye is not only a wonderful object, but also
a very bezutiful one.  Much about people’s charac-
ters may be learned from the eye ; and of the state

of feelings, whether pleased or angry, glad or|

sorrowful. There is a light in it which meets the
light of day. When the soul leaves its clay-house,
that light flickers, and in a moment goes forever
out. Then we know that the spirit is departed.
It has been a disputed point whether there is more
expression in the mouth or in the eye. Most
children would say in the ecye, because they so
anxiously watch father »nd mother's when any-
thing is to be decided in which they are interested,
and it is no wonder, for the eye is the little window
out of which the soul looks.

God has set the eye in the face for use ; and.he
has made it like a jewel, to brighten und beautify.
He has given the cye its rare colouring of blue, or
black, or gray, or brown. We are not satisfied
looking at a baby’s face till it has opcned its inno-
cent little eyes.

Yet more wonderful than the eye is its designs

God mede it for the light,
and he prepared the light forit. The
light is a messenger betmxt it and
the objects filling it. It could not

from them did not-enter it, and paint
pictures of thoin on the tembrano—
the retina—which is placed back of the
socket; and how wonderful that on
such a tiny surface a sweeping land-
scape may be spread, or a lofty moun-
tain raise its peak !

Has it ever occurred to you to ask
how this is? Well, when the rays of
light pass through clenr substances of
a certain form, they bend to a point
which is called the focus, and.produce:
images there of the bodies they comne
from. By mems of a nerve these
images are conveyed to the brain, and
so is produced the sense of sight.

There ave three things which pro-
tect the delicate eye of man from
injury. One is the perpetual moisture,
which keeps it as vright and clear ns.
the windows of our houses should be.
Another is the very fine sensation to
pain. If anything, however tiny, gets:
into it, there is no rest for us till we
get it out. And then the eyelid, with
the lash that fringes it so prettily, closes over it
in sleep, shuts out the light when .it is too much
for the pupil, and covers it if sand and dust aro
blowing about.

The little birds, who have not this provision, are
given instead a wonderful power of flattening aud
rounding the eye, and they.can do this with great
rapidity. If they go through a thorn hedge they
flatten the eye. When they can safely do so they
let it protrude.

Before rain, swallows fly near the- ground in
search of insects that have come below for. warmth,
Then they round their eyes till they are-like little
microscopes, and they can see and follow insects
which our flatter eyes cannot see.

Again, when the hawk sweeps down. upon: the
little bird or chicken from an immense distahce, it
has made its mark sure by flattening its eye, -and
so bringing the far object near,, as the teldscope
does. What a beautiful member is the eye!

Ob, how thankful we should be to God; ‘not only
for the useful eye, but for all the members of the
body. Truly we can say with the Psalmist, «I
will praise thee; for I am fearfully and wonder-
fully made ; marvellous are thy works.”— Words of
Cheer.

<
<

The Best in Life or Death.

Tag battle had raged fiercely all through the
long summer-day. Once and again the blue ranks

§

.had pressed through clouds of fire and smoke only

to go down like ripe grain before the reaper’s
scythe. As tw:hght came on.they retreated ; and
far up the river could bo heard the roar of thelr
cannon like the sullen growling of a bafiled lion,
‘They left the field strewed with the dead: and
dying—men mu.de in the image of God so mnngled
that their own niothers would fail to recognize the

‘shattered forms and distorted featrres. A young.

man, clad in the uniform of a Federal officer, lay:
‘close by a little brook, whose waters rippled on to
‘swell the chorus of the battle-day chanted by the.
crimson river, There was a childish sweetness in,
the blue eyes and around the pnlhd lips, as though
the memory of a mother's kxss lmgcred in lns heart,
Ah! sore would be the weepin;: in. a. Nogthcm

home over this day's worL By. lus sxde knelta :

IN MEMORIAM.
FRANCIS JOHN POCOCK,
DROWNED JUNE 3, 1877.

comrade, a grave, ‘stern mah ; but hig’ eyes were
dim with tears us he exclmmed '« Boy, I would
have died for you !”

« It's best as it is, colonel ; but tell my mother—.”
The dying man choked back a sob, while his com-
panion bent over to catch the feeble accents
“Tell her,” he continued, with qmvenn" lips,
“ that her religion was best to live by—and I wish
it were to die by. Say the .prayer she taught me
colonel—¢ Our  father—forgive us—as we for-
glVC——' bR

A long shudder passed over the.stalwart frame,
and the spirit was in the presence of a Judge who
“knoweth our frame, who remembereth that we
are dust,” pitioth them that fear him “even asa
father pitieth ..is children.”—S8. S. Visitor.

True Till- Death.

Tux wonderful story of the heroism displayed by
two young Lnglxsh officers just. ‘before the battle of
.Rorke's Drift- deserves more than a -passing men-
.tion, Inthe Zulu war young Melville and Cogshill
‘had to cut.their way through the enemy’s ranks,
not bucause they wers ‘afraid to die, .but simply
because to them was committed the sacred trust—
the saving of the colours. ~ They plunged into the
river, the assegais and tho bullets of -the Zulus
followmg them until, the Xiver stream was dyed
\cnmson with the blood of, horses.and men. When
‘they reached the middle young. Cogshill. fell from
his horse ; ‘and Melvxlle. his commdo, put his hand
down, and stabbed and bleeding:as he was, led him
to the other snde, out of the reach of the bullets
end the assegais. When: they got to thé opposite
shore death compelled ‘thése brave mén to give'up
.the prize they had struen s0 Hard' to preserve.
"When the bodies of these two young officers wero
‘discovered three du.ys afterward six hundred ynrds
dovn tho stream, how do' you- think -they were
found? ‘Round the' body of‘young Melville was
tied thé Union Jack, while“in the hand' of Cogshill:
was found tho'stcndard polo which Bore‘the’ Engllsh
colours;-iand:such; was the.iron.grip .that it had
to be-broken asunder before-that death-like hold-
could, be unloosed..

Y PR
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BY R. K. MUNKITTRICK.
A msn"purple crown
‘On fudmg fature rcsts 3

\Thedghves' a.to rustling brown °
ut the'vacant nests ;
The partndgc drumsand dreams
Withinthe chilly’ wold

“The silent'woodland'steins"
., -+ +A monotons of.gold, -

A sddsw cet beauty lurks
s ‘Upon the louely hill;

. -And silver sleep the birks
) Within, tho silver rill.,,

Though ‘owers droop and dié,
«And softly:pass away, g
Deop,in;my,bosom I .
Am joyful as,the May;,

I

. :

For though tho weary dove.
-Departs on saddened wing, ;. . .

I kuow the smile of.love, | ,
That makes it always spring.

&
I"x I ‘YY«[‘.

How I-Would,_Paint.-a .Bar-room.
[Composition: rread- :before:: the “Steubei - County':Good
Templar Convention by;,M...W. -Diow; of Hornellaville;-
N. Y]
Ir I had the mlormn« of a bar. coom, it should be
done somewhat Si’this wise: On ong *side I would

WP}

: paint,* Death on‘the:Palé Horse,” hi§ arny wielding

thée thuriderbolt to~the fiery hoofs-of  his: Hflying

- steed,’ treading: dowri overythingfai-and*lovely’

| bread,..

the Gardentof E(lensbefordfhini; 8 blackened waste'|

bohind:hims On:the other-side I+ would'draw the
picture ofriwretthed: hovel-=oncé - happy* home
the;foof>broken:inithe windows. stuffed *with vags;

1 the doorway a.weeping wife with ragged children |

cliigingito her skirts, piteously- Leseechiiig her for

_ happy<husband-and. father, now.a:teeling drunkard,-
on s way from the nlluf,e tu\cm to the hiut: He
.scallsthothe..

Backsof Jtllonb'xr;,‘m full wvieiv- fof 1the- bloated'
cwnturesstllat standawith' the cup‘

. \\ouldapmnt..a.- company. of .demons in: thie death:
! darice.. of.*fiendish s hilavity, savound ia' fire/kindled:
© with=the:fimmes of - aledliol;. and: over: itI would:

'tﬁrfmsﬁxl'p“gbbs;b; ARMS, f&ND'TREASUI‘.ES- OF RUMANIKA.

Jn ithes distance should besséen -the -once [’

to «their ‘lips,1I-

Opposite. the ‘bar should :be-a: lonely and dis-
honoured grave; a lightning. -blasted: tree should:
stretch its-léafless branches over it; and on .some

ow), hooting to.the wintry moomn:
the grave should  kneel the. angel: oft mercy,.-with:

' hands. and- eyes.upraised to they.pitying: heavens,

and at the-héad of ‘the grave should:be.the angel of.
justice, carving, -with. stern; relentless "hands; upon
the tombstone these fearful' words of doom': " No-
Drunkard shall inherit-the kingdom-of God.”

In the intervening spaces il would :have here a.
grinning skeleton, .and .there. a: broken: .heart, a
shattered- hour.gluss, .a strandedi:boat,. a~torch .ex-
tinguished in blackness of- darkness; while from:
cver the doorwny.and:from-the-ceiling:should: look.

| down .all. kinds .of woeful -human -faces; :pale,:
‘| imploring, wrathful, deadly;:despairing:

The walls
of the room.should-bo shrouded in sackeloth, and.
the- floor -covered ‘with ashes, and-wreathed in,

| weeping willow a.nd«,gloorhyncyprms, while- all-the:

vessels that heldithe damning fluid should be-black,
—black as tho gates of doom:

Then I wouldscall the ‘rumseller, if .he would, to.
take .his -placerbehind the bary. and:though-«a few
besotted wretches, hardened in:sin,, might stagger
up-to the.bar and drink defiance to:their:fate, yet-
should I hope that the young—the pride of mothers,
and.the lightof homes—might turn:away as.though
theyhad-caught = glimpse.of the-infernal world., -

On thc Tow-Path.
; .Tm-:m-. aro.tracks,on the tow:path as mspu'mg as
‘the foot«-prmts on the s:mds of time.” In thls
over-gmbitious- age,. where. tho.pace is,s0 futa.l the,
tow p.xth is a bettu‘ plncc %o Jook, for jtlmnlatlon
‘tlmn u the, snnds of, time.”

Ever sinco Gnrheld trott.ed along it to the, Whlte
House, the narrow, tow: pnth is renarded by.the wise
*thh nioro fnvour,t}mn any., broad tmcs;where sucs
cess is won, by bullmnt;spurts.,\ What the boys

to run, and how to drudgo instead of how™ to
spcculnto.

. Such:tedthing as-that- o the-following jllustra-
thn'Of what industry and- pmlstenco will' doin
thévway of hoisting-a- Yoy -up; - is- Just thb“ lesson

withered . bough should perch. the melancholy. |
At the foot of:|

'need to bo taught is how to trudge rather, tlum hog 3

In the summer of 1836 a barefooted boy
was on his way to* Honesdale, walking on the
tow.path of the Déluware and Hudson Cunal.!
When four miles from: Port Jervis, and still
forty miles from ‘his destination, he was over-
taken by a canalboat. Ie was agked to
jump on bonrd and ride, vahich he did. On
the bout was a Scotch family,. just landed in
America, who :were on their way to the
Pennsylvania coal-tields.

One of its wmembers was-a lad, eloven
years old.—the same nge as the young: pedes-
trinn. A strong friendship grew up between
the two lLoys by the time they reached
Honesdale.

The Scotch family went on to Carbondale,
the centre of the Lackawanna codl-field.
The boy who had been given the ride on the
boat obtained employment on the cana).

*  The Scotch boy, his friend, worked in the
mines a short time as'mule-driver.  Beth he
and the former barefooted boy' rose in the
company’s service. .

The Scotch .lad: of forty-sevex v years ago
is Thos. Dickson, president of:the’ Delaware
and Hudson Cundl Compuny: lis* friend,
the other youth, i Colonel T. Yomw gen-
erai manager. of the company,. qq&!'pre_sl(lcnt,
of the Albany and Susquehauna Railrond,

which is controlled ‘by the company:.—DBufalo

Courier, :

Py
P e
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Wonders of Peru,

Wit a territory-eight times'ds large-as England,
Peru has a smaller population than that of Switzer-
\lzmd--only two millions.and a half .of people to an
‘aren of four hundred. thousnnd square miles:' The
climate is described as-delightful. At Lima the
sun is scarcely ever lu(l}len by clouds, for & day
throu"hout- the whole year., The so callcd winter
season_is like an_ I.‘.nqhsh spring. At Mo_)ob.unba
the only unprosperous members of the population
are the..doctors ;.the: one. resident sdoétor ! lon the
sierra-depends: for a:living on a salary from the-tax.
on spirits and the tolls on a bridge. Among the
Indmns, cases of almost mcredlblo lon"evnty are
recorded. '

Horsos, mulés, sheep—Illanias, veciinas; nlp’tc'ts,
ete.—deer, and rabbits, abound: Blrds range froin*
the-condor to't the suiillest peewit. Codhsh’ten feet
long aré found in the’Mdranon ; the sedrcow- yields
a porkiike flesh, very good when wide ito sdus
sages; there is i sort ofit crab of “which the Peri: -
vians make excellént ‘dishds ; and: thie’ bedches of
the great rivers wity ‘oftén ibe seen” covered‘“wnth‘
turtle, b

Ofangs trees "blodn: all’ thé * Jedr *Found'y" tie
gmpc vine bears three crops a-year; pine-apples
grow to the weight of twenty, pounds. Nearly all
the European vegetables ‘thrive well.  The wonder-

H]
‘

) ful “zow- trce," st:mdmv froui one lmndled and

‘eiguty to two humhed fect Tigh, and’ ieasuring
[ tweity feet in cxrcumf(,rence, ylclds 1ot only a pal-
mtnb\e fruit, but d milk of the: conslst,ency of cream,
.used for téa, coffee, and’ custards. As“for the‘ ’
ﬂowers, it is sifticient ‘to say, on -the autinorlty of
Humboldt, that thoentire life of’ & painiter would'
be too short to delineate all the magnificent orclud'e
alone, and that certain of - them—-—llke the well-
kriown: Odonidglosioni—-are in perennml bloom.

H . ¢

o N
- - ECRERYa ARy aer e ool . Tt
. .y K3s 2 - -

" A -puiL gives us the fé\lowmg insight- mto tho ‘
precise appearance of the beings of the future '
‘world :~“An angel is two lmes wlhiich, mtend to
meet,’“m‘rcsponso to the- quest\on' AL \Vhatﬁs‘
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His Majesty the King.
BY N, P, BABCOCK.

Tuat baby's & puzzle to me,
With his * queer little snubity nose ;
His clothes are put on, I can see,
As thickly as leaves on a rose ;

They don't seem to fit

The least littlo bit,
Yet he has such an air of repose !

They turn him around, upside down,

And dundle him high in the air:

Ho's the loveliest baby in town,

The sweetest, iu facs, anywhere,
They say ** Baby's King,"

*  And then shake the poor thing;

It's a wonder to me how they dare.

Of what earthly use to be king
When all of your subjects ave mad,
And imagine a wild Highland fling
Can alone make your majesty glad—
Or faney a poke
In the chin isa joke
Your higlness delights in when sad ?

Oh! yes, you're a puzzls to me,
You solemn-cyed, infantile king ;
A bishop might climb up a tree
And you wouldn't say anything,
- Though he sat on a bough
And whistled till now,
“The Flowers that Blor a in tho Spring.”

And yet you will smile at a wink,
Or chuckle aloud at a sneeze,
Though your life is made up, I shor « think,
Of things more amusing than theso;
As when, half the night long,
Your mamma sings a song
But allows you to sound the high C's.

Perhaps in the far Baby-land,
The joking is finer than here,
Perhaps we can’t quite understand
The pre-mundane funny idea.
Perhaps if wo knew
What most amused you,
We'd feel very foolish aud queer,

Weachers' Fepartment.

Jubilee Services.

WE have received the programme of the Jubilee
Services of the Thornhill Sunday-school. A very
interesting and suggestive document. We note
with pleasure that, with the exception of a single
year, one gentleman was superintendent from 1848
to 1881—a period of thirty-three years. Many of
our schools must now be approaching their jubilee.
It is highly appropriate that it should be observed
with suitable service of praise and thanksgiving.
Weiat an incalculable benefit have these schools
done our church and country during the past half-
century !

Don't,
LeT no one suppose for a moment that we think
a Sunday-school will run itself, however well its
habits have been formed, for it must not be for-

gotten that there is_ degeneration as well as growth,.

and that the former is certain to occur if constant
watchfulness is not observed. A few “don'ts”
may well, therefore, be considered in this connec-
tion,

Don’t defer to the hour before the opening of the
school anything that can, by any possibility, be
done during the week.

Don’t imagine that teachers will always be ready
for their duties, but be ready to help them by word
as well as by, deed.

Don’t fail to win the love of all with whom you
aro associated, not by fawning upon them or gloss-
ing their faults, but by the observance of true
Christian courtesy and interest.

Don't let slip a single opportunity to win a soul

.| to Christ, and secure prompt, open confession and

union with the church.

Don’t introduce new 'plans with too much fre-.

quency, nor press-any plan until you have sécured
general assent,

Don’t run the school as if it were your own pri-
vato property, but let every measure be the action
of the body, however much hand you way have had
in securing the result.

Don’t let self get the upper hand in a single
thing you are aiming to accomplish, but do all
things to the honour and glory of the Master,—
Baptist Superintende:t,

Song as an Elerrent of Sunday-school
Work.

A HUNDRED years ago the Sunday-schools were
not supplied wich music-books as they now are.
Indeed, the geeat flood tide of the admirablo music
is of \'er» -ccent date.  Twenty-five years ago there
were Lut few books of “this kind knowh. It does
uot, however, follow, that the children of the earlier
generations did not sing. Indeed the throats of
the young were const ructed on the identical pattern
as now, and hearts wefe just as liable to bubble
over with song. Even the rules for singiny; wore
not so geneml]y understood ; and the hymns sung
wers of .2 more dignified, as well as more devo-
tional, character.

But we commenced this paragraph for the pur-
pose of introducing a minute from the diary of the
Rev. John Wesley, the founder of Methodism in
England. It is.dated just a hundred and one years
ago—Saturday, April 19, 1788—and relates to a
visit of the great preacher to Bolton, England.

“We went on to Bolton, where I preached in
the evening to-one of the most elegant houses in
the kuwdom, and to one of tho lwehest congrega-
tions. And this I must avow, there is not such a
set of singers in any of the Methodist congrega-
tions in the three kingdoms. There cannot be, for
we have near a hundred such trebles, boys and
girls selected out of our Sunday-schools and ac-
curately taught, /s are not £iurd together in any
chapel, cathedral, or music-room thhm the four
seas:  Besides, the spirit with which they all sing,
and the beauty of many of them, so suits the
melody, that I d. Zy anyone to.exceed it, except the
singing-of the angels in our Father’s house.”

On the next day, Sunday, Mr. Wesley preached
to congregations which filled the house at eight
o'clock in the morning, and at one in the afternoon.
For the hour of three a great meeting of the
Sunday-school was arranged. Of this meeting he
8ays i—

¢ About three I met between nine and ten
hundred of the children belonging to our Sunday-
schools. I never saw such a sight before. They
wero ull exactly clean, as well ag plain in their ap-
parel. All were serious and well behaved. Many
—both boys and girls—had as beautiful faces as'I
believe England or Europe can afford. When

they all sang together, none of them out of tune, |

the mielody was beyond that of any theatre ; and,
what is best of all, many of them truly fear God,
and somo rejoice in his salvation.”

The reader will note the striking similarity be-
tween Mr. Wesley’s account of this meeting of
Sunday-school children and similar meetings held
to-day. —Our Bible Teacher.

t

TaAr is & good idea about the superintendent
being, “ the mainspring of the school ;” it suggests
that he docs well to keep himself a h’ tle more out.
of sight than is sometimes the case, 'We have to
open & watch-case to find its mainspring, and we

never would discover it by the iwise it makes,
‘Bo sure ‘that a superintendent who bustles about
as if willi s badge on his coat labelling h him as the
“mainspring” will not have the best and truest
success. By all means be the mamsprmg, but do
not give anybody reason to think that you so re-
gard yourself. Mainsprings sometimes get out of
order and fail of their purpose, hence have to be
displaced. The cause is obvious.—Baptist Teacher.

Cromwell’s Courage as a Boy.
BY BELLE V. CHISHOLM.

OrLiver 'CrouwELL when a boy was just as full of
fun 'and frolic us the boys are nowadays, Once,
when he had incurred his mother’s displeasure by
some of his school- boy pranks, she inflicted a severe
chastisendent, and sent him to bed many hours be-
fere dack,

Sowe' time had elapsed, and the boy was still
sobbmg with pain and anger, when a servant enter-
ing the room on‘some errand, chanced to say that.
her mistress had gone to see a sick friend in the
village, and expected to shorten her.walk by coming
howme across the pasture -field.

As s00n as the- gu'l had: gone out:and closed “the
.door, the boy sprang.out of bed, and, hurrying on
his clothes, left the house thhout attmctmg notice.
He paused long enough. at the tool-house door to
seize a light spade, and then set off-in the direction
from which his mother. was expected to return.
He had passed over the greater part of the mile
when he met his mother. Slie was much surprised
at seeing him, and lharplv demanded his excuse for
dxsobedlence

“There—there i3 a savage bull in the next field,”
he exclaimed, still sobbing with excitement, ¢ He
was only put there yesterday, and I was afraid you
did not know he was there, and would venture into
the field alone. You see ¥ have come prepared to
defend you,” he said, holdxng up his spade. “I was
afraid that your red shawl would anger him, and I
slipped out to warn you of the danger.”

*You are a noble boy, Oliver; and I am proud
that you are my son,” said his- mother, stooping to
impress a kiss on his forehead.

His loving thoughtfulness and care had touched

| her deeply, and she allowed the brave lad to escort

her across the field where the dangerous beast was
grazing,

Great as was his bravery in facing the furious
animal, it was not to be compared: to his moral
courage in at once subduing his resentment toward
his mother to go to her assistance.

Love for the Bible.

A LITILE girl was one summer’s day sitting at
her mother's cottage door; reading her Bible. A
gentlgman, who was taking a walk, stopped-at the
cottage to ask for a drink of water: Her.mother
gave him a cup of milk, and after he had rested
himself awhile he set out again on his walk;

Seeing the child still «t her book, he asked what
At was, “It is the Bible,” said she. “Oh, I sup-
pose you are learning your task for school$”
L Task, sir? No!” replied she. Then what are
you readmg Jour Bible for1” he asked. ¢ Because
I love it sir.”

The gentleman went away ; but the little 'blnld’
worde, and her evident sincerity, laid hold of his

Jmind. “That child,” he thought, “certainly did,

love her Bible. I don’t.” He resolved to read it
again, that he might fid out.what:thére was.in it
tolove. He borrowed a:Bible that evening.from
his landlady, .and. continued .thenceforward to
‘““search the Scriptures,” and found-in them Jesus °
Christ and ¢ eternal life.” )

PO » e e e e a -




HOME AND SCHOOL.

167

After Harvest,
BY MRS, RARR.

Tax duyl of the harveatare passed again;

‘We have cut the corn and bound the sheaves,
A=d gathered the apples green and gold,

"Mid the brown and crimson orchard leaves,
With » flowery promise the apridg:time came,

With the building birds and blossors sweet ;
But oh, the honey, and fruit}'and wine't

And oh, the joy of the corn and wheat !
What was the bloom to the apple's gold,

And what the'flower to the honeycomb?
What was the song that sped t'ie plow,

To the joyful sung of Harvest Home?

1

So aweet, so fair, are the days of youth,
So full of promlle, 8o gay with song;
To the lilt of joy and the droam of love,
Right merrily go the hours along.
But yet, in the harvest-time of life,
Weé nevér wish for its spring again:
We have tried our strength, and proved our hurt;
Our hands have gathered their golden grain :
We have eatén with Sorrow het bitter bread,
* And Love has fed us with honeycomb
Sweet yontb, We can never ‘weep for thee,
When life has come to its Harveat Home.

When the apples #.re red on the topmost bough,
We do not think of their blossoming hour ;
When the vine hangs low with its purple fruit,
We do not long for its pale green flower..

So, then, whea hopes of our apring at last
Are found in fruit of the busy brain,

In the heart’s sweel, love, in the hand’s brave toil,
We ahall not wish for our youth again.

Ah, no! We shall say with a glad content,—
“ After the years of our hard unrest,

Thank God for our ripened hopes and toil !
Theak God, the harvest of life is best 1"

—Independent.

-

The Best That Is In. You.

Tar post Longfellow is quoted as having given
once to his pupxlu the motto; “Live up to the best
that is in you.”
people, They should all seek to: be the very best
men and women possible; and, then fo do thevery
most . poesible of true and good works while they
stay in this world.

Someonevhu been making & little calculation
which may serve  as-an illustration .of the: poet’
motto. A bar of; iron, says this wnter, that .in.its
natural state is worth.only five:dollars, is worth
twelve -dollars when it is made into hurseshoes,
‘When.the bar has been put :through the necessary
processes and then made into needles, its value'is
increased tothree hundred .and fifty dollars, .The
same piece of cominon iron made into kmfe.blades
is worth thres thonsand dollnrs, and made into,
ba.lance-spnngs for watches is worth the large sum
of two hundred and ﬁfty tliousand dollars.

not, it is no doubt true that a common bar of iron
is ca.pable of becommg worth a great deal more,
thati in its rough stite it would brmg in the
morket. ‘In‘this is‘an”illistration of every young
person’slife. There is'not-very much- of character.
or wotthi*in' thé=happy, hiedlthy Boy, or the bright,
pretty, girl of . dozen; or more: years, at. school or
_playing aboutithe home; yet in these youn}; livés |
there are possibilities.of .great. worth.:and. oi ]arge
.usofuliiess® As~a five-dollar bar of iron: ‘may Ye
- made into'a ‘quarter million dolla¥s’ worth of. watch-
. springs, 'so-a boy.of- very. ordinary .appearance may’
, grow.into-n.man.whose worth-a,whole nation shall
recoghnize, and, .whose-influence shall touch many
thousand lives;. . 1, ' T 11347,

The bar of u'on rea.ches 1ts }ng‘her va]ub‘ th¥otgh

“has to.-be. beatengand shammered; and: rolled and
pressed and, polished, . .The more it is. to-be.woith
~m the end,.thealonger(‘and .the - severer frocessaa

i
§

1t is a good motio for all young |-

‘Whether these figiires* are scientifically exact or,|

‘many processes. It ha.s to be put, into the fire, and |,

must it pass through in preparation. It requires
more heating and pounding to make it into watch-
springs than into horseshoes or knife-blades.
Thero is o hint here-of thé way in which the
best that is in young people’s lives can-be brought
out. It can be done only by the processes of

.| education and self- dxamplme. And these pracesses

ara not easy. The boy who will live up to the bdst
that is in him cannot spend tlie greater part of his
time on the playground, nor: can he slip along
through school and college with koys and transla-
tions. He must dig out his lessons, and- must apply
himself diligently and with earnestness to his
studies, and to all his work. The "n'l who would
live up to the best that is in her must deny herself
many attractive and temptmg dwers\ons, and.must
dovote herself to study, reading and practice.

A good deal of beating is necessary to bring an
iron bar to its best, and usually the same is true
in people’s lives. Opitions differ about the use of
the literal rod in home and ,in, school, but all agree
that there must be dxscxplme—thnt the young
people must learn obedience and self-control. Then,

there are always disappointinents, struggles, trm.ls, '

sometimes sorrows and suﬁ‘ermgs, in every youno
life. These lessons and experiences conrespond to
the heating and the hammering of the iron.in its
preparation for higher uses, The young men and

‘I young women who would grow into the very best

and noblest possible. clmract»r must make the most
of all their opportunities for learning; and.must
grow better, purer, stronger and finer in spirit'and
temper in all the trials-of life.

Surely no young person wants to remain- a mere
rough bar of iron*when something so much better |,
can be made of his life. And no one'should be con- |
tent to have his life become mero horseshoes when
it is possible for it to become fine watch-springs.—
Forward.

Y

The. Right Ring.
.A'BoY cannot too early in lifé 'begin depending.
upon his own resources. Nothing 5o strengthens

|and. determines character, and develbpé se]f-

¥

reliance and manliness: -

I ‘have sometimes read stories in whxch some:
poor. mother goes out washing, or sits up half the
night sewing for a few cents a day, in order to'keep
her only son in college. I once knew of a_delicate
girl. who became .almost helpless thrc ugh over-
taxing-her feeble strength while workmg for-money
that kepta brother.-oldér than lerself in, college;

and it always scems to.me. tha.t these are cases of ’

unwisé sacrifice on the part of ‘mothers and sistérs,
and of. selfishness-and lack of real manhood: on the
part of the‘boys who accept such sacrifices.

1 like, and I think most people like best; tho
spirit of a boy of eighteén whom T happen to khow.
Realizing the incalculable advantage ofa good edu- |
cation, he is determined to have orie,- and_is also
determined. to pay for it lnmse]f and;he Js»domg
it in a wn.y ‘that seems all ‘the'} more “meritorious
bécause it is a way that many, young ‘men would
say. was too_hard and too,dlsagreeable. .

He canvasses' fok, *books, and the work is. not
very, agreeable to him. - o

“ But' then,” ho said to me only the other dx;,y2
“xt xs‘ all I can ﬁnd to do, and-it. cannotAbe‘ said:
that.it is not a- perfectly -honourable occupatxon"’ ;
“0,very’} 1 couﬁdn’t tell you, and I-wouldn’t |

A rrd

foo

if I could, of the rebuffs I. almost dmly meet with, L
-}T-eotaldn’t endure them for anythmg else but an ‘

‘education:” - o NP
¢ You succeed in the,work 'I” )
¢ "es because I am determmed that X will.sie--

céed: & t'hmk only* of -the fnture, and not of"the

present. My mother hasm.‘httle, home.,thnt sheJ

*

would mortgago for money for my :education if I’d
let her.”

“Why don't you let her? You could pay it
all back again when you had left college and estab-
lished yourself in your business or professnon

“ Maybo I could ; hut what if I couldn’t 1"

" Well, you mwht—"

“And I might not,” he added, with a little
laugh. ¢ No, sir; it would be too risky business,”
“ Couldn’t she help you in .some other way 1”

“No,” he said, firmly. “She might make a
slave of herself, but do you think I would let hert
No, sir! I think any strong, healthy fellow of
sixteen or seventeen ought to be above looking to
mother for money that sho must earn. He already
owes lher more than he can ever repay, and the
debt ought not to be made larger. It will' take
me a year or two longer to got through college-this:
-way, but I believe I'll valus my education all the
more, and strive to make'it as thorough as possible
if I earn it myself.”

1 think so too G'olden Days.

4

False. Tenderness.

- We quote from the Congregationalist so.nething
‘of prime interest to parents :.

The danger of false tenderness in the tr'nmnb of
children was finely illustrated -at one time ‘in the
following manner: A person who was greatly in-
terested in entomology secured at great pains a
fine specimen of an emperor moth in the larva
state. Day by day he watched the little creature

as he wove about-him- his--cocoon, which is-very-

singular in shape, much resembling a flask. Pres-
‘ently the time drew near for it to emerge from its
wrappings and spread its large wmgs of exceeding
-beauty. -On reachmﬂr ‘the narrow aperture of the
neck of the flask, the pity of the peison watching
it:was'so awakened to see the struggle necessary to

get through that he cut the cords, thus making, the

Jpassago easicr. 'But alas! his folse tbnderness
destroyed all the brilliant colours for which this
specxes of moth is.noted. The severe pressure was
the: very: thing needed to cause the flow of fluids
which créeate the marvellous hues. ‘Its wings were
small, -dull i in colour, -and the whole deve]opment
was imperfect. Hew often we see sich a result in
character when parents, thinking. to Lelp a child
over son.e hard place, rob him of. strength of pur-

pose anc other quahtles eéssential to the highest

attainments in mental and. sp)rxtual lee.
’The'vAtheist’s Pray“er.

WaeN I was a bo&, away in theimountains.of
Pennsylvama, I knew an old infidel who was'eager
.to. argue against thé existence.of a God., That’
.what mhdehtyulmtes--the existence -of a.God. A
young preacher, against the. warnjngs of his friends
as to his abuses and his obscemtxes, resolved.to see
that blatant scoffer,.and- confront. him with the
"fruth of God. K
« Thehsceptxc “was soon vociferating agamst the
idea of“there being.a;God.., He was;sitting:in his
saw,mlll .Just over the lever that lifts:as the saw
leaves the log, and' while denoiiricing the doctrma
of a Dexty, that lever .sprung, catching - him under

the hee!s,«and ﬁung hxm backward’ and downward

‘headlong into the ‘stream!

. Asle -plunged, -however, he shrieked: out as loud

as he; could yell's “GOD HAVE MERCY!”
The ‘preacher- fan- afound, waded into the.water,

and-drow the struggling man ashore.

smd the pastor. - .

.r:A% 800188 the mﬁdelistopped stranghng, he:said,
ing subduod voice: “Well if there is no-God there
ought to be, to-help'a man w]xen he can’t, help him-

18Olf. ’Vanyuard. TR

Rt 0 thought that you did not, believe in‘a. God "

e e e e S
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The Birds of Clay.

Tneke is a legend, quaint and sweet and
old,
How Jesus, when a hittle child at play,
Ere yet the sorrows of his life were told,
Made little birds of clay.

Then one who passed, with stern, unloving

words
Reproved the children—s~ the legend
runs —

Because they idly played with littlebirds;
And hurt *“ those little ones,”

Then Jesus, with a great light on his face,
Touched once those images, poor carthly
things,
And lo! they changed to living forms of
grace,
And rose on strong, sure wings.

Up, up they flew, m glorious glad flight,
Up in the sunshine, to the heavens blue,

Up till & cloud had hidden them from sight,
All singing as they flew !

So like those children do we work and strive
To mold our lives, in fair, sweet shapes,
each day, .
And yet we fail to make our deeds alive—
They are but birds of clay.

And then he  touches them—our efforts
small,
Our poor, weak aims, our hopes, our
thoughts, our love;
They thrill, they leave the earth, and
singing all,
They rise to God above!
~— Bessie Chandler.

LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES IN JEWISH HISTORY.

B.C.1042 1024} LESSON 1IV. [Oct. 27
SIN, FORGIVENESS, AND PEACK,

Psalm 32. 1 11,

GoLbey TexT.

Therefore being justified by faith, we
have peace with God through our Lord
Jesus Christ.  Rom, 5. 1.

OUTLINE

1. The Confession of Sir, v. 1 5.
2. The Joy of Forgivcaess, v. 611,

Tisme. — Sometime during the years of
David’s prosperity, 1042-1024 B.C.

Prace—Doubtless Jerusalem.

Revatiox o THE History.—This psalm
and Psalm 51 both relate to the crime n
murdering Uriah and taking his wife, which
forined the turning-point in David's carcer.
It 1s here mserted instead of the eleventh
chapter of 2 Samuel, and gives in the king's
own words his experience under the sting
of conscience and the displeasure of God.

EXPLANATIONS.—In whose spirit—That is,
in whose heart there is no consciousness of
sin. Hones wazed old=Men often speak of
¢ hones aching ™ because of weariness from
any exhaustion. e drought of summer—
A poetic expression for the fever which his
agony caused him.

Quxstions ror Homr Stubpy,

1. The Confession of St..
What experience is suggested by theso
verses?
Does the second verse mcan that there are
men who do not sin?
What is David’s own testimony on this
int* Psa. 14. 2,3
What, then, can the meaning be?
What misery follows upon sin unforgiven?
What is the power that produces such ex-
herience *
Wherein lies the worth of confession?

Memory verses, 1, 2,

Why cannot God forgive without a man’s.

confession? God is omniscient and om-
nipotent.
The Joy of Forgiveness.
What promise of God makes the assurance
of ver. 6 doubly sure? Isa. 55. 6, 7.
From what source alore does David look
for, deliverance ?

What authority is there for believing
that this was David's own experience?
Rom. 4. 6.

)

What blessings does David expect will
come from forgiven sin? Psa. 51.10 13.

In what attitude does God stand toward
the willing soul that confesscs its sin ?

What are the joys that the soul feels when
it knows itself forgiven?

What sort of character does God desire to
form in men?

Pracrican Tracnixes.

The title of our lesson gives its teachings:
SIN,

Who has not ainned ?
scourged us ! ver. 3. How we suffered tor-
tures from which there was no eseapo!
Falsehood, disobedieuce, parents dishonour.
cd, promises broken, anger, treachery to our
friends, ete.  *“The wages of sin is death,”

FORGIVENESS,

\Who has not been forgiven? Even un.
asked forgiveness has come from father, and
mother, and friend. But has God forgiven?
Whynot? He is willing. *Theroe is for-
giveness with thee that thou mayest be
feared.” Hear Jesus pray : * Father, for-
give them,”

How conscience

PEACE.

Have you peaco? Said Jesus, ¢ Peace 1
leave with you.” You could have it, but
not in sin. **There is no peace, aaith my
God, to the wicked.”

Hix1s ror HoME StUDY.

1. Commit this psalm to memory.
2, Study its companion psalm, tho 51st.
3. Read 2Sam. 11 and 12, to ver, 23.

Tne Lrssox CATECHISM,

1. What blessing does the Thirty-second
Pgalm describe? ‘“That of forgiven sin.”
2. On what condition does the psalm teach
that forgiveness depends? ““ On confession
of sin to God."” 3. What is the result that
comes to the forgiven soul? ¢ The peace of
God.” 4. When should the soul thus cast
its sins on God ? ** When he may be found.”
5. What is the condition imposed on the
praying sinner? ¢ Faith in Jesus Christ.”
6. \What is the result of faith ? * Theretore
being,” etc.

Docrrixarn Suagrsrion.—Peace in God.

CATECHISM QUESTION.
48. When did God create man?

After the creation of the carth, God made
man to be the chief of his creatures upon

1t.

Thus saith the Lord, . . I have made
the earth, and cieated man upon it.—
Isaiah 45. 11, 12.

The Lord which stretched forth the
heavens, and layeth the foundation of the
earth, ‘and formeth the spirit of man within
him.—Zechariah 12 1.

B.C. 1024} LESSON V,
DAVID'S REBXLL]OUS S0X.
2 Sam. 15. 1 12, Memory verses, 4-6,
Gorporex TeXT.

Honour thy father and thy mother; that
thy days may be long upon the land which
the Lord thy God giveth thee, Xxod. 20.
12,

[Nov. 3

OuTLINE,

1. Policy, ver. 1.6.

2. Conspiracy, ver. 7-12.
Praces,—Jerusalem. H .vron.
CoxxNEcTING Livks. — Eighteen years have

passed. They were very eventful years.
Great conquests and great glory marked
Isracl’s national life. The court had be-
come luxurious, sin that was revolting had
here and there manifested itsclf, David’s
sin had brought forth legitimate fruit in his
own family, and serrow was closing in upon
him to cloud his last years. Absalom’s
crime compelled his flight, and complete
estrangement from his father, and though
Joab had brought about reconciliation, yet
there was unrest in the hearts of each,
which brought forth fruit in disaffection
among the people, and final open rebellion.
ExrravaTions. — Prepared kim che uots
and horses—~Probably those that David hal
captured in war, and of which Absalom
could take possession without: attmeting
great notice.  Fifty men to run Uifore him
—As heir-apparent to the throne he began
to nssumo thesc ostentutions of royalty.
The wway of ithe gate—The way leading to
the.gato where judgment wauld be declared
in.cases at issue.
their affections by -the insinuations.against
his father mentioned in vers. 35,  Aficr
Sforty years—This is plainly an crror in

Stole the- hearta—Gained’

carly trausceribing, Josephus says after four
years from the time of his restoration to
royal favom.  Absalom sent sypnex—Ui, bet.
ter, messengers to sound the people, aml,
prepare them for his intendul 1evolt. Wt
s their aimplicity—That is, not knowing
anything at all of the purpose which Absa-
lom cherished.  While ke offered sacrifices—
While Absalom offered tha sacrifices in con-
noction with the festival which he was
celebrating ot Hebron,

Quxsrions vor MHoxr Stupy,

1. Policy.

Who was Absalom ?

What trouble had he previously given to
his father?

Who had brought about reconcilintion *

For what did Absalomn ntend to use his
restoration to the king’s favour?

What was the meaning of his acts told in
vers, 1:3.

What personal element in him aided in
lus parpose? Chap. 14, 25.

\What was the wrong mn his course?

How widely did he thus oxtend his in.
fluence?

In what particulars did he exhibit policy ?

Can you account for the sceming ignor-
ance of Joab and of the king?

2. Conspiracy.

Why did Absalom need the king's per-
mission to go to Hebron?

Can you explain the difliculty conneccted
with the time mentioned in ver, 7?

How long had Absalom been in Jerusalem
after his banishment? Chap, 14, 28,

How long, then, must his conspiracy have
been growing?

What spirit among the people can be
traced by the ease with which Absalom
accomplished his purpose ¥

Who was Ahithophel ¥

What is meant by hearing the sound of
the trumpet?

How auccessful was the conspiracy ?

What is shown by it concerning the char-
acter of the people?

What 13 shown by it concerning thé char-
ter of David?

Pracrican 'Tracuixgs.

See how sin over-reaches itself. Absalom
was heir to the throne. All he needed was
to wait. He hasted and lost all.

See how hateful ambition is when sinful,
It made Absalom a hypocrite, a liar, a mur
derer, an adulterer ; and at last slew him.

Treachery is always despicable ; Lut the
treachery of a son to a father is hell horn

Sin may run prosperously for awhile, but
God holds its tether; and when he will it
thrusts a dart through Absalom’s heart, und
hangs Ahithophel.

To be true to father, friend,
neighbour.

To be loyal to self, to country,
to God.

Learn

' Hixts ror Homr Stupy.

1. Find out Absalom’s position among the
king's sons, and how near the throne he
atood. 2S8am, 3 2, 3.

2. Study about his life, his relations to
his father, his crime, his beauty, cte, 2
Sam. 13. 23 29, 34, .9, ctc.

" 3. Learn about tac custonis of dispensing
justico in Oriental cities, Enumerate the
steps i Absalon’s conspiracy.

4. Write the evidence that you can find
of dissatisfaction with the administration
of David,

5. Study the questions on the lesson, and
find proofs for the statements made in the

practical teachings. .
Tue LessoN CATecHISM,

« 1. Who was Absalom? * David’s etdest
livingson.” 2. What purpose had he formed
concerning his father? ¢ To dethrotie him
and become king. 3. What course did he
pursue with the people? *“ He turned.them
against the king.” = 4. What step did he
take to complete his pmpode? *-}He began
civil war.” 5. Into what sins dud us course

and murder.” 6. What one of God’s com.’
-mands did ho notoriously break ? * Honour
.thy fathz,” ete.

‘Loctrisan Sveeestios,—Ingratitude to
God! . L
\ CATECHISM QUESTION.

49. How was man the chicf creature on
carth.? . . ,

. Becausg the Creator made him in his own
itnuge:

So qu created man in his own. image, in
in the image of God created he Lim.—
l'Gencals 1. 27, ’

lead him? *¢Hypocrisy, lying, adultery, |

Cheap Pansy Books,

Parrr Covirs,  1LLusTRATED,

‘“Three People, .
The King's Daugh:ers,

An Endless Chain.

Wise and Otherwise,

Four Girls at Chautauqua.
Chautauqlgf:\ Girls at Home.

Price 18 cents each.

&7 Mailed post free on receip? of price,

Note.—We can supply the Pansy Touks
in better bindings, but offer the above ue
specially cheap summer reading.

A NEW PANSY BOOK 1

A SEVENFOLD TROUBLE.

By PANSY and her friends.

12mo, cloth, 431 pages. = - < 80 cents

COPIOUSLY ILLUSTRATED.
Printed from original plates—unabridgea.

But for the confession in the preface it
would never occur to any one that this
simoothly written story veas the joint pro.
ductron.of seven ditferent authors, so strong
is the sympathy between them. Itisatrue
story, of a home where confusion and 1ll.
feeling ceign; where the stepmother is un-
appreciated, ‘the children: misunderstood,
the father worried, and everything tending
to misery. But, little by little, new in-
fluences come in, and in the course of tune
a complete clifinge ‘iz worked, simply be.
cause the different members of the household
grow to understaifd and: respect cach other.
The character drawing is temarkably well
done, and the storys full of intercst i its
gradual development.—Golden Rule.

"T'his is a unique book—a continuous story,.
not & series of 'sketches, told by seven daffer-
ent authors, cach contributing the ame
number of chapters, and all together work-
ing out the plan of the original projector,
whowas Pansy herself. alrs. Alden's hooks
always have a defimte moral purpose, and
this new volune is no exception, hestory
is very.iuteresting, and full of strong and
helpful. thoughts. It will take o prominent
place awong the other **Yansy ” books on
the hoine and Sunday-schiool library shelves.
—N. Y. Advocute.
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(Ful'l‘ ghqet-music size.)

One of the .trite, sa,y,i‘pgs ot .
, Rov. 8, P. Jones.

SEND 25 :CENTS. '
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