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WHAT WOULD YOU HAVE
DONE IN THAT CASE?

{No. 20,

BY THE REV, E. A. RAND,

Nor to-dry, but vears ago.

Let us imagine ourselves afloat
in the Pacitic Ocean. We are
in a southerly corner of this
vast sei, and ahead of us are
islands of varyingand picturesque
form. They show traces of vol-
canic origin. It would seem as
if some immense mountain one
day, having “fired up” with
unusual energy and raised all

ssible steam, had closed every
vent-hole and then exploded to
right and to left. These fray-
ments, covered with verdure
shaded by palms, have finally
becowme the fascinating clusters
of headiand and valley that we
contemplate.

On examination we shall tind
that these islands are in a divi-
sion of Polynesia that has been
marked “ Voleanic Ridge™ in s
South-sea map. Herve are ishands
that lift spire-like peaks or thrust

up a cone whose head has been
cut off. Sometimes the ground
seems to have a feverandague
fit; that may be varied by a
spout from a voleano. This sec-
tion of Polynesia ouce was, and
still is, partially the land of
Vulcan, that stulwart smith with
forges deep in the carth.

Look now at the island just
ahead. We need fear no vel-
canic action in this generation.
Would you like to go on showe9
Be carefult We will come to
the reason by-and-by. Just now
we will view the natives from
the water, the long, steady swell
of the Pacific gently rocking
the boat in which we have put .
off from the ship.

We will talk about the trees. They are of a ' growths, the natives obtain materials that they
tropical character, and among them are the grace- ferment without yeast in an original way. They
ful, useful palms. This i3 the Iand of the cocornut.  bury the mass, allowing it to remsuin until fermented
If a man own a grove of such growth, he can build and otherwise prepared ; and when it is dug up,
a house out of its wood, find here the materials for . dough for the cook is all ready.  The animals are
various kinds of furniture, and it will give him few. The ratis there, the bat also, and you will
something to eat as well as a bowl to eat it out of. " hear a dog bark and a pig squexl.

Breat-fruit, plantains and bananas also abound.
You see no grain-ficlds, and what is the need of | palms along the shore, perhaps diving into the
them? From various roots (think of one that is | water, and they may be coming off in a canoe to
eight feet long and a hundred pouuds in weight), {interview us.  We will, unless the stronger party,
from the banana, bread-fruit and other esculent keep plenty of salt water between us and those

SCEXNES IN FIJI ISLAXDS.

———— e e .

canoes,  Their occupants would
like to have us come closer and
—eat us!  “ Horrible canni-
bals” are words that I find ap-
plivd to them,  We are not sur-
prised to find other brutal
custorus among them.  Did a
win die who owned a slave!
The slave must be put to death.
Was  the a husband?
Hhs wadow was <trangled.  Per

tastor

haps the man hinself was put to
death, for these !)l'u]-:l have an
wteresting custown of killing off
the sick and the aged . they
thought this was dong & kind

thing.  Killing was a favounte
nmusement.  Wasa canoe manu-

factured or a house built, or
did an ambassador come
another tnbe 1 Somebody must
ve kailled. When they made kill-
inyg 1 business and went to war,
a natine deched and ornnmented

from

for the vtcasion, surrvunded with
his weapons, was an algect ugly
enough by day, but  peculinrly
S0 at tught, seen, for nstance,
by auy one aroused out of & pro
found sleep.  Of course these
people  were  heathen.  Thewr
home was the country of the
i Islanders.

Une Uctober day about fifty
vears  ago  there appeared  oft
Lakembn, a member of the Fiji
Isand group, two white wmen
who wished to conquer and to
change this cantmbal rnee, With
ot tighting a battle, without
hiting a weapon, they  proposed
to destray therr blowdy customs,
make them  peaceable, loving,
honest, temperate, pure. What
would you have done in that
case if you had been one of thow
would-be conquerors? They
were Wesleyan issianaries, and

they purposed to attempt that great work by

preaching and hiving the gospel of Jesus.

Won

derful as any of the old mircles in the Wornd
of God is the subjummtion of a had, rebellious,
wicked, heathenish will to the rule of the cross.
What shall be sad of the minele multiplied, of
; the subduing of a proplel  Those two heralds were

cand Cargill.

But there are human forms prowling under the | wissionaries from England—the Res Messrs Cross
They came to a small island the

.population of which did not exceed a thousand

souls,

The chief was favourable to this extent -

he gave the missionaries & piece of land and built a

—— e < = e ——— —— -
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house for each mimionary's family. Go'ng out
from that fortress, this mission.force proposed ta
comnnetico At aasault on cantibalism and heathen:
ism, though not a single gun was mounted on the
walls and not a single soldier appeared to carry a
weapon,  There was the old  gospel, though,
mightier than cannon or an army on the march,
In a few months results Legan to declare them-
slvenin public.  Some of the natives were baptized,
Persccution had set in, but this could not stop the
gospel-chariot ; it had started ont, and was destined
to mnke progress.  Other islands of the Fiji group
were visited by the heralds of the word of God,
and haughty wills began to how.  Not until almost
twenty years had ;assed did the chief king of the
island subunic; after that the work of the mission.
aries was easier.  The religion of Jesus is now in
the ascendency. The prosperity of the islands has
wonderfully sndvanced.  White settlers have come.
There are sugar-plunters and  cotton-planters,
Ovalau is & thrifty little town with its business.
quarters.

Has Fiji been reclaitued for God! There are
other islands waiting to be subdued by the simple
power of the truth. Who will confront these with
the truth, both announced and Zred 7 We muat
bave both-—the missionary’s wmessage and the
wissionary's life.

TWO BOYS AND A HORSE.

Wasx Jim first made acquaintance with Sam
Wood, he had a very bad opinion of stable boys in
general, and Bob Hawkins in particular. Bob had
Leen stable boy bLefore Sam, nnd before h: + had
been three or four others, all bad boys, who had
given the horse a dislike to the sight of = boy, and
soured his temper entirely.

Bob used to think it delightful to pinch Jim's
ears and under lip, or to tickle him, which annoyed
Jim exosedingly, and taught him to snap at people’s
fingers. DBob used to put pepper in Jim’s salt and
oats. He knew of a certain little sound, something
like & very young puppy whining, that made Jim
almost wild with anger and fear. Why he was so
afraid no one could find out, but Bob v d to hide
behind the hay, and just as Jim reached up to take
a bite from the rack, Bob would make this sound.
Then Jim would start and snort, and would not
touch the hay again,

These, and & hundred other mean and cruel tricks,
Bob played off against Jiii. His master knew
nothing of it, but wondered how the horse’s temper
came tn be so bad of late.

But one day Bob's master found hiw out, and he
was turned away in disgrace,

You can inagine how cross this daily worry had
made Jiw ; 30 when Sam Wood came he Jooked on
him only as another tormentor, whiom he had Lest
hite and kick as often as there was a chance.

The first time Sawm came to the stable he brought
a nive piece of bread in his hand; but when he
held it out to Jim, the horse Jaid back his ears and
shownd his teeth, as if to say, *“ Look out, Ill bite
you." 8Bua stood quite still, with his hand
stretched out, till Jim thought he might as well
look at the thing, whatever it was. He was care-
ful about sniffing at it, poor fcliow, for he had
barued his nose with pepper from Bol’s hand ; but.
his curiosity was great, and at last he touched the
bread with his lips.

“Good fellow,” zail Sam, in a kind, friendly
voice. Jim hardly belicved his oars. He looked
carefully at this strange boy, and then, making up
his wind to risk a peppering, he took the bread in
bis wouth. It tasted very good, and presently Jim
foand Sam uooﬁung his neck, snd gently rubbing
the back of his ear in & way the horse particular! -

liked, Lut which no one but hi< wuste r ever treated
him to,

From that time a firm friend-hip grew up between
the Loy and horse.

At first, Jim could not help being distenstful ;
but by-and-by he cased to Iny buck his ears and
curl liis lip whenever & hand w s luid on him.,  He
no Jonger started at any strange scund in the harn,
and he whinnied with delight when be heard Sam’s
voice. Sam never came to harnes him for work
without bringing a bit of bl or sugar, or an
apple, or salt, to make him welcome, and Jim tried
to show his grateful feeling in cvery way a horse
could.—Selected.

TELL MOTHER IT'S BROTHER WILL.

Ar nomeeting in Chicago, Major Hilton related
the following incident which oceurred on the Scot
tish coast:

Just at break of day of a chilly morning, the
people of a little hamtet on the coast were awakened
hy the booming of a cannon over the stormy waves,
They ‘knew what it meant, for frequently they had
heard before the mame signal of distress,  Some
poor souls were out beyond the Lreakers, perishing
or & wrecked vessel, and in their last extrenmity
¢ ung wildly for human help. The people hastened
from their houscs to the shore. Yes, out there in
the distance was a dismantled vessel pounding iteelf
to picces, with perishing fellow beings clinging to
the rigging, every now and then some one of them
swept off by the furious wiurves into the sea. The
life-saving crew was soon gathered.

“Mau the life-boat ! cried the men.

“Where is Hardyt”

But the foreman of the crew was not there, and
the danger was imminent. Aid must be immediate,
or all was Jost. The next to command sprang into
the frail boat, followed Ly the rest, all taking their
lives in their hands in the haope of saving others.
Oh! how thos« on shore watched their brave, loved
ones as they dashed on, ow over, iow almost under
the waves! they reached the wreck. Like angels
of deliverance, they filled their craft with almost
dying men—men Jost but for them. Back again
they toiled, pulling for the shore, beariug their
precious freight.  The first man to help them land
was Hardy, whose words rang above the roar of the
hreakers: * Are they all herel Did you save them
Wl

With saddened faces the reply came: “All but
one. He couldn’t help himself. We had all we
could carry. We couldn't save the last one.”

* Man the life-boat again!” shouted Hardy, «]
will go. What! leave one there to die alone! A
fellow-creature there, and we on shore! Man the
life-boat now! We'll save him yet.”

But who was this aged woman with worn
garments and dishevelled hair, who with agonizing
entreaty fell upon her knees beside this brave,
stroug man? It was his mother!

“Omy son! Your father was drowned in a
storm like this. Your brother Will left me cight
years aro, and I've never scen hisx face siuce the
day he sailed. You will be lost, and I am old and
poor. Oh stay with me!”

 Mother,” cried the man, * where one isin peril,
there's my place. If I am lost God will surely care
for you.”

The plea of carnest faith prevailed. With a
“God bless you, my boy !” she relensed him, and
speeded him on his way.

Once miore they watched and prayed and waited —
those on the shore—while every muscle was strained
toward the fastsinking ship, by those in the life-
saving boat. It reached the vessel. The clinging

! figure was lifted and helped to its place where

strong hands took it in charge,
hoat.  How eagerly they looked nnd enlled -
encouragement, then cheered as it cate nearer, '
“ Did you get him?”
Lifting his hands to his mouth to trumpet the

“Tell mother it's Brother Will 1"

Prohibilion Battle Song.

I nave heard Truth's silver cluriva
In the watches of the night ;
1 can see her purple sunnits
Flush with motning's golden light
I have secn the how of prowise
Over hutann doubts aud fears,
Aud | heur the trump of Progress
Sound the battle-march of yearn,

back ;

Of & nation's wakened conscience
1 have cuught the sccents aweet,

Thrilling through the din of trailic
And the clamour of the strect.

I have heard the clang of armour
Keiug burnished for the fighy,

And have reud the startling challenge
Of the ehumpions of right.

I have heard the ringing auvils
Where the Muster’s will is wrought,
And the harvest-song of reapers
In the highier ficlds of thought.
I can see dark storm-clouds gather
Over Error's devious path,
And have caught the low, deep weniog
Of the thunder of God's wratls,

Let no man hencefurth hold poisoa
To his brother's lips for gold,

Or a nation's shumeless sanction
Of iniquity bhe soll.

Never more let want and famine
All the land with mourning i,

While the blessings of the hurvess
Turn to curses in the still,

Never woman's wail of anguish,
And childhood’s cry of pain
Hush to silence in the tumult
Of the strife of greed for gain.
For the olden voice is crying
In the wilderness of wrong,
# Make ye straight Jchovah's pathway,
Vengeance waits not over long.”
—W. H, Mlln, in the Voice.

@—mo

A BOY'S NOBLE NATURE.

A oxxzrous soul hates the doing of a wrong or
mean thing, more thau he fears being punished for
it. An instance of frank magnaminity, that any
Loy might emulate, is hiere given.

A lad was once called before the police court in
one of our large cities for throwing a stone which

struck a girl in the eye. The respectability of the ;

parties excited considerable intcrest, and drew
many persons to hear the examination,

The boy was bound over to appear at the muni-
cipal court, and Colonel M was engaged as his
counsel. Soon after the examination, another boy
about tweive years of age called upon the colonel,
and asked—

¢ Sir, are you engaged to defend ——1”

* “Yes, 1 am; why do you ask?

The little fellow replied, “ Because, sir, I threw
the stone, and cannot suffer a comrade to be pun-
ished for a crime of my own coramission.”

“ Well done——yon are s fine boy; what is your
name 1"

“ My name is

“ Well,” said the eonnse"or sdwmiring the noble-
heartodness of the lad, “ will you tell the countv
attorney you committed this act1” i

“ Yes, sir,” said he, and immediately wen: to the
attorney’s oflice for that purpose.

The fricidds of the injured girl, on he.rmg these
particalarx, declined taking any further steps in the
matter.

Back came the '

wun the cry from the shore,

words on in advance of the landing, Hanly called

——rcae—me et e
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He Restoreth My Soul.
BY M. ¥, SANGSTLR,

I av often so weary of rorrow,
So weary of struguling wath =i,

So timid concerning the wmortow,
So faithlesx of enteting i

To the beautiful rest that retaine th
Seenre in the ity of Gad,

Where shall enter no evil that <t aneh,
Nor ever the #poiler hath tiod,

But aye when the struggle is sorest,
And durk are the clonds on my o),
Dear Lard, the sweet cup that thow pourest
flas balm, and 1 dvink and am wlade
From the quenchless old well of xadvation
1 quadl the pute waters divine,
And a sense of trivnphant clation
1s theatled thioneh this spirit of mine,

No hand but thine own, blessad Madter,
Conld comfort and cheer in the day
When the toneh of & sudden dicester
Has cumb'rad and tungted the way,
No look but thine awn conld illuine
When night gathers bk oher the Lad,
Aml strength that is faling and b
Lies prone on the desolate Jamd.

But ever thy help is the neavest
When help from the earth thcre is none,
And ever the word that ia dearest
Is the word of the Crucified Son;
And aye when the tempest-clonds gather
1 fly for sweet shiclter and pesco
Through the Son to the heart of the Father,
That terior and tremor night cease,

e restoreth my soul, and I pravise him
Whose love ix my chrisin and ctown s
He restorcth my soul 5 let me raise hin
A song that his mercy will own,
For often.s0 weary of sonow,
8o weary of fighting with sin,
I look and I long for the morrow,
When the ransomed their freedom shall win,

THE ORATOR OF EARLY METHODISM.

Grorae Wittterter.n’s early boyhood had not
given much prowise of this nobleness in his youth.
He had been very wayward.  ile had hated
instruction. 1llc had even filched small sums of
woney from the pocket and till of his loving
mother. In later boyhood he had shown a passion
for the theatre, and had nwrsed a stronyg desire to
become an actor. But as he grew older some of
his follies dropped aut of his life.  After he was
twelve he gave himself to faithiul study in St
Mary de Crypt's school, and a good Luok which he
purchased led him to think very seriously about his
soul, und in various wauys to mend his life.

One day a poor student of Pembioke College,
Oxford, visited George Whiteticld’s mother.  He
was called a “ servitor” at colleye, because L sup-
ported himself by doing personal services for rich
students. e told Mes. Whitelield that he had
earned enough in this way to pay all his expuenses
the last quarter, and that he had a peuny left,  1lis
words were like windows through which the poor
lady could see a way by which licr son might get a
college education. With much animation she cried
out, “This will do for my son1” Then turniug
to young Whitcfield, she asked, “Will you go to
Oxford College!” The young man gladly consented.
Influential friends prowmised their assistance in pro-
curing him adnission. He therefore laid aside his
blee apron, gave himself to study, shovk off every
old idle habit, became very attentive to religious
duties, and, aided by a friend’s gift to pay his in-
itiation foe, entered college at Oxford when he was
eighteen years old. A humble mind, patience, a
strong will, and a wother’s love were the steps by
which be had . elimbed the * Ilill Difficulty” thas
had frowned oo darkly ¢ his youthful carcer.

But entering Pombroke college as & * sarviter
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Thix was
good news i decd tethe despairving young man :
awsly w3 thissty tenddbors in the desert rush to a
bubbling spring to Lk, he looked to Jecus as
dying for him. Tl o ray of light from Leaen
swiftly darted into *us soul, and he was 2 new
creature,

Speaking o1 that zrand mowent in his Life; he
said t “Oh with wiit joy unspeddde, even oy
that was full of ani Vig with glay, was my sl
tilled when the werlht of sin weat ol and an
abiding sense of the pardoning love of God broke
in upon my discons. e soal!”

He was now at the top of his recond I D
culty.,”  His long mizhit of sorrow and hunadiation
was euded.  The duy of his coming greatnoss had
dawned.  His great abuiity as a pulpit orator beaan
ta bescen.  Fricwds were atteacted to himoon every
side.  One gentleman gnve him an annuity to cuadile
him to remain at Oviord. B hop Benson, nueeting
him while he was visiting his modier at Gloucester,
ordained him when he was twenty.one years old.
Wherever he preached people tlocked to hear him.
His words nmioved them to tears, and caused many
to repent of their sins. The despised *scrvitar,”
the former pot-bay of * The Bell ” tun, hil suddenly
ewerged, like & bright particular star, from the
darkness which clouded his early days, and shone
forth as the coming prince of pulpit orators.—Kecr.
Dr, Wise.

Ax able lawyer of indolent habits was once ridicu-
ling the activity of a possibly weaker brother, when
the judge who was heatlng the case coolly wnter
posed the somewhat sarcastic remark, “An engine
of one cat-power runniug all the time will do
more work that an e.gine of forty horse-power stand.-

ing still®
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Vel s b ot , thive was

sy manted dotn’ o die
Then, wirtoat wating for an auswer, he sped

from the reerny and llpsl:\il‘& us fust as his httle
Friends and neighbours '

fror 8 Wold hi

were watching by the siek woman.

At l')'
They wonder-
ey soticed the palee face of the c¢luld an he
clanbed on the bed, and lad bis snwll hand on his
mother’s ]~|'ln\\.

* Mamans,” b askead, in sweet, caressing tones,
“is vou friod to died”

The wother looked at him with swift intelli-
Petheps she b heen thinking of this,

“IWho  tell you Charhie 1 she asked, fauntly.

“Danctor, . papa, an’ g.umna-—moryluxl_\?," he
whispered.  ** Mammn, dear, ittle mamua, doan’
Ve fraid to dieg il you t”

Tepetee
mehite,

< e them, Who would

* No, Chalie, " said the young wther, after one

suprete pang of grief ; “no, wanmma won't by
afeand "

BJus’ sht vone edes in e dark, manmma ;) teep
hold wmy Lhod an, an’ when you
matntai, 1t 1l be ali hisht there”

When the family gathered awestricken st the
bedsidiey € barhe beld up his htde baud.

“Hush’ My nanna doan” w sleep. Her won't

wake up biote any more*”
There was no beurt rending
o azeny  of parting; for when the
vouny mether wohe, she had passed beyoud ; and,
as baly Chatiee suzd, It was all light there.”

open ‘e,

A ot jaaaed,
farewdll

THE TRUE GENTLEMAN.

e tolloning sketeh is callod the portrait of »
true pentlenan. It was found in an old manor-
house in Gloucestershire, writeen and fraaed, aud
liung over the mantelpioce of & tapestriod mitiing.
rooi

“The true gentlemnn is God's servant, the
world's master, and his own tuan; virtue is his
busin: ss, study his recreation, conteutmant his rest,
and happiness hs veward ; God is his father, Jesus
Christ is his Saviour, the saints bis brethren, and
all that newd him his friends ; devotion ia bis chap-
lamn, chastity his chunberkun, sobticty his butler,
temperance his cook, hospitality his bouseseeper,
providenco his steward, charity his treasurer, pioty
his mistress of the house, and disoretion his porter
to let in or out uas most tit. Thus is his whole
family made up of virtues, und he is the true waster
of the house.  He is nccemsitated to take the world
on his way to heaven ; but be walks through it as

fast as be can, and all his business by the way is o
wake himsclf snd others .ba_ppy; Take him in twp

worde—a man and &

.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Prayer.

Coyte at the morning honr ,
Come, Jet us kueel and prav ;
Prayer in the Chustan s prlgoim-staff
To walk with God all day.

At noon, beneath the Rock
OFf Apen, 1est and pray 5

Sueet i that shelter from the sun
In weary heat of day,

At evening, in thy home,
Miound ot altar pray, pray;

And tinding there the houss of God,
With heaven then close the day.

When midmght veils onr eyes,
Oh, it is sweet to say,

“* 1 sleep, but my heart waketh, Lord,
Wath thee to winteh and pray 2
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TORONTO, SEFTEMBER 29, 1888.

NO SALVATION IN OUR OWN
RIGHTEOUSNESS.

Sek why it is that you have failed hitherto to find
rest. You have been earnest and sincere for a
great many years, and you have kept on hearing
and rending, and, after a fashion, you have even
kept on praying; but all the while you have been
on the wrong road. Suppose yonder young man
should start with his bicycle to go to Brighton, and
he should travel due north; he will never get
there. The faster he travels the farther he will go
from the place. If you follow after righteousness
by the works of the law, tho more you do the
farther off you will be from the righteousness of
God.

O sirs, if you could be saved by your own works,
and your proud hopes could be fulfilled, then the
death of our Lord would be proved to be a gross
mistake. What need of the great sacrifice if you
can save yourself? The cross is a supertluity if
human mwerit can suffice. There was no need for
the Tather to put his Son to grief if, after all, men
can work out u righteousness of their own. If
works can save you, why did Jesus die? Do you
sea what you are driving at? Do you mean to
trample under foot the blood of Jesus? I besecch
you, abhor all notion of self-justification. Dash
down the idol which would 1ival your Lord.

You know that Jesus could save you if you
trusted him, but you do not trust him. Obh tkat
this moment you would end this delay$ To trust
L in Josus is descrihed in Scripture as looking.  As

the man bitten by the serpent looked
to the serpent of brass hung high upon
the pole, and as he looked, healing
and hife came to him, so if you look
to Jesus now you will be saved., |
sce God's only hegotten Son, who has
deigned to become mun for our sakes,
and to die in our room and place,
and from the cross 1T entreat him to
spuak to you. Speak, O my Master!
He does speak, and these are his words
—-* Look unto me, and he ye snved,
all the ends of the earth; for I wm
God, and there is none else.”  Look, T'
pray you! Look and live l—Spurgeon,

-

A GOOD NOTION.

A BELIEVER was giving in a prayer
meeting his testimony as to God’s
grace and goodness, and said :—

“On my way here to-night T met
a man who asked me where I was
going , 1said: ¢I am going to prayer-
meeting.' He said: ¢There are a
good many religions, and 1 think the
most of them ure delusions ; as to the
Christian religion, that is only
notion ; that is @ mere notion, the
Christian religion.” I said to him:
‘Stranger, you sce that tavern over
there?’ ¢Yes,’ said he, ‘I sce it
‘Do you see me?’ *‘Yes, of course,
I see you.” ¢Now the time was, as
everybody in this town knows, that
it Thad a quarter of a dollar in my
pocket, I could not pass that tavern
without going in and getting a drink ;
all the people of Jeflerson couid not
keep me out of that place; but God
has changed y heart, and the Lord
Jesus Christ has destroyed my thirst
for strong drink, and there is my
whole week’s wages, and 1 have no
temptation to go there ; and, stranger, if thisis a
notion, T want to tell you it is » mighty powerful
notion ; it is a notion that has put clothes on my
children’s backs, and it is a notion that has put
good food on our table, and it is a notion that has
tilled my wmouth with thanksgiving to God. And,
stranger, you had better go ilong with me, you
might get religion too ; lots of people ure getting
religion now.’”

CALIFORNIAN WONDERS.

Tux above and the following picture shows some
of the wonders of the Yosemite—the magnificent
Bridal Veil Falls and the Big Treces. The Falls
leap down in successive cataracts nearly 3,000 feet.
The size of the trees can be itaagined from the way
in which a coach and six drives right through the
very heart of the one in our cut.

o

REJECTED GRACE.

A SINSER engrossed in worldly pursuits and
pleasures saw in a dream a beautiful vision. Some
one stood holding out to him a white robe and
crown. Each night the vision came, but seemed
farther and farther away. “Who art thout”
he finally asked. “T am the Day of Grace,” was
the reply. DBut the sinner did not accept her
offers. Tinally the vision passed away and was
seen no more.

Years passed away. The sinper remained
ahsorbed in his worldly occupations, and thought
no mure of the marvellous vision. At length he
fell sicl:, and drew near death, As he lay there
upon his couch he saw phantows of the past rise

CALIFORNIA BIG TREE.

before him. Worldly Plcasure passed by. Her
gay robes and her mask were torn offi aud the
sinner saw too late that worldly pleasure was a
hollow mockery, and full of vilene:r. Worldly
Gain passed by. His gilded coat wus gone, and
only dust and ashes remained. Sin passed by, the
sinner saw that its only reward was the bitterness
of death.

As he lay lamenting his ill-spent life, a fearful
apparition with a flaming sword suddenly arose
before him, and the longer he looked the more
dreadful and threatening did it appear. At last
he gasped, “Who art thou, dread spirit?” The
apparition made answer, ‘I was once the Day of
Grace, whom thou didst rcject. Then 1 would
have delivered thee from worldly pleasure, from
worldly gain, and from sin, but thou didst refuse
my offers. Now, I am come to abide with thee
forever, and I shall torinent thee more than ¢11 else,
Once thou hadst power to reject me ; now thou hast
none. My name is now Grace Rejected, and with
the sword of remorse will I pierce thy conscience
through all eternity.”

Thus may you learn, O sinner, how terrible it is
to reject the proffered salvation. The memory of
rejected grace will one day cling to you like the
poisoned robe to the limbs of Hercules, and you
will finally know, though everlastingly too late,
how terrible is the wrath of the Lamb. Then your
relations to the Lamb will be changed ; your chance
for pardon gone, and rejected grace will be your
everlasting torment ; for by rejecting grace are you
brought to perdition. Then repent, while you
may, and turn not the Holy Spirit from you ; for
“His feet deparling ueer return.” Open your
heart whils he knocks, ¢}se you may be forever Joat.
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eye, yet they are not alone - the !

BRIDAL VEIL FALLS, YOSEM

LONELY WORKERS.

Mavy Christians have to endure the solitude
of unnoticed lubour. They are serving God in a
way which is exceedingly useful, but not at all
noticeable. How very sweet to many workers are
those little corners of the newspapers and magazines
which describe their labours and successes; yet
some who are doing what God will think a great
deal more of at tho last never saw their names in
print. Yonder excellent brother is plodding away
in a litt'e country village ; nobody knows anything
about him, but he is bringing souls to God. TUhb-
known to fame, the angels are acquainted with him,
and a few precious ones whom he has led to Jesus
know him well.

Perhaps yonder sister has a class in the Sunday-
school ; there is nothing striking in her or in her
class; nobody thinks of her as a remarkable
worker ; she is a flower that blooms almost unseen,
but she is none the less fragrant. There is a
Bible-woman ; she is mentioned in the report as
making so many visits a week, but nobody discovers
all she 1 doing for the poor and necdy, and how
many are saved in the Lord through her instru-
mentality. Hundreds of God’s servants are serving
him without the encoursgemeat of man’s approving

ITE VALLEY.

father is with them,

Never mind where you work , care
wore about how you work., Never
wind who sees, if God approves. 1f
he swiles, be content. We cannot
be always sure when we are most
useful. . . . Itis not the acrenge you
sow ; it is the multiplication which
God gives to the seed which will
make up the harvest. You have less
to do with being successful thun with
Leing faithful.  Your wain comfort
is that in your labour you are not
alone, for God, the eternal one, who
guides the marches of the stars, is
with you.

WORK 18 NOT QURSED.

Somgi think that thero is » curse
resting upon work, and refer to the
Bible as authority. But look at
Gen. iii. 17-19, and judge for your-
self if God ever cursed work, or even
made it a curse. Before man sinned he
worked : that seews to be the mean-
ing of “to dress and keep ™ in Gen.
ii. 15. God himself worked when
he created this world. Christ de-
clared, “My Father worketh
hitherto, and I work.” What the
pure, sinless man was directed to
do, what God and Christ did, cunnot
have a curse resting upon it. In
the fourth commandment God bids
man work six days just as surely
as he forbids him to work the
seventh day of the week.

Instead of having a curse vesting
upon it, work is honourable, whether
it be of brain or of muscle, and one
is 88 honourable as the other. The
man whose back aches, whose limbs
are sore and whose hands are hard
with toil deserves our respect just
as certainly as does he whose brain
has grown weary with study, care
and mental labour. Each one is &
worker, and not only has done what
God commands, but has imitated his
Creator.

Our Masker has so created us that we are the
mote happy and healthy for work ; indeed, it is
almost hinpossible really to enjoy life without work
ing. We far more appreciate the things we have
worked for than those gained without any toil.
The man who gets the most real comfort from lus
wealth and his posttion is the one who earned them
by hard work.

Never despise work nor an honest workman, no
matter how humble his toil. He is doing what
God intended ; and if he did not take the humble
place, you might be compelled to take it. Work
never disgraces the workman, though he way dis-
grace the work.— Fortvard.

A MODERATE DRINKER.

A oy wished to sign the pledge, but his father
would not allow him, and told him to take drink
moderately. He did so, and became fond of it;
visited the drink-shop, formed bad companionships,
became & drunkard. He is now hid in the
cemetery.

Dear little people, if your futher and mother
object to your signing the pledge, ask Jiem to read
this, and allow you to doso. Attend the temper-

ance meetings. You can, and get all the {friends
you cau to do the same.

How St. Patrick Banished the Suakes.

Wik Patrick, sminted by decree,

Fuunt stepusd hita foot on Erin's shore,
A ery went up {rom all the land

That suakes existed by the score.

At it hie thought, and thought tn va,
Of how this grievous plague to end ;
But svon he saw the reptile’s course
Lo hquor stores did sutely tend,

“I'was then the thetght occurred to him
That somu men now on earth retain,
Of how ~in onder to be gand
One must frotn apirits all abstan,

So, throughout Dieland went forth
The mandate, critel for a winle,
That nsught of liquors should be drunk
By people of the Emernld Isle.

Then soon the drunkacds disppeared ;
Likewias the ** tretnens ™ and the **shiakes ™:
So that's the way St. Patrick used
To banoh nnd expel the ** suakes.”
- The Jwdye,

THE KING'S MESSENGER;
LAWRENCE TEMPLE'S PROBATION.

(4 STORY OF CANADIAN LIVK)

BY THE EDITOH.

CHAPTER XTI.

IN THE FIELD.

that bring good tidings.”~ lsaan lii. 7.

¢ Oft Qid the harvest to their sicklo yield,
Tuetr furrow oft the stubborn glebo lhias broke;
How jocund did they drive their teams a-field *
How bowed the woods beneath their sturdy atroko!

** Let not ambition mock their useful toil,
Their hotely joys, und destiny obscure;
MNor grandeur hear, with a disdainful smile,
The short and sitple aunuls of the poor.”
—Gray's Eleyy.

J.awnENCE took the steamer to Toronto, in which
city he spent a day. The wide streets, the moving
multitudes, the number and elegance of the
churches,—were to lnm a novel spectacle, bring
ing u stronger sense of tlie bighess of the world
than even the wilderness of the Mattawa,  Whils
making lus  frugal purchases of books  at the
Mathodist Book Roown, i whose purlieus  the
preachers mos . Jo congregate, and which contained
more volumes thun he had ever seen lwfore, the
mitster of one of the aity churedes dammed hing
as a lawful prize, and carried i off to share lus
hospitality and preach in the evemng

The next cday he procoeded by zalway to Barrie,
and thenee by steamer agun to the pretty vllage
of Onllin. Here he took the stuge for Muskoka.
He had an ommous immtiation nto s work.  The
road was of frightful ruggedness. The old earth
showed her bones in a huge outcrop of primnesal
granite, with scarcely soil enough to decently crver
her nakedness. Lawrence had to cling to his seat
as the rough, strong stage climbed the rugged
ridges and rattled down the other side, like u lands-
man in & ship on & stormy sea. At luat, in de
scending u steep hill, the honws could no longer
hold back, and the stage, ratthng to the Lottom,
came to grief against a huge stone. There was
nothing for it but to walk to his destination, some
half-dozen miles farther, carrying his valise in his
haud. The road became leas rugged, hut the heat
was excessive, and the black-flies and mosquitoes &
perfcct plague. ‘

“Be you the poo preacher!” asked an honest-
faced, sun-burnt, tan-reckled man, sa Lawrence

-

“ How beautiful upon the mountaing are the feet of them -
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“Opm the cuetit stoard,” he went ain, whes
Favarenee owned the satt ampeaclinent suded
We wuz expeetin’ o yer.

cothe bbb S

conee adiree with e
Je bt e hoe yor baegage,
a hiecn o yer a Moshoha weloame, cathnas
to the tat that the Dol
Aoty down his nol tean ther brtes

Whieh he had vot becn avw ae

oot however D was veey puntally e nded 01

Laweenec , attention
Wwa

A etteirn tane ol

1, b the bites begang to wddl) and 1o bearue oy
codingdy antham o,

*They alie
et offienal,  Yoll ey to et some dley and smea
your fiwe with it fish ile’s the best”

T v e they o b as that 7 dngunad Lastonee

do tihe to atiangers,” sad the dr

in e Qepedeion, for he had a constitutional

mverston to the toack of any kil of oil,
W, they du <ay they killed awan out north
here : bat §oguess that waz a band o drawin’ o lone

bow.  Somethsn hike the story bost one ushee

ters, Yer huow, they ray many on ‘e will wereh

a pound.”

«CThey dont sy how wany, though,” sl Lo
tence, wha saw through the joke

“Yerll do for Mu koha, § reckon, if yer allers
as ctte as that,” sad the steward adisivingls.
“We want a pretty poart man in here, 1 tll yer
*Amest anybody N do for cutside, but it takes a
man to get alor in here —it doos.”

“ Bxeuse me, My, Steward ;3 T have uot the
pleasute of knowing your mume yet,” said Law.
renee.

* Haophui Pethins ay yer sunviee,” veplind that
functionary, with a galvanic attempt at a bow,

“Hlophui! What a singular mane! 1 nover
heard it out of the Bible before,”

“ Well, ver see,” explained Mr. Perking, ¢ father
amd mother, they wuz olifashioned Methaodi<” aut
to the frond, and they wuz great on Seriptooral
names.  No they called my twin broth © Phineas
—he lives jos' over the swale yonder—=and they
had to call me Hophni, to keep up the balanee, 1
spose.  They mought 2 chosen more vespeetable
namesakes for us, though,  Hows'ever, that don’t
make no odds,  [Us somethin’ like original sin,
T lew, X man ain't jedged fer the name he bears,
an’ I won't bu punished fer Hophni's sins, but fer
my awn, unless they is washed away i the blood
o' the Lamb.  An', praise the Lord, mine is. Thve
ot the assumance cvery day.  But hete we are”
he continued, as they reached a small log-ceabin
stinding near the roadside.  The chimuey was
hailt of sticks and elay ; but the evening weal was
being cooked out-of-doors—gipsy-fashion——as was
¢ the general custom in liot weather.

“Jderushy, here's the noo preacher,” he said to a
i toil worn, weary-looking woman in & woolsey pet-
ticoat and linen upper-garment of no distinctive

name,

“Yer welcome, shure,” she said, rising from the
frying.pan, where she was cooking 2 savoury meal,
# kindly smile ilwminating her plain featupes,

“Yer to make this yer howme till quarterly
meetin’,” said Mr. Perhius,s % then they'll arrange

,where ver to go. ICH be wonth about, 1 guess,
, beginnin’ at. Brother Phiin’s, over there . We call
"him that fer short, yer know. Yer muy find some
places Letter'n this, but yer 'l find more wuss. Sct
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vracttons of the nppor bronghit thews one by one
to the tihle,
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At prayers with this hand Ly, hospitable
to the extent ot there wean aed a bing conld be
Lawrence was chown to his sleeping

Tewas a 1ot under the toar, to which

Lo Jnote
tpartnent.
aevess Was had by means of 1 rude ladder in the
corhier,

“We g to vaost with the fowls and get up with
the fowls here,” saild Mr, Perkins,

“Look ont fer yver head,” he addedy just aste r
Liwrenee had brought tht important pat in con
tact with the vafter, A faint light came
through a siaadl four pane window, which was open
for ventiltion,  The furniture of the loft con.
sisted of o tlock bed, o spinning-wheel, & quantity
of wool —which had at strong, greasy smell—tied
ap in o blanket, and a quantity of last year’s corn

low

i the cob, Iying on the floor,

Lawsence stept te sleep of youth, of peiace of
mind, and of i weary buly.  He awole early, but
found that the household were stirring before him.,
Cor want of other menns of making his ablutions,
he washied in o tin basin set on the end of the
bivee trough ont of doors, although it was raining
Slightly, and dred his hands and face on a rvoller
towel behind the dowr. Having forgotien to pro.
vide hitaself with i comd and brush, which useful
articles he procured on kis first visit to the store,
he tried to wrrmnge his dishevelled locks with a
uot, howerver, with a very high degree
of sucerss.  Looking-ghios— that luxury of civiliza-
tion- =there was none, except a small dise, not
much Jarger than a wateh, hanging on the wall,
before whiclh Mr. Perkins performed his weekly
shaving operation.  To get a view of his broad
face in its small surface, he was obliged to twist
his features as though hie were making faces for n
wager, and to squint sideways in a manner that
threatened permanent strabismug,  Notwithstand-
ing these efforts, or perhaps in consequence of
them, he sometimes nicked his features ina manner
by no weans ornamental, especially as he employed
as a stvptic a film of cobweb which contrusted
strongly with his ruddy countenance and suowy
but unstarched expausive shirt collar.

Next day Mr. Perkins accompanied Lawrence
“cross lots” to introduce himn to Jereminh ITaw-
kins, oc “Jerry Hawkins,” as he was generally
called, the classdeader of the Centreville appoint.
ment.  They found him ploughing in a ficld, with
a lean horse and a cow yoked together. Ile was
a little, meagre old man, with bright eyves like a
ferret.

“ Brother Hawkins, this is the noo preacher,”
said Mr. Perkins, making the introduction with
the very essence of trae politeness, though without
some of its outward fors.

The old man took from his head a well-worn
musk-rat fur cap,” in places rubbed bare, which,
notwithstanding the intense heat of the weather,
he wore, and pulling bis iron.gray forelock, made

lesd-peneil

wlit mtcht be de eribed ag n stronudy accentad
lm\\',

“Pat on vour cate, Father Hawking,” said Law.
ronee, wandy shabang lis hand, 1 never like .
Ald mean to teoser o me o feel that T ouwit
tither to take off my hat o him”

“An' thue be the noo praicher, bless the Loed -
sadd Father Hawlans, leaning against his plougt
handle. O wor ateared the Conference wounld.,
sead us none —we'le vascd 5o little for the Jasy
But we'me did what could — did'nt
Hophni1”

“Yes, but the times wuz bad,  We'll do better
to year,” said that hopeful indiyidual,

“Oh! the Conference will not throw you ovey

we'me

is,

beeanse you're poor,” said  Lawrence cheerils |

cand the Missionay Boud will do what they
Thavts what the Misvumuy Society is for
to help tose that ean’t help themselves,”

S would alita:break we've hearts to hune e
prichin® nor ordinagnces, wouldn't it, Hophmny
said the old man,

“That it would,” said Mr, Perkins,  *“ When 1
com'd in hevey and my littde Esane wuz born, the
wuzn't e prencher to baptize him, an’ when he
died ther wuzn't none within forty miles to bury
him.  An’ my Jerushy, she took on so ’cause the
peor child had never been christened.  She wuy
Tiscopalian, yer know, an’ they makes great ac
court o that. DBut we digged s grave in the
corner o' the lot ; an’ Father Hawking here, he said
a prayer, an’ exhorted a bit over the little cotlin,
an’ then we carvied him out and buried him ; an’
I believe the angels watch his sleep jes’ as much as
though it wuz in ever so consecrated groun’.”

“Not a doubt of it,” said Lawrence; ¢ their
angels do always behold the face of our Father in
heaven.”

“You're from Devonshire?” he continued to
Father Hawkins, knowing that one can alwavs
draw people out by speaking of their native pluce.

“Yes. Be thoo?” said the old mun, brightening
up. ¢ But thoo hast na getten they sprich.”

“ No,” suid Lawrence, with a patriotic emotion ;
“'m from a better pluce—1'm a Canadian.”

“Na, na, lad, thoo cans't na be frac a better
place, though we'me na runnin’ doon Canada.
Jut thoo've never seen they green lanes of Devon,
an’ they orchatds, an’ they hop-tields, an’ they rich
lush pastur’, an’ they Devonshive ercam.  Hev'
’em, Hoplini?”’ and the old man sighed as he con-
trasted the rich culture of that garden county of
the old land with the riuw newness of the rocky
region to which in his old age he was transplanted,
like one of the hop-vines of his native shire, torn
up by the roots and planted on w rock.

“Canada’s not such a bud place to be born in,
after all,” said Mr. Perkius,

“The best in the world,” interjceted Lawrence,

“When father cou’d to York township, on the
front, fifty year agone, there wuz no roads no
more'n here ; an’ the mud was that bad, cattle got
ired every spring.  An’ now we'll goon have the
railrond an’ steamboats an’ the market brought to
our very doors.”

Father Hawkins proceeded to give Lawrence a
list of the names and residences of the members
of the Centreville clugs, which he kept in his head,
because, poor man, he couldn’t “read writing, ar
reading either, for that matter.” It was for this
purpose, indeed, that the latter called upon him.

There was old *Widdah Beddoes,” up the river;
and her son and his wife—they lived on the lake
roud ; and Squire Hill, “kep the siore and Pow’
Oflice;” and Brother Jones, the local-preacher,
lived above the Big Falls

“Good fishin' up thar ef yeor that ways inclined,”
remarked Mr. Perkins.

can,

)
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Apet tsiman

»Nao more ain't IL” replied his ho-t. 9 Frehin®

0:iv fit for boys. Men's tiue's tao precions, 1 kin '

arnmore in o day en the farm than | eonld eateh
i fish in s week, It may do tor city gents who ean

attford to come ot yer with all their faney tackle
v an’ cateh fish that cost ‘em bout four dollus
Cpepivee; but o man as works for his livin’ can't
- allord it

We imagdine that our forest philosopher spoke
with a goad deal of trath.

up ¢ river an along L lake s an' fer the upper "pint.
mint, Squire Hil I lend thoo his meer, when her's
But for the rest, Of guspect thao'll
ave to use shanks’ meer, ag weime used to el it
" i oor parts.”

This good old man had heen selected for the
¢ important oflice of cliss leader, and guiding souls
i to heaven, it was evident, not for his wealth or
! gocial influence or tearning, bt on account of his
possession of the hithest and wost essential qualts-
cation—Uis sincere and fervid piety,  Although he
conld not read a word, his mind was stored with
Scripture and with Wesley's hymus,  lu class he
would bring out of his treasury things new and
old —exhorting, warning, encouraging, 1eproving -
{in the spirit of weekness and love,

no wonkin’,

And he would
, pray with such fervour that all hearts were first
melted and then kindled to a glow of holy zeal.

“Two men I honour,” says Carlyle - we quote
from memory—‘"and no third.  Fir«t, the man
that, with earth-made impiement, conquers the
earth, and makes her man’s.  Venerable to me
iz the hard hand, crooked and coarse. 'Thou art
in the path of duty, my brother, be out of it who
may. Thou art toiling for the altowether indis
pensable—for daily bread.

« Another man I honour,” he continues; *and
still more highly —-him who toils for the spiritually
indispensable—for the bread of life.  Cuspeak-
ably touching is it when bath these dignities ape
united—when he who is toiling  twardly for
the lowest of men's wants is totling awavdly for
the highest. Sublimer know [ wnthing than such
» peasant-saint—could such now arywhere be et
with.”

Such, we make bold to assert, are muny of the
humble, toiling class-leaders and loval- preachiers
of the Methodist Chureh, who imitate iu their
daily walk the Blessed Life which was lived at
Galilee, amid

Those holy ticlds
Over whose acres walked those blessed feot
Which eighteen hundred years ago were nled,
For our advantage, to the bitter cross,

(T'o be continued.)

S8PICY DEFINITIONS.

A syant, pithy, or humorous definition often
furnishes a happy illustration of the proverbial
brevity which is the soul of wit. Here are u few
aApt ones that are evidently spontaneous :

A boy once said thut “dust is mud with the
juice squcezed out.”

A fan, we learn fror another juvenile source, is
“a thing to brush warmth off with:” and : moukey
«g small boy with a tail;” salt, “ what wedkes
your potatoes taste bud when you don’t put any
on,” and ice, “water that stayed out late in the
cold and went to sleep.”

A schoolbay asked to define the word “sob,”
whimpered ouc: “Tt means when a feller don’t
mean to cry and it hursts out itscif.”

A youngster was asked to give his idea of the
meaning of * respousibility,” and he said: « Well,

Caped e et o N

1

“Thoo kin ave ma boaat for visitin® they fuaks

LEASANT IROURS.

I‘)

;I” "l' l|~}-|-h ' Ty e SJdn t

) o tY e other Lottt

To hit off oy ax “a boady af e o zarzed ta
‘i'-c‘

sutiree ey of oar S itcdidont Tehew conetey

a1t which o cde bas i aeatest Fanyer aste
men.’

The word ¢ i on "oean the opitien of
[{ I )
Hhoto

'j:-:d.mq husbeond, o foelinz that conp el
!'I‘.\ to find out cmpethanes
P hrnw

N woed defoition of o0 Phai e
e whoe u .

wh.eh you dan't

s ¢ tedes
- uf

a humbme e who overs wath everyvluosdy . mnd

¢ i DL AT aeed et \\a»i_-’|l~ )
i
of a vt ttne other's verson of womnehody's
hera,”

A bely's fdey of the badlet gol was “an open
wi-hn ambecb e with twar paaie loeadies, and a
Pavicinn’s of chese, o huneae substitate gor beoed
hhour”

Thin <oup, according to nn Trsh wendieant, is
“a guart of water baled down to a pint, to wake
tt strong.’

OFf detinitions of a buachelor ;@ unabtared man,”
a4 singular heing,” and ¢ a target for womiss,” are
apt encuzh

A walking stick mway be deseribed as ¢ the old
man's streagth and the voung nmns weakuess,”
and an umbrella as o fair and foal woather friond
who has had many ups and downs in the world " —
Phe Voiee.

FORBEARING.

“Do let me alone, girls.
writing 1"

Little Allie stood before a desk, and was slowly,
and with great painstaking, writing & composition,
Her sisters had come in to set the voom i weder,
and were teasing the wee Jassie without merey.,
Janet threw the duster av her, while Ruth tickled
her with the fuzzy feather brush,

“It's fun to tease Allie,” crird Janet. “ Her
eyes always snap, and she gets as red as a beet
when she’s angey.”

“ What are you writing?” said Maggic, jerking
the paper from her. “Oh!”  She straightene]
herself, and read with mwock dignity : **The eat.
The cat is a very pretty little antnal, with soft fur,
and—""

“ Long horns,” interrupted Janet,

“ And wide-spreading wings,” said Ruth,

Poor little ANie’s face did grow red; for any
little girl who has ever tried to write & composition
will know that it was very hard to e treated so.
But hier eves did not suap, for the lids had drooped
over them and she was sending up @« very earnest
little prayer for help in overcoming her habit of
getting into a passion when things vexed her,

Jf she had hecome angry, her sisters would have
kept on with (heir fun, or, more likely, become
angry too : for an evil temper can spread from one
little heart to another,

But let us be thankfel in remembering  that
sweetness and lovingRindness are as eatching as
evil temper. So, when the sisters saw that Allie
did not iy into a passion, they began to foeel
ashamed of themselves.

“1ts too bad 17 exclaimed Janet, us she peeped
avound into Allies face, and net only a pleasint
little swotie. = Forgive us, dear httle aster, ]
HUCsS You are trying to overcome evil with gond.”

Don't you see T am

Litree Harry, lying ou the floor, wul lnoking up
into ns dog’s face, was heard to sy @ Podeo, do
you love Gud1” Tuking the wice luok for an an
swer in the afiirmative, he said @« Well, then, vou
are a good Congregationalist.”

Lawrence admitted that he was not much of a suppe ing D Eel ady tae Bateoans o 10 oo

1
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A Wayside Calvary.

Tur carver Cboint han « pannt and grim
ove ot Baie 1% arce sn skiea,
A | HARE
S ttsavery taan that hives amd diea
Heveo Wil fram hate of alien eyes,
Lwo bantn 1 Prudgians sieep, they ey,
Boeeath 1 e vz whose shadow les,
Athwaat the rool to U'atelet.

~ penbava et b,

‘Mid {oea thev alumber, unafraiid,
Moele whade by Peath, the cnnning leech,
At pear e U taboe pradway land,
oy Viwo g agins, heyond all reachs
01 Heunwe & 7 poangs or stranger o apeech ;
Of cars ot Blesang nanght wreek they,
Of wue w th ot hide nor suns that bivach
T Justy gond 1o Catelet.

Of joaclaneda dace e B scoma spread
The Provaans sun worched mwound lies bare ;
But thase ko oot teepaalanve the dead,
Al padi 4 peppae e Nutter fir,
Andilinstte o lrowesy tiewures there
Beneath the sondwl, xtuk and grey,
That hath the «ttsugorsan ite care
Yemboes the rout 10t atedet,

oo
A REASON FOR THE SILENCE.

BY 1K RRY

HENRY KETCUHAM.

A FRW yoars ago, a fellow student and I visited,
i Paris, the maguiticent structure known ax The
Tamb of the Napoleons  Tautng over the pmhing,
we lookal down upon the massive surcoplisgus of
Napoleon I In the pavement, and suvrounding
the sarcophagus, was s mosaic representing  the
laurel wreaths of victery; and enwreathed in thee
were the names of some of the mast aplendid battles
fought by the great warrior, - Austerhtz, Mareago,
Jena, ete. My companion broke the stlenee with s
most  exquisitely atonieal remark: “1 dont see
Waterloo ameng those names ! Come to think of
it, Waterloo was the best known battle the dewl
general had ever been engaged ing but, someliow,
his monumental historian had omitted alt mention
of it, all pefereuce to it. Porsibly tao, uny one of
us woulll have done the same thing under sumlar
circnmstances

The question is often rused, Why do not the
Egyptian records mahe inention of the ten plagues,
and of the remarkable disaster at thoe crossing of
the Red Sea?  The answersare many and suflicient.
Among the other answers, I will contribute this :
For the game reason that Waterloo is not mentioned
in the Tomb of the Napoleons.

-

THE DECEITFUL KANGAROQO.

LamB-LIKE as is the face of the kangaroo, tender
and soft as are his eyes, he is by 10 ineans ay peutle
and tender he looks.  Like the ¢ heathen
Chinee,” hig countenance belies him, und there are
few more exciting and, withal, dangeroue «ports
than kangaroo shooting. To the hunter, seeling
for some new sensation, a visit to the wild  of
Australia in search of kanznroos can be recom
mended, It requices a fleet harse to ran one dowy
if he gets a fuir chance to show tail, and strong,

ins

well trained dogs to tackle him when brought to
bay.  Inside his <oft, dewy hps ave strong, fornad
ablee teeth, which can bate severdy. s forepas -,
weak as they seetn, G lift a dog hich in the anr
and erush him to doath ; while, when Iving down,
bis favearite fighting attitude, he can kick with hay
powerful bind legs in a manner that rapidly clears
a circle around tam; and woe betide the man or
J o that cones in reach of those huge elawe, whi b
can make a frh wound deep encugh to maim the
one or kill the other.




. take the nev woirk ¥

Wt e, wife, [ve had w round with Wayne,
Bout pmn’ our el achs

He tised the aceptic slodge on me,
The angnment of smiech.

Sagn e, Lok at yonr members now,
Vhere's Jones got disnk, an’ Swens

Wil cheat a fricnd to nnke a trade;
At | an good wa them ™

Savs £, A butcher buying stock
Doen Just the way you do g

He hunts around the cattle-yard,
An tinds the meancst two;

Then ev'ry offer that he makes,
An' ev'ry otie he hears,

1a coupled wath the snecrin’ words—
*Jest look to them two steern !’

Y ou pick the meanest Christians out,
A’ then, with tricky jecrs,

Y ou run the whole church down by that—
*Jeat look ut them two steers !’

No fariner's fooled by that old trick,
Al 50 you can't afford

" “f'o nsk your soul in tryin® it

Upon the all-wise lord.”

LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE OLD TESTAMKRNT,
B.C. 145).) LESSON 1, {Ocr. 7
TUK COMMISSION OF JOSHUA.
Josh, 1. 19,

Memory verses, 8, 9
GoLnpry ‘I'rxT.
Stand, therefore, having your loins girt

about with truth, and having on the bresat.
plate of righteousness.  Eph. 6. 14,

QuTLINE,

1. The Leader.
2. The Commission,

Tiur.—1451 B.C,

Prace.—~The plains of Moab,

EXPLAXATIONS, — Al this people — The
whole body of Israelites.  7'he wildernexs—
‘That is, the peninsula at the south of Canaan,
i which they had wandered for thirty-eight
vears. The great sea- The Mediterranean,
Not depetrt ont of thy month- -This means he
shoull know the law so thoroughly as to
lave it always, us we <y, *‘at tongue's
end "—able always tn quote it, and wlways
vheying it.

TracuiNes or THE Lrssow,

\Where, in this lesson, are we taught —
1. Thaut God will keer all his promises ?
2. That we shonld be lald in God's service?
3. Thatwe aught to study and obey God's
word ¥
The, Lrssos CATECHISN,

1. After Moses' denth, who hecumne leader
of the people® Joehua, the son of Nun.
2, What sort of had he shown himself
to bey Full a pivit of wisdom. §.
Under what pronses of CGod did he under
I will not fuil thee
4. What one thing did God requive of him*
To oheerve to do all the law. 56 \What
comnmand as to lia actinn 16 his new position
did God give him? ** Be strang and of a
good cou 8. What command of Paul
to the Christian sollier resembles this?
* Stand, therefore, having your loins,” ete.

DocrriNat. Stacestion, —Christian cour-

ee CaTchuise QuesTioN.

1. Man was made to know, love and serve
God : haveall mea doneso?

No: *“for all have sisned, and fall short
of the glory of God.” (Romans iii. 23.)

B.C. 1451) LESSON II.
CROSSING THE JORDAY,
Joeh. 3, 5-17,

{OcT. 14

Memory verse, 5-6
GorneN Texr.

Whea thou passest through the waters, I
will be with thee; and through the rivers,
they shall not overflow thee. 1sa. 43. 2.

OvrLiNe,

1. The Ark.
2. The River.

Tivr. 1431 BC
Prace  The banks of the Juidan, near
Jencho.

EXPLANATIONS.  Sunctify yourselves—Ry
sacred washings and changes of raiment,
Wil do wanders Wall make some miracu.
lons wamfestation in your behalf, Magpnfy
thee  Jo eprecially honour him before the
people, that the people might know he was
(:mt'u choxen servant.  Jhink of the watrr—
Eastern brink of the Jordan, at the water's
wdge.  The liveg God~="That is, the true
“"ﬁ only Giod, b opposition to lifeless idols,
Shall stund wpon @ heap—Or shall be hke a
wall; when the waters atop running down
they shall pile up.  The sait sea—"The Dewd
Suw,

Tracnizos or THE LrssoN,
Where, iu thin lesson, are we taught—

1. ‘Fhat God honours those whom he calls
to his service?

2. That he will deliver all who trust in
him?

3. That his people need fear no danger

where he leads?

Tur Lyuson CATECHISM,

1. \What was the next great event in
lsrael’s history ?  The pussage of the Jordan
2. How dil they cross this river? They all
passed over on dry ground. 3. What was
the apparent cause of this dry gronnd pusa.
age? The urk in the river. 4. What was
the real caune? ‘The presence of the eternal
God, 5. What has heen the voice of God
to the world ever since? **\When thou
passest,” ete,

DoctriNaL StaoxsTioN.—God's presence,

CatrcisM QuUesTiON.

2. Did our first parents continue in the
state in which God created them?
No; they fell from that state into sin,

HOUSEKEEPING FOR GIRLE.

It is ustonishing that mothers should
be willing to send their daughters into
the world unfitted to fulfil the practi-
cal duties of life.

Many years ago I went to visit a
family in New Jersey, in which there
was & method of instruction for the
daughters pursucd by the mother, a
shrewd sensible woman, which has al-
ways scenied to me to be well worthy
of imitation by every mother who has
her daughter's future happiness st
heart. This mother was a thorough
housckeeper, 1 widow who, in addition
to her household duties, was carrying
on the business of her late hushand in
a building wdjoining the house. She
had four daughters, She pave thew
the best education the city atfurded,
and it being the seat of a college, the
schinols were nneammonly good.  When
the oldest duughter gradaated from
school, the wmother touk her into the
kitchen, where she was thoroughly in
structed in sll the mysteries of that
kind of work; taught her all other
kinds of housekeeping work, even ..ow
to select poultry, butcher's weat, ete,,
and how to preside ut table. When
she was competent to do it, she alter-
nated, week in and week out, with her
mother, in taking entire charge of the
house as mistress. When the other
daughters graduated, thesame thorough
instruction was given them, and when
these girls married, as they all did,
housekeeping was no bugbear to them
or cause for trouble and anxiety to
their husbands.  Their parlours were
the resort of the best people of the
place, and their house was & home in
every sense of the word. Will every
other mocher go and do likewise?

PLEASANT HOURS.

LITTLE LYDIA.

Tty is the name of our pet --one of
the sweetest and the deavest in this
wide world., Just such a little child,
1 think, 1t must have been that Jesus
took in his ars when he snid, * Who-
soever shull receise one of such chil-
drew in iy name, receiveth e This
dear little girl hud one of the loveliest
and best of papns. How she loved him!
and how he loved her! He was n
Chyistian lawyer, and when at home
would sit down in his library-chair,
and gather his big law-books around
him, which looked to be very uninter-
esting to Lydia. She would often go to
him and climb up on his knee, and put
her sweet mouth to his for a loving
kiss; and her papa would lay his open
book aside, and talk to Lydin in the
way she liked best, and not be sorry,

-either, that his studies had been inter-

rupted.

More than a year ago, this kind
papa went home to heaven.  His little
#irl did not stand beside him when he
went, to heur his last good-bye; and
when she heard thut he had gone, she
wondered wuch. The story she was
told was true. Papa was safe in an-
other home, more beuutitul thau his
on earth ; and, though he could not re-
turn to little Lydin, she could go to
him. How she will go—whether up
to henven on & ladder, or with wings—
she cannot cecide. No one has told
her of death, the funernl, and the
grave. To do just what God and papa
wish, that she may be ready to go to
them at any time, in God’s own way,
is little Lydia's daily wish ; and she is
now, I think, not four years old.

HOW WHALES ARE FED.

“ AW intelligent sea captain informs
me,” says a writer, ** that several years
ago, in the Gulf Stream, off the coust of
Florida, he fell in with such a *school
of young sea-nettles’ (medusw), as had
never before been heard of.” Tie sen
was covered with them forinany lengues.
He likened them. us they appeared on
neur inspection in the water, to acorns
floating on astream : but they were so
thick as to completely cover the sea,
giving it the appenrance, in the dis-
tance, of a boundless meadow in the
yellow leaf.  He was bound for Eng-
lnnd, and was tive or six days in suiling
throngh them. In about xisty days
afterward, on his veturn, he fell in with
the same school off the Western Islands,
and here he was three or four days in

ing them again. He recognized
5:::: :8: the same, for he had never be-
fore seen any like them, and on both
occasions he frequently hauled up bas-
ketfuls and examined them. Now,
the West=rn Islan ls is a great place of
resort for whales, and at first there is
something curious to us in the i'ea
that tie Gulf of Mexico is the harvest
firid, and the Gulf Stream the gleaner
which ooliects the fruitage planted
there and conveys it thousands of miles
off to the hungry whale at sea. But
how perfectly in unison is it with the
kind and providential care of that
great and good Being who cares for the
w and feeds the young ravens
when they cry 1”

JusT ISSUED!

Aims and Objects of the
Toronto Humane Society.

Edited by J. GEO. HODGINS, LL.D.

Royal octavo, 231 pages, 112 illustratious,

Paper covers, 20 cents each, five for
$1.00.  Cloth, Levelled boanls, gilt side and
back, 50 ceuts.

Thie book contains & large number of
anecdotes and stories in prose and poetry,
showing that the objects of the society are
to prevent cruelty to dumb animals, and to
aid in the rescue of homeless waifs and ney.
lected children,

With these objects in view the book is
sent forth by the society on its mission of
kindness mercy,

AUTHORIZED EDITIONS,

Newest Book by

“PANSY.”

JUST ISSUED!
Canadian Copyright Edition, from
Original Plates.
JUDGE BURNHAM'S
DAUGHTERS.

A flaquel t0 “RUTH ERSKINR'S CROGSRS™
191 4, cloth 329 pp., post free,
PRICR, $1.00,

This book is Pansy's latest, and is well,
strongly, andi tastefully bound in extra
boards, etc,

cloth, gilt, bevell

Canadian Cor yright Book by P: from
O ninal Plates, eotitled '

“Eighty-Seven.”

A Chautauqua Story, dedicated to the
4 Class of '87."

Price - - $roo

Bound in extra cloth, gilt, bevelled Hoards,
atc., aud is in f'ood demand,

OUR CHEAP 5 ()¢, EDITION.

BEST AND CHEAPEST EDITIONS
FROM ORIGINAL PLATES.

In good Cloth Binding, Gilt Lettered.

‘There are substantial reasons for the ;reat
popularity of the Pm& Bouks, ang the
foremost amony these is their truth to ature
and to life.

Mre. 8ol. 8mith Looking on.
New Graft in the Family Three.
From Different Standpoints.
Chautanqua Girls at Home,
Four Girls at tauqua.
Ruth Erskine's Crosses.
One Commonplace Day.
The Man of the House,
The Hall in the Grove.
Ester Reid, Three P
Interrapted. Julia Reid

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Pusuisuxs,
78 & 80 Kaxo §1. Eamr, Tonoxro,

Q. W. COATES, Moatresl, Que.
8. F. HUESTIS, Halifax, N.8. 418




