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HINDU WIDOWS,

Tais pleture shows a group of
Hindu widows rescued by the British
Goverpment from the cruel rite of
sutlecism, that is, from being burned
to death.

Ons of the greatest obstacles to

| Indin civilization 1s tho de-

ad condition of women, It
is imposadble to raise the moral
sistug of a people without rais-
ing that of ite women, And
here the Gospel has shown
iteelf the best friend of the
womep of India, ag well as of
womgphood  throughout the
world,
Tili the advent of Ohris-

tianity they were regarded

Married at a
twica
or thrioe their years, w! ey
bsd pever eeen before, their
unitm was, with few exceptions,
s loveleas ope on eitker gide.
8hould the hapless woman bs

sgous the glaves, of their lords
szd masiers.

bumed alive upon her husband’s
funeral fe, she was con-
dmned to a perpetusal sclitude
and goclusion, amounting almost
to living burial, The strong -
, British Government
Bas heen stretched ont for the
protection of the widowed
daughters of India. Butieeism
s been forsver abolished, and
the bilities of home avd

beey given her. But even into
the jealous geclusion of Oriental
homes the blesings of Chrie-

- elevating influence, havo pene-
trted ; and the Zennnaml:':m
up rew yossibilities
of happiness and knowledge, of
steatal and moral development,
tothe daughters of that dusky-
. Y809,
Thia pictare is one of about

Bapire—its cities, ita palaces,
-§i8 people,” now appearing in

B ihe Conadian Methodist Moag-
R anns for An

Beptember,

[ and Qctober—the most wmsguificently
illustrated serles of articleg 6éver pub-
Hished in Canads, It wlll'be of great
- inteyemt to Sandsy-schools, and is falt
f of mis foformation. A fine
f-ston] pattrait of the lats General Bupsr-
| iatendent of our church, the Ry, Dr.
Rice, goes with the volums, July to

§ Decomber, prcsonly $1.  Theportrait

: slone mells for 50 cenmts, For other

attractivo features wee advertisement
on last page.

Address Rev. Dr, Briggs, Methodiat
Book Room, Toronta.

ResiaxaTion to God’s so
in trying times displays wisdom and

sscures oomfort,

Hixpv Wibows.

geatlemanly clerk inattendance, exospt

A CHEAPSOUL.

SoxEe years sinoe I was sitting in a
largs dry-goods etore in Caloago wait-
ing for a friend. It was etorming s
litils outside, and tho claxks were not
very busy.

Not far from e stood s cash-boy
with his back against a pils of prints

and his elbowa carelessly resting upon

will | tionsl

the same. I noted his handsome face | zoul, with & sickoning thought on my
sot with dark hair and oyes 8o expres- | mind—* What will be tho endt”

give, his checks be perfect | I went swiftly to him, and w

health, Ahdyatanopfaxiwoonnwr, in his ear, “ Boy, will you sell your
while paying & bill, lot fall some frao- {soul for s paltry twenty-five centst
ourrency, such as was then in Don't you knmow perfectly well thst
circulation, that fluttered and fell to| he money iaunder yorfoot ¢ Roslore
the floor and was picked up by the 'it, and never, mever do such a thing

- -y - n
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The boy turned doadly dale,
e ]t =
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money.
(f;:-‘, it y,” he gasped, “don't
(S £
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-“-"’L_, A 'e tell on me, I pray—I bog—
snd I never will do s0 any
more. Think of my mothar}®

I pregume he thought I knsw
bim. I did not then, but after-
ward found cat who ho waa;
and, from tho fact that he
stayed with his employer sevoral
yesrs and was trusted with a
bigh position, I think the
offence wag =never repeated.
God had used me to save bim
from sin,

Boys, tho first theft is the
longest step you tzke toward
prison ; the first glass of liquor
takes yon nsarer a drunkard’s
grave than all you can gwallow
after; the first oath clinches
often the habil of profanity;
a stained sonl is hard to purify,
There aro virtues yon can loss,
i bat cnce lost, thoy are forever

i gone.—Elizg Gilbert Hurd.

o

DO YOUR BEST.

Thoe great secrot of success
io any enterprise les in tho thor-
cughnees of the wosk parformad.
It matters little whether tho
wark be of hand or brain, if it
is well dons it seldom fails in
BN its objoct, but if it is done in

S = heodless, slovenly manner,
only a change of circumstances
can render it succeesful; and
BN that soceois reflects less credit

d on the dcor than on the favour-
able circamstances which rend-
er it passable. If man be a
commoa labourer, he can
guch respect by doing kie work
woll that his labonr will bo

sought for, and himself will be

honoured for his fidelity. Sach

men will not bo long out of
employmsat even in  bhard times,
whils those who ars known to por-
gb ltheir I‘:lbour mo least

s trouble to ves, or
unakilfolly, will always be complaining
of the hard times,

If you are a maid in tho kitchen, do
your work eo well that you will be in-
valvablo in & boussbold. A faithfu!
servant is a friend, and will be consid

B ARG
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one, a twenty-five cent plece, which
noleelesly skimmed along the floor and
{ell near the onsh-boy 1 have alluded to.
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It is {vanded on facts.—FKb,

PLEABANT HOURS.

creel by those employern who do thelr
woak well,

Whatever yoar station in life, alin
ted . yuur bent, aod you can but hon.
our the ia tm rou ccoupy. Think no
wirk Jdv aading which is weil dono,
and all work degrading which is half

done,

BETHE? DA,
BY L. A MO: 11-0K.

»
';BRIII END A1 ' Fountain by tho gatal®
A2 1wt ought 1 viow thy parchol sida,
Audw . .t helpless throog that wait

The e vaug of the plaad tele,
The avprl s prem uee tu the pol, —

Wik b € bes vuiny, sy wake wholo,

H « long in % aruesp &z ¢ pain

ihcas fsttered c aes have wasted here,
Bound by «qiseaso o galling chaln,

W.tl » &1 ¢ a hope and inany a fear*
Walting the ** moving of the pool,”

That coe, pethaps, may be made whole,

Ani a3 T scan the weary thronog,
I aev a stranger passivg nosr,
Who stops with jatet grace to speak
A k;m!ly word of hope aud cheer
To oue, ~tho weariest one of ail,—
Whaiting so long to be mads whole.

1 n#o the cager npturned eve :
1 hear him sy, ** 1 have no friend
o it oo in.® A smft reply
C mes from the stranger, and the end
Of wesry wa.ting by the jool —
** Qo xin no more, thou art made whola.'

Obh, earthly remodies for sin §
How tmpotent 3o are to aarvo!
Yo aro as feeble life to win
As vain Bethesda's troubled wave.
e saum to help the nin-sick soul,
Yot none bux Jesus can make whole,

Noue bot the Christ —strong Son of God,—
Can conquer death, or pardon sin,

Oh, sound hus praises all abroad ¢
Invite the world to cater in

Axnd wash in Israel's fount ; each soul
That wasbes here 1a clesnsed and sbole,

LITTLE IDA:
A TALE IN TWO CHAPTERS *
CHAPTER I.

Ax old school-bouse, set ins the contre
of an old common, and sarrounded by
the atill older woods. A quiet spot,
far from the bustle and heart-burni

and sin of the busy world. No hotel
near; no traps set by Satsn to catch
tho unwary, to rip up the fest of the
young. God above, arcund, every-
whore.

Tho master was old, {00, 0ld in years
and in good works, His hair and
hpard wero white as gnow ; whitened
by timo and trouble—moeatly the latter,

His good old wife was alive, but his
chiliren had gone home to heaven.
One by ono they had dropped off, and
the old couple wexe left alone, The
last to go was littlo Nettio, and sore,
very sore, was tho parting, but it was
1o bo.

It was Mondaymorning, and cs theald
ean gaxed around tho rocm, a lock f
disappointment camo into bis face.

Little Ida wasn't there.  Littly
brown-haired, dark-gyed 1ds, with he:
rosy cheoks and savcy little nose, was
not in her place.

“8ke scomed quite well on Friday,”
ho said to himself, “but tho fover is
about. I hope she ham't—." He
dida't finish tho thought. Thete was
no nieed, for the wish was plain,

“Do you know if thore is anythi
wrong with little Xds, Johnny 3" bhe
azked ono of the boys auxiously,

* This little story comes to us from away
off near the Rocky Mountains, nearly 200

g8 1 really hope

miles north of the Carads Pacific wAY. l

“Yceo, sir,” answerod the boy,
looking up at the kind old faco they
all likod 80 well, *sho was took down
with typhoid fovs r on Saturday night.”

110 aakod no moro; 1t was encugh
to know that sho was il], that the
diacaso had attackod hor also—her the
littlo darling of bhis hoart, who resem-
blcd hix lest Nellio so much. God
knowa he was fond of ¢ho other schel-
ars, but bo loved her beyond all. Bhe
was liko & ray of sunlight in tho school,
thiz Jittlo iuirteen-yoar-old girl, and
ahe filled tho void in tho old man's
heart.

How ho got through the work of the
day he hardly know, but immediatoly
after four o'clock he lccked the door
nnd took another path to that he
usually followed. It was easy to see
whero be was going, his face showed it
a8 plain as day,

“1t may bo wrong,” he mid to
himself, *“I may cairy the disease to
others, bat I rmust and teo her.
Poor little girl, why waen't she spared
thint—Weil, well! God's will be
done.”

Mrs. McLean met him at the door
and grasped his outstretched hand.

“J knew you would come,” ehe
said, “but you bad better not stay
Icpg.  You might take it, you know.”

‘“Ob, I care not for myself,” said he
quickly, “ but no doubt you are right.
I must think of others. How is ehe
now 1” he enquired anxiocsly.

“8he is very low, poor girl,” xeplied
Mrs, MoLean, “ I'm afrald shell have
it very bad. Sho was wandering in
her head this morning, but the's better
now. Bhe has spoken of you often;
her mind is on school all the time.”

“Ah, yee,” said the old map,
brushing away a tear, “ghe’s so fond
of her work, she does everything so
well, Perhaps X expect too much of
her ; she msy bave over-exerted hersslf,
But God knows I did it all for the
m"

“QOh, that's not it at all; that hss
nothing to do with it,” said Mrs.
McLean,

“I don't know, I don't know; I
not Poor little thing, I
didn’t mean to ask too much of her,
but she {ook such plessure in her
work.”

Thus he went on accusing and
dofending himself, hoping that she
badn't been preesed too bard, yet
fearing that she had.

There she lay now, her cheeks as
pale as the spotless pillow beneath her
head. What a change two days Lkad
wrought]! The old man’s heart sank
within him at the sightt Waa this
oze to go, tool Not if prayer would
save ber,

Down on his knees by the bedside
knelt the old school-master, and sent
up from his neart & fervent petition
for tho little girl’s recovery, the tears

rolling down his cheeks all the while.-

“Sho is their only cbild,” he cried;
“ap'am her, oh, 1nord, to them and to
nme.” -

Bhe was asleep, but.it.was.a rcatless
feverish sleep. She moved her head
about on the pillow, her little hands
wero nover quict, and broken mur-
murs cams from her parted lips,
When through with his prayer the old

DZ{ man calmly rose and kissed her cheek.'
1 to beat me.”

Then he went away.

Every day for more than & week hLe
camo again, always bringing somsthing
for the little girl. Ho saw her slowly
grow worse, and wis heart was sad
indeed; then the crisis came, was

safely passed, and his prayors were
anawerod—aho would live, It be
kisscd her onco that day, he kissed her
a dcaen times, so great was his joy.
The kisscs were very swoot to him,
b!t:t somo sweot things have death in
them.

CHAPTER 1L

Yes, it was the old maa's turn now.
The littls girl was sitting up before
they told hor. 8he wondered why he
ceased comwing, but they put her cff
with excuses. Botter wait a day or
two, they thought; she'll be stronger
then,

That eovening Tom Gingell, tho
master's ohore-boy, came with a mes-
sage from Mra, Melvillee The old
man wes very bad, she eent word, and
was conlinuslly asking for the little
girl. Could ske come and see him if
only for a few minutes. She was
weak yeot and they hesitated, but no
sooncr did Ida know what was wanted
than she declared she would go, and
they hadn't the heart to refuse, So
muffling her up carefully, her father
took her over in the buggy, and eet
her on a chair by the old man's bed.

He was awake, but his eyes wan-
dered aimlesely over the room, and he
didn't know her, tacugh she was %0
near.
¢#8he would come, I kmow,” he
buret ont, after asking for ber again,
“if you would let her. But you're
all leagued against me. No,” he con-
tinued, turning to Mr. McLean, whom
ke now recognizad, ‘they wom't even
give me the things my brother sent me
from Toromto.”

¢ Heaven bless him!” exclaimed
Mrs, Melville, that's the way he goes
on. He imsgines that his brother
John has sent him boxes on boxes of
things, and he thinks we are keeping
them from him. I reslly don't know
what to do!” The old man watched
her intently as she espoke, when he
broke cut again. 8o thete ars,”
said he, raising himeelf on his elbow,
“¢o there are, Mr, McLean; don't you
believe a word of it, look there!™ and
bhe pointed to a cornmer. ¢ See those
geapes and peaches there—heaps of
them |”

As he sank back he noticed little

Ida for the first time, and his face lit
ap.
P Ah," said he, eagerly raising him-
self, “you'll get them for me, little
Ida; I know you'll get them. Sse,
over there by the wall, Don't say
anything; just creep over and she'll
not.sse you, Now then! now then,
little Idal”

Xda burat into teary, and the cld
woman her ‘hands distractedly.
¢ What shall Ido! what shall Ido1”
ghe cried. ¢ Oh, William, you Inow
wo bave none of those or X
would give them to you; I would,
indead.™

Qh, you're all against we, you're
all'against mo1” ho went on. Then
ke beckoned to Mr. MoLean to come
to him, and boareely whisperad : ¢ 8he
tried to kill me last night. Sho'd
have done it if I hsadn't leaped out of
bed and grappled with her. I got out
pretty sp'y, I tell you,” he weat op,
chuckling; ¢ they think I'm weak, but
they've got to-get about pretty lively

“ Well, well1” oried the old woman,
bureting into tears, “‘just hear him;
just hear him. And he hawm't been’
out of bed for four daye. 'Whatin the
world can I do1”

Once “sore the old man ralsed
Airaself and loaked longingly over at
 tho tab'e.

“Ses!" he whi , touching the

little girl on the mheulder, “seo over
there on tho table, Ida. I'll seo that
they don't burt youn.”

Mr. MoLean geatly laid bhim down
“«Youll believe mo, Mr, Mel.
e,” sald he, “won't you?! Theroare
10 grapes here. Xf we had them wo'd
S o o
pecu ression crept into the
old man's faoee:lphe listenedl.)

‘“ You don't know her,” said he, * you
dor't know her. She’s aas cute as s
fex, They'ro there; I saw them, but
she's hid ‘em, she’s put an old bag over
‘em. Listem’ ho eaid, “liaten. 8he
killed a Jittle pig I had und made soap
of it, T had it in a hole behind the
house. it was fat, I tell you, fat as
could be; and, do you know, it had a
glasseya Queer, wasn'sit? 1 never
saw a pig before witha gisseye But
she killed it all the same, and made
80ap ofit, That's how she uses me.”

* * * * *

It was a hard struggle, indeed;
haxder by fat than even little Ida hsd
undergone, but the ol@ man's consti.
tutlon was strong, and be did not die,
Oh, no, his mistion on earth was not
falfilled yet. Before the May flowers
were all gone, there was & grand re.
uniom in the old log school-honse, and
the old master was there, and ro was
little Xda. The Iatter’s nose was as
saucy as ever, and the rcses had-re-
turned to her cheeks; but though her
pretty dsrk eyes were 6ver bﬂ%bt,
thers was a softer light than ususl in
them, as ghe gazed at the old man
E&u welzle no roses in ‘l):.'isdfz;e, and

r thin-#npds trembled thrcugh
she:o:ellw :

But he soon was well again, and
many a laugh had they all as they
went over the queer thicgas he had
mid in his illuess, though they had
sounded heart-rending enough at the

time,
Jaues B, STEELE.
Edmonten, Alts,

THE SEA CAPTAIN'S S8TORY.

X 3ap a little veesel on the coast.
She had four men beeides myself. I
bad my wife and two children on
board ; the night was starmy, and-my
brother was to stand watch that night,
The scamen prevailed on him to take
‘“one glase™ to help him perform his
duties ; but being unsccastomed to

X awoke to find my vestel & wreck.
I took my wife and ane of my little
oves in my arms, snd she took the

the cold waves. After hours of suffer:
ing, the waves swept my littis one

of suffering, the waves awept the little
one from my wife’s arms, and our two
little dears were loat forever. .After

waves, behcld, she wag cold in dsath.
I rcade my way to the shore, and:here
t am—my wife, my children, and =l
my earthly possessions lost—fer * one
glam” of ram.—Anul

Two - little boys witnessed a baloon
ancenaion for the firat time, ¢ 0,
look ! look }” exclaimed the yoanger.
“What is that$” “IVs.a bloon,”
replied tho elder. ¢ What takes it up
80 fast1” “Gas” “What is gast”

“ Why,gas is—ig-—is melled - wind.”

liquor, he fell ssleep, and in tho night ||

other, and for hours we battled with ||

from my arme, then, after more hours. ':

more battling with the storm snd ||
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that wondrous hold which sho has |now ypassfng =o mear to me. Aw dhe | # Bowaro of tho dog.” Within was an

C¢ANADA, OUR OWN FAIR LARD.”

’
J EATH weatern skies—two seas be-
tweetr—

A beauteous land far-reaching lies ;
Whose sons are hound to Britain's Qaoen,

By fast-linked fetters, loving ties.
Tis Causds, our dwn Ixir land,

‘Tho homo ol freemen strong and bwve ;
Eaeli wins his fame with mind and hand,

A lord by birthright—ue'er a slave,

With honest pride sloft we fling
Qur virgin bannes to the breezs ;
In lands where wooltg tephyrs sing
Or borne by winds-of northern sexs,
Nozr dread we what the fature brings ;
A goodly heritage is ours;
In Nature s bosom hidden springs
Hold needful bicaeings, veiled with flowsrs.

Through hopefal hearty thereebbs and -flows
The f;i!t of siroyboyond the sea.
Here blonds the thistle with the rose,
The shamrock and the feur.de-lis,
A loyal race, s noble Qamen
Whose feot wre guided from atdve ;
Her lifo, in lig}l:tm ahudow wean,
Reveals the heart her people love,

01 Thou whowe wisdowm novar ¥rrs,
Whoss goodtress ‘somietimner vetms unkind;
Forgive our thoughft, €hait'ill ‘infers,
Create in us a tonstant yind,
Gire strength to honest heartyand ‘true
Who stnvo to wisely ¥hape our lawa;
Girve strength to daily toilers, too,
Whose hands help on-oux‘Country’s ‘causs,

Sustaia and gua~ our‘Gracious/Qaeen,
Bles: Thoun the . * %ands-o'er the wed 3
Thy brooding lova, tiw “ond bétwesn .
! ‘{heir hearts gud durs, ‘ourhearm and Thee,
iuide him whosd Yol sur sceptre-sways,,
Mis Gonsort keep, nor ill betrde ;
Grag ¢ them Thy graca through happy 'days,,
To ). *ve and serve Thee side by side.

Eterna) Goti~1a ¥lith wpay—
. Breathe Ti-¥ blest apirit o'er our land,
Throughout ot ¥ iktion's brighit'ning wiy
ﬁt;ﬁ&é‘iﬂa Yoo Ienll Tmnnd o Imnd,
St mdy Ty £ wtb intheartasiacdre
| 0 ey en rosare,

Oaz childgon will 1 _B7.Bamme revere, o]
s Tl ¢ rolli on. 18 SHRIl cease Yo Yve.” 1
: '_ml rolling yoi. % W. J. TorLyy,
Otewd, 188Y;

AP -

SHEiN vIOoTORA. |
; Mr Jomn MicpoyaLb, tha Wission-
R ar7 Lay Trosdnrey, of 0y ¢ Clrutoh, thus-
| degeribes in; the Gugrds wn the-opening.
of the Qglorial Exhitition by the
. Queen.—Ep, __ .
- Ong, who; like mysalf; had never,
B sen Her Mo;eity, could not help real-
W1 iring that, taey _were about to look
| upon the head of {he royal }ouse the
M| most_antient in Xurope, who rales
B a0 Empire on which ;the san neyer
M| 2ts, and whoee , sabjects ocomprise;
| members nearly every, raqe -and
. every oreed on' the habitable glole, &
‘prominent place’ oy, tha Exhibition
-walls annoupcing tde fact thet the:
:ates'ol the Britisk Evnpireis 9,126,999
‘8quire milee, and thw.: its
00w 305,337,294 gouls.. . ;
.And pow ghe condes. Shois jn al
;Black ailk robe, addroed: with black]

( uies oo

~

1 Twrk, Jew or Barbarian, join in the

| greatly -dis
{ strength *nd purity-of ‘her character

upon tho hearts and the affections of
tho English poople? What i it
which awakens fn her children thoso
strong, stirring feclinga of loyaity and
dovotion whenever her name is men-
tioned, whioch, whatover bo their diffar-
enoes, unites them in a common brother-
hood, whother their homea bo in Can-
ads, Australia, or amid the islands of
the scat What is it which instinc.
tivoly leads sll her subjects to un-
cover and stand, snd heartily join the
Nationsl Anthem whenover and wher-
ever it is wung?! What is it which
makes the genuine American forget
for the zaoment that he is a Repub-
liosn whea the well-known anthem
brings aut its familiar sgundat Whao
is it which makes this woman the one
womsan to-day upon whom the eyes of
the world are turned, so thst all
pooples, whether they be Russian or

‘prayer, *“God Baveths Queeni” 1Is
it ‘her benuty? It -oavmot be; for if
‘ghe ‘evet possessed that it isgone. Isit
herfignre whichutamps her asa guoenly
personage’}  Anyome in this, as in tha
‘other Tespeot, who have had fancied
pictures of her ce, will be |
idted. I8 it in thel

Is it in “€ho ‘true ‘womanliness ¢f heor.
nature a8 the ! itativo head of
yure Eaglish bome lifet 18 it in her]
love for all that is noble and iruo and|
pureand good, that this attachment for?
the Queen i cherished and manifeatod
upon 4l ‘oeaslons by the English
people? s it beeates dxr court is
purged from the impraprietfes and in-
deoencies which have disgraced evem
tho Eaglish coutt of formergovereigna §
—that it is, indecd, a mode) for every

Irourt’in the 'wirld} "Ihiiae, doubtless,

aYo among the reasons why the English
people feel proud ‘in acknowledging

passed by the Canadian court, choer
aftor cheer went up with great enthu.
siasm ; to every ono of whtoh she tarn-
ed towards tho oourt and bowed to her
COanudian subjects,

Two thoughts atuok one as sho pass-
ed through the Osaadian court to makeo.
her way to the Albort Hall, First—
Hero is o womsan who has been living
aroid tho manifeatations of the loyalty
of her people for filty years, and yot she
is not sndifforent to tho expresrions of
loyalty of her colonial subjects, but
every cheor recelves bofitting acknow-
ledgment. Does this not bespoak a
Qaeen? Socond-—She oooupies a pon-
tion the most ditlisult for unyone to
occupy—viz,, that position of distanoe
from all -othe¢rs—~that no one dure tell,
her of uny weaknesa ; that no one dare;
ohide ber for any inconsideratences ;;
thet no one car tell her-of any inoom-,
patibility of temper, In theso rospucts
is 4t mot drue thut her rposition is a
more ‘dfficult ont ($aking sll the cir-
oumatanotl into <tmsideration) them
that of -any mortal upon the fuce of the
earth to-day, man or woman$ Fordf
we have no-one to -correot uB, no ons:
to counsel vs, no one to Y6prove us, xre
we not £00 -apt-to ‘beliove that we noed
10 torrecwun,'no conelliog, no reproot 1
‘And is not this, after-all, -one of the
great veofots of the "Quecen’s wondrous
power, that such a condition -does not
divest herof aympathy, for-the can-read
fram God's owa Bible by ¢he bedside
or-herafllinted eabjects ; and she-oan aal
dose keep her oyes and thes-heart xuponl
everything which in -oalculated o
pramote «the -happintes and well-being
of-her peapled

A VISIT 10 POMPEIL
'BY THE ¥DITOR,
Ir'was on a bright sunny day thatl_

e et s = < g it
e

i 6Way. ‘In ‘the glad yeurs when, asl| I drove Trom 3lount Vesuvius tof
3 confidiug wife, sie lexned upon the|| Pompeii. "The city, it will bo remem-!
Btrong arm of her husband~—amfongthel{ bered, was buried ‘beneath twernty:
TesSoris why they Lave Borrowed withl] Teot of vdlcanic askics and pumice store
hier in ¢l Tong years of her widowhood. || just élghtecn hundred  years ago..

Bt thard arsother reabons, ‘She.is{] About the middle 6f the last century

ijh> ‘répresantafive—this honored re-|liv wis rediscovered, and ever since 1ts-

Yrarentative—ofa land ifpon the shores|] excavation has ‘been prosecuted with

of ‘which €hb dppreesedof any nation,
82 s0tn ¥ théir Teet redt, are frée’l
1and ‘Whithleada'the van in‘the mavch
df eiviligation, ‘O &’land ¢f charitios
~2éhatities o vast amd so diversified
it ‘the poor wud helpless and afflicted

varying energy. A ‘large part has now

Oft|| been ds-interrad, and .the result i3 a

revolation df the oonditions of old
Roman life guch as is extibited nowhcra
dlse, Thehousss, of sonrse, sra rooflssy,
the woodwork having been igaiied by

population i lﬂ

the red hot ashes snd scoria. .But their
intornal arrangements, their paintings,
‘snd their contenta are carefully pre-
sérved, It induces a strange sensation
‘to walk the narrow streetsof this long-
baried city—3hoy varyfrom fourteen to
‘twenty-four Teet wide—to obaervo tho
rats ‘made by the cartwheels ¢ighteen
canturies ago, and to.sce the steppiog-

and dppresssd find In ‘it shomo—find
n 3t Ghedotr—End indt reélisf, 'OF 4
land “wicee homes are puro.and . poace-
fal and coiterteH sand ‘happy. OF a
land'In whiich the British and Foreign
BibloBocidty tookits rige, asid is carry-
ing on its benign mlssisn, dircuafing
Trom ‘this greut eéntra df the world not

‘beads, her bonnet of black being te-
lieved by, a gilver, grey. toather. She is
.paesing to hear the singexz intone those
'8 'witdd of the p36t Ladidats:

Pkl wenot thic’ good. and; iil
: l.eﬁ'o:tf ane’ moée'?. ier gtill 7 >
; And tha close of thém:

' Son8"b8 WedHed,- é5ch and all
Intd one Imperial winle—
Sue with Hntain, Bactatd 3oul—
Oze life, >y

h
§i! Ocelile, on on & thro
L B naR e g oo throns.
) Ly gﬂl{a .
| What'ii'it’ which gives. the Quiim
{ Rannad —
‘ Romndd ab g v e
} 3 > 'v!“ gxY] F e
{Mafuts"or Littio aid DAicas Ligis, Wioi
vfornrdedsoopsto the Qudim, B‘e\-‘h{zj;u.gi
[ With them,. . .. PPty
.nn\',v_‘_ T i

B

in ‘featurss—s regular ‘Guelph. Her

Tado'is ted, very red. In fhis rewpoct

wposnes in London, to ses the_woman

Tess than 4,000,000 copice of the word
of God sunually, Of a Lnd whoe
Gguago, We 'boliove, a8 well ws “its
Bible and ‘it Cafiatianity, is deifined
'to cover the eaith, "Thoeo -are among
‘thie Yeafdns Which mike the'Queen-of
‘Engliiid toHay'in 60 many regpects tha
‘ndat Tetnirksble woman thet ever trod
omearth, P
Hero ghs i, Withia tenfost 6f whare
¥o #and, Her'face is broad and fall

‘stores acroes the streets, with themarks
"6f horsed” hcofe. Oa cither eide are
emall shope, just liko thoss of Naples {o-
day, for the sile of brexd, meat, oil,
‘wine, druge,-and other -arficles. The
sigas of ¢he ehopkecpers can, inylroces,
be soen, and even tho stiins of the
wine‘tnps on tho marble connbcra. A
"berber ghap, a-coap factory, a tannery, &
‘Toller'a shop, & bakeyy with eighty loaves
0t bresd in.the’oven, and ssveral mills
bavo also been found. At the street,
corners are :stono fouotaios worn;

her photographs convey no idea of her ;
Y i gmooth by Jexgthened use, ;

appesrinoe—very shott, very stout,

&t carrying herself wilh great dignity,|| "The dwelling houses have a vesti-i
and overy incha gusen, I felt that it{| bule opening on fhe %met,,mmeﬁmesg
‘was worth my t6 acrom the'| with the word “8alve,” *“Welooms,”;

or the figura of a dog in moesic on tke

passage .
Atlantic twice told, and all my ex-
floor, with the words, ¢ Oave casem,”

opon court surrounded by bedrooms,
kitchen, ¢reclnusn or dining-rvom, ete.
The walls and colnmna are beauntttully
painted in bright colours, chiily red
and yellow, sud adurned with clsgant
ficsoocs of eccnca in the wytoio bistory
ot the pagan gods and godceses, land.
rcapes, ete. In publio pinces witl boread
clootion puacaras snd wall-scnbblings of
idle eoldiera sod soboolboya.  Opposito
ono shopis the warning, in Laus, **'Lins
18 no paco for loungug , idler, aepart ”
The public furum, the basilics, ar court
of Justioe, with ius oclis for prizoner;
the temples of tho gods, with thue
sbrineg and images, their altars statned
with incenso smoke, and tho chambors
of the prittts, the theatres with ther
stage, corrtdors, rows of marble teats-—
one wir hold 5,000 aud another 20,U00
persons ; tho public baths, with nichus
tor bolding 1bs clotbes and touet
artioles, marble bastng for hot and cold
waicr, otc; tho street -of tombe, linod
with the monumenta of tho dead, and
the ancient city walls and gatos, may
ail be sson_almost ua they were when
tho wrath of Heaven descended on thy
guiity wity. About two thousand
persons are supposed to havo perished
initsruins. inthe houseof Diomeden
sbe bodies of sevonteen women and
children wers found crowded togother.
At tho garden guto was dircovered the
skeleton of tho proprietar, with the key
%c ‘his hand, apd near him o slave with
money and jewels. In tho gladiators’
'barracks were ‘tound sixty-three skola.
tons, throe-ot them in-prizon, with irca
stocks on their feet. 1o the -mussum
are prescrved soveral casts of the ill-
fatea inbabitants 1o the attitode ot
flight, and in the very-doath straggle,
Among these are a young girl with u
ring on her finger, 8 man iying on by
tide, with Temarkably well preserved
featares, and others. The very textury
of the dresa muy be seen.
of this dead city, called forth from 1ts
grave of centuries, wade that old
Roman dife more vivid ard real w
ane thanal! the clussic reading I had
ever done.

Tho &ight

A DOG AS A POLICEMAN.

Ix Alleghany, N. Y., thero is a
policeman who owns a rare dog. Ths
animal was starving when the

1R ‘took pity on him, ana the dog bas
meverxince-been wble to do enough for
bis frisnd, Ho foilows him every-
where he goes after dark. Ho s a
holp to all the policomen, for when uno
of them raps for asalstance the deg
vushea to him st once, aud bazks ttn
help comts. When the officers are
obliged to chaso a man, the dug marks
tho msap, rushes afwor him, aod catoh-
inghim by the pantaloons, bolds huu
tiil the officers come up. He nover
makes a mistake aboat & drunken per
298, but when ho finds one wandering

sbont alone, ha howls titl the polioy

come, They always follow the bark
of the dog, and ko never cheaws them,

-

1% ocourse of & convcrsation on the
practice ol ablroviating name, s young
lady remurked ;. “ I have been vainly
trying to get my friends to csll mo
Ratharine. I have beea exlled Kitty
from a child, ana it sounds e0 silly =nd
significant.” * Yes, that is so,” sard
ono of the group, * but somebow tho

name has always seomed to me just to

suit you.”

A

An%'G8d ALY
*Copise- of’ sent the
Pritcds
fikindly sent that atie ws much pl
=
fo 2
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PLEASBANT

HOURS.

A MITE B0ORG.

NLY a drop n the bucket,
But evory drop will tell ;
e bucket wonld soon be empty,
Without the drops in the well.

Only a y=wor littls penny—
It waaall I had to give

But as penntes mako the dollars,
It may help snme cause to live.

A fow Iittlo tats of ribbon,
And some toys; they wore not. new,
But they made the mck child hsppy.
Which has msde me happy too.

Unly sumoe outgrown garments
T{oy were all I balto sparo

But they'll help to clothe the noedy,
And the poor ars everywhere.

God loveth the .heerful giver,
Though the gift be poor and amsl!,

What doth he think of his cliidren
When they never qiveat all ?

OUR PERIODICALS.,
PER TZAR--POSTAEE FRER,
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» best, the -m . enderiaining

weekly

uardian, weekly . .......ecee.. | ]
Methodist Magaaine, 90
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THE LORD'S PRAYER.,

DxAR reader, have you ever thought
how much i{s contained in the Lord’s
Prayert It is indeed beautiful and
instructive; and like & diamond in a
queen’s crown it unites a thousand

in one.

It teaches all of us—eovery ons of
us—to look to God &3 our paremt:
“ Our Father.”

It teaches us to raise our thoughts
and desires above the carth: * Which
art in heaven.”

It tells that we must reverence our
Heavenly Father: ¢ Elallowed be thy
namre.”

It breathes in bopefal words the
mints’ reward: ¢ Thy kingdom come.”

And a submissive, obedient spirit:
“Qive us this day our daily bresd.”

And a forgiving spirit: ¢ Forgive
es’ our debta as we torgive our debt-
m"

And a cautlous spixit; ¢ Deliver us
fram evil”

And, last of all, an adoring spirit :
“For thine is the kingdom, and the
power, and theglory, forover, Amon.”

TELL YOUR MOTHER.

1 woNDER how many girls tell their
mother overything? Not thoso * young
ladies " who, going to and from school,
smile, how, and exchange notes and
carts de visites with young mon who
make fun of you and your pictures,
spoaking in a way that would make
your ¢heeks burn with shame if you
hoard it. All this, most inoredulous
snd romantic young ladies, they will
do, although they gaze on your young
freeh facos admiringly, and send or
give you charming verses or boquets.
No matter “ what other girls may do,”
don't you doit., S8chool-girl flirtation
may end disastrously, as many a foolish
and wretched young girl can tell you.
Your yearning for some one to love is
a great neod of & woman's heart. But
there is a time for everything. Do
not let the bloom and freshnees of your
heart be brushed off in silly flirtation.
And above all, tell your mother every-
thing. “Fuan” in your dictionary
would be indiscretion in hers, It
would do no havm to look and smee.
Never be ashamed to tell her, who
ahould be your best frlend and con-
fidant, all you think andgilelgl.wmltwins
very strange that young gir
esgy person before % mother ? that
which is most important she should
know, Itis very sad that indifferent
persous should know more about her
fair young daughter than she herself.
Have no secreta that you wounld not be
willing to trust to your mother. She
is your best friend, and is ever devoted
to your honour and interest. Tellhorall.

THE CANADIAN METHODIST
MAGAZINE FOR JULY.

Tex 24th volume of this Msgarine
leads off with one of the best numbers
yot immed. A special feature is a life-
like steel portrait of the Iate Rev. Dr.
Rioe, with touching memorial tributes
to his character by the Reva Dr.
Douvglas, Dr. 8tuart, Dr. Harper, and
the Editor. On socount of the cost of
this emgraving, this number will not
be mold separately, but only with the
volume—$1 to the end of the year,
Every Methodist ought to have this
fine portrait of Dr, Rice, * Through
the Bosphorus,” ¢ Picturesque Eng-
land and Wales,” and ¢ The Tehuan-
tepec Ship Railway” are other copl-
ously illustrated articles. The en-
gravings of tho latter show a large
ocoan steamer in transit by rall from
the Gulf of Mexico to the Pacific.
Dr. Daniel Clark, Medical Superin.
tendent of tg;b'l‘omto Asylum for the
Insans, cortributes & striking paper on
« Half-Hours 130 s Lunatie ple:m’”

iving an insido viow of the gqueer
1grla ies of the insane. A gtgphio
story of Irish Methodlsm, by E.
Morphy, Esq,, is begun. Its blended
humour and psthos will be relished by
others a3 well 88 by Irigh readers
The Editor summerires the informa-
tion given in Leckoy’s four large his-
torioal volumea on the influence of
Methodism on England in the 18th
century. The previous chapters of
the stiking story of “Jan Vedders
‘Wife” aro summarized for the benefit
of new subacibers, and auother largs
instalment is given. Other articles
meke up & number of more than aver
age interest. The present is a good

tims to subacribe,

Inxocxxop AND GUILT.

INTERESTING BOUVENIR OF
PHILIP EMBURY.

Tee following was contributed by
the Editor of this paper to the New
York Christian Advocate :

Editor CArisitan Advocats: On the
thirtieth of Octobser, 1768, the old
John S8treet Ohurch, New York, the
motherchurch of Methodism in the
New World, was dedicated to the
worghip of God, Philip Embury
mounted the pulpit, which he had made
with his own hands, and preached the
dedication sermon, Till the arrival of
Boardman and Pilmoor, the following
year, he continued to miaister from
the sacred desk. His services were
entirely gratuitous, although he re-
ceived some generous donations, In
1770 he removed from New York to
Salem, Washington County, where he
soon efter died. Before he loft the
city the trustees of Jokn Street Chapel
presented him, in the name of the con-
gregation, the sum of two pounds five
shillings ¢for the purchase of a Oun-
ocordance, as & memento of hig pastoral
connection with them.” This Concord-
ance is now in the library of the Wes-
loyan Theological College, Montreal.
It ia the third edition of Oruden, with
portrait of the author, date 1769—a
stout, leather-bound quarto, with a
leather cover over the criginal binding,
It bears the inxcription, in & clear,
bold band: *Phil. Embury, April,
1770, The book was presented to
the college by Mrs J. Rhicard, a
grezt-granddaughter of Philip Embary.
A. great-grandson of the same honoured
mar, John Torrance, Eaq., ia » prom-
inent factor of Montreal Meth
being trusteo of three of its largest
cherches.

Anothir eouvenir of Embury still
exists, or did & fow years ago, in the
John 8t-eet Ohurch—the ¢ld wooden
clock which he brought from Ireland.

W. H. Wirnnow,

odism, | match races, that I am better ablo

INNOCENCE AND GUILT,

Do you think that the innocent babe
in her sister’s arms could ever becoms
such a looking man as this izl Soe
the old drunkard giving the baby some
of the horrid stuff that makes him a
eot.

An artist onos looked around for the
finest face he could find for a picturs,
He zaw a little boy, so beautiful and
innocent, that he thought he conld not
find a prettier faco anywhere. He
took the boy's picture and painted it.
When he had finished it, ho thought
he would like to have & picture of the
worst looking person he ever saw, It
was s long time before he conld find
one to suit him. At last ho saw a
drunken man lying in a gutter. He
looked so0 wretched, that the artist
said: ¢ That is the picture I want”
He went to work, and. when the pio-
ture was finished, he placed it beside
thot of the little boy. A gentleman,
who had known the little boy and the
man, cne day said to the artist: “Do
you know that the man in the gutter
was once that little boy whose picture
is 80 besutiful! I have known him
ever gince he waa a child.”

Now, look at the pictare again, and
resolve never to drink anything that
can make you drunk,

Ix my opinion, the best physical
performances can only be sscured
thm:fgh absolute abetinencs from the
use of aloohol and tobreco. Thisismy
rule, and I find after three yeaw'
constant work at the oar, during which
time I have rowed many notabls

to contend in & grest race than when I
commenved, In fact, I bellsve that
the use of liquor and tobsooo has s
very injurions effect upon the system ||§
of dan athlets :)Iy trriteting the vitals {{§8
and consequently weakening the
tem.~—Xd, Hanlan, > {
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3 forth I hied one wintry morn,
My eyos boheld a vision

More charming and more wonderful
Than fancied fields Elysian.

A woodpile, vmpgod in blankets wkito,
Had crystal alabs for pillows,

With drapery like fleecy clouds,
And white as foaming billows.

The old pump had a nightcap on,
And ermine dressing-gown ;
Whale his emaciated arm
Was softly wrapped in down.

A haycock was a sugar loaf;
Fir troes were pyramids;
And two discarded barzels had
Nice frosted cakes for lids,

Each tree and shrab had coral boughs
Each withered leaf s mitten

And every post had on its top
A transitory kitten,

While all the unassaming folk
The Snowsprite's weird endeavour
Tranaformed into kings and queens.
8uch trickery ¢ I nover!
—New York Graphic,

>

“TENTING.”
BY XATE W. HAMILTON,

Tax summer air was bright with
sunshine and fragrant with blossoms,
but Ethel, sitting by her open window
with hands dropped listleesly in her
lap, looked out wearily upon all the
beanty of earth and sky. Up the
street & hand-organ was grinding out
“Sweet Home,” and the girl's eyes
filled with tears as she caught the
straing. She was not longing for her
bome~—in other circumstances she
would have enjoyed this vizit to a
quist ¢ld Southern town—but she was
home-sick for her old strong self, for
the old free, active life tefore she
became an invalid,

Aunt Jane, Ethel's attendant avd
cenzor, was constantly reminding her
that she ¢ ought to be thankful it was
not something likely to last always,
after having had such a fall,” instead

TESTIRG

thought e year of rest and quiet might
wholly overcome. Buta year appeared
a great deal to take out of her busy
young life just when—so it seemed to
Ethel—she needed it most. Noschool
for her in all that time, aud the other
girls would galn 80 much! No piano-
practice, no wandering through the
woods with the eager bitanists, mno
pleazant tramps over the hills with the
geology class—no parties, picnics or
pleasuringp, either,

It is s0o much taken out of my
life ! sighed Ethel.

Nearer came the organ, until it
stopped before Ethel's window, and
began playing “Sweet Home” oncy
more, while 1ts8 owner—whose coarse
red face augured ill for the sweetness
of any home with which he was con-

nected—sent a dejected-lookiug monkey

around to collect pennies, The little
creature ran here and there among the

| 8roup on the sidewalk, and up the

steps ; then, espying Ethel at the win-
dow, he acrambled up the rziling, clung
to the shutter, and in a moment drop-
ped into her lap, S>sudden waa the
movement, such a queer, old little face
it was that looked with old grimaces
into hers, that Ethel laughed, though
half frightened. But when she wonld
have pushed him aside, the monkey
chattered and whined and seemed
begging to stay in the comforteble
quarters he had so unexpectedly found.

“ Pyor fellow ! Has the music made
you, 00, homesick for the old free
days?” said Ethel “Do you wish
you were back in the groves where yon
could swing from ths leaves of the
cocoanut tree all day, if you liked, and
throw cocoanuts in 1

The monkey whined and laid his
band on his head, us if be were trying
to recollect old times; but an iw-
patient twitch of kis cord from the
master outside reminded him forcibly
of the present, and he departad as he
had come,

The incident had aroused Ethel a
little, and she leaned forward and
{ooked from the window. The o
had changed its music to ¢ Tenting
To-Night,” but the girl had heard the
tune with the words of an old Lymn,
and theso came back to her now:

1 Many are tho voices calhng as away—

ling to the better lan

# Once they wero mourners hero balow,
And pourod out cries and tears ;
Thoy wrestled hard, a3 we do now,

With doubts aad griefs and fears,”

“Fearas and griefs not eo very un.
like nice, elther—somn of them,' sho
mused.  “ There wero sach long wait-
Ing-places in sowe of their lives nlso—
Noah in tho ark, Elijah aline on the
mount, and Moses— Thwe for:y years
of keeping sheop fn tho deeert must
have tewmed & dreadfully large portion
out ot his Itfe, aad after he had been
fitting himeelf for such grea' things,
ty!  Bat then Gixd was fitting hum
for atill gevater + ingu, and by that
vory mrans, thoogh he could not koow
it then It waa not loss - it was gain.
Aund the sume wa true«f Noah and
Elijah, and a great many others b:-
sides  Whon the great Uiptain calia
& ba't, it muit b for somo y00d reason.
T wonder—"

Tar 01gin gnader had completad his
list and 1 oved op, but Ethel stll sat
busily thinkiog She had boen mourn
ing over this enforoed pause in her
sotive employments as so much taken
out of her life ; shn had never chanced
to thiok of it us somehing put into
her life instead—put into %c by Gad
and for a purpysr That was a ditfr-
oeat matter.

Aunt Jane, coming ia a littlo later
found E:hel gathe.ing books and
writing-materials about herand cheerily
taking up what she could do.

“ Well 1" exclaimed that wortby
lady, in astonishment, *If I had
known that a monkey and an organ-
grinder were all you needed to cheer
you up, I'd have bired something of
the sort long ago.”

Ethul only laughed, but years after,
in her busy us2ful life, she traced her
most eflicient proparation and dril} for
her work back to that long season
when sho was “only encamped and
waiting for marching-orders.”

TEMPERANCE.

T mave the evidence of my owun
petsonss vapurlence, and the experience
of the eaormous numbers of people
who pass before me every year; and I
staie that alcohol is not a helper of
work, but a certain hinderer of work;
and every man who comes to tho front
of a profession in Loudon is marked by
this one charac.eristic, that the more
busy he gets, the lxs in shaps of
alcobol he takes; aad visexsuseis, ' I
am sorty, but I caunot take it and do
my work."—Dr. Andrew Clark, one of
ths physicians to her AMajesty, the
Queen.

ARTicLE 22, of the Constitution and
By-laws t he Brotherhood of Lioce-
motive Firemen, reads as follows:
" Any member dealing in or in any
way connected with the ealo of intoxi.
cauing liquors shall, unleas he with-
draws, be expelled. Any membex
found guilty of drunkenness shall be
suspended for the fist offence. A
repetition shall Iy punished by ex-
palsion.”

Bur they aleo have erred through
#ine, and through strong drink sre
;ut of the way; the priest and the
ceople have erred through strong
»rink, they ave swellowed up of wino,
;hey err in vision, they stumble in
jndgment.

OH, to many of onr citizens, the best
day is the woret day! They get their
wages on BSaturday night, and then
they are inveigled into these places
{grog-shops] and that which cught to
have gone for the livelihood of their
tamilisg, goea for their own destruction.

PIONEER METHODISM.

BY TIE RRY FIWARD FGATESTON DD
CHAPTER V1.
THE CAMP MERTING

Eanty en the Sinday merning of &
Qunrt ily Mooting, on Good #in's cir
cuit, all the mads were crowded with
peeple.  Evorybody was on horsed. ok,
and  almost  every  hom  carciel
* double.” At half past c¢ight o'clock
the love.frast begun In the large re'ioo!
hguse, No ono was admitted whe 111
oot huld a ticket, and even of thuse
who had tickrts sowe wero turned
away on accwmnt of their naughty
¢arg, thelr stnful * ardficials,” or thei.
wiked ear rings At the (w.ment '
when tho lovisfeast began the d i1 waa
lrcked, snd on tardy member guined
admiszion.  Piatee, with Lread cut
into half-inch cubee, wero passed ronnd,
aund after thesn glamscs of water, from
which each alppod in turn—thiz meagrie
provision standing ideally for a “east
Then the speaking was openad by some
of the older brethren, who wemn par
ticularly careful as to dates, announe-
ing, for instance, that it would boe just
thirty-seven yoars sgo the twen'y-first
day of next Nivember sinoce the Lond
“gpoko poach Lo my never-dying sonl
while I was kneeling at the mourner's
bench in Logan's school-houss, on tho
banks of the Houth Fork of the
Roanoke River, in Old Virginny ”
Thi+ statement tho brethren had heard
for many years, with a proper varia-
tion in dato as the time advanced, bat,
now, a8 in duty bound, they grested it
again with pivu1 ejaculations of thanks-
giving. There was s asmenoes in the
pororations of these httle spnoches.
3Most of the old men wound ap hy
asking an intercet ic the prayers of the
aretkren, that their ¢ last days might
bo their bust days,” and that their
* path wight grow brighter and
birighter unto the perfect day. © Soon
the elder ssters hegan to speak of
thelr trials and victories, of their ** ups
and downs,” tneir ¢ many crooked
patbs,” and tho religion that * happities
the soal.” With their pathetic voices
tLs fire gpread, untit tho whole meot-
ing was at a white-hewt, aud cnas ot
¢ Hallolojah 1” * Amen t” * B:ess the
Lord 1" » Glory to God " aud 83 on
expressed tho fervour of feeling P.r-
haps you, sitting cut of the atmosphere
of it and jaidging coldly, Isugh at thus
fervour, but for my part I cannot. 1
know too well bow deep and vitai wern
tho emotions out of which came theas
utterances of simple and earnest hearts.
I find it bard to get over an warly
prejudice that piety 18 of more conse
quencs than propritty.

About gix weeks after the Quarterly
Meeting Morton rode up to tae New
Cansan camp-ground oo a pleaant
midsummer afternoon. He found a
lodging in the preacher’s tent, where
one bed, larger, transversely, than that
of the giant Og, was provided for the
collectivn rep so of tbu preachers, of
whom there wero half-a-dozen present.
It was always a solemn myotery to me,
Ly what ingenious overiappisg of
sheets, blankets, and blue cover'ets
tho sisters who mada this bed ga.o s
crose-wise continaity to the bed
clothing.

It was customary for all tkn neigh-
bourinz preachers w leave thrir cir
cuits and lend their help in & camp
weeting,  All detactod par des wore

h
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—Rsv. Dr. Talmage in 1884,

drawn in to make ready for a pitted <}
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', of an injury which the physicianz|she hummed, softly, under hor breath.
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PLEASBANT HOURS.

battle,

Morton hal, in his tingiog
vulce, oamncal d livery, uafaltering
conraye, and quick wit, rare ualitics
tiong fur the rude cawpaign, snd, an
the nearswt preacher, he was, of course,
expreted w help.

The providing elder’s order to Kike
to repasir to Jenvavillo circuit hsil gono
after the zealony itinerant like “un
arrow after a wild goose,” aad he had
only recedved it in senson to oleso bis
atfalrs ou Pottawottowis Creok cirenit.
sud reach thi wamp-moeting on hiy
way to by nuw work,  His omacisted
fach ymotn Morton's heart with terror.
The old comrade thought that the
death which Kiko sll but longed fer
could mot bo vory far away. And
cven 10w the zealous and nustere young
Iuen Wuo 80 esger o roach his circult
of Petorhorongh that ha would only
content to turry long enough to preach
on tho firat evening. Xus volco was
weak, and hi appeals were often.
drowned in the uproar of « mob that
had come dotermined to mako aa ead
of the mocting.

Bo violent was tho oppesition of the

moralized.  After the olose of the sen
¢ vice they gatbered in groups debating
{ whether or not they should give up

the meeting. But two invincible men
stocd in tho pulpit louking out aver
the scene.  Without o thought of sur
rcodering, Magruder and Murton
Goodwin were consulting in regard to
polico arrangemente,

** Brother Goodwin,” aid Magruder,

moroing. 1 am atraid he Lasmt got
¢ baok-tone epough to hnudle these
fetlows, D) you know him1*

“Yes ; I'vo known bim two or three
yeara.”

“ Goodwin,” coutinued Magruder,
“I don’t know how to spare you trom
preachicg and exhurting, but you must
take chargo of the police and keep
order.”

*“You had better not trust me,”
said Goodwin,

“ Whyt"

“If I am in command thers'll be a
fight. I don't telieve in letting row-
dies vun over you. If you put me in
suthority, and give mo the law to back
me, eomebedy'll be hurt before morn-
ing. The rowdies hsato mo and I am
not fond of them. I've wanted such a-
chanco at theee fellows ever sinco I've
been on tho circuit.”

I wish you would clean them out,”
£aid the sturdy old elder, the martial
firo shining from under his shaggy
broves,

Morton scon had the brothren
orgunis & into a police. Evory man
wa3 to carry a beavy club; somo were

cmergency.  Part of the force was
mounted, part marched afoot.

At midoight Morton Goodwin sat
in the pulpit and sent ont scouts,
Platforms of poles, six foet bigh and
cavored with earth, stood on each side
of tho stand or palpit. Ou these were
bright fires which threw their light
over the whole space within the circle
of tents. OQOatsido the circlo were a
multitude of waggons covered with
ootton cloth, in which slept peaple
from a distance who had no other
ghelter. o thisouter darkneas Morton,
as military dictstar, had ordered other
patforms to be orccted, and on these
fires sere now kindling,

The returning sxouts ruported at

!

14 wmidnight that the ruthans, ceeing the
»i*! ?Exse =

rowdies that the brethien wero do- |

" vre chall have the sheritf here in the |

armed with pistols to b» used in an.

caunploteness of tho preparations, had
teft tha campground, Goddwin vas
the only man whko was indispoted to
trunt this treacherous truce. He im-
mediately posted his mounted scouts
farther away than before on overy road
leading to tho ground, with instrus.
tions t> let him know instantly, if aoy
body of men shonld bo seon approsch-
ing.
ﬁ“mm Mort:n’s provious knowledgo
of the people, he way convinced that
in the mob wero somo men more than
suspected of belonging to a gnog of
thioves, Otliers wero allies of the
gang—of that clasms which hositates
botwoen & lawless dispesition and a
wholesome fear of the law, but whose
protoction and assistance {s tho right
foot upon which every form of hrig-
andage stands.  Betiden thess thero
were the reckless young men who por
gsecuted 8 camp-mesting from a love of
mischief for its own eake; men who
wero not yet thievey, but from whose
ranks the bands of thibves wore
recruitod.

About four o'clock in the morning
ano of the mounted sentinels who had
been posted far down the road came
iding in at full speed, with intell-
.genco that the rowdies were coming in
force. Goodwin had anticipated this
;and he immediately awskened his
-whole reserve, concentrating the scat-
tered squads and settibg them in
Lambush on either side of the waggon
,track that led to the cawmp-ground,
"With a dozen mounted men, well
‘armed with clubs, he took his own
stand at a narrow place where the
foliags on either side was thickeat,
propared to dirpute the passags to the
camp. The men in amburh had orders
to fall upon the enemy’s-flanks-a3 eoon
8 tho fight shoald bsgin in.front. It
was a simple pleco of strategy learned
of the Indians,

The marguders: rode-on two by two
until the leaders, coming raund a carve,
caught sight' of Aorton and his right
hand man, Then there wss & sur-
prised reining up on the one band, and
‘a gudden dashing charge on the-other.
At the first blow Qocdwin felled bis
.man, and' the-riderless horse-ran: hack-
‘ward through the raskss The mob’
was taken by sarprise, and- before-the:
ruffians- conld rally Mortorx uttered af
ory to his men ix tho bushes; which-
brought an attack upon both flanks.
The rowdies fought haid, but fronr-tho
beginning thio victory of the.gnard -was
sgaured by the sdvantage of ambush:
and sarprise. The only questior to
bn settled wos that of capturs, for
Morton.bad orderod the arrest of-everg:
man thst the guard:could bring io.
But se.sturdy: was the fight that only
thres wore takes, Ono of the guard
received-a-bad flesh-wouad from-apistol
shot, Gocdwia did motgiveup pursniag
the retreating enemy until he gaw-them
dash into the river oppasite Jenkinsg-
villee, He then rode back, and as it
wap getting light threw himself upon:
ono mide of the great bunk in the
preachevs’ tent, and slept until he wanr
awakeoned by the horr blown in tte
pulpit for the eight o'clock preaching..

When Sheriff Burchard «crived on
the ground that day he wai.evidently
frightened at tlio earnestaeis of Mor-
ton's defenca. He was one of thoss.
politicians who would have endeavoured.
to patch up a compromiso with &
typboon, e was in a strait between.
his fear of the animosity of the mob
and his anxiety to please the Meth.

odista. Gcodwin, taking advantage of.

thia latter feeling, got himself appofuted
a d paty-sheriff; and, golug bifore =
mugistrate, ha seoured tho issuing of
writs for tho srrost of those whom'he
knew to be leadera, Then ks eum.
moncd his guard as spoms, and, having.
thus put Jaw on his side, he snnounced
that if the rufflune camo again tlo
guard must follow thHem until thoy
we. » entirely subdued,

Burchara tookhim aaide, and warded:
him solemnly that such extreme mokw
ures would costhis lifa.  Some of thow
men belonged to Harp's gung;.ard ko
would nst be eafé if he mude enemics:
of the gaug. * Don't throw away your
life,” entreated Burohard,

“Thav's what lifo i for,” eaid Mor
ton. *“lf a man's lifois too good to
throw away in fighting tue devil, it
{sn't worth having” Goodwid eaid'
this in » way that msde Burchard!
achawed of nis own cowardice,

As there was overy sign of an
approaching riot during the evening
service, and as no ruan could manage
tho tempest so well as bruther Gocd-
win, he waa appointed to preach. A
young theologian of the present day'
weuld have drifted helpless on the
waves.of such s mob. When one hss
& congregation that listens because it
ought to listen, ovo can afford to be
prosy ; but an sudience that will only
‘listen when it is.compelled to listen ia
‘the beat discipline in the world.for-an:
-orator. It will teach him methods of
‘homiletic arrangement which learned-
_writers on Saored Rhetoric have never
dreamed of.

The disorder bad: already begun
when Morton QGoodwin's tall figare
appesred ia the stand. Frontier men
are very susceptible to physical eflects,
and there was a-clarion-like sound in.
Morton's voice well calculated to. im-
prees them., Goodwin enjoyed battle;
every power of his mind and body was-
at ita best.in the-presence of a-storm..
He knew betier than.to take a. text.-
He must surpriee the mob into-
curiosity.

“There is » man standieg back.in
tho crowd tkere,” he began, poioting
hiz finger-in-a.certain direstion- where-
there was-much.disorder, and psusisg:
uotil everybody was still, * who re-
minds me of a fumny story I.omce
heard.” At this point the turbulent
sons. of Bselial, who:loved nothing so
mach- a8 & funoy sbory, concluded to
postpone their riot until they should
have thein lawgh. Laugh they did,
first -at-one funny story, ana then at
apother—stories with 1o moral in.
particular, except the moral-there isdn-
a laugh. Brother Mellen; who sab
behingd Morion, and who had- never
more than half forgiven him for not
coming- to a -2l 2nd as the result-of+
disturbing:a meeting in his-wild days,
wasgseatly sk ..ar’ at Morbon's levity-
in tho pulpit, but Magruder, the p-e-
siding elder, was delighted. He
laughed at each story, and laughbd
lond enough for Goodwin-to hear andi
appreciaterthe eenior’s spproval.of his
drollery. But somehow—the crowd
did not know how—atb some thnptin
his- discourse—the rowdies did not-
observe when—Mortoxr managed to
cease his drollery without detection,
and to tell stories that brought-tears
instead of iaughter. The mob was
demoralized, and, by keeping. their
curiosity-perpetuslly -excited, Goodwin
did not give them time to rally at all.
"Whenever an ianterruption was at-
tempted, the prescher would tarn the
ridicule-of the audicnos-upon-the inter-

locator, and go gain tho sympathy of
tho rough-orowd wht' Werd Habituuted
to laugh on tho sido of tho winver Iy
all rude todrnawents of body ot miad,
Rnowing perfeotly woll that hi' would
have to fight bafore tho dight was
.over, Morton'ds mind: way etiimulated
.to its utmosti Il dnly hy' could get
the religlous intetGat®agoitigy ho might
18ave sotts of the¥s riel ifwtuud of
.punislisy thetd:  Hiw sdul yearnod
over tko people. Hiw ofitory at last
iowept out trikinpHWBt oVet evary.
'thing; thore wes Wetnldg atideolibing;
somo fell-itt uttoriifghcrieg of Ahguish;
'others ran awhy ik témror  Even
‘Butchard-shivered: with:¢motion- when
‘Motton deseribed-Hiow, stefi by step, a
young maxt-wa:led from' bud!ts' Worse,
jpud then recited: hilt owhn eXjsetience.

At lagt there waw* thy utmobt excite
iment, Aw.s00n us thil® hutritaoe of

feeling had' reached the point of con-
fueion, the rioters bruke'tho® shitll of
Morton's spoech and beght thetk dis-
turbance. (Goodwitk imthudihtely in.
vited the penitents itlo'the entlosed
pen-like placo called- the witarj:and the
whole epice was® filled) withi kweoling
mourners, whosscrieg srid’ ghdatia mado
the wooda resotiid, DBat-at-the same
moment thy ridters liaeraad’ their
noisy demondtrations; and' Mosrton,
finding the sherift intfhcient- to quell
them, descewdéd’ froin the pulpit‘and
took commeaund’ of his catdpmecting
lice.

Perhaps thix miod wouldsnot have
secured headway enough to have
necessitated: tho sbvevent’ nicabtites it
had not-been for Mr. Melfoh, Asuoon
ag ho detected the rising istorm-he felt
impelled to try tho effect of bi3 sten-
torian voice inquellivg-it. He did
not ssk tho-permission oftthe-prestding
clder, as ho-waw isduty* bousd :t&r do,
but as soon a8 there was a pause in Itihe
singing he begatr- to- exhort: is
style ngs violemtly? axpeesstve;. and
only served to provok¥the nith: He
began with the trus old Homeric
epithets of early-Methodisny, exploding
them like buitbahelld: ¢« You- ate
hairhung and breezanhikest overhell,”
e o doray 17 pondsiions of

¢ You do; 17 red 8 0
the rioters, to m infihité~ amtisdrient
of the rest,

For five minatese Mellen~procteded
to drop this- kind'of' réligious’ agaa
fortis upon the turbulent crowd, which
grew more- and: turbulent under his
inflammatory trestment. Finding him-
self likely to be-defeated, -he turned
toward Goodwin aud demanded that
the camp-mbétingpoli¢s should enforce
order, Bub Morton-was contemplating
a master-atroke theb-should -annihilate
the disorder in ond-battlé; and he“was-
nebto-be hurried inte-teo precipitate
an attdok.

« Thay'll get enough-of it before
daylight,” said Goodwin,- “Do you
get a club- end-ride- by my: side-t&-
night, -Brother Molion - I-amistre you-
are-a-mam?”

Mellon-wenb -fox-his-hérse and-club;
gramblingall-the : while- at- Morbén’s:
tardinoss. -

Goodwin-had glven-ordefs that-his*
soouts-should-~report-to himthe-firat:
asterpt at concentratidn- o -the pert:
of the rowdies, He-badnot- been
deceived- by thein feintev inedifferent
parts of the-camp, but hed-dtawh his
men togethet. He kiew-thkb-there
wan-some” direotidgrhead to-the mab,
and thas-ths only effed 10 beat
it wasa to beat it in solid form.

» Ab-lastha-yoaxig-




PLEASART HOURBS,.

ilio where Goodwin stood, saying:
«They're toaring down a tent.”
«The fight will bs there,” eaid
Morton, mounting deliberately. ¢ Oatch
ol you can. Don't shoot if you can
belp it. Koop close togotber. We
bave got to ride all night.”
} He had iscreased his guard by
B nustering in every able-bodisd masn,
Rt except such a8 were noeded to conduct
d|the moetings. Most cf theso mea
were Methodists, but they were all
B trontiermen who koew that peaco and
dvilizstion have ofton to be won by
il coflic. By the time this guwrd
started the camp was in extremo con-
foeion ; women wore running 4n every
tiroction, childven were crying, and
men were stoutly denouncing Goedwin
M| for his tardiness.
Dividing his mounted gusrd of
il thirty men into two parts, he sent one-
N Lalf round the outside of the camp-
8| ground in one direction, while he rode
vith the other to attack tho mob on
the othor side. The foot-police were
went through the circle to attack them
in a third direction.
i| As Morton antidipated, his deley
M| tended to throw the mob off their
d| gusrd. They had demolished oze tent,
fl| and in great exultation had begun on
f| another ; when Morton's cavalry rode
fn upon them on both sides, doaling
h:avy blows with thelr iron-wood and
hickory cluba. Then the fooi-men
B1 charged them in front, and the mob
woro forend to goatier and mount their
horses as beat they could. As Morton
had captured some of them, the rest
B | nallied on horgeback and attempted &
8| 1escuo.  For two or three minutes the
fight was a severe ona. The roaghs
il | made several rushes upon Morton, and
§| nothing but the savage blows that

B | Mollen 1aid about bim saved the leader

%|from falling into their hands, At
§| last, however, aiter firing several shots,
3| and wounding one of the geard, they
B | retreated, Goodwin vigourously per-
| suading his men to continue the charge.
8! Then they fied, and this time, letting
f| the less guilty rowdies escape, Morton
#| pureued the well-known thieves and

their allies through the country, until

the hunted fellows abandoned their

.| horcea and fled to the woods on foot.

For two days more Morton harried

‘M them, arresting one of them now and
Bl then until he had captured eight or
| ten. The orderly citizens of tke
‘M| county were eo much heartened by this

#ldness and severity on Morfon's part

8| that they combined sgainst the roughs

and took the work imto their own

‘M| bands, driving some of the thieves
\gl| away and terrifying the rest into a

sallen submission, Tte camp-meeting
went on in great triumph,

——— A
LET IT REST.
Ax| how many hearts on tho brink

D
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s

of snxiety and disquietude, by this
simple sentence, have been made calm
and happy !

Some proceeding has wounded us by
its want of tact; let it rest—no ono
will think of it sgain.

A harsh or unjust sentence irritates
us; let it rest; whoever may have
piven vent to it, will be pleased to seo
it ia forgotten.

A painful scandal isabout to estrange
us from an old friead ; let it rest, and
thus preserve cur charity and peace of
mind.

8l A suspicious look is on the point of
11 cooling our affection; let it xest, and
our look of trust will restore confidence,

s
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" PRAISE THE LOKD!'™
' [ will slng of t?’y wercy 10 the worning.”

. 9. 1.
N .
y Y Father, thr.  culng, my spirit is
prawing
Thy flnthuly keepong 85 bonnteous and
Ted,

’
In gladuess a nm of thanksgiving t+ raiog
Yor ;:rd.on nierey and favours frem
thee,

Throngh the night thou hast ehielded and
given xwiet slumber;
Each jathway 10 Droamland with angels

was trod.
My soul for thy Liesings amd gifts beyond
aumber
With mpturo edores thee, my Father and
God.

Each day that thou givest 13 token of kind

neas,
1a proof of thy fatherly Xoeping and love;
Ok, koep me from wasting, 1n folly and blind.
nesy,
Thy bountfui gifts, that may crown me
above.

Tho gladness that comea with the sunlight of
morning,
That shines in the dew that be-crystals the

Is seon in the flowers tho meadows adorning,
Is hennlll 1 the song that the meadow-lar
trills.

This gladnoes and sunshine and music and
swostnuss, N
Oh grant mo! let love all my beiug en
thrall !
Then thought, word and action, in blessed
completeneay "
Shall praise the Beneficent-Giver of all.
L. A. MogRi8soN,
Toronto, March 6th, 1856,

COAUGHT ON THE SBANDS.
BY MRS. BOBERT A. WATSON.

¢ CoME away to the sands and watch
for uncle George,” said John to
Edward. “Ho's to rido acro:s today
when the tide is down, and we'll get
gea-weed and shells, and see the bonn)
jolly-fish in the pools while we're wait

These boys lived in Annap, and it
was the sands of Solway Firth they
spoke of. You know the Bolway Fir:h
is that great arm of sea which rolls up
botween England and Sotland until it
comes near to fair Carlislet I have
seen it, on o summer'a day, a broad
blue mirror flashing in the sun—the
gun seems to be shining always there!
—and beaatiful soft hills far cff on
elther side.

Do you wonder what these boys
meant when they said uncle George
was to ride across that wide rolling
flocd. O, but they knew very well
what they said? Living there in little
Annan, they knew all about Solway
and his ways: how he went r 1ihing
down to the open sea every day and
night, to got a taste of fresh eslt and
Atlantic foam ; and how, after that, be
came racing up egain so fast that if
you got in his way you would be
knocked over and drowned before help
could reach you. So when their
mother eaid : ¢ 1€ you are golog to the
sands, laddies, yo maun heed the tide
and no’ wander far,” you may be sure
that they promized to be careful. It
was easy to be tempted along way acrots
the sands when the tide was “out,” for
it olled so far seawards that you might
thi. k it had gone away &ltogother from
that shore and would forget the way
back ; and thero weremany sad atories
told of people who get out to cries
from one sbore to anothor and were (00
alow about it or too late in starting,
and 80 were cavght by the incoming
rush of wator, and never scen again,
“Dinna go far, laddies; snd keep a
lock-out for the tide,” eaid their mother,

Anl so thry meaut to d+, of course,
They had often bren therobefore, for,al
though thero wero beathery hill-tops to
b climbed intand by lads wha could
trudgoe a few miles, Xfancy the favorito
ramble was to thn whore. It was so
freo und fresh on thoso wide yellow
eands, and there was 89 much to
s notico” in mauy pools, big and little,
—clear peols filled with strange cros.
turce that seemed wlive and yot not
alivo, and shone, stme of them, hku
bits of light. What could b» mur
dolightful ¥

So tley ramhled from poovl 1o pool,
looking now xud then azrom tho wet,
gleaming wildernees for uncly George,
but more ocpgaged in trying which
could find the biggest end * bonniest ”
jul.y-tishor otherwonder, Axnd hers and
there o small object moved across the
great spacs,—a cart and horee, to wit,
taking the daily chancs of the ford.

Bright sky—bright shoro—wonderful
thells and fishea—~two boys calling to
each oher as they patter ower the
sand or stoop over a pool.

« Hi, Johnnie, look here what I'vo
gotten 1"

¢ Eh, mon, see this queer beastio t*

They hiad forgotten Solway and hia
swift rosh ap from the soa; they hud
forgotten their uncle.

The carta crept gvor to shore aud
safety, long threads of water began to
run from pool to poo), and s>me banks
of sazd in the midet wors no mors to
be ween, Was Solway racing back
again? Then why did not the boys
look about them aund turn towards tbo
shingly beach, whers tiiy would be
safo !

A black speck moved along the sands
at some distancs; it came nouver, and
if the boys had beoz locking they
wonld havo scen & man on horasback
riding fast.

T the middlo of a dispate over a jelly-
fish a horse galloped up to them, and
before they know what was being done,
a strorg arm caught up firat John and
threw Lim across the neck of the horse,
then Edward, and stuck bim somehow
beside the other, and 80, like & giant,
held thera thery, and galloped to the
beach. Was it really & robbergiant
sprung out of the sea? Before the
boys could spesk or look, the horse
stopped, and the other hand of the
rider pointed back to the place where
they had been scized. It was covered
already with the incoming tide!

“D'ye see that, laddies? Yo're
mither wad hse been weeping this
night if I hsd ns seen ye among the
poole. But, my certy! s it our own
laddics ¥'ve gaved ¥

He had not seen their faces, nor
they his, when he caught them up and
rode with them to shore; but it was
even uncle Georgo!

Had he teen ten minutea later,
the gread preacher Edwerd Irviog
would nover have have been known in
this world, for he was ons of those boys
whom their own uncle saved unawares
upon Solway sands.

And now T am sure you are all
¢hurp enough to find tho moral of
my story for yourzelves. I have told
it because I want you to remember
Edward Irving, and when you are older
to read all the story of his life as it is
writica by Mrs. Oliphant in a boutl
ful book of which I, for one, am never
tired,

« Axp how old are you, my little
mant” “Im not old at all. I'm
nearly new,”

WFrE LIZIE,

+ UMY, my honnls hadrale,
G An st vn mither's knse
Tu £l ;uy Leatt wa pleasure,
 Yerna' the warl tas s,
Ye rin abvot the tare sas tlythe
Tak’ care an’ diana v,
There's no anjther tatrn am sbare,
Ina the land san traw *

Oft as I lock tn yer tnoh™ fave,
. M{ bonoie wee tat laruls

Ye fill wh. n salemy Lsart wi’ paiu
Wi joy 1 ne'ee can explan

Axthroughthislite wew maun gang.
1 2" 1ts care an »arraw,

Ave tak’ the juid o every day,
Aud hupe fur niote b wermw

Ay that's wee Lizgio's vazant chatr
Tlat »tanus beatle tha ted,

I oft-tinea thauk 1 seo her thers,
Hat by, alas ] shesdead?

She's pane tae dwell wi' an;rels,
In thwt Lappy land alane;

Bat wo'll uevt again sume bappy day,
When lifs oxt earth {s Juue.

CarLxnonia,
Fort Mazleod.

OUR INDIAN BOYS

As the wettmg run iw his
mellow light over this boautiful walley,
along the Bow River, I sce a sight
that cheers wy heart. It is the Mac.
doegall Orpbanage, in full viow Yrom
the oprn window, near to which I am
writing. Itis a large story and a-half
framo building, not ye! paiotod, having
four windows on tho #ide und two at
oach end. On the beautiful lawn of
native prairle, between Mr. Macdou.
gell'e house and the Orphsungo, the
boys ave playing on tho icit, and the
girls on the right. No one wonld
think them inmates of & public insti.
tution, rince no two are dreased alike,
All are neatly clad, with nothing tom
aud seedy, yot plain and sutatantial
gamonts cover them. Far enongh
away not to see their colonr, 7on would
think them Camadian childron ont at
play. They ehout and laugh and jamp
and run races and swing, just as
white boysand girlsdo. A few mitutes
glnce, these boys wero cutting woud
with crosscut eaws, It was very
amusing to sos them, they really
worked well. I took hold of ono saw
with & white boy—little John Mag-
dougall, and we tried a race in cutting
off a log with ¢wo of the Indian lads
It is only fair to us to say, that we
bad rather the larger Jog. Bat they
got their log off first, and they thought
it & fine thing, and lsughed at us
heartily, Thers were two that sawed
together liko Httle men, who could not
b over tine years of age.  They are
only sllowed to cut wocod a littie while
at a time.

There, the bell has rang, and thoy
are all in their comfortable home,
whero they =re under thoe kind and
thooghtful care of Mr, and M,
Yeoomans, Now I bave scen hundreds
of Indian boys aud girls within the
1ast six months; but ncne a0 bright
aud happy and good-looking as thease.
One of tho older boys met me at the
atation, three miles off, last evauing,
and rowed me acrosy the rapid and
swollea niver, and then drove me down
to the miesion. Let our fricads feel
g:;fneuly asgured thay their money 13

g well spent, and good resalts aro
already seen &t the Orphanage at
Morloy. ALYRSp ANDRRWSE

Tue two things that did most to
make Washington whet he is in history
wore, his thoroughuess in all he 114,
and his trust in God.

4
2
AY
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THF *GLAD TIDINGS "

A~ unknown corrospondent sonds $2.00
for Mr. Crosby’s ulasion yacht Qlad Tsdirgs,
and sccompanles tho donation with the
folloming llnes :~—

W HE'S only s tiny veasel,
Ouly a modest yacht,

And when apon tho billows
Seoms nothing but a spot.

Yet the Indisns by the ocean,
The tribes by the far.off ses,
Are lost in ho { rapture,
When she glides unto the quay.

For she takos the Indian tidings
Of salvation full and freo,

And ho loves her for the mossage
That gives him lberty.

And when bowed {n sweot devocon,
When calling on his God,

Oue prayet goca ap for the tiny craft,
Upon the ocean broad.

*God bleas thoo while st ancbor !
God blers thee while at sea !
God bless theo on the illows !

God bloss theo at the quay 1 ”

Anmong the shios of oocan,
Pouring ** tributo at his feet,”
Will be the yacht Glad Tidings,
Whoen her labours are complote.

God blesa tho sailing preachers |
God bleas the gallant crow |
And msy they, like their noble yacht,
Be staunch, and tnim, and true.
—Outlook,

GOD SEETH.

WueN a great Grocian artist was
fashioning an imago for the temple, he
was diligently carving the back part
of tho goddoas, and one said to him,
“You need not finish that part of the
statue, becaunse it is to bo built in the
wall.” He replied, “The gods can see
in the wall"”

He had s right idea of what is due
to God. That part of my religion
which no man can seo should be as
perfoct us if it were to be observed by
all. Tho day ahall declare it. When
Obrist shall come, everything shall be
mado known, and published before the
universo, Thorefore, see to it that it
be fit to be thus mado known. We
should always keep in our mind this
verso, ‘ Thou, God, scest mo,"”—Sel,

NOT AFRAID TO DIE,

ArxosT tho onlyprinted matter found
in the Far North, when the relics of
Sir John Pranklin's expedition wore
disgcovered in that icy region. was a
leaf frers Todd's Student’s Manual,
with this dialogue on 1t:

" Aro you afraid to die$”

“ No."”

* Why doss the uncortsinty of an-
other etate give you no concern $*

‘“Because God has sald: ¢ Fearnot ;
when thou passret through the waters,
I will bo with thes,”

The poor victim, perhaps, treasured
tho pago, read, and reread it, and gazed
on it until the mints of death crept
over him, He wag not found, but the
page told those who were searching
how one, at lexat, of those brave scamen
had died,

-

Tae testimony is univernal that the
greatest amount of d takes
place on Saturday night, and durin
the hours that the housen are allow:
to bo open on Sunday.—Committes of
Houss of Commons sn 1854,

A NORLE part of every true life is
to learn to undo what has been

wrongly done, -

PLEASANT HOURS,

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.
LESSON V.
JRSUS HONOURKD,
Jokn 12, 116, Commit to nem, ve, 12-16.

Qorpax Trxr,

Hosanoa :  Bleased fs the King of Israel
that cometh in the nameo of the Lord, Jobn
1

3.

A.D, 30.) (Aug 1.

OurLixe.

1. The Guest, v, 1.9,

2 The King, v. 10-186,
Tiun.—8ix days before tho Passover.,
Praoss.—Bethany Jernsalem.
ExrrLANATIONS, — The passover — The great

commemorative {east of tho national cscape
from Kgypt. 4 supprer—Supposed to bave
bean at tha bouse of Simon the leper, Three
Aundred pence—DPirhapa about forty dollars
ofourmoney. ThAe bag—Nesmng that Judaes
was the troasurer of the company. Jews
went away— Not removed trem Jerasalow, or
from the country ; but went away from the
teachings of tho Phariscos and rulers,

TEACHINGH OF TILR LESsON,

Whars, in this lesaon, are we taught—
1. That love finda no service costly $
2. That loving acrvice is pleasingto Jeaus 1
S _That an evil heart always finds an evil
motive in othors !

THE LxssoN CATkcHIsN,

1. Whero did Jesus go soon after the
raliing of Lazarns! To tho land beyond
Jordan. 2. When did he come again to
Bethany ! Six doys before tho passover.
8. What did they there do to honour Jesns?
They made him a supper. 4. With what
did .\larg. the sister of Lszarus, auoint the
fost of Jesus? WWith cosly ointment. 5,
Whare did Jesus go on the day following
To Jerusalem, 6. With what shouts did the
people come out to most Jesus? ¢ Hosan-
na,” eto.

_Docvrrinas. Soeuxstion.—The King of

kings,
OaTrouisx Questions.

3¢ How does the Scripture deseribe this
knowledget It teaches that God knows
every thought in man’s heart, overy word
and every action,

40. What is meant by saying that God ia
all-wiea ! That God does eve.ything in thoe
bast and most perfoct way, for the sceom.
plisbment of his purposo,

B.C. 30.] LES3SON VI,
GENTILES SEEKING JESUS.
John 12, 20-36.  Commit to mem. vs, 28-95,
GoLvEN TrxT.

And I, if I be lifted up from the earth, will
draw all men unto me. John 312, 32,

[Ang, 8.

L TheS OvrLine.

. o Savionr Sought, v, 20.22,

T 2 'I.‘!::reh St&x\xu Gloriﬁ«i v. 23.56.
14 E.~—The Tuesday bafo ifixi

Puoz.-Jornnlem.y ro the crucifixion,

EXPLANATIONS. — Certatn Greeks —

wers not- Jows, but GQontiles, heae

soul troudled—The approach
seems to have bsen one of
trials.  His human
just as ours doss.

our Lord’s sore
pature shrank trom 1t
Prince of this worid—
Satan, or the devil, who rules in this world
of sin, Be lifted up—B, raired @p from the
Pearth 1glpono ltéhoTcmss. Out of the law—

rom the estament i .
I . which they pos

TRAORINGS OF¥ THE Lesson,
‘Where, in this lesson, are we tagght —
1. The lesson of perfect ucxj‘i‘!;iool
2. The losson of perfect obedionce §
3 The lesson of perfect sabmussion )
Tae Lrsson CaTEou1sy,

1. To what day do the events of this lexs
tol%z‘:,gl The last day of Churist's twchinogl?
2. What was said by soms Gentiles in
Jerualom?! ‘* Wo wonld sce Jesns * 8.
What hour did Jesue say had somet! The
bour when he shoald be glorified, 4, How
was Jesus glorified! By g ing for men,
5. What did Jesns ssy of ﬁmself in the
gi%x.tx:x.\' Txtx:'r "?n 1,” otc. 6, What

6 urgo the pooplie 10 do while
the lightt To glifve in the Ii ll)t.they had
DoorriNaL SuaorsTioN, —Fo owing Jesns,
OirroBIsM QuEsTioN,

41. What is moant by saying that God
holy t That his mtmyis p)elfgctly good anig
withont tho possibility of evil, and that -he
cannot allow #in in his crestares,

Thou art of purer eyes than to bohold evil,
mii canst not look on iniguity,—Habakkuk

METHODIST MAGAZINE

VOLUME XXIV.
JULY TO DEOEMBER, 1886

ONLY 81.00.

W. H. WITHROW, D.D., F.R.8.0., - EDITOR/

ILLUSTRATED ARTIOLES,

A Fins Srxz, Porrmarr or Dr. Rios,
with memorial tribute by the Editor, Dr.
Douglas, Dr. Stewert and Dr. Harper.

“’i‘m: Grxat Nonru Wasr,” its History
and Resources— Indian Races—the Fur
Trade and Fur Companies—Trapping and
Hunting —Farming and Ranching—Missions
and Missionariee—aund the Two Rebollions
in the North West. This will run through
most of the year,

* Voxpxus or THE YRLLOWSTONR AND
Tux Pacirio Coasr," with superb engrav-
ings, by J. T. Moore, Esq.

* Picrorrsqux CaNADA,"” with new and
beautiful vuta of Toronto and Montroal, oto.

* FoorpriNTs op ST, PaUL.”

* Tug Sevex CriorcHES 1¢ Asi,”

* P1oTURESQUE SOOTLAND."

¢ SAUNTERINGS IN ExoLAND,"—TI,

¢t AMONC THER ZUNL"

“Qur IxpIAN Exuxpirm: rrs Orrizs, 1wa
Pataces, 113 PropLe. " —3 papera.

“WANDERINGS IN SOUTH AMERIOA."”

“Turovoit Tig BosrRORUS,”

I8 T1R GRRMAN FATHERLAND,”

‘““Swisy Picrokes.”

“GuINA AND 173 MissioNs.”

“In Tie CanoLiNas,” by Dr. Eggleston,

“Ix Bistr Laxps."—Third Series.

0N TuE CoLorADO,”

S JAMAICA AND 173 PrOPLR.”

“FaTuER MarTirW AND HIs WoORK," by
tho Rev. William McDonagh.

“JouN MirLmow,” by the Rev. F. H.
Wallace, B.D.

“Tne MopErN Salnt ELizasers,” by the
Rev S. P. Rose.

““ A MissioNany Bisuoe.”

OTHER ARTICLES.

Among the numerous other articles will
be the following :—

¢ Less KxowX Poxrs or Mxruonisy,” by
Dr. John A. Williams,

“Tur Losr Eurire oy rux HiTrrrxs,’
by Thos Nichol, M.D., LL.D., D.C.L.

**Hary Houss 1N A LuxaTio Asyrum,"”
by Dr. Danicl Clark, Superintendent of
Asylum for Insane, Toronto.

¢ S1sTKR AND SAINT,” Rev. W. Hall, M. A,

¢ MexmoR1ALs or Dr. R10g AXD DR, Can-
ROLL.”

*Tug Scorr Acr,"” by Rev. D. L. Brethour,

““Love aND Sacririos,” by Rev. W. W,
Carson.

“ Bricks axp taE Bipry,"” Dr, Burwash,

“Tux ScnooL oxX THE HILL,” a story of
Irish Methodism, by E. Morphy, Esq.
And many othér articles,

OUR SERIAL STORY,
**Jan VRuLER'S W1Fs,"” is one of surpassing
interest. .Of this book DMrs. H. B. Stowe
says: *“I have read and re-read with deep
interest thostory, lrejoicein a book whose
moral is 8o noble and so nobly and strongly
expressed.”

REPRINT ARTICLES.

*The English Princes at the Antipodes,”
from the Journ{n{av :l! Prince Edward and
Prince George o cs,

I}P&lvulqﬁ" by Roso Elizabeth Oloveland
—Sister of the Prosident of the United
Statea.

**The Ori in“of thoL%nIi;'erll?ei; sby the
Rov. W. H. Dallinger, ., F.R.S.

u:YFamoua Menl:gd Womeg'Scriu," be
brief studics of Llie most eminent persons o
rocent or remo?e timoa

Papers_on Science, by Prof. Drummond,
Sir John Lubbock, Grant Allan, and others,

« Higher Lifo.”

4 City Mission Skotches,” eto.

Some schools havo taken ten ooples to
circulate instead of libraries, ax being fresher
and moro attractive,

Send for apecial torma,

Address—

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
78 & 80 Kmxa Stmxrr Earr, Toroxwe,

o, 0. W. COATES, Moxraxay,
8. F. HUESTIS, Haunx, N.8,

HOME COLLEGE SERIES

Prico, each, 5 cents,

AMailed post fres on receipt of cash with orda, |

The **Homx CoLixar SxrIzs” contaly
short papers on & wide range of subjects.
biographical, historicsl, scientifio, literary,
domestic, political, and religious, Indeed,
tho religlous tone will characterize all of
them, Thoy aro written for everybody—for
all whose lelsure is limited, but who desire to
use the minutes for the onrichment of lifs,

1. Thomas Carlylo. By Danjel Wise, D,D,

2. William Wordsworth, By Dagig
Wise, D.D,

8. Egypt. ByJ, 1. Boawsll,

4. Henry Wadaworth Longfollow,
Daniel Wise, D.D.

6. Rome, By J. I. Boswaoll,

G. England. By J. I. Boswoll,

7. The Sun. By O. M, Westlake, M.S,

8, Washington Irving. By D. Wise, D.D,

9. Political Economy, By @, M, Steels,
D.D. '

10, Art in Egypt. By Bdward A. Rand,

11. Greece, By J. I. Boswell, :

12, Christ as a Teachor, By Bishop X,
Thorapson.

13. Qeorgo Herbert. By Daniel Wise, D.D,

14. Daniel tho Uncompromising Young Man,
By 0. H. Payne, D.D,

15. The Moon. By C. M. Westlake, ).8;

168. The Rain. By Misg Carrie E. Dennen,

17. Joseph Addison. By Daniel Wise, D.D,

18. Edmund Spenser,
D.D.

19. China end Japan. By J. I. Boswell,

20. The Plavets. By. C, M. Weatlske, M.8, .|}
21. William Hickling Prescott. By Dania-

Wise, D,D.
22. Wise Sayings of the Common Folk,
28, William Shakeapeare.
D.D.
24, Geomotry.
25, The Stars. By C. M. Westlake, AI.S,
26. John Milten. By Daniel Wise, D.D,
27. Penmanship,
28. Housokeeper's Guide,
29,
tarch.)

30. Alexander. (From Platarch.)

81, Coriolanus and Maximus, (From Plus
tarch.)

32. Demosthenes and Alcibiades. {From-
Plutarch.)

33, Tho Gracchi. (From Plutarch.)

34.

85, Palestiho. By J. 1. Boswell.

36. Readings from William: Wordsworth.

87.

Taylor.
38, A Set of Tools, By Alfred Taylor.
89,
Alfred Taylor.

40. Memory Practice.

41. Gold and Silver. By Alfred Taylor.

42. Meteors. By C. M. Westlake, M.S.

43. Aerolites, By 0. M, Westlake, M.S,

44. France. By J. I. Boswoll.

46. Euphrates Valley. By J. I. Boswoll.

46, United States. By J. I. Boswel).

47. The Ocean. By Mits Carrie E, Denner.

48,
ity. By J. M. Buckley, D.D,

Keep Good Company.
Smiles,

49.

50.
Ridgaway, D.D.

Art in the Far Eat, By Edward A;
Rand.

Readings from Cowper.

1.

52,

——

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
78 & 80 Kixo Sr. Edsr, Toroxrro,

C.W.COATES, Montreal. | 8. ¥. HUESTIS, Hallhx, AN

By D. Wis,

Cmsar and Cicero. (From Plutarch.) .

By.

By Danid Wise,

Themistocles and Pericles, (From Pla. i

Tho Watch and the Clock, By Alfred~ E

Dismonds and other Precious Stones. By 11

Two Werks in the Yosemite snd View:
By Samuel”

Ten Days in Switzerland, By H. B, |t




