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TORONTO, AUGUST 2, 1884.

‘¢ Albert the Good.,”

W see him as he moved,
How modest, kindly, ull-nccomplished, wise,
With what sublime repression of himself,
And in what limits, and how tenderly ;
Not swaying to this fuction or to that ;
Not making his high place the lawless perch
0f winged ambitions, nor a vantage ground
For pleasurz: but thro® all this tract of

years

Wearing the white flower of a blameless ‘

' Chautauqua.
(From the Missionary Ouwlook: for June.)

ON this pago we present our readers

; with & fine view of this famous sum-

mer resort, and & brief outline of the
coming reason’s operations.

life,

Before a thousand peering littlenesses, benefit secular teachers by combining

i

mer Trip Beyond the Sea,” lusting two

i

The Chautaugna Teacher's Retreat sermons, and addresses by leading men
{ opened Saturday, July 12th, and con- representing the great Missionary So- |
tinues three weoks; the aim being to cicties of the world.

f

Lt 5 pm.  Tickots ood to go August
12th, and four following days, and to
return any time up to August 26th,
price Four Dollars. These will be for
sale at the Methodist Book Room, 78
and 80 King Street East, or on the
wharf, on the morning of the Excur-

j sion (August 12th), at 6.0 o’clock.

The time covered by this Excursion
embraces the most attractive features

The Chautauqua Sunday-school As- of the Asgembly, including the C. I,

these two Schools is # An [dval Sum-

weeks,

The Chautanque Missionary Insti-
tute is held Angust 2ud to 7th, luring
which time the various phases of mis.
gionary work are discussed in lecures,

I that ficrce light which beats upon w | with the recreative delights of the sembly opens on Tuesday, August 5th, ;8. C. Commencement. Salubrity of

throne,
And blackens every blot,
Thou noble Father of her Kings to be, ! ¢ehool
Laborious for her people and her poor— ; kehool, . A i
Voice in the rich dawn of an ampler day— | Pedagogics, Music, Rhetoric and Logic,

e
S TN

summer vacation the atimulating and ' continuing three weeks, during which ; climate and sanitary arrangements,
quickening influence of the summer time thore will be a porfect gulaxy of | perfect. Electric Light. Freedom from
There are departments in talent at work in every department.

musquitoes. Admission to the Grounds
The third commencement exercises o) | is by licket,—one duy, 40 cents; one

. Ciavrauqua, N.Y.
(Seat of the Fa.nous Chautanqua Assembly, and Chawtanqua Litcrary and Scientific Circle.)

Dar to thy land and_ ours, a Prince indeed, i Elocution Clay Modellin
Beyon}l all tlitlu-, ;\nd n hnuslcihold tlmmc, ]’ i %
treaiter, thro' all times, Albert the Good., . . 3 .
Break not, O woman's heart! but still direction of recognized experts,
endure 3 '’ The Chautauqua School of Lan.
i Break not, for thon art Royal, but endure ; ; guages opened also on July 12th, con.

| Remetubering all the beauty of that star ! tinuing in session si :
| Which shone so closc bLeside thee, that yo | g in lon 8ix weeks. It ig tho

. ade i aim of the School to illustrate the best

j One light together, hut has passed and left | methods of teaching languages and to
 The crown of loncly aplendour.
. —Tennyson.

| WiaT is philosophy 1" It is some- + Hobrew, Finglish Languago and Liter.
fing which enables a rich man to say ' ature, and New Testament Greck. A
Uere is no disgrace in being poor. ! brominent feature in connection with

i
{

furnish instruction in languages for | of Yonge Street, by Steamer Chicora,
,students, There are departments in | on Tucsday, August I2th, at 7 am,,
' German, French, Spanish, Greek, Latin, ''and Buffalo, by B. N. Y. & P. R,, from

$
i

H

H

|

Phono- the Chantauqua Literary and Scientific week, $2; Season, $3,.to be obtained
graphy, Drawing, etc,, ete., all under * Circle will be held on Tueaday, August . at the gate. This entitles the holder

19th, and will doubtless, as usual, be , to free admission to all Lectures, Con-
the great event of the Assembly. j certs, and other entertainments. Gopd
Board and Lodging may bo readily
EXCURSION FROM TORONTO TO secured at Cottages or Boarding-houses
CHAUTAUQUA. ‘at 81 per day and upward. The

The party will leave the wharf, foot | * Hotel Atheneum ” is a magnificent
new house, under first-class ‘manage-
ment.  Rates from $3 to $4 per day.
Applications for tickets should bo ac-
companied with cash in whole or part,
Copies of the Adssembly Herald, con-
taining the Programme of the Assem-

¥

the depot, corner of Exchange and
Louisiana Streets, at 2.30 p.m., arriving
on the Ohautauqua Assembly Grounds
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bly, furnished upon application. Sub-
Dasly Herald, $1; the Chantanquan,
$1.60; or for both, if received not
later than August ls, $2.25,

Bxcursionists arriving in Toronto on
Monday Evening may obtain tickets on
the Wharf, Tuesday Morning, at 6.30
o'clock.  Address—Lewis O. Peake,
P. O. Drawer, 2559 ; or, Methodist
Mission Rooms, Temperance Street,
Toronto.

-
My Treasures.
BY LILLIASN GREY.

I eNTER my room and I lock the door,
As « miser does when he counts his gold ;
My treasures ure far more precious to me
For each doth a chapter of hie unfold.

I open the casket with reverent toudh,
And handle softly a braid of haiv;

It is all that is left of my sister Grace,
Who died in her childhood, puie and fair,

And here is a letter edged vound with black,
The paper is stained, and the ink is grey;

Butit tol(\ of one who would never come back
From the mission station so far away.

And this little book, so woin and old,
Has my mother’s name on a yellowed leaf
Al pencil-marked me her chosen texts—
Sweet mother ! why was her life so brief ¥

And here in u letter from over the sea
18 another relie—I prize it so—
'Tis an edelweiss from the alpine hills,
Brave flower! that blossomed against the
Snow,

This ring ! ‘twas a maiden gave it me
On the eve of her happy bridal day ;
It bridges over the silence of years
That have speeded by, since she went
away.

This picture, here, was my school-girl friend,
But we drifted apart in the current’s
strife s
How strange it seems that I do not know
1f slﬁ:s iving—or dead? Well, such is
ife.

And here in a paper laid by with care,
Is o bunch of rosebuds—tied with blue,
That my lover gave me in carly days,
When life. and love, and the world seemed
new.,

This pile of books have a record kept
Of my duly life with its joy and pain ;
Here's a valentine, and my wedding cards—
Ah, well 1 we can never be young again,

And here arce some treasures baptized with
tears,
A dainty chain, and a little shoe,
A soft white sack that my first-born wore,
And pretty dresses he ne’er outgrew.

Is he still a baby ?  Or has he grown
To a great, yrand angel?  Oh, my heart,
How shall [ know him when we meet
Who have dwelt so many years apart ?

This curl of floss with the light of gold
Was shorn from my Minnie’s shining head,
The light of home was darkened the day
We :(}nm]bered her, too, with our precious
cad.

And here is a locket she used to wear
And her pictured face with its saintly

cyes ;
Ah ! child—shall T ever walk with you
Amid the glories of Paradise !

But this is the last of my treasures here,
And I lay it back with a tender kiss,
And pray that 1,'in a fairer world,
May find the loved I have lost in this,

““Why cherish such relics "—perhaps you

ask—
*¢ For they stir the heart with a nameless
pain.”
*Who would not gather the driftwood up
When their fair ships sink in life's stormy
main?", '

Ot

Iris the same with a book as.with
s man. Witha good title the demand
for the book or the.man} will, be
measurably incroased.

—y— .- N nw S em eeweacemn e e a

scriptions received for the Assembly |
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Bears.
BY THE REV, O, GERMAN,
Methodist Missionary at Norway House,

That 42 an ominous title, is it nov?
If any readers of Hour AND Scmoon
are very much afraid of the above-
named gentlemen, perkaps they had
better not read any wmore just here.
But if you have brave hearts come
along with me.

In what was formerly the Hudson’s
Bay Territory, four kinds of bears havo
had their homes for ages. The grizalies
live chiefly in the Rocky Mountains,
and ure said to be most ferocious, In-
deed he is the only one who will wil-
lingly atlack man. In addition to the
repenting ritle, most white hunters
provide themselves with the unfailing
“long knife,” These knives seem to
have been introduced from the south,
as the Indians all over the country
covet the American “ long knives.” I
suppote they have the idea that all our
good cousing south are armed with this
dread weapon,

I once read of a hunter, who, after
wounding a fine, large * mountaineer,”
found his game more active than he
had counted on. Being attacked too
soon to admit of firing a second shot,
in western parlance they clinched
and came to the ground, bear upper-
most. But Nimrod had no intention
of being whipped so soon. He man-
aged to freo one hand and arm saflici-
ently to reach his dirk. Then with all
the strength he could command he
plunged it towards the animal’s heart.
That ended the combat.

Bears make for themselves comfort-
able homes in winter. They seek a
cave-like hollow at the side of a fallen
tree or at the turned.up root of some
fallen giant of the forest. After the
necessary excavation a quantity of soft

Bear is quite an adept at his business,
lining his carth cottage throughout
with the grass, even covering himself
with it after he retires for his hyber-
nation,

An Indian told me the following
story : One bear had already taken
up his quarters for the winter, but as
it was yet rather too warm, he had left
a breathing hole open. A fow days
after another came that way seeking
lodging. Finding the room pre-occu-
pied, he felt disposed to attempt to
dislodge his rival. But the latter hav-
ing the prior right of occupation, had
evidently no wish to give up his claim.
The first scratched somewhat vigor-
ously at his brother's door. Finally
brother came out. Then there wasa
‘“sget-to.” DBoth being powerful and
pretty cqually matched the fight con-
tinued for some hours, when at last the
intruder was left for dead ; the victor,
covered with wounds, crept ‘back-into
his solitary abode. When my inform-
ant came that way he found the one
outside quite dead and the other barely
alive,

Black bears are not numerous, In the
wooded parts of the country * brown.
ies” are found by the native trappers
in abundance. Their skina are worth
between three and four dollars; that
of tho black species are valued at con-
siderably more, Neither the black
nor the brown, under ordinary circum-
stances, attack a man, but at certain
seasons they, avo not to bo trusted. My
friend Issac Hunter, and a very sharp

adventures in the far north with three
brown bears. He and his companion

-

grass is brought to make a bed. Mr.-

and cleverhunterhe is, told me oneof his |.

had gone, at the request of the master
of the H. B. 0o.’s post at Nelson River,
to hunt for deer, which are quite
plentiful in all those forests, The first
morning after going out, while reading
the Bible’and morning prayers, Isanc’s
attention was drawn by his friend to
two fino deer passing within a fow
rods, But the hunter refused to look
up. He said it was not right to allaw
anything to interfere with. his devo-
tions. _Of course wher. prayers were
over there were no deer to bo scen.
"¢ Never raind,” said he, “ there is more
than -one deer. in tho bush.” They
went on théir wiy, but saw no mére for
two or threé days. The companion
had returned home, and Isaac was try-
ing his luck alone. Some timo during
the next day he found a track, and
loading one barrel * heavy " he put a
“light ” charge in the other to shoot a
rabbit or partridge for dinner in case he
did not overtake the deer in time.
Walking carefully along with eyes beat
on the almost invisible tracks of the
deer, he heard a sudden crash, accom-
panied by a grinding of teeth and fiorce
growling, Looking up he saw three
bears two rods o1 so from him, the
foromost one already standing up
to embrace him. He was astounded.
What should he do? If he killed the
first with the good load he would have
nothing left for the others. There was
no time to lose. He fired. His would-
be antagonist fell. But by this time
the next one was nearly at the gun’s
muzzle, It is impossible to kill him.
Blind him! He sent the “light”
charge whizzing into the bear’s eyes.
Bruin was dazed. He cut a few un-
premeditated antics on his hind legs,
then fell. Inthe meantime our “noble
savage” ran into the thicket near by
and began reloading. Presently he
heard the brush cracking and the sap-
lings twisting, and tho bear, with eyes
smarting and blinded, growling and
groaning fiercely. “He passed me,” said
Isaac, “and Idid not follow him.” The
third one had fled. In relating.the
story, Mr. Hunter said he had never
been so frightened before,

The white or polar bears live on
the shores and the ice of the polar seas.
An Eskimo now living at York Factory,
on Hudson's Bay, once 'had a rather
uncomfortable tussle with one, Es-
kimo had not aimed well, and “ polar”
thought it a great chance to get his
dinner and bo. revenged .at the same
time. He enclosed his aseailant in bis
strong arms and was about walking off
with him, when the Indian began
“tickling him ” with his knife. They
were just then on the brow of a small
precipice. Over this they tumbled,
and when they came to the bottom the
man  was atop, and, though pretty
badly bitten, was able to free himseif
from the unfriendly embrace of his now
dying foe, He bears marks of the en-
counter still, and proves by them that
he ¢ tell no lie.”

Bears are genérally supposed to be
very stupid, but from what I have
seen and heard of them; I think they
bave theit share of instinct at any rate,
I have seen scores of ant-hills com-
pletely demolished by them. The
Indians say that after- the ¢ hill ” has
been well ¢ broken,” the bear puts out
his tongue as far as he can and quietly
waits for the ants to gather upon it,
then' diaws'in and devours the savory
mouthful, -

They are slso very good fishers. In
the spring, when they feel hungry all

——

the time after so long a fast, they

- - -

follow the river to a shallow place
where fish do congregate and throw
them out very deftly with their hands,
They enjoy the berry season, however,
moro than any, They may bo seen
almost any day in a good berry
patch,” and picking as fast as many a
little boy or givl,

They look very sluggish when un.
disturbed, but when frightened they
make some very active demonstrations,

On one of my return trips from Nel-
son River wo landed at a smgll island
in the river awhile before sundown
Presently the men sighted a Uear
Three of them immediately gave chase,
leaving tho fourth with me in the
cance to watch Bruin take the water.
There was a good deal of lively run.
ning and shouting for an hour or so,
through bush aad undergrowth as well
as over sharp stones (for all were bare.
footed) until our intended prize stole a
march upon his pursuers by taking the
water on the other side and swimming
to an adjacent island, My boys wem!
very sorry they had lost so fine al
supper.

The bear among all the Indian
tribes plays an important part as
lotem or powagun, In a sense, as all
animals are, they are sacred. It i
considered sacrilege by the pagans to]
remove the bones of any animal froma|
treo or other elevation where it mayi

]

have been placed by some one who had
offered it a8 a sacrifice.

.
At the Table.

« “T wisn mother would never have'
company, A fellow can't get enough|
to eat when peoplo are staring at him.”;

As I was visiting Frank’s mother at’
the time, I thought this remark rather
personal. I suppose I blushed. At;
any rate Frank added: :

“Now, Aunt Marjorie, I did not'
mean you; I mean strangers, like
ministers and gentlemen from out
west, and young ladies.”

“Oh,” said I; “I am very glad to;
be an exception, and to he assured
that I do not embarrass yon. Really,;
Frank, it is an unfortunate thing to:
be 8o diffilent that you cannot take s
meul in com{ort when guests are at;
th~ table, I suppose you do not
enjoy going out yourself?”

“ No,” said he; “I just hate it.”

Perhaps the reason boys and girl
do not foel 80 comfortable and at eas|
48 they might on special occasions at;
the table i8 because they do not take’
pains to be perfectly polite when thers
¢ no one present but the ordinary
house folks. In the first place we!
owe it to ourselves always to look
very noat and nice at our own table
Boys ought to be very careful that
their hair is brushed, their hands and
face clean, their nails free from stain
or goil, and their collara and ties i
order before they approach the table;
A very few moments spent in this
preparation will {reshen them up, and
give them the outward appearance of
little gentlomen. I hope girls do not
need to be caiitioned thus, ]

Then there are somethings which
good manners render necessary, but
about which everyone is not informed
You know you ure not to eat with
your knife. When you send your
plate fot a sacond helping, or when it
i3 about to be removed, leave your
knife and fork side by side upon it.

Do not think about yourself, aud
fancy that you are the object of attric

b

[

tion to your neighbours,
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So 1 toiled with patient labour
Till the lust bright gleams were

And the evening's purple shadows
Were gathering one by one,

r or so, |

as well gone,

Then a master stood beside me,
And touched the noisy keys,
And lo ! the discord vanished-
And melted in perfect peace.
1 heard the ?v‘reat organ pealing,
t

My tune that I could not play,
Indian The strains of the glorious anthem
art as That had filled my soul all day.

Down through the dim eathedral
The tide of music swept,

And through the shadowy arches
The lingering echoes crept.

And Lstood in'the purple twilight
And heard my tune again,

Not my feeble, untanght rendering,
But the master's perfect steain,

So I think perchance the Master,
At the close of Life's weary day

Will take from our tremblin fingtis
The tune that we eannot p ay.

He will hear through the jarring discord
The strain, although half expressed,

He will blend it in perfect music

And add to it all the rest,

Around the Loan Exhibition Hall,
BY MRS, ANNIE A. PRESTON.

“Youne Paul Jenkins has sent on
one of his beautiful landscapes from
New York. They were hanging it
when I came out and it is a great
JRrddition,” said energetic Mrs. Harvey
*ho was on her way home from the
Jown hall where a loan exhibition was
in progress and had run in' for a
[roment’s chat with her neighbaur and
w-committee in the enterprise, Mrs.
Wells.
“That is very nice,” said Mrs, Well§
“He's a fine young fellow and quite a
Jlgwning, but you know him, I suppose 1"
B “Never met him,” said Mrs, Har-
“The family moved away before
i you remember,
Ptut I hear them often spoken of.”
“Paul was always a great pet of
wine,” said Mrs. Wells. He sent meo'
bis photograph only the other day. He
promises to be as handsome a mnan as Lie
s been a child and youth,” and Mus.
Wells went to the-centre table think-
g to put her hand, upon the cabinet
otograph of hér young friend.
“Why, it is noc here, nor here,” she
id, going to a side table and finally
aking ut our of the large, handssme
ws, looking upon the piano, man-
s, cabinets and tables, and cjaculat-
%8: “ Why, it was here, on a bracket
first and then upon an easel. The
ut time I noticed it Agnes Fisher and
elen Brooks wore looking ‘at it
gues, wanted to carry it up to tho
minary to show to the girls, just for
i, you know; such young things
always up to a frolic of seme, kind,
W I would not allow of her taking it,
bave not seen it since, I am suve,”

would like to see it now that this
painting 18 calling” atteution to him as
an artise.”

From lip to lip went the story all
the way around the tastofully decorated
hall, and when early in the afternoon
Murs, Wells cameo in, a bevy of ladies
surrounded her all at once with words
of condolence.

“That dreadful Agnes Fisher! A
church member, too! The idea of her
stealing an-oil painting, framed on an
eascl, easel and all, from your drawing-
room, What a treasure it would be
for us hero! A gift to you! Painted
on purpose for you, his childhood
friend ! So nico of him! How you
must feel! Why don’t you send an
officer to search her room? Have you
sent word to the preceptress? There
she comes now with a party from the
sominary. Her head'is as bigh as ever.
I shan’t speak to her for one. ¢ Nor I.’
Nor1’ [ hope some one will be de-
taileditc watch her. There is no tell-
ing what she may carry-away.”

“What aro-you talking about? I
am altogether bewildered,” exclaimed
Mrs. Wells, sinking into a chair and
putting up her hands as if to defend
herself. I can’t get at your meaning
at all.  I-have never seen any of Paul
Jeuking’ work and am anxious for a
look .at the: landscape he has so kindly
sent,” and the -old lady .adjusted her
glusses. “ON1” ¢he ssid, as she ‘re-
turned thé spectacle case to her shop-
ping bag, * hero is.his photograph, I
was gure would all like to see it. How
do you do, Mrs. Harvey,” as that lady
drew near. “I found ‘my young
friend’s likeness .after your left Jast
night, and here ‘it id. It had slipped
out of my.sight in.a baiket of: engrav-
ings where it had fallen,” ’
Mrs. Harvey looked sheepish. The
other Indies. dispétsed, saying -to- one
another : - :

“How- & story will:grow"if it oncé
gets.a'good étart.” T
A few conscientious souls took pains
to g0 around the -hall telling the truth
of the matter, and it was: hoped no
harm had been done by tho exaggera-
tion. : ‘
Five years later, far out on & westein
prairie, Mrs. Harvey: was asked by a
velitive : '

“What became of -that dresdful
Agnes: Fisher, a seminary girl, you
know, who'stole an oil painting from
that loan-exhibition' you were all so
interested-in;the last time T was Exst 7!
Thero ig:quite a little: Vermorit . ocolony
about- us-hers; you-know, and she had
acquaintances among: them: who tried:
to got herin ag.a teachor of our high:
school, but'I got“hold of it'and put-a
stop to-it right away, I:assure you.
They .could”hardly: bélieve the story,

T but-whensI told them®

derado and the' gentlemanly gambler,
though sensational, may msake n moral
impression. In our cynical moods we
may smile incredulously at the gamester
who wins all'a man's wealth one day
and generously returns it to him on
thenext. We may even restrain our
pity from going out to the villain who
weeps over the ruin his passions have
wrought. Yet, if in our more chari-
table moods, the contemplation of these
portraits makes us hospitable towards
the worst sinners, then they put us in
sympathy with Him who told the
pathetic story of the Prodigal Son.
Any touch that makes us kin with

im who came to seek and save the
lost, is -not to be shrusk from, though
it may come from a desperado’s or a
gambler's hand,

The cow-boy of the Plains has dur-
ing the pust few years behaved so but-
rageously that even the'tender-hearted
sympathize with Judge Lynch. Yot
the story told of a cow-boy, who fell
under the eye of an castern gentleman,
while travelling in Montana, shows
that oven he, bad as he is, is capable
of reformation.

Says the gentleman

“ I wag sitting in the bar-room of a
small'botel at Miles City, waiting for
the atage. As usual with this sort of
place, balf hotel, ‘half saloon, the bar
occupied the cntire end of the room.
Crowds of men and boys were coming
in and going out. Thero was a bewil.
dering jargon of noiscs; the air. was
heavy with tobacco-smoke:- and blas.
phemous profanity, ; everybody drank
again and again.
“In the midst of this bedlam, I
noticed a muscular fellow with two
revolvers in his belt, and a bowie-knife.
in his boot, who was. trying to persuade
& young man .to: drink. The youn
man refused, sying gravely'but coolly,
¢ I never drink; sir 1%
““What !'not drink !’ exclaimed the
cow-boy, in a tone that stopped the
talking and swearing. 1 watched: the
young man to-see' howfhe would carry
himself. He behaved admirably. Not
a muscle quivered as' he answered :
“‘No, I don’t drink. And'I tlink
that you would bs a better man if you
didn't ¥ -
“‘Wel’, I like that! sacered the'
cow-boy, pulling out and cocking :his
revolver. “Will you drink now ! he
asked with an oath, '
*“‘No ! answored -the: young man,
firmly.. Then rising from his seat, he
said, ¢ George, don't you know me ' .
“The cow-boy' trembled, hi¢ hand
foll at his side, a8 ho stammered out,*
“ “You're not cousin. Tom !’
“‘“TIam. But J-never:oxpected to

Bee you hearin this way.”
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Unfinished Music. ‘It is not likely she would take it [the hall when the loss was made | often read about, ])ut.never saw, The
Y })lace 1saT nlone at the organ and carry it away without leave,” said | known they had to-give in.” cow-boy grasped’ his cousin's hand
- throw At the close of a troubled day, Mura. Harvey, but some one coming in ““ When tho thistle seed is seattored warmly, and there followed a long
'oﬁands. w(l)‘c"uthe '"";sc"'s ?{i""lm" cmbers Just then diverted attention from the | to the fore winds:it is hard'to got it expla‘nation betwlt)zen the]mlatives. )
rover, a8 e e atar tay, subject, and the hostess did not reply. | together again to destroy *+,” sighed | hey had been playmates an
o een l‘ii‘ys ;:g:;t) “‘::lilll‘::,"ck::‘l,tmom' 'ilhn "new picturo was the cent,r(I) gf M%s. Harv%y. “Tf one ]ig;le seed gven schoolmateg;. Tom had developed a
berry And 1 sought to southe my sadness altiaction in the hall next morning, | with its feathery sail cludes pursuit [ manly Qhristian chaster, but George
many a With the voice of the sweet-toned keys, | apnd Mrs, Harvey had pienty to say. | yon may-run across it any time far | hud tought a life of a.venture, and the
. “You know, of course, he is an inti- away from the centre of a thicket that | two had not met until this almost fatal
10N un. M{ h_m_nls were weak and trembling, mate friond of Mrs, Wells,” sho ran on, | it has propagdted. Be truthful, check meeting,
d they To‘l’in"',':.%ct'ﬁeugl.:::jli,'ll(lf:,’mwm ‘ He sent his picture not long ago, but | the idle word and be wary of a breadth | “I watched them as they talked
ratlans. With which my soul was filled, she can’t find it anywhere. The last | that can soil a good name as you would | togother, and the rude earnestness with
m Nel- Through the long day's cares and worries, | yho remembore of it was Agnes Fisher | be of wounding a soul' that shall live | which George pleaded his cousin’s for-
1 island ! had dreamed of that glorious strain, luoking at it as it sat on the easel on through all. eternity.”—Christian at giveness touched my heart. Right
ndown Ali({lell)el:(n):?:(tlotglzsréug:? organ the centre table in her drgwing.room‘ Work. character awes the ViCiOllB, weak and
‘ :)e’" Agnes was greatly taken up with it. - cowardly. It Wa8 80 10w, \
Bi: l‘m It lf)e," frolm ny uln,taughtllirt»gers J u&t like el(lier, you know, and ah;a1 l:ms A Cow-Boy's Pledge. :;{}lftexl' :xdv;ljnlos(h}eo:gs started up,
iscordant and incomp ete, .| determined to carry it away with her. Bret Harte' d Joachim Miller’ and in a lou ne shouted,— .
water, new » t0 expre AR A . re artes and Joachim ers D
ly run. ot '.'3:»33’2‘1,é‘fliﬁ?c’(’n-hsi\'féez. Lt is too bad, so many of his old friends portraits of the red:shirted mining des- T've drauk my last drop of liquor

and here's my pledge for it ¥

“ Walking to the door, he emptied
the contents of both revolvers into the
sign ‘saloon,’ which hung up over the
entrance. The letters were riddled
with the large bails,

“ ‘There ! if anyone asks what those
marks mean, tell 'om it’s a sign George
Lundy's given up drink !

1 was so interested in this romantic
incident, that a few months afterward
I inquired if George Luudy had kept
his pledgo. I learned to my great
pleasure that he not only had, but that
ho was in business with his ¢ouisin,
and living the life of a respectable
citizen, He had learned the lesson
that thereis neither pleasure nor profit
in a bad life, and the influence of
meeting a brave, true, Christian man
had’ transformed him.” b

St
-

Brevities.

“ Now, you must converse in nothing
but French,” said Monsieur, the pro-
fessor, to his pupils. Silence immedi-
ately fell on the class for the space of &
quarter of an hour, when the professor
exclaimed : ¢ What l—nothing but
silerice? Zat is the very opposite of
French!”

Tae following good advice was given
by the president of an agricultural
gociety on presenting a silver cup to a
young man who had won the firat
prize at a plowing-match: “Take this
cup, my young friend,” he said, “and
remember always to plow deep and
drink shallow.”

THE train stops: an employe an-
nounces the name of a station in a
voioe which is completely unintelligible,
“Spedk.mote : ditinctly,” 84y a: tray-
eller; “we can’t understand a word
you eay.” ¢ Do iyou ;expect: to have
tenors for eighteen dollars a month §”
growls the railroad employe,

A OmINAMAN who was called as a
witness in Queetisland Wwas asked how
he would be sworn, when he replied :
““Me no care; clack 'im saucer, kill
‘im hen, blow out ‘im matchee, smell
‘im: book—alle samee.” Ho was’ al-
lowed to “smell im book.” -

JonN L. Brooks of California,, has
Just willed $100,000 to two personal
friends. Soveral relatives, who have
been “left,” have .become .convincod
thut the old man was insane, but. the
personal friends say such an idea is
preposterous. How opinions will diffurt

Ir the majority of the people 'of
Ireland had their will, and had' the
power, they would unmoor the island
from its fastenings in the deep, ‘and,

T was.there in

“Then there was'a ‘rcone suchas}

move it at leAst two thousand miles to
the weat. e

O}
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A Mother’s Power.

MoTHERS, ye that toil unceasing,

More with head and heart than hands,
Seeking daily for new wisdom

Safe to guide your little band,

I would fain bring you a message
That could cheer and help you, too;

But my words seem weak and useless
For a cause so grand and true.

If at night your heart is heavy
With its load of petty cares,
Do not mourn the day as wasted ;
Buds may blossom unawares,

Though the children seem to heed not
Your wise counsels and commp.ndn,

Good seed sown will some day ripen:
Guide them on with loving hands.

Often when they seem 8o careless,
Thinking only of their play,

In their hearts they feel repentance
For the faults of yesterday.

Their young eyes see very keenly,
And their faith in you is strong ;
Let them see ’tis love that chastens ;

“‘Rule by patience,” says the song.

Oft the days are one long battle
To keep peace and do the right,

But the strife is all forgotten
When the daylight fades fromsight.

Then, with little hands close folded,
Or, with head on mother’s breast,
Tired voice murmurs, ‘‘ Now I lay me ”—
But the angels know the rest.

Mothers, do ye know your power?
Strength is yours ; then still endure,
For the hand that rocks the cradle

Rules the world and keeps it pure.
—Del Frances Putnam.

OUR PERIODICALS.
PER YRAR—POSTAGE FREE.

Christian ledw.lfx, weekly .. &hlyi]l tn%;d
Methodist e, 96 pp, monthly, illus
laz&dnodeuu-t{hn, 1111 S
The Wesloyan, Halifax, weekly....coectvveenre
Bnndly-Boiooi Banuer, 82 pp. 8vo,, monthly
Under 6 copies, 65¢.; over 68 copies........
jan Scholar's Quarter!

Quarterly Review Service. By the year, $éc. &

g(é’;%w&: per quarter, 6c, & dosen;
un

Home E“ School, 8 pp. 4to, semi-monthly,

aingle 0OPies.. ... cciaisisitscntis cennen
Less than

co wwwd
22 8388

oop!

Berean Leaves, mon!
Sunbeam-—Semi-mon
0OPitBeeserenecns

160 sonios e montic
—whe‘t.:‘ leg: than 20

© oococo ceoo
G oRBRe BERE

Address: WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Methodist Book and Publishing Howse,
78 & 80 King Street East, Toromto.
0. W, COATES, ‘B.

i Mothodist Book Room
8 Bleury Stree @
lont, Halilax

Bome & Schoal:
Rov. W. H. WITHROW, D.D. - Editor.

Union 8chools.

Dear Sir,—I noticed during the
‘winter an item stating the number of
appointments at which there were no
Sunday schools, and as I took up the
Banner for July another canght my
eye.

The lack appears on mission fields,
and as I have spent two years on Brace-
bridge District, perhaps ¥ counld give
some ground for this. The two fields
on which I labored, had almost witheut
exception a school at every appoint-
ment. '

There is no provision made for re-
turning Union schools, and, a8 many
of the schools are union ones, of eourse
the schools returned fall far short of
the number of appointmenss on each
mission, It has been 50 in my own case
and I know it in many others.

It is urged that we should organize
schools at all of our appointments. In
many cases there are mnot children
enough to have schools for every de-
nomination, and where union schools
are at work, and successfully so, we do
not thing that it is the duty of the
minister to cause disruption. That is
the devil's work, and let him do it or
use some other denomination in doing
it, and not the Methodist.

Hoping some step will be taken to
bave Union schools, returned or the
matter more thoroughly investigated,
I remain, yours truly, H. A. Brows.

We have pleasure in giving insertion
to the above letter, and thus calling
attention to an important subject. We
quite agree with the writer that it is
very desirable that all schools which
are surtained, even in part, by Method-
ist influence, should be returned in the
schedules, and that thus several hun-
dreds of Methodist preaching places
may be relieved from the implied re-
proach of being without a Sunday
school of any sort. We shall bring
before the Sunday School Board the
suggestion to have provision made in
the schedules for the return of such
schools,

We also agree with our correspond-
ent that where there are not children
enough in connection with the Meth-
odist Church to have a Methodist
school, it is better to have a Union
school than have none at all; and
where such a Union school exists we
would be very sorry that sectarian feel-
ing should cause a disruption or strife
in such school or neighborhood. We
are glad to think that in many places
where our 8. 8. schedules give our
churches no credit for doing Sunday
school work, they may really be doing
their full share in these Union schools.

Nevertheless, there are still many
places where there is no Sunday
schools of any sort where a Methodist
school could be organized. We have
many records of such schools having
been recently organized through the
influence of the 8. 8. Aid and Exten-
sion Fund. One good lay brother who
had moved into a very remote settle-
ment, writes that although there was
no minister within many miles, he had
gathered a few children into his own
house and organized a school. Another
began a school in a cow stable and re-
ports very encouraging progress. A
minister in Newfoundland writes, that
acting upon the advics to establish a
school wherever a few children could
be collected, he had organized one in a
remote fishing hamlet, and asked for
help from the 8. 8. Aid Fund on its
behalf. Another minister in New-
foundland writes, “You will be pleased
to know that since the introduction of
the 8. 8. papers our attendance is most
regular, and at present the Sabbath
school is the most promising feature of
this mission.”

Our urgent advice, therefore, is,
Where it is at all practicable, plant a
Methodist school. We can teach our
children the doctrines of Methodism
and can use our Catechisms in such
schools, as we cannot in a Union
school.  But that none of any Church
might be debarred from attending such
schools, we would not insist upon study
of the Catechism to any child whose
parents objected to such study. But
by all means establish a school, even
where there is no preaching, It will
often become the nucleus of a church,

and a fruitful germ of future useful-
ness and blessing,

THE WisE HARE AND HER PURSUERS.

Book Notices.

Wit, Wisdom, and Philosophy of Jean
Paunl Richter. Published in Funk &
‘Wagnalls’ (10 and 12 Dey Street, N.Y.)
Standard Library. Paper, 25 cents.

This volume is a cabinet-box con-
taining over 250 of the choicest gems
literature has ever furnished the world.
Richter has long since taken his seat
among the “immortals,” but with the
exoeption of scattered quotations met
here and there, American readers are
comparatively little acquainted with
his pungent and profound writings. It
has been well said of him, ¢ No writer
has made such brilliant remarks and no
ten have made so many.” Nor is his
wit of a sort that can do nothing but
destroy. This volume of selections has
been made with excellent taste and
discrimination, and displays to advan-
tage the range of Richter’s thought and
imagination. It will be prized by all
who love the companionship of genius.

Chinese Gordon. By Archibald For-
bes. Published in Funk & Wagnally’
(10 and 12 Dey Street, N.Y.) Standard
Library. Paper,15cents. Wm. Briggs,
Agent for Oanada.

No man of our times whose life fur-
nishes better material for an inspiring,
instructive, and permanently valuable
biography, than that furnished by
¢ Chinese ” Gordon’s. And it is doubt-
ful if any man living is better fitted to
measure his exploits, appreciate the
difficulties he has encountered, and the
wide-reaching results of his fascinating
career, than in the famous war-corres-
pondent whohas given us this narrative.
The recent events in the Soudon, though
of especial interest just now, form but
one of many heroic episodes in the life
of this daring man of action, who,
amid all his seemingly miraculous
achievements, has retained the modesty
of & school-girl and the sincere piety of
B saint of old This account follows
hitn down to his recent entry into
Kwartoum.

B N

The Wise Hare and Her Pursuers.

A pooR little hare was one day
closcly pursued by a brace of grey-
hounds. They were quite mear her,
when, seeing a gate, she ran for it, She
got through it easily ; but the bars
were too close together for the hounds
to get through, so they had to leap
over the gate, '

As they did so, the hare, seeing that
they would be upon her the next in-
staut, turned around and ran again
under the gate where she had just be-
fore passed. The hounds, in their
speed, could not turn at once. Their
headway took them on some distance ;
and then they had to wheel about, and
leap once more over the upper bar of
the gate.

Again the hare doubled, and returned
by the way she had come ; and thus
she went backward and forward, the
dogs following till they were fairly tired
out, while the little hare, watching her
chance, happily made her escape,

Thus you see that wit and self-pos-
sesst::;lnf are sometimes more than a
match for superior strength and speed.
If the little ll;?;re could Eot run sopi'zgt
a8 the greyhounds, she could outwit
them, and they saw no way to prevent
it.—Uncle Charies,

—e

* MISFORTUNES never come singly.”
They couldn’t. It would be singular
if they; could. One misfortune might,
but Lindley Murray forbids the plural
number from acting that way.

AN epicure is a man who knows
what 18 good to eat, and who talks
about his food incessantly. All an
epicure needs is bristles; and then he
could be classed at a glance,

A MINE is & pit in which rich men
may amk.fortunes, and the most suc-
cessful miner is one who makes them
do it,

WHEN you fret and fume at the
petty ills of life, remember that the
Wheels which go round without creak-
ing last longest.
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THE SraRROWS,

At Eventide.

I bo not ask, O Lord,

To lean upun Thy breast ;
1t is enough for me if I

At Thy dear fect may rest.

I cannot reach Thy throue,
The way is dark and long ;

But I can touch Thy garment’s hem,
And then my sonl is strong,.

I cannot do great deeds,
Nor ring the bells of fame ;
But I can speak the little word
In honour of Thy name

I cannot think great thoughts,
Nor number with the wise ;

But truth is mine when unto Thee
1 lift world-weary cyes,

Sometimes, O Lord, arise
Dark doubts within my soul ;

I am 8o poor and weak, and Thou
Dost mighty worlds control.

‘The countless stars on high,
The roll of the deep sea,

Proclaim Thy strength and majesty ;
But what am I to thee?

O Saviour of the world 1
This thought my heart consoles:
Far better than carth’s treasures rare,
Thou lovest human souls !

I will not fear to look
Euch shadow in the face,

For Thou who didst the sunbeam form, :

Hast given darkness place.

I know my soul some day
Shall bid farewell to night ;
Thou'lt lend me from the darkness
Into the morning light |

. TiERE are one hundred and thirty
unday-schools in Mexico,

The International Lesson System.
I is feit that the international lesson
committee controls to a large extent

|

!

; the systematic Bible study of the entire |
| world. The scriptural passages selected |
i
|
l
l
|

by this body for use in Sunday-schools
ave translated into no less than twenty-
six languages, and are used wholly or
in part in the Sunday-school work.of
tho United States, South America,
Canada, Great Britian and her colonies,

Germany, France, Switzerland, Swe- |

den, Italy, Spain, Syria, Turkey, Indis,
Ching, Jupan, Persia and Africa.

; PYossibly, indeed, this list is not com- |
| plete, for so rapidly are the lessons |

| beirg adopted in foreign lands, and so
well nigh universal is their sway,-that

it is difficult to tell at any given time ]

{ just where they are used and where
not.

j . ‘“Thereis a widespread curiosity to

, know how this internatienal lesson

{ committec does its work, and from in-
formation gleaned from various sonrces

j T am able to throw a little light on this

i subject. The plan of having uniform |

lessons was firs! adopted by a national
Sunday-school Convention held -at
Indianapolis, in 1872. It was vigor-
ously opposed at the time as tending
to throw restrictions around the study
of the Bible; but when the time-for
decision came, only ten persons voted
agaiust it, Simultaneously with this
activn it was resolved that what had up
to that time been a national Convention
should become internctional in its
scope, and the first international coni-

mittce was instructed to select lessons |

for seven years, covering
the whole Bible in that time,
and alternating from the
Old to the New Testament,
a8 they might judgo best.

“Shortly after the inau-
guation of this plan the
Sunday-school union of Lon-
don expressed a wish to co-
operate, and accordingly the
i lessons selected are*forward-

ed to London before being
announced in this country,
10 see if any changes are
desived.  Still later, the
Sunday-school union of the
British Wesleyan church ex-
pressed s similar wish, aud
the selections are uow sub-
witted to that body also. In
addition to the sentiment
awakened by the fact of so
many millions of children
stidying the same portion
of scripture on recurring
Sabbaths, this uniform sys-
tem of lessons iu said to have
been productive of much
practical good in stimulating
Bible study, in creating a
distinctive  Sunday - school
literature, and in lessening
the influence of infidelity.
The Committee have held
one mecting a yesr, con-
vening each time in different
sections of the country. In
50 doing they have travelled
a distance of about 85,000
miles at a total expense for
railway and hotel fare of
- about 88,000, this amount
being paid by the denomin.
ational book firms who pub-
lish the lessons.”

HeH
The Book in the Scholar's
Hand.

WE have never sympath-
ized with the objection urged
| by some against the use of lesson
i leaves, that it does away with the use
| of the Bible in the class. The lesson
leaves were never designed to obviate
the necessity of using the Bible. And
y it is worthy of remark that whare the
Lesson Leaves are properly used the
| whole Bible becomesa necessity. There
is not a single lesson leaf that does
| not contain references to parts of
j Scripture not contained in the lesson,
and to refer to these it is necessary
that the scholar have the whole book,
It will doubtless be found that in every
class where the Biblo is set aside for
the leaf the teacher has failed in
; thorough preparatiou for his work., The
| lesson 18 printed on the leaf merely as
a matter of convenience, and without
any intention of superseding the Bible,
Ever since the introduction of the leaf
we have by pen und voice urged the
necessity of having a copy of the whole
Bible in the pussession of every scholar.
Yet it seerus that in many schools the
| book is neglected. We areglad, there-
fore, to publish the following circular
from friends of the Suuday-school and
of the Bible, and wo commend it to
the careful attention of all our Sunday-
schools:

CHicaco, April 3, 1884,

Dear Brother : As fellow-workers in
the Gospel and in the Sabbath-school,
we have become painfully impressed
with the preva'ent disuse of the Bible
as & text-book, Wo rejoice most
heartily with all Ohristian people in
the uniformity of Scripture instruction
secured by the system of Interaational

Lessons and Leaflets, and wo appreci-
ate the valuable service rendered by
the great variety of lesson leaves, class-
hooks, and other helps so generally em-
ployed ; but we ave constrained to feel
that thero is need of making all theso
supplementary to the use of the Bible
itself. We are led to believe that
large numbers of the scholars never use
it in preparing or reciting the lesson,
and too often they have the teacher's
example for deponding entirely on the
helps, with no Bible at hand. How
can any such frugmentary method be
any less injurious in a Sunday-school
than in a gecular school? Such a
method tends inevitably to keep God's
word from the place it should occupy
u8 the text-book He has Himself pro-
vided. Such a disuse of the sacred
volume prevents the familiavity with
it which it 30 desirable, and tends to a
fragmentary and superficial method of
study by the exclusion of all reference
to the context, and to paralle] prasages,
and in general leaves out of sight the
divine order and relations of Scripture
truths. 'We feel assured that you will
agree with us in the principle, for all
evangelical Christians makethe Sunday-
school, at least in theory, a distinctively
Bible-school. Therefore, we venture
nothiog in requesting your sympathy
and co-operation, with pen and voice,
in an organized effort to put the Bible
into the hands of every Sundy-.school
teacher and scholar in our country, and
to secure its constant employment in
studying the lessons both at home and
in school.  Should not each scholar be
persuaded, if possible, even at some
sacrifice, to puschese a Bible for him-
gelf, or at any rate to own one? Should
not each teacher encoursge its actual
use among his scholars by precept and
by example? Should not eaeh school
adopt for itself a rule enjoying the use
of that blessed Book in all regular
oxercises? Perhaps you have already
secured to the Bible in your school the
place thus suggested. If so, kindly
give us the result. But, in any case,
we desire to know whether your ex-
perience has led you to approve the
change we urge. In order to obtain
definite returns from this letter, we
recommend that the first Sunday of
October next be fixed as the date upon
which each Sundaysschool shall strenu.
ously endeavour that every member be
possessed of a Bible of his own, That
time is far enough in the future to
secure concert of action among the
achools, to obtain the necessary supplies
of hooks, and to eneble every scholar
to earn or save money enough for the
vurchase. If this recommendation be
approved, we suggest also that the
first Sunday of November next be ob-
served by Sunday-schools as a day of
thanksgiving for_the open Bible, and
of prayer for the promised blessing
upon its use. Pleuse favour us with
your reply in full at the earliest prac-
tical date, that we may be enabled to
bring these recormmendations before all
the Sunday-schools in the country if
our circular meets general approbation.

-
The Sparrows.
BY REV. C. 8. ROBINSON, D.D,

‘WuiLE we were in our city quarters
in Jerusalem, that little room where I
lay wakeful in the morning, became
almost a perpetual commentary; the
texts sometimes seemed to arrange
thomselves outside the window, there
waiting until the practical exposition

came aiong. Hour after hour, for ex-
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ample, 1 watched the noisy, sociable
little birds, as they tlitted around the
eaves of the flat roofs,

Everywhere in Palestine we meet
these pleasant companione. 1 do not
think there are many musical birds in
Pulestine, especially the southern part,
Wae rarely enlled each other's attention
to any morning outburst of melody,

These little spariows aroe not song-
sters 1 uny sense.  They keep up an
endless chatter and twitter. That is
what their name menns. *Tzirror”
comes from a verb signifying to chirp.
Soumd answers to sense. They are
without exception the most amusingly
restless creatures in existence.  The
innumersble rush of them continued
before the casement always in new
combinations.  They hopped, they
jumped, they flew to another ridge on
the reof, flew back agan, nodded their
heads, cleaned their wings, and kept
doiny so all the time.

They appeared so thoroughly satistied,
that no one could wonder the Psalmist
choge them for his symbol of absolute
religious content.  The spatrow had
“fourd a house for herselt.,” No one
considers these birds any nuisance. No
one molests them. They build their
nests everywhere close under the eaves
of dwellings and mosques,

“EVEN THINE ALTARS.”

When we were in Cairo we observed
that the fine domes of the citudel mos-
que were almost crowded with nests.
We are told that all the people of the
Kast, Mussulman and Christian, con.
sidered them so harmless that it would
be an act of cruelty and irreverence to
drive them forth from even the houses
of worship,

They thionged all the structurc. 'n
Haram area. And one could not
keep the familiar verses out of his mind.
The Psalmist longed for the amiuble
tabernacles of God,, and en.ied the
sutisfied peace of the birds who found
nests where they could lay their young,
“@ven thine altars, O Lotd of hosts,
| my King and my God.”

It is not easy to understand how one
of these busybodies can ever be “alone
upon the housetop.” But long resi
dents in Syria told me that oftentimes
when a sparrow loses hier mate, she will
sit perched away from all the rest,
moody and sad, an¢ mourn hour after
hour over the bereavement. No one
who has ever listened to the plaintive
little chirp, will be at a loss to under-
stand the ancient allusion:

“ As on some lonely bhuilding’s top
The sparrow tells her moan,

Far from the tents of joy and hope,
1 sit and grieve alone,”
FOUR FOR A CENT.

Our Lord must have spoken of the
market value of the sparrows for food
twice, for we find Matthew reporting
that he rated them two for a farthing,
and Luke five for two farthings. When
things come to a miserable price like
cither of these, it matters little whether
one i3 anywhere near accurate.

There ighurdly any meat on the wiry
little bones ot these birds. Indeed, the
way to deal with them is to cook them
nearly whole and bite them in segments.
They scoop them up at table in the

‘ast with a spoon as one would help to
shrimps, snd eat them, bones and all.

Wo saw at Beyrut, great strings of
them, plucked and trussed on & sharp-
ened stick cut with a fork in it—
almost exactly as boys bring in their
chuta and dace after fishing in the
country millbrooks, The price has

hardly varied in all these years; for &
dozen of them could be bought fora
couple of French sous—two cents.

Se we reach the sense of the comfort
in our Lord’s words, Not one of these
ingigniticant creatures fallsto theground
“without your Father. Fear ye not,
thevefore; ye are of more valuo than
many sparrows.”

FOWLERS AND SNARES.

Of course any attack with shot-guns
would be ruinous to game of this size.
They are taken only by nets, gprings,
traps, decoys, and bird-lime. In these
there is nothing new and singular in
Eastern ingenuity ; they all are similar
to our own. And tho allusions to
snared in the Bible, are not at all re-
condite or obscure. Bedouin hoys are
suid to construct cages with falls, so as
that the bird's weight springs o cateh,
and so takes him.

Bird-lime was new to me. A
branching twig was cut, and set in the
forle of a trec were the sparrows were
wont to come. But this was first
covered with & most sticky, glutinous
substance. And then, when in flying
by it a bird happened even to touch it
with foot or wing, so tough would be
the hold that the feeble little creature
would not be able to disentangle the
feathers. Every cfiort only rendered
the matters worse und fixed the adhe-
sion. Thus I have seen twenty on one
branch or a half-dozan twigs. All the
fowler had to do was to pluck them ofl
afterwards, like so many chestnuts or
plums.

1 find no allusion plainly (in so many
words) made to this method of snaring.
I suppose all those figures ag“to ono's
soul escaping, ¢ like a bird,” would be
in point. 1t a sparrow i3 able to wrest
himsel!” away, he would bo frightened
enough to be on his guard again, per-
haps. Israel once *trembled like a
bird out of Egypt.”

1 recalled at the time only one line
from Shakespeare, picturing the en-
tanglements cf the spiritual life of man:
“ O limed soul, that, struggling to be
free, art more engaged !"—Christiun
Weekly.

4
-

Loyalist Days.

In Memory of the United Empire Loyaliats,
Dedicated to their Descendants.

This fine poem was read at the late U. E.
Loyalist celebration at Toronto.

Tux carliest ages claim immortal heroes.
Among the stars great conquerors’ nanes
are found.
The hosts of Isracl sing, ** Arise, Jchovah,”
The dust they trod 18 consecrated ground.
Greeee i3 one shrine of carth’s anointed
warriors,
Our souls are with their sclf-devotion
thrilled 3
A thought of Reguluslights up the grandear
Which lingers round the city seven-hilled.

The last ¢ Adien” of Roland’s silvery bugle
18 heard amid the snowy Pyrences;
A voiee floats from the rugged slopes of
Sempach
On cvery waft of mountain-hallowed
breeze.
The heavens bow with majesty of triumph,
The ocean winds those sounds of victory

keep, )
The muftled drums of avmaments are rolling,
"The sea-kings hear the clations of the deep.

Q'cr pathless cliffs and stornn-emblazoned
ramparts,
Above the flow of an impetuous tide,
The hanners of rich sunset clond saluted
The ﬂkur-dc-liu, the New World's virgin
ride.
The dawn mist hung around the plains of
Abraham,
The tc:;rs of war dropped awiftly, brightly
red ;

When conquest left the death roll on thealtar
The morning light its purest halo shed.

The river gleams with monumental marble,
W hile, fonming round the battle-crested
rock,
The regal waves, heneath the heights of
Queenston,
In every ripple write the name of Brock.
Ilas Laura Sceord any 8ving homage?
When strife’s tornado burst upon our
shores,
Through lines of sentry and through Indian

forests
That soldier’s wife lher timnely warning
bore,

Has history crowned the staunchly bhold
defenders,
\\’hol nobly braved the conflict’s darkest
\our—
The men who for the heritage of Britons
Left brightening epieres of stately wealth
and power?
They fought, to live kencath the Old Flag's
shadow,
The sceptrd lions foremost sons were they,
Wiio halted not at breastworks formed of
bayonets,
Through gates of fire they leld their
onward way,

The U. E. Loyalists were never vanquished,
Though many sleep in their blood-
sprinkled ground,
As true as 1steel, by battle lightnings tem-
pered,
As truc as steel, they “‘unto death were
found.”
Their swords were in their own brave keep-
ing buried,
Else from their scabbards they would leap
in flame
To hear the words by recreant statesmen
uttered,
Who would defile the Royalty of Fame,

The vast Dominion from each frontier sum-
mons
A mighty host with memories of the past;
The U. E. Loyalists unfold their banners,
And rouse the echoes with a trumpet blast.
Sons of the brave, remember your fore-
fathers,
Shine kindly words from every warrior
grave ;
Shreds of the Union Jack, in battle cloven,
O’er hero dust your glorious records wave,

Sorkn, QUE. —AM. Ethelind Kittson.

The Fifiy-Dollar Bill.

Mgs., Deax sat alone in her little
kitchen. She never used her ‘parlour.
There was the extravagauce of the
ext.a fires to be considered; the fuct
that the best rag-carpet, woven by
her own skilful hands, must not be
worn out too recklessly; the dread
possibility of sunshino fading out the
chair covers. Mrs. Dean was an
economist. She believed in making
everything last as long as it possibly
could. And so she mado the kitchen
her headquarters, and sat there knitt-
ing, with her feet comfortably balanced
on the stone hearth, the sauce-pnn of
apples bubbling softly away at the
back, and the sound of her husband’s
axe ringing from the back shed.

She was a little wrinkled-faced wom.
an of fifty, with stiff ribbon bows in
her cap, hair that seemed diied up in-
stead of silvered, and keen blue oyes
that twinkled as it they had discovered
the secret of perpetual motion, To
save money was her chief end and im
in life. 'The very mittens she was
knitting were to be sold at the village
store in exchange for tes, sugar, spices,
and all such necessary graceries. ¢ A.
penny saved is as good as & pemnny
enrned,” was the golden rule by which
she shaped her life,

“J am glad that I took that money
out of the savings bank yesterdwy,”
said Mra, Dean to herself, as the bright
needles clicked merrily away, ¢ People
aay it is not quite safe, and one can't
be too carveful. But then, again,
there’s danger'of burglars—though, to
be sure, no burglar,” she added with a

complacent inward chuckle, * would
eveor think of looking in the folds of
the old Clinkerville Clarion nowspaper,
in the wall pocket on the wall, Its
the bureau drawers, and trunks, and
the locked-up chests thoy aim for. A
fifty-dollar  bill—a clean, crisp, new
fifty-dollar billl  And all the savings,
too, out of the house money.”

Just then there sounded s knock at
the door, and in came old Dr. Bridg.
man, rubicund with the touch of the
March wind.

“Good day, Mrs. Duan, good day !”
said he. * No, thank you; I can't sit
down. I'm a deal too busy for that.
But I heavd yesterday that you took
fifty dollars out of the savings bank}"

“Yes,” gaid Mrs. Dean her fuaco
bardening, “I did!”

“We nre taking up a subscription
to get.little lame Dick Bodley a cart
and donkey, so that he can go round
peddling tinware,” said the doctor.
It's pretty hard for one afilicted as ho
is to get along, and if you can help us
a little"—

“But I can’t” interposed M.
Dean, bresthlessly. ¢¢The money was
an investment.”

“Tt's a deed of charity, Mrs. Deavn,"
said the good old man, “to L Ip old
Dick Bodley.”

“I dare say,” said Mrs. Dean, a
little irritably. “But 1 never pre.
{ended to be a charitable character.”

The old doctor went away, and the
next visitor was Helen Hurst, a rosy
girl of eighteen.

“ Excuse me for interrupting you,
Mrs. Dean,” said she, “but Lamry
Johnson was at the bank yesterday,
and he tells me you drew out your
money ! ”

“Was 2ll creation there 3’ thought
Mrs. Dean.

But she said nothing, only knit
away until her needles seemed to glance
and glitter like points of fre.

«1 am trying to get a boarding place
at Mrs, Swipes,” added Helen coloring,
“50 as to bo near the district school,
where I amn to teach this spring.  But
Mrs. Swipes requires payment in ad-
vance by the month, and unfortunately
we have used up all our slender means
in providing my outfit. A teacher
you know, must bo dressed decently.
But if you will kindly lend me ten
dollars”—

1 never lend,” said Mrs. Dean,
curtly,

#1 will be sure to pay it, when I re-
ceive my first quarter's salary,” pleaded
Helen.

“1t's altogether against my prin-

ciples,” said Mrs. Dean; with her face J}

as hard as if it had been carved out
of hickory.

Helen Hurst crept out, feeling |

humiliated and disappointed beyond all
expression.

Mrs. Dean chuckled at her own
shrewdness ; but she hardly had time
to stir up the apples in the sauce-pan
before Mrs. Gribam entered with a
little leather-covered memorandum book
and pencil.

¢ I am looking for charitable people,”
said the gquire’s wife with a laugh.

“Then you've come to the wrong
place,” said Mrs., Dean frigidly.

“Poor Patrick O'Hara was' killed
yesterday in the machinery of the roll-
ing mill,” said Mrs, Graham, ignoring
her neighbour's response. ‘“He has
left a wife and eight children totally
destitute.” :

“And whose fault is that?” said

Mis, Dean,
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“ Will you not contribute something
towards relioving their destitute con-
dition?” said Mrs.Graham,

“ Certainly not,” said Mrs, Doan, I
lhave no money to spare,”

“But T was told”—

** Oh, yes—~about the monoy that was
drawn out of the savings bank !” said
M:s. Dean.  “But I intend to keep
that money for myself, Mrs. Graham."

Mrg, Graham took her departure,
acknowledging within uerself that hoer
errand had been a failure; and Mrs,
Dean, left to herself at lust, indulged
in & nap, with the knitting-work in her
lip—a nap wherein sho dreamed that
i+ the fifty-dollar bill had taken to itself
legs and was running away from a
crowd of pursuers, hersclf among the
number,

When she awoke, roused by the
noise of coal being poured upon the
stove, u candle was burning, und Mr.
Dean was laughing ot her.

*“Why, Botay,” said he, “I thought
you wero never going to wake again,
Here you sat, with the fire dead out,
and I had to kindle it up again.”

“Why ! said Mrs, Dean, “ I must
bave been sleeping quite awhile.” But
as sho started up she saw that the old
wall-pocket was empty— Whero is
that old number of the Clinkerville
Clarion 2"

“It was last week’s paper,” said Mr.,
Dean.  “We had both read it, so I
just took it to kindle the fire,”

“You burnt it up 3"

“Yes,” said Mr, Dean.
should I not?$”

For halfan-hour Mrs, Dean sat
silent and nover spoke a word. And
her first utteranco was :—

* It's the Lord's judgment upon me!”

Mrs, Dean was a resolute woman,
full of character. She went to the
table-drawer, took out & sheet of paper,
and wrote to Dr. Bridgman, enclosing
one dollar towards Dick Bodley’s horse
and cart. She sent another dollar to
Mrs. Graham for the poor O'Hara’s,
and promised to donate a barrel of
russets, a bushel of potatoes, and some
of her husband’s cast-off' clothes to cut
over for the children, And she sent
for 1lelen Hurst to come and see her.

“I can’t lend yon ten dollars, my
dear,” said she, “ because I havn't got
it. ' But I will tell you what I will do.
I'l let you make your home here as
long a8 you please. There is a nice
spare room, and it is an eighth of a
mile nearer than Mrs, Swipes to the
district school.”

“Oh, how good you are!” sid
Helen, her eyes swimming with grate-
ful tears,

“Good!” cried Mrs, Dean. * I'm
just beginning to think what a geltigh,
greedy creature I've been all my life,”

She opened her parlour, shook out
the curtains, and built a fire in the sir-
tight wood-stove.

‘“Dean likes the parlour,” ssid she,
“because it has such nice south win-
dows, and I don't sce why we shouldn't
enjoy it.”

She baked a fresh batch of ginger-
bread, and sont a loaf to old Mra,
Mudgo ; she renewed her subscription
to the church charities.

“I can't be very liberal,” she said,
“but P'm*determined to do all I can.”

“That’sright, my derr—shat's right!”
said her husband, ~ “ Wo shall be pros-
perous, néver fear. I'm awfully sorry
sbout burning up your $50 bill, but if
it’s going tv open your heart like this,
i's the .best thing that could have

“Why

happened to us.”

Mrs, Dean was sweeping out the
kitchen, She looked around with a
swiloe a8 she moved the whiteleaved
table which always stood under the
wallpocket, and took down the pocket
itaelf, & rudo structure of splints lined
with red cambric, to dust it out.

“Yes,"” sho said, “ ’'m afraid I way
getting to be a little too miserly, sna—
why, what's thig”

Mr. Dean stooped and picked up a

slip of crumpled, dark-green paper,
which had fallen out from the wall-
pocket as his wife turned it upside
down,

“It's the 350 bill!1” said he, with
mouth and eyes opening in unison.
“ It must have slipped down from the
folds of the newspaper.”

“The Tord has sent it back to us,”
said Mrs, Dean, reverntly, % and He
has gent a lesson, wise and merciful,
with it,” |

“Well,” said Mr. Dean, after a
moment or two of silence, ¢“ there's a
lesson in almost everything He does, if
we did but know it,”

And all the theologiuns in the world
could not have improved upon the faith
of this simple, unlettered old farmer.—
Selected.

-

Two Hours Longer.

AT a mass meeting recently held in the
Temperance Hall at Windsor to counteract
p Detition sent to Parlinment praying the
allowance of saloons and bar.rooms to re.
main open until nine o'clock on Saturday
ev«ming. the followinig em was read, after
which it was resolved by the meeting that
one thousand copies be printed and cireulated
through the town :

I'wo hours longer

To lure and decoy ;
‘L'wo hours longer

To blight and destroy,

This man has been toiling
All the week through ;

His lot scems a hard one,
With comforts but few,

With his shovel and spade,
His hammer and planes ;

His garments well worn,
And covered with stains,

His shoulders are stooped,
He is weak in the knees ;

He has toiled all the week
To comfort and please

His loved ones at home.
How patient he has been—
Though rough be his garments,
He bas a kind heart within.

He has thought all the weck,
Tho’ humble and lowly,

Of home and its dear ones—
Oh ! how sacred and holy.

1t ought to bo holy
With music and prayer;
But a sweet wife is lingering
"I'wixt hope and despair.

For she knoweth his weakness,
And again and again,
Asking heaven to help
Agaiust temptation and sin.

Saloons, with their glitter,
Oh! go past if you can;

Thef have blighted and ruined
‘The boy n.ng the man,

The trap and the snare
That are set in the wood

To catch the wild panther
While he hunteth for food

Aro not so destructive
To kill and to slay,

As poor tempted humanit;
With the saloons of to.day.

Two hoursafter dark
I'll make him foolish and funny ;

I will madden his brain,

Just two hours longer
Let my brandy be sold—
I will empty his pockets

His wife and his child—

Let them suffer ! Who cares?
I'll mock at their sorrows,

And laugh at their snares,

The law of tho land
I will have on my side—
And whiskey I'll sell,
Whatever betide.

Just two hours longer
I shall open my door.
Heaven help us to close it,
To be opened no more

~James Lambie,

<

German Houses.

manners, and id

cold and cheerless.

cleaned and polished till it shines like
a mirror. Even if the housekeaper
and the servants are not inclined to

the sanctities of private life and the
freedom of the individual.

or egress of some one. Atthe foot of

driven snow. The amountof fine white

to her guests, is fabulous, This is

in America, and quite shocked at the
modern idea of women's rights, That
gentleman should give up to a lady
hig seat in & crowded house or public
conveyunce is surprising to them—they
never heard of such o thing in Ger-

Wives carry garments and
8 for their husbands, and not

Of silver und gold, a

many,
package
husbands
women éxpect their husbands to spend
their eveniugs at the club or museum,
the coffer
of being society for them and making
home attractive, It is perfectly proper
for a young lady to go home alone
through the streets in the evening—it
would be highly improper for a young
gentloman

It is no uncommon thing for persons
Maxy peculirritiesin the private lifo, | of property and standing to rent their
of the Germans | best rooms, and themselves sleep, per-
strike the traveller. The first floor of | haps live, in the attic. Indeed, there
a German house is usually occupied by 18 scarcely a houso in many of the
the servants. The entrance hall and | cities that has not, more or less, room-
the kitchen have stone floors or pave. | ers from without. German ladies are
ments, and seem to an American visitor | always carefully addressed by titles

Yet a German | corresponding with the rank of their
kitchen iy a marvel of neatness. The | husbands, and if widows still wear this
furniture is chiefly of copper, and is | honorary distinction.

for thir wives, Marvied

house or beer-house, instead

to accompany her,

The Infidel Captain.

A noble-hearted clergyman, travel-
keep it so, they cannot well avoid it, ling once as a passenger on one of the
for they are linble at any time to a | American steamboats, was pained to
visit from the health inspector, whose | hear the terrible profanity of the cap-
duty it is to see that no verdigris or | tain, and his loud abuse of religion and
rust gathers on the kitchen furniture revelation, The man evidently knew
to endanger the health of the family | his passenger’s profession, and gave
and the community—one of a thonsand special emphasis to his wicked ridicule
ways in which the Government and the | becauge the minister stood where he
polico invade what we should consider | could hear him,
It required no ordinary nerve and
good temper to rebuke such a reviler

You enter a German house without | on his own boat. No one had ever
knocking, through a door which rings | been brave enough to venture it with
4 bell, and thus anunounces the ingress Captain C——
This time, however, the insulted
the staircase you find a bell-handle, by clergyman happened to be a man with
ringing at which you call a servant, | 4 heart as great in courage as in kind-
who conducts you to & parlor or 1e- ness, and who always acted as if he
ception-room on the next floor, which { beliaved that every bad person has a
you enter by knocks. You will find | « good spot” in him somewhere. He
the parlour and the best roomsin the engaged the captuin in conversation on
house adorned with beautiful pictures | the first quiet opportunity, and pa-
on the walls and clegant lace curtains tiently heard all he bad to say. The
at the windows, but probably without mun waxed hot against the inspired
any carpet. The floor, however, is Scriptures,
tesselated with beautiful ‘patterns in Jesus, and denounced the Bible ac-
various colors, and varnished, or at | counts of miracles as ¢ superstitious
least it is scoured till it is white as the lies,”
When be got through the clergyman
linen which a German housckeepor has, simply asked, ¢ Captain C—, did you
aud which she is not reluctant to show | gver read the New Testament

That was an unexpected question.

and the story of the life of

cities, keep early hours,

partly a mark of gentility and partly a | But the captain was honeat.
matter of necessity, for the Germans

have but three or four washing-days in
the whole year. And the baking of the
black bread of the peasants is as in-
frequent aa their washing,

The Germans in the country, as well
as in the villages and in many of the
breakfasting at

% No,” said he, “T can't say that I
ever did—only parts of it, ?

“Will you promise to read it
through? and then some time we'll talk
over the matters that you have doubts
about,”

This was said so kindly and cour-
teously that the captain said “ I will »
without much hesitation,

8, or earlier, dinner at 1, and usually
going to bed as early as 10. Many of
their concerts, where delightful music
is furnished, begin at 5 p.m. and close
at 7 in the evening!
childlike virtues of simplicity, candor,
naturalness and heartiness, which have
almost died out in fashionable American
society, still exist in Germany in all
their primitive perfection.

. -, And get all his money.

S e ——

The clergyman presented him with a
Testament, and they separated.

Some weeks afterwards the good
In short, thoe | man went down the river on the same
boat, and- met Captain C—— sguin,
A change had certainly taken place,
“Sir,” said the former, a8 soon- as
the first warm greeting was over, « I
bad not read far in_that book before I
The. German hostess will embrace | found that I was the sinner, and that
her guest's wife aud kiss her repeatedly,
a8 if she were her own sister or a
daughter, and will not even let the
lady’s husband depart without a share
in this hearty benediction.
ladies are surprised at women’s position

I needed just such a friend as Jesus,
the Son of God. I now love Him
whom I once despised.” Captain C—r
proved that love afterwards by many
German | years of Cmistian usefulness— British
Workman.,
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LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.

THREE MONTHS WITH DAVID AND THE
PRALMS,

B.C. 1021.] LESSON V1.
ABRALOM'S REBELLION,

[Aug 10,

2 Naw, Lig -1y Contindd to vica, s, b,
GotbeN TexT.

Hononr thy father aid thy mother ; that
thy days muy be long upon the land which
the Lord thy God giveth thee.—Ea. 20, 12,

CExTRAL TRUTH,
A foolish son is the calumity of his father.

Dainy Reapisas,

M. 28am. 13,1939, A 2Sam. 15, 123,
A, 2 sam, 4L B2 P 28anm. 15, 2437,
W, 28an. 14 2588, Sa. Ps, 41, 1-13.

Su. Ps. 55, 1223,

Tise.—The rebellion was closed B.C. 10-
28, twelve years after the lust lesson.  But
tne plotting of vs. 1-6 lasted 4 years, from
B.C 10271028 (2 Sum 13, 7.)

Prace —{1) Jerusalem, as before.  (2)
Hebron: 20 miles south of jerusalem, the
birthpluce of Absalom, and former capital
of David's kingdom.

Prisoxs,—{1} David, 62 or 63 years old
{2) Absalont, ubout 30 years old, beautiful,
magnetic, revengeful, licadstrong, passsion-
ute, Hismotherwas alicathen prineess, Maa-
chah, dsughter of the king of Geshur,  He
was ow the oldest suwviving son of David,
and naturally the heir of the throne. i)
Ahithophel, & native of Giloh, a city of
Judal, south-wist of Hebron, probably the
grandfather of Bath-sheba.  {(Compare chs
11 3, and 23, 34.) He was a former friend
of David (s, 41, 9,3 and counsellor (v. 12,

InTrRobECTION. —The 12 years intervening
between the last lesson and this brought w
the repentant king dishonour in his family,
~the murder of his cldest-born by one ot
his best loved sons, and the exile of the
murderer.  The recall of Absaluom through
the agency of Joab, und the seeming recon-
ciliation, prepares us for the last and
greatest o David’s atllictions consequent
upon his great siu.

Hewrs ovire Havo Praces.—1 tad it
ctms ta sy~ “Lhe working out of Nathan's
propheey ch 12 10, 11.) 2 Ruse wp etrly—
Public Lusiess in the East is always
transacted carly in the morning. 3. Nownimn
deputrd of the kagy—The kingdom had
inereased, and one man could no ﬁmgcr hear
all cases ; besides, toe king was old, and had
been busy with foreign wars, 6, Stole e
hewrts—"The marvellons suceess of Absalom’s
plans was due 111 to the tickleness of the
people s (25 David's conduct had lost him the
contidence of the people, his sin had weakened
the bonds of fidelity and obedience s (3) his
withdrawal from the people had deminished
his populavity ; (45 there were great num-
bers of disatlected ones in Juduh and Benja-
min; (5) Joab's unpopularity ; (6) Absalom’s
address ; but (7 the chief reason appears in
David’s admission that it was the chastise-
ment of the Lord (che 16, 11} 7, Forty yars
—Rather four yenss fromn the reconcilintion
(ch. 14. 32 8. .dowle in Geshur during his
exile (ch. 13. 38.) 9. Go in peace—Unsuspi-
cious confidence, 10, Spies—To test public
feeling. 14, Arise, b8 us flee==To gain time
(ch. 17. 1, 2,) and spare thecity u siege.  He
could not tight against God (ch. 12, 10-12,)

SUBIKCTS POR SPECIAL REPORTS.~—Absa-
lomn.—David’s family troubles,—Ahithophel.
—The consequencesof David'ssin, —Reasons
for the success of the rebellion.—David’s
flight. . .

QUESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY.— \What was the first mis-
fortune that befell David after his repentance
forsin? (ch. 12.15-23.) What had Nathan
prophesied ? (ch. 12, 10-14.) What great
crimedid Absalom commit? What followed?
How was Absolom brought back? How
was he brought before his father? How
many years are covered by these events?
What connection had all this with David’s
sin?

Somircr: FiuiaL ISGRATITUDE.

I. Ay Uscratervl, SoN STEALS THE
HEARTS oF H1s FATHER'S PEOPLE (vs, 1.8.)
—What reasons had Absalom for gratitude?
(chs. 13. 39; 14, 21, 33.) \What was his
first bid for popularity? What was the
second? Why did he rise early? Why
atand by the gate? What judgments did
he promise? Why had no man been *‘de-
puted " What was his manner toward the
people? How successful was he? What
class of people would he gain?  What are
the talents required for such business?

What ix the spirit required? What per-
sonal endowinents did Absalom huve?

1L AN UNGRATEPUL SON Exerrks REBEL-
Lox (v, T-12).—How long had Alsalom
been at work?  What did he usk of his
futher?  Why would Hebron be a favour-
able place for his plans?  Where was
Abdaalom’s vow tal-on 2 What was Abalom’s
relation to the king of tho land?  What
took him there? tch, 13, 37.)  What spirit
did David show e granting the request?
What did Absilom do st }ileln'on? Who
wete with him there?  What mun wis sent
for? Who was he?  What does David eall
him?¥ (Ps. 41, 9,)  Why should he become
David's enemy?  What was his end ¥

L A Farners Caramiry (vs, 13, 14).—
How did David fiest hear of the uprising?
What showed its popular churacter?  What
dist Daxvad advise? Why?  Lell someof the
inendents of his thght.,  Had David ever had
an experience Jike this before?  What mude
this spedially sorrowful ? - What way there
in Davids traimng of his son that would
lead to tius?  What was there in David’s
past life?

PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS,

1. Repentance and forgiveness cannot
avert all the consequences of sin,

2. Sius aguinst the family will be followed
by sorvow in the family.

3. How sharper than o serpent’s tooth it
is to have a thankless child.

4. Love harbours no suspicions.

5. When one winks at grossevil-doers too
much they become all the worse. —=Stwr ke,

6. L'he reprobate child will trade even
upon the atlections und piety of u parent.

7. Those are good indeed that are goud in
their own place, not they that pretend how
good they will be in other people’s places.—
Henry.

8. No music can be so sweet to the cars of
the unstable multitude as to hear well of
themselves, ill of their governors. - Seott,

9. To the end that ke way rale, 1 man
will make himself the slave of the lowest
people.

10. Absalom’s rebellion was the Lords
clustening.

1. Whatsoever a man soweth that shal)
he also reap.

Review Exeroise,  (For the whole Schocl
in concert.)

6. What chastisement fell upon David
after his repentance?  Axs, The death of
s child, the murder of his first-born, the
exile of his son, and the rebellion of Ab-
salom. 7. How did Absalom prepare the
way for rebellion?  Axs, By stealing the
hearts of the &l(:()l)lt.'. S. Where did he
raise the standard of revolty  Axs, At
Hebron. 9. What was the result? Ass,
the hearts of the men of Israel turned after
Absalom, and David tled from Jernsalem,

LESSON V1L
ABSALOMS DEATIL
2 Swm., 18, 25-33. Commt to mem. vs, 32, 33.
Gotvex Texr

Whoso curseth father or mother, let him
die the death.~—Mark 7. 10.

CextrAL TRUTI,
The way of the wicked is as darkness.

Dany ReapiNes,
2 Sam. 16, 14, Th, 2 Sam. 17, 15-29,
2 Sam. 16. 1523, F. 2 Nam. 18, 1-18.
2 Sam. 17, 1-14, Sa. 25a 2. 18, 19-33.
Su. Ps. 3. 1.8,

Tise.—B.C. 1023, about three months
after the lust lesson. The events of chape.
15. 16-17; 23, took place in one day, the
day of David’s flight.  Then we come to
the close of the rebellion three monthd later.

Prrsong.~—{1) David, as in last lesson.
(2) Ahimuanz, sonof Zadok the pricst, one of
the spies left at Jerusalem at the time of
David’s thght (chap. 13, 27,) distinguished
asa runner. (3) Cushi, ir, the Cushite,
an Ethiopiun slave in Joab's service,

InTronvcrios.—After the flight andthe
experience by the way on that first day
(chaps. 15. 16-17; 23,) David went to Maha-
naim. There he rallied his forces and pre-

red to meet the gathering hosts of Absa.
on. At the request of his people the king
stayed within the walls of the city, while
his men went forth in three bands. The
king's last injunctions were for the safety of
Absalom (ver. 5.) The ariny of David was
victorious, but Absalom met his death at the
hands of Joab. Andnow theanxious father
and king is waiting near the gates of the
city for tidings of his son and the report of
the battle.

B.C. 1023.] [Aug. 17,

M.
7.
w.

HeLrs ovenr Haro Praces.—-24, Sal be-
tucen the two quies==The outer amd inner
gate of the city wall, between which there
was a amall court, a place of publie resort,

especiully for the administration of justice..|°

235, If he be alone—1ad there been w defeat
the road would hive been crowded  with-
fugitives, 27, .1 good maa—He would not
be fivst to run from a defeat 3 he would not.
wish to afilict David with evil tidings., 20

1 knere not—to reported the good news, but
exceptions mean good tidings,  T%¢ Lord
hath avenged thee-="The result was of the
Lord.  David does not hear this, or soon
forgets it. 32, s the yorag men safe—He.
brew and Ethiopian alike must mect the
question, 33, us micch mored—At the,
tllmu «ht of his loss, of Absalow’s sad and
hupeless end, and more at his own tesponsi-
Lty forat.  He could not help feeling that

if he Tad teained hin better and set a better |

example, the result mignt have been ditler-
ent.  Would God 1 loed dud fror the—As-
Moses (Bh. 32, 42 and Paul (Rom. 9, 3.)
The grtef over a bad child is hopeless,
SCIECTS FOR SPECIAL RiErorms,—Maha-
naim, ~Thebattlein *the forestof Ephraim.™
~dJoab, —AbLzdom’s death.—David’s vespon-
sibility for Absalom's death.—David, the
father.—David, the king. —Ahimaaz,

QUESTIONS.

Introbterony, —-Where did David go in |

his tlight? Why did not Absalom follow-
immediatedy ¥ How long were they in pre-
}mriug for the battley Where was the
attle  fought?  What was the result?
Where was David?  What was his chief-
anniety ?  What characteristics did David
show in all this experience?

Stmsker: THe Deara or A Wickep Sox
AND THE Sokxow oF A Lovisg Fatner,
I Anarom’s Dearn -What crimes had-
Absalon committed ¥ What had his father
done  to make reconciliation?  Against
whose authority had  Absalom  rebelled
How successful was the webellion? What
did Absalom attempt to do with his great
army ¥ How did he meet hisdeath ?  What
had his pride to do with the manner of his
death? What was done with his body?”
What preparations had he mude for a
memorial? How was the news of Absalom’s
death earried to David?  \Why would not
Joab let Ahinmaz go at first?

What word did Ahimanz carry?  What
word did Cushi? -

I1. Davip's Sorikow,—What charge had
David guoven hisarmy ¥ Where did he wait
for the news?  What did he first hear?
Why did he think thereport would be good?
Whit question did David ask both messen-
gers?  What did the question show?  How
did David recieve the newsof victory ¥ How.
wus the news of Abwalom’s death hrohen
to him? How did he receive it?
were the chief reasons for David's grief?
How far was David right in the expression”
of sorrow?  In what respect was hic wrong ?
Whatlessons are taught by Absalom’s death?
What lessons are taught by David’ssorrow 2,
By David’s great love,

PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS.

1. Absalomatilicted his futher more by his
death than by his life. A

2. Great gifts are of no avail except they
are rightly used.

‘\'3. David was a father before he was a
ding.

4{; The bearer of good news ought ulways
to be a good man.

8. David recognized the lord’s hand in
his exile (ch. 16.11,) but he failed to sce it-
in Absalom’s death ?

6. Human love teaches us the vicarious

Erinci_plu of the atonement, *“ WouldGod 1 |

ad died for thee,”

7. David wished that he might die for:
Absalom.  Ho ought to have lived more for_
him.—Taylor,

8. Parents mny be justly anxious for the

utirepentant.
9, Every instance of tender love should
stand for us as the type of Christ’s love.

Review ExErcise.  (Fog the whole School ~
in concert.)

10. Where was the buttle of Absalom’s
rebellion fought?  Axs.
Ephraim. 11 What wastheresult? Axs,
Absalom's defeat and death, 12, How was
the news brought to David as he sat heside.
the gate of thecity? Axs. By two swift
runners, from the field of battle.

did David receive the tidings? Axs. And

he went up to the chamber over the gate |

and wept; and as he wept he said: O my
son Absalom ! O my son, my son Absalomt

would God Ihad died for thee ! O Absalom,

my son, my sou,

| The Canal Boy Who Became

7 By what |-
muans did Ahimaaz get ahead of Cushi? |-

What |

*| Any Book on this List mailed post-fn

In the wood of ]

13. How |-
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