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¥ MOHAMMEDANS AT , ' The father and mother
&k PRAYER. W‘W"N" I came in. The father took
TaE Mohammedans are, ! ‘””H'hii“ i ",mh" his place in the _desk, bu't
their way, o deeply religi- P {;ifL } " ‘ the mother, seeing t}'len'
PUS people. They have : ,m pew so strangely occupied,
Yequent hours of prayer N walked into one a little
Phich they devoutly ob- distance behind, where she
TVe, no matter where could watch Mary, and
hey may be-—on sea or see that no harm came to
bhore—in the desert or in her.
e city. It is very im- After prayer and sing-
l:essive in the early hours ing, the minister said:
Df the morning to hear the “Now, we shall be happy
anuezzins cry from the lofty to hear from any one who
nnaret, “Rise to prayer. has a word to say.”
[ reyeris better than sleep. ‘The poor drunkard rose.
¥ here is no god but God, “] have a few words to
And Mohammet is his pro-\ say,” he said. “I wish
Phet.” you'd pray for me, for I'm
Though 4 very corrupt awful wicked.”
gorm of religion Moham- The people looked at
- edanism g a great im- him, and seeing he was
PProvement on the degrad- half drunk, were really
“8 worship of idols which frightened lest he should
e Superseded, and it may do some strange, bad
‘ a: Preparation of vast thing ; and they began to
fportions of the race for move away from him—
ghe Purer religions of Jesus. some this way and some
i © - that—until he and Mary
?AITTLE MARY VANCE. sat almost alone in the
. MR Joxes was a very middle of the church. He
Efwicked man.  He made noticed this. “See how
nd sold the strong drink, they all hate me,” he
hich is just like poison _thought, “because I'm so
0 those who take it: wicked ; and perhaps God
nd, besides, he drank it will forsake me too! Oh,
imself, and was often how dreadful | ”
Been reeling through the The thought took such
streets. He was very vio- hold of him that he began
 §lent in hig temper, too, so to cry, and rose again and
1 that almost everybody was sald:  Won't you pray
$atraid of him., . for me?”
Once, as he was stag- They did pray for him;
‘§gering along the village and the dear Saviour par-
street, he met little Mary doned his sins, and gave
£ Vance, Mary was the him a new heart. He went
minister's little girl, and home a ({ifferent n.xan, gave
§vas going with her father up his wicked business, left
and mother to the Wed- off drinking, and began to
‘nesday afternoon prayer- serve God ; and he always
§meeting and had tripped loved little Mary Vance
along quite ahead of them. . for leading him—in her
‘ She wag 5 dear, loving little girl, and would not “'m going to- meeting, up in the meeting-house,” | sweet, childish way - to the house of prayer that
i hurt a.n'ybody if she could help i;;; so. when she | she answered. “ Won't you go too, Mr. Jones{” Wednesday afternoon.—3. S. Visitor.
4 5% the drunken man coming, she cl,'ept up as| “Well, I don’t know but I will, seeing it's you,” -
| close to the fence as she could, but did not run, lest | said the man. “But where shall I sit1” THaE weakness of your faith will not destroy you.
he might think she was afraid of him. But as he “Qh, you shall sit in our pew,” said Mary, and { A trembling hand may receive a royal gift. Great
% came along he spoke, * Well, now, my little dear,” | she led the way ; and when she had shown him into | messages can be sent along slender wires. Think
¥ he said, in his thick, drunken speech, “how are |the pew she sat down beside him. “Surely he [ more of Him to whom you look than of the look q
§ you, and where are you going 1" won’t hurt me in church,” thought the dear child. itself.
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Barley Loavos.

OxLY five barloy loaves !
Only two fishes small 1
And shall I ofler these poor gifts
To Christ, the Lord of all ?
"T'o him whose mighty word
Can still the augry sen,
Cun ¢leanse the leper, raiso the dead ?
He hath no need of e,

Yes, he hath no need of thee s
Then biing thy loaves of bread ;
Behold 1 wath them, when Jusus speaks,
The multitude are fed.
*“Two bundred penmyworth,”
Said one, ** had not suflived.”
Ab, true! What is abundunce worth
Unless "tis blessed by Claist?

Only ane talent small,
i Searce wotthy to be named 3
Traly he hath no need of thiy ;
0 soul, it thou uxhamed ?
He gave that talent fitst;
Then use it in his strength ;
Thereby — thau knowest noy -he may work
A miracle av length,

Many the starving souls
| Now waiting to be fed.
| Needing, though knowing uot their need,
| Of Christ, the living Bread.
Ob, bast thou known lus love ?
T'o others muke it known,
Receiving Messings, others bless ;
Nou seed ubides alone.

And when thino eyes shall sce
The holy ransomed throng,

In heavenly fickds, by living streams,
By Jesus led along,

Unspentiable thy joy shall be,

i And glorivuy thy reward,

i If by thy barley louves, one soul
Has been bronght home to God.

—— e

j POLICEMEN OF THE CANADIAN PLAINS.
| Tag little army of red-coats with which the Ca.
j nadian Government mamtains order, preserves the
| peace, and promotes temperance throughout the
vast regions of the North-west is, iu some respects,
unique. In the country patrolied by this force, the
Indian, the half-reed, the horse-thicf, the outlaw,
and the whiskey-smuggler are all causes of dis-
turbance or danger. The members of the North-
west Mounted Police, as the force is officially
entitled, combine in themselves the functions of
soldier, policeman, and whiskey detective or revenue
otlicer. .

The history of this organization is briefly told.
In the year 1870, the Government of Canada
acquired by purchase from the Hudson’s Bay Com-
puuy all that corporation’s immense Janded posses-
sions in the unknown and mysterious West, and,
of course, immedintely became responsible for the
protection of life and property on the new domain.
The Company had made no other use of its illimit.
able estate than to obtain furs from it, and no
attempt had cver been made to check the sale of
“ fire water” to the thirsty redskins, or to inter-
pose as peacemakers in the incessant tribal wars,

The Caunadian authorities had not been long in
- possession erc they clearly realized that both these
roforms were absoluteiy necessary before any satis-
factory return could be had from their investment,
The organization of a force to meet this need was,
therefore, determined upon.

In the autumn of 1873, a company of over one
hundred men, the germ of the present force, was
gathered at Fort Garry, now the City of Winnipeg,
but then little more than the headquarters of the
Hudson’s Bay Company.

This beginning had hardly been made, before it
was seen that in order to be of any service, the
force must be mucn larger.  Accordingly, during

the following spring, two hundred more mon were
sent out from ‘Toronto. IFrom yenr to year .noro
men have been requived, us tho country was opened
and settlement extended, until the present number,
one thousand, which is genorally regarded us the
wmaximum, hns been reached.

At the outset, many of the police were regular
soldiers who had obtained their discharge, ex-
members of the Royal Tvish Constabulary, gradu-
ates from the guunery schools of Cunada, or, at
lenst, men with militin training, Now the com-
position of the ferce may bo said to include ull sorts
and conditions of men, the preference, however,
Leing adways given to thoso who have had sowme
military training.

When areayed in full regimentals, the mounted
police present quite an imposing appearance ; and
this fact, no doubt, has much to do with the uniform
suceess which has marked their work, for appear-
ances go a lonyg way with our dusky brother of the
plains.  Their dress uniform consists of a scarlct
tunic, blue breeches with scarlet stripes, and n
white helmet.  The officers are distinguished from
the privates by appropriate decorations of "gold
lace, and also by their carrying field-glasses and a
sword.

In the early days the armament consisted of a
Snider carbing; and a revolver carried in the belt,
but of ate years o Winchester repeater, fitted with
special sights for long distances, has replaced the
Snider.

Besides their usual arms, the police have a light
battery of artillery for special emergencies, and one
division of the force is trained to its munagement.

The horses upon which the police are mounted
are the best obtainable. At first they were brought
from Eastern Cauada, but it was soon found that
these animals took, at least, a year to get into
harmony with their new environment, and become
thoroughly useful.  Acccordingly, nounts were
sought in Northern Montana and Oregon, until the
development of the ranch system within the Cana-
dian boundary linc cnabled the Government to
transfer their custom to their own tax-payers.

As the foree was organized under the direction
of an ofiicer in the Tmperial Army, the equipment
first used was naturally that of the British cavalry.
But =a little experience soon showed its short.
comings, and tie army saddle made way for the
Mexican or Awmerican prairie saddle, which is now
used.

The territory for the good behaviour in which
the mounted police are responsible is, undoubtedly,
the vastest police district in the world. It extends
from the international boundary line on the south
to the Great Suskatchewnn on the north, and from
Manitoba on the east to the shorves of the Pacific
Otean on the west. The whole of this immense
country is patrolled, the dungerous districts being
constantly under surveillance.

What, wo may worder, would be the sensations
of an ordinary city guardian of the peace, who
thinks his heat of three or four blocks u heavy
responsibility, if made to understand that there are
policemen whose beat extends for hundreds of
miles? *

Wher a threatening crowd gathers in the streets
of u city, the policemen leep moving up and down
amongst them to prevent their massing together
for mischiof. So in this great North-west country,
whero an Indinn uprising is always to be guarded
against, do the mounted police keep moving from
camp to camp, and resprvation to reservation, ready
to scent out the first signs of combination or con-
spiracy:

There are ten headquarter posts, cach having
about one hundred mon with complete cquipmnent,

visitor.

‘night the scoundrel lay safe in the city jail.

which includes stores, transport, guides and scours
Tnch postia the centrs of a system of amall out
posts, to which the men are sent in groups, aund
from which they carry on their patrol.

The success of the foree in the performance of
the worl for which it was created has.been remark
able. At the time of ils formation every element
of discord and danger incident to a new country
existed in the Canadian North-west, lTudiang, 1u
dignant at the usurpation. of their hunting grounds
French half-breeds, darkly suspicious of th-i:
Sritish masters ; whiskey-smugglers, determined o
sirrv on their abominable traflic at the muzzle of
the ville, if need be, and in some cases cutrenched
bebind strong  fortitications ; and  horse thieves
ready to resent with the vevolver any interference
with their nefarious acenpation.

Yot amid «ll thuse sources of disorder, let it Le
said to the credit of the  ‘ice, that there has never
been any neeessity for a visit from Judge Lyuch,
nor for the organization of vigilauts or regulators
since they entered upon their duties,

The whiskey-smugulers surrendered without a
blow ; the half-breeds submitted to the inevitable;
the Indians bowed down before the red-conts in
their inartial array ; the horso-thieves yiclded them
selves up quietly if they could not get away. In
the region patrolied by the mounted police, Tifo and
property arve alinost as secure s in ‘loronto o
Montreal.

fn some cases outlaws and desperadoes who have
defied all authority on the southern side of the
forty-ninth purallel, surrender at once to the
mounted police.

As an illustration of this, a most notorinus
whiskey-smuggler, Lorse-thief and outlaw, whos
hands were freshly stained with the blood of United
States marshais, was reported by a scout as-having
crossed the boundary lie on his way vorthward
Au officer who had heard the report rode out nne
afternoon fiom Winnijeg across the prairie with
no special end in view, but thinking to himself tht
possibly he might see some sign of this unwelcomt

While cautering carclessly along, he suddenly
cume upon an encampment concealed in a cou’s,
which at ou. aroused hissuspicions. He hdd onle
his revolver, but he thought he would investigate
notwithstanding. As he approacked, a sinister
looking man whom 1o readily recognized, from the
published description, as the fugitive despérada
came out and demanded his business,

The officer told him. who lie was, ndding that I
would lJike his company back to Winnipeg. Th
fugitive thought to-morrow would o, but th
oftficer thought not, and the end of it was, that tha

The .acthods employed by the police in dealin
with the Indiens may be illustiated by a weli
known case. One of their spies brought in wor
to a headquarter post that three noted horse-thioev
would spend that pight in an encampinent abo:
thirty miles distant. The inspector at once derer
mined to capture them, and, soon after sundow
set off with ten chosen men.

Guided by their scouts they rode lard, W
warily, throv gh the gathermg dnrkness, until. the.
reached a thick clump of trees that crowned a Wi
within half-a-mile of the « -ap.  There they ha'n
to rest their horses, und to ait for midnight.

When midnight came, nd the Indians we
wrapped in profound slum® eor, six of the:police, k
by the spy, crept cautiousiv .into the midst of tk
camp, and approached 1lee fepes in  which
criminals were slecpine. )

Then -foltowed a sudden « ntrance, a startled. co:
fusion, a smothered sltr -~ tion, and in .anotlh

4 .
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émmute all three were being hurried off at the
g I'I..Zle of six revolvers, while the astonished
,’]ndlans were stumbling to their feet round about
them. Before any resistance could be organized,
. the prisoners were mounted and carried away into
4 the darkness, to find thorselves by breakfast time
%EC%re in the headquarters cell.

}*OW and then, however, it happens that the
police do not come out first. A large theft of
ihol‘ses had been report: | at a post, and a detach-

ment of the police wert off in pursnit of the
{§robbers, They had beeu searching fruitlessly for
j45everal days, and were inclined to give it up.

E Late one

-~

afternoon, while his men were prepar-
0g to encamp for the night, the officer in command
rode out alone several wniles across the prairie.
S_;S“'ddenly he .came upon a narrow coulee with a
§ thicket filling its botton, and what should he see,

i

4 Partially concealed in this thicket, but the “pinto”
Aborse that had been specially described as one of
g those stolen!| The next moment a man emerged
from the underbrush, and the officer shouted to
him
“ What are you doing with that pinto horse ?”
“Pinto horse, is it!” shouted back the man,
;T”’Y(?lnptly covering the officer with a well-aimed
" nchester.  « ']} give you two minutes to get out
of sight. NOW—éit 1»
. T.he officer looked at the man, and saw he meant
"iSiness.  He had nothing but a revolver himself,

4 *nd even if he had had a rifle it would have been
too late to use it
to turn iy

did w

There was no alternative but
! gloriously and depart, which he sensibly
ithout further parley, vowing, no doubt, that
that was e last tine he would go reconnoitering
alone angq lightly armed.
bi]"A'S the line of settlement extends, the responsi-
1ties of the mounted police increase, for they
1#¥€ not only to look after the Indians and horse-
;tea]ers’.b“t to see to the strict enforcement of the
;w which prohibits the importation and sale of
'quors in the North-west—a duty which consti-
tutes o heavy proportion of their work.

T.hey are certainly a very fine and very well-
“1ipped body of men. The discipline maintained
' almost perfect. The life has many attractions
for adventurons, hardy pirits, and there is little
"lﬁub.t that the North west Mounted Police will
m“'tlmle to be, what it always has been, an
“inineutly adequate and successful organization.—
1. Macvoxarp OxLey, in Youth’s Companion.

FAMOUS DUNCES.

is somewhat discouraging - for a boy of
woderate abilities, who aims to do his best, to' be
told that others accomplished in childhood what he
“anoonly do by hard study the best years of his
youth.  But such a boy should mnot relax his

“’ﬂ:m'ti- He will succeed if he gives his heart and
mind to the work.

Tr

_Sir Isaac Newton was pronounced a dunce in
bis early school days. Tle stood low in his classes,
"““‘1 secrued to have no relish for study. One day
the “bright boy ” of the school gave him a kick in
the stomach, which caused him severe pain.

The insult stung young Newton to the quick,
! 1l"d_ he resolved to make himself felt and respected
vy Improved scholarship. Newton owed his pre-
Pitence in his philosophical studies more to
berseverance and application than to any marvellous
ivitural endowments.

Oliver Goldsmith, than whom no boy could ap-
pear more stupid, was the butt of ridicule. A
schooldame, after wonderful patience and perse-
verauce, taught him the alphabet—a thing which
she deemed creditable to her school, and which she

lived to mention with pride when her pupil became

famous.

Sir Walter Scott was a dull boy, and when at-
tending the University at Edinbargh he went by
the name of “The Great Blockhead.” But he
wasted no time on trifles ; and in pursuing a study
that he loved, he was persevering and methodicul.

Sheridan found it bard to acquire the elements
of learning. His mother decmed it_her duty to
inform his teacher that he was not bright to learn
like other boys.

Adam Clarke was pronounced by his father to be
“a grievous dunce;” and Dr. Chalmers was pro
nounced by his teacher an *incorrigible” one.

Chatterton was dismissed from school by his
master, wbo, finding himself unable te teach him
anything in a satisfactory mwanner, settled it that
the boy was a fool.—Selected.

L

KEEPING THE PLEDGE.

We know a dear little boy in Pennsylvania who
signed at a temperance meeting held for children.
A short time afterward his mother was busy mn her
kitchen preparing cakes and pies. “Davy,” she
said, *go up to the closet and bring me down the
brandy jug. I want some for these mince pies.”

Davy, as was his habit, instantly obeyed. But
as he went dancing up stairs the thought came to
him, “Can I, a temperance boy, earry a brandy
jug?” He stopped right there on the stairs and
decided the question. Then hurrying back to the
kitchen, he said, “ O, mamma ! I can’t carry that
brandy jug-—I've signed the pledge ; but Pl stir
the batter while you go.” ’

Without a word the mother gave his little hands
the spoon with which she was stirring the batter,
and went herself to bring the jug. She felt a
strange choking sensation in her throat; but she
walked up those steps with a firm tread, and seized
the jug. When she came down the dear little
fellow was beating away at the dough with all hie
might. His eyes followed her as she went to the
gink and began to empty out the contents of the

Jug-

« What are you doing mamma{”

«T'm emptying out the brandy.
any more in our mince pies.”

« (), mamma ! do you mean it $”

«Yes ; I mean to use lemons instead.”

«(, I'm so glad! We're going to have temper-
ance pies.”

And Davy fairly danced up and down in the
kitchen, as the brandy gurgled in the sink.

Don’t you think Davy is a real good temperance
boy? Then follow his example.

Touch not, taste not, handle not the unclean
thing, and you will not be defiled.—Selected.

We'll not have

A GOLDEN ENVELOPE.

A poor servant girl in London had attended the
ra,gged—schools, and had received spiritual as well as
mental benefit from them.

One evening at the close of the school she put
into the minister’s hand a note containing a half-
sovereign—nearly two dollars and fifty-cents. Her
entire wages were only eight pounds a year, or
about forty dollars.

She offered this half-sovereign as a thanksgiving
tribute to God for the blessing she had received
from the schools, very modestly and beautifully
remarking that the sum was not much.

« But, sir,” said she, * I have wrapped it up with
an earnest prayer and wany tears.”

Here is, indeed, a most rare and beautiful en-
velope. Would that our offerings, as we lay them
upon God’s altar, were more generally inclosed in

such golden envelopes.

What Do You Think ?
BY KATE LAUBRNCE

WHAT do you think I saw,

All bundled up in fur,
Swinging at ease on a willow-spray !
Nine little pussies plump and gray ;
But T could not find the sign of a claw,
Nor even a tip of a velvet paw :

What do you think they were?

What do you think I heard,

When T opened my window wide?
Tones so silvery, sweet and strong,
Notes so flute-like, with trills so long—
The little singer in coat of blue
Sat on a bough—then away he flew,

With his dear little mate at his side.

What do you think I found
As T walked to-day in the wood ?

Something trailing around my feet

Filling the air with its fragrance sweet,

Blossoms white, just tinted with pink ;

I stooped and plucked them. You've guessed, I think,
The Howers 'mid which T stood.

Something I saw and heard
As I stood to-day on the bridge—
Something that rippled and sparkled and shone,
And sang to itself in a quiet tone,
Then ran away by itself to the mill;
I followed its course to a spot on the hill
Where a spring bubbled out of the ridgs. -

Well, who do you think bhas come?
The birds have begun to sing,
The willows to bud and the lambs to play,
The grass to grow greener every day,
The brook to sparkle and dance and leap,
And the flowers to wake from their winter sleep :
What is it that has come?

POOR BLUEBELL!

‘WHAT could be the matter with the cow! Poor
Bluebell ! There she stood, stock-still, looking at
her beautiful bunch of clover, sniffing at it long-
ingly, but never attempting to eat, wistfully watch-
ing us with her great, soft eyes, as though she ex-
pected help of sonie kind from our superior sagacity.

“I'm rale vexed about her,” said Mrs. Moir, our

good landlady. I canna think what ails the puir
thing.”

“Send for the veterinary surgeon,” we suggested
timidly, not feeling sure whether he would conde-
scend to doctor cows. . ’

“ He's awa to Stirling Fair, and we canna get
him till night,”responded the anxious woman ; “and
milk cows canna be neglected. Eh, but there he is !
coming along the road. Glad am ¥ to see the face
of him.” ,

“(Give me & long, strong cord,” said the doctor;
and with this he bound poar Bluebell’s head firmly,
to the post of the cowhouse door; then, after-a
good deal of struggling on the part of the patient,
he contrived to open her mouth and examine the
interior. The tongue was terribly swollen, while
the palate was scratched, bleeding, and much in-
flamed.

It was no easy matter to continue his investiga-
tions, as Bluebell began to plunge violently ; never-
theless, the doctor contrived to get his hand into
her mouth ; then, after a few moments, he drew it
forth and presented us with a large darning-needle
which bhad been deeply fixed in poor Bluebell’s
tongue. The relief experienced by the poor cow
was immediate, and she at once attempted to eat a
mouthful of clover, but the doctor removed it.

“No, no,” he cried ; “nothing but a pailful of
warm gruel.” .

And with this soothing and healing food, Blue-
bell was fain to be content.

Eanvy in life secure a presctical business educa-
tion.
-
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Canada.

Ou Cunada, our Motherland,
We cling to thee nloue ;

Thou art the Queen to whom we knecel
A eluster vonnd thy throne,

Thy sylvan seat’s ‘mid fovests vasy
And prairies stretehing wide,

Aud snow-clad hills and placid Inabes,
Whenee mighty riveis glide,

Oh Canada, our Motherland,
Earth holdeth none hike thee,

Audanay thy tlag for nye wave o'er
A people brave and fiee.

A ginnt viee to wield the sword,
Umnipotent, of right ;

A nation pledged to kup the lamp
O learning burning hight,

Blow wild ye winds of winter, blow
O'cr all onr noethern tand.

What care we for the scented breeze
Of fair Malin's steand ¥

Blow wild ye winds, and m your voice,
Wide wafted o'er the world,

Proclaim to all a nation’s birth -
A nation’s g unfurled,

O Cuniadit, the sun doth shineo
Oun thee with glorions light,
Unclonded is the sky above,
So penceful, blue und brighe,
But, should the clouds of war roll down,
Gufaltering shall we stand,
And guard what God hath given us
Qur fuir Canadisn land.

OUR PERIODICALS:

PER YRAR=—POITAUK tKEK,

The best, the cheapest, the wost entertaimng, the most popular.

Christian Guardian, weckhly.,........... E
Methodist Magazine, %6 pp., monthly, illustrated .
Methodist Magazine and Guandian together.......

The Wesleran, Hlaltuy, weelly . .0 .. | 160
Sunday.sehiool Banner, 32 pp.. Svo., wmonthly, [ X1
Berean Leaf Quarterhy 16 pp,8vo . .. .. . . ., ... .. 008
Quarterly Review Service. By the year, 24c. a dozen: $2per 100;
per quarter, Ge. a doz.; 60c per 1co
Hote and School, 3pp., 420., tertnlhtly, siagle copies.. 0 30
Lews than 20 coples ., R e e 0
over 20 copies ........, 0w
Pleasant Houm, 5 pjr, 410, fort 0 30
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK
Rev. 'W. H. WITHROW, D.D,, Editor.

TORONTO, JULY 6, 18$9.

JUST A WORD FOR JESUS,
BY MARY C. BAKER.

I nave read of a young girl who often went
out in a hoat, after flowers. An old man rowed
the boat, and Edith wondered if he were a Chris-
tian 3 and she thought, ¢ 1 have never told him of
Jesus, and it may be my last opportunity to speak
for Christ, or it may be his Just chance of hearing
the truth.”

This morning, as she thought of these things,
she resolved to watch a chance to speak to the old
sailor. Tt was not easy for Edith to speak now,
because she had let so many opportunitics pass
unimproved ; but as she looked up to God for
help she gained ocourage; and thore—us they were
on the river—she spoke to the man sbout heaven,
and aaked bim if he was going there.

Old Jerry was willing to tadk ; and Edith told

him that God’s word and prayer were two oms,
and if he would grasp them with faith he could
*pull for the shore,” and God would help lim,

Long ago Jerry had n praying mother, and sho
and given him a Bible, and he had lenened prayors
% his intuncy, which he had about forgotien.-
they had been so many years unsaid.  DBut Jevry
promised Edith he would begin to vead bis Bible
end pray that night.

The next morning, as Edith was walking down
by the river, & messenger eamo in hasto to say that
Old Jerry had met with an accident, and had been
almost Lilled, and that he wanted to see her
She went quickly, and, as he was very near death,
she sang —

¢ Light in the darkness, sailor ; day is at hand—

Sco o'cr thoe foaming billows fair haven's land ;

Drear was the voynge, sailor, now almost o'er,
Safo within thoe life-boat, sailor, pull for the shore,”

As she paused she bent down to listen, and Jerry
said, in a faint whisper, “T did it! L took the
oars—1 pulled for the shore—-I guess 1I'll make the
harbour.”

1t is not best to wait or delay giving ourselves
to Jesus. But if we come to-day it will not be too
late. Jerry gave himself to Jesus the best he
knew how that night, and did not think it was his
last chance.

Edith was very glad she had spoken to him,

1f she had failed, then a soul would have been
lost. But, dear children, if Idith had not loved
Jesus she would not have known how to lead a
sinner to him.  She had come, and she knew the
way. If the dear children who vead this will
come—como now, and with all their hearts—they
will find Jesus a precious Saviour, and he says his
yoke is casy and his burden light.
The Lord makes every one who comes to him a
light-bearer.  Ie says, “Let your light shine.”
We do not have to make the light. e is liyht;
and if he lives in our hearts, we have just Lo let the
light shine.

One of our duties will be to spenk to others of
our dearvest I'riend. We can invite them, ns Edith
mvited the sailor.  God will help us, and we shall
rejoice with the angels as we see sinners coming
to Jesus.

Who will thus consecrate himself o this service?

GIVING ALL TO JESUS,
Oxce a little boy learned at a meeting that Jesus
had sutlered and died for him, because he had been
wicked. He was told how God had so loved him
as to give Jesus as his Saviour.
The minister had been saying wo could not give
too much back to God for ali he had given to us.
Soon after, the collection plates were passed for the
people to give their offerings.
When the plate came to him, he looked up and
said to the man, in a low voice: “Put it down
lower.” The plate was lowered somewhat, and
the boy again said : * Put it down lower still.”
"The man then smiled at the earnest little fellow,
and put the plate down on the floor. The little
boy imnmediately stepped into it, and the man
quickly said : “ What do yoy mean?” ‘The little
fellow at once replied: “ X mean to give myself to
Jesus.”
He had the true spirit, and the act was an im-
pressive one. W someties sing :

*“But drops of gricf can ne'er rupay
Thoe dobt of love I owe;
Here, Lord, I give mysolf away ;
"Tis all that.I can do.”
And yet wo don't do it, but only think we do.
All we bave and all we are belong to God, and we
should gimply use aud enjoy them for his glory.

“I'M SHY.”

I nrauwp of a little
gitl who offered  this
prayer to God @ * Mako
me aveal thorough good
wirl, and it at lisst you
don't suceeed, wey, ey, -
tey again,”

I should like all the
readers  of  Prigasasr
Hours to have the sime
wish 1 their hearts,
and themselves to try,
try, try again,” if ag tivst
they do not suceeed in
being  what  they are
asking  God to make
them.

INELILESS CHILDREN,

The same gentlenman who told me about thal
little wirl, told me of two others who were lyiu
with their s round eineh other in w wood whell
The thunder rolled, the flashe
of lightning frightened the little ones, and the raif
poured down i torrents.  One of them said to t
other, “Sister, pray to God.”  But she said, N
1 cannot 5 L' shy,”

astorm came on,

1 wonder 1f any of the renders of Preasaw
Hours are too shy to pray to God ; but they d
not need to be, because God is our TFather i
heaven,  He loves us much more than any fathe
on earth loves his children ; and we surely we ] '
that we are all his children when we say, “Q
FFather, who art in heaven.”

&=0-

Cry of the Helpless Children,

HY ANNIE ROTHWELI.

Veis thou thy face, Q nation, powerful, proud, :
Though marts be filled and church spires pierce tied
<kies, y
1f infant woes and wrongs cun cry aloud,
And to God's laws appeals from thine can rise.
Boast not thysclf of wealth, as wise, or free,
While iggnorinee blinds, or bunger goads to sin
And while the drifting flotsam of life’s sea
Goesdown to wreek in tempests dark and din.
In vain shull seience tell her wondrous story,
In vain shall industry her guerdon cluim,
Vuinly shall valour win amd wear her glory,
While on the land there lies this taint of shame.
1u vain are all the bolts of knowlelge riven
While youth unheeded smites a fast-closed door ;
In vain shull prayers and praises rigo to heaven
While trampled lies God's chiefest gift--his poor.
Their name ix legion, and the demons tear them
Of umissuaged want, untamed desiro ;
Whase is the patt to feed, to heal, to cheer them?
At whose right band shall God therr bloyd requiro ?

.
ak
on
|
8 1
(U}]
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Risc in thy might, O young and Christian nation!
Blot frum thy shitld this old and scorching stain ;
Own thou these durkened souls 28 God's creation,
His sacred trust, to be redectned again.
They lift their voice, they cry to thee, their mother,
From recking tenement and flinty street ; ¢
Who clse shall lead, and guide, and teach 2 \What. other JERNCT
Make straight the path before their bleeding feet? que
Streteh forth thy hand to succour and to save them wo
When, nursed in sorrow, reared in sin and pain, o
"The cruel mercies of mankind would give them (._mf
Forgotten graves to close a life of stain, Thi
Give light for stripes, givo aid for scorn, give healing prk
Yor hands that thrust them forward to their doom; Jcn
Give love for strict, strained justice, so 1eveuling N cor
A Father, not a Judge, beyond the tomb, ..
Hark to the voico within thy bosom pleading -
For those, forsaken, who yot bear thy name ; te .
Remember that at thy repulse or leading vat
They shall debase or lift ou high thy fame. ion:
In thy son's life or death thou livest or dicat- - b ire
Sco that, when questioned of thy duty doue,
Thine eyes shall meet thy God’s as thou . pliest ; s ¢
s« Of thewn thou gavest me have I Joat noge.” '

Ki1xasToN, OST., March 14, 1888, ou
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ARCHDEACON FARRAR ON LONDON
WAIF-LIFE.

g.ARCHDEACON FARRAR, in a sermon preached by

M in Westminster Abbey, in May, 1888, thus
Ef‘ers to the increase of waitlife in London:—
“London has 7,400 streets, extending to 260
‘?]es- Its area is swept by a radius of fifteen
les. Tt has 4,500,000 of souls in its crowded
~Pace. The common lodging-houses have 27,000
fnhabitants, and into them drift the social wreck-
ise of every class,

i “There is an army of 100,000 paupers. There
$re hundreds of deserted children, who live by
1 P?wli;,g about in the markets, the slums, and the
; &llw‘a,y arches. The increase of population means
® Increase mainly of its squalor, its wretched-
¢85, and its guilt. The increase is mainly among
{the destitute—an increase ten per cent. more rapid
10 the slums and rookeries than in the parks and
Squares | Tt is an increase of a pauper class, living
1o alms and rates and odd jobs, in the misery of a

{chronic indigence and the sensuality of a godless
despa.ir!

“Tt is the gin-shops and the streets, which,
] thmugh our fault and our callous indifference and
jworldliness, have made them what they are, and
have wrecked all that splendid immortality.

i When God returns to judgment, will he not ask
Us questions about these things? Will Christ smile
#Pproval at this wholesale ruin of those for whom
; .he died 1”

This state of things has its counterpart in New
ork and other large cities on this continent.
ven in Toronto, the class described by Arch-
; d.e acon Farrar has largely increased—and may con-
: t’"}‘le to increase—with the growth of the city, in
§5Plte of the generous efforts and increase of our
’P“Yabe charities to keep it in check. Other insti-
‘mtlo‘“s of a remedial and preventive character are
{ T°quired to meet these special needs of the city.—
Aims and Objects of the Toronto Humane Society.

You may be small, but no one can fill your place.

A BILLION.

WHAT is a billiont In the French
system of notation—which is also used
in the United States—it is a thousand
millions ; but the English system gives
the name billion to a million millions.

Sir Henry Bessemer, the famous in-
ventor, who is in the habit of occupying
his leisure with curious calculations, for
the amusement of his grandchildren,
tried to convey some idea of the immen-
sity expressed in this little word. He
took it successively as a measure of
time, of length, and of height. Selecting
the section us the unit to be used in his
first calculation, he began with the
startling assertion that a billion seconds
have not yet elapsed since the beginning
of the Churistian cra-—nnr, indeed, even
a sixteenth part of that number. A
billion seconds make 31,687 years, 17
days, 22 hours, 45 minutes, 5 seconds.

In regard to length, he chose for his
unit the English sovereign—a coin of
A chain of a
billion sovereigns would be long enough
Or,
supposing all these coins lay side by
side, each in contact with its neighlour,

the size of a half-eagle.

to pass 763 times around the globe.

it would form about the earth a golden
zone fifty-six feet six inches wide. This
same chain, were it stretched out in a
straight line, would make a line a frac-
tion over 18,328,445 miles in extent.
For measuring height, Sir Henry chose for a
unit a single sheet of such paper as that upon
which the London 7%mes is printed-—a measure of
about 1.333 of an inch in thickness. A billion of
these in thin sheets, pressed out flat and piled

tude of 47,348 miles.—Selected.

A PARABLE.

THE rats, it is said, once called a meeting to
decide on some means for getting the bait out of a
steel trap, in a cellar near by, in which several of
their friends had been caught. Many speeches had
been made, when at last one old rat stood up on
his hind legs and said: *In my opinion, if with
one paw you keep down the spring, with the other
paw you can take the bait out.” This ended the
speech-making, and the meeting broke up with
applause.

But meantime the trap continued to catch the
rats as before, and, finally, another meeting was
called. Several speeches were made; and at last
in hobbled a rat on three legs, and lifting up his
mangled paw, he said: “You can see what came
of the advice given in the last meeting. Now I
will give you my advice: ‘If you would escape
the trap, don’t go near it. Don’t touch it, and you
are safe.”

the last speaker.—Selected.

e

CARPET THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL ROOM.

Ix taking leave of his old congregation at
Toronto, the Rev. Dr. Castle—speaking of the
building of the new church-—said: “One of the
hardest things in connection with that work was
persuading the deacons to put a carpet on the
school-roorn floor. They thought it would be ruined
in a year; but after thirteen years it was still in
good condition, and had proved an educating and
elevating influence on the children. It is a good

plan to carpet the school-room.”

'vertically upon each other, would attain the alti--

We advise the tippler to follow the advice of

Star Dreams.

THE stars that fleck the midnight sky,
I call the flowers of God ;
In heavenly fields thick sown they lie
As daisies on the sod.
They garland every holy place ;
They crown the piliars of his house,
And twined in wreath and chaplet, gract
Serene angelic brows.

[ call them, too, my milk-white sheep,
In any pastures fed,

Who wander o’er the hills of sleep
3y night, the shepherd led ;

They range the happy meadows wide,
And by the streanilets blest ;

At morn he drives them down the slope,
And folds them in the west.

They are niy ships, my stately ships,
That sail the tideless blue,

Till westward blown at morn they ¢rowd
The gates of sunset through :

Nor ever snowy sail is furled,
Nor anchor cast by sea or shorve ;

Irom sunrise port to sunrise bay
They sail foreverniore.

I cull them, too, my bright haired boys,
An cager joyous throng,

Who over dreamland, hill and dale,
Go wandering all night long,

With scrip and staff and sandaled feet,
Fair pilgrims of the sky,

In dreams I bless them one by one,
As they go wandering hy.

So all night loug across the sky
My white ships sail, my flocks are led,
My dream-born children pass me by
With eager joyous tread,
The flowers that in his garden shine
I wear on brow and breast ;
And, lulled by melodies divine,
I sink to dreamless rest.

hd >

TWO KINDS OF GIRLS.

THERE are two kinds of girls. (ne is the kind
that appears best abroad—the girls that are good
for parties, rides, visits, balls, ete., and whose chief
delight is in all such things. The other is a kind
which appears best at home—the girls that e

useful and cheerful in the dining-room, th' k-
room, and all the precincts of home.
They differ widely in character. One is fre-

quently a torment at howe; the other is a blessing.
One is a moth, consuming everything about her;
the other is a sunbeam, inspiring life and glad-
ness all along her pathway.

Which will you strive to bet

CURIOUS STATISTICS.

THE number of languages spoken is 4,064. The
number of men is about equal to the number of
women.. The average of human life is 33 years,
One quarter die before the age of 7, one half before
the age of 17. To every 1,000 persons, 1 only
reaches 100 years ; and to every 100, only 6 reach
75 years ; and not more than 1 in 500 will reach
80 years. There are on earth 1,000,000,000 of in-
habitants. Of these 33,333,333 die every year;
91,824 die every day; 7,780 die every hour, and
60 per minute, or 1 every second. These losses are
about balanced by an equal number of births. The
married are longer lived than the single; and,
above all, those who observe a sober and industrious
conduct. Tall men iive longer than short ones,
Women have more chances of life previous to 50
years than men, but fewer after.

The number of
marriages are in the proportion of 76 to 100, and
are more frequent after the equinoxes—that is,
during the months of June and December. Those
born in spring are generally more robust than
others. Births and deaths are moras frequent by
night than by day. The number of men capable of
bearing arws is about one-fourth of the population.
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Speak Tendovy.

Waney the citdes all comple s,

Wien the teom 1 bright with cheer,
AV el we oo it ant ®ea,

Wi wo mes s dear face there—
Then how tender shiuld the tone
3o to thuse we ciliourown!

Sy, aly, soon the circly breaks,

Noen the darksine shados s cumo:
Daeath, the mizhity, ofton madeen

Light give place to sriel and givom g
Uy, dot hien sur actions show
At the o lurness wo know !

Sean, aly, asen will ineniory Lring
Every harsh and hasty tone

To tie hoaes with bt jting,
That walt Li-Lug weep and wuoan,

Fre von te son s far apnat,

Clasp the dear ones to youc heart

Noaw, tet these, our vety own,
Koaow, wdecd, o mach we love;
Lot ws e, by vt atud tono,
W our W e tion prove,
[ L T R A T F I
Ite we weep oer hifeless clay t

——ae-

PILGRIM STREET:

A STORY OF MANCHESTER LIFE

BY NKSBA STRETTON.

CUAPTER XITL

AN UPNWEL OME RE-APPEARANCE.

Tt was o wew hifee that Tow had entered apon.
M rhe aiidy ek drenry, solitary Bife. in wiieh he
Il neather friend o father, was euded foreves ;
areow, atien he Loy dow o upon Ins huad flock bed
at ntght, or opets d s eyes to the dim ight of the
coiar e theanormny, theare was o ecalm, peaceful
wrictaction i his hewd ns he thosght of Gad
Wt dad it matter thit he was poor and weakly,
stueken anto the profound depths of poverty and
stentaess, when he had the assuranee in lus own
~pait that, ferbje atdd cast down us he was with
naany ald sies an the pasty, and many temptations
mothe pesont, he was still one of Gud's sons, ad
tive Lotd Jesus Christ was as truly fus  Elder
Breotier ws he was brother to hittle Plal?

Tom knew very little more than this of the good
neas which the Saviour of the world caive Lo bring.
H- knew st o nothing ot the many parables
st teachings of the Lard, nor of his mnacles, and
the migley works whivh he did : and he had never
vead of the Ftstles, written by the disciplss of
Clara after s death. for the instyuction of those
He was
. undewrned and simple in the gospel of Christ as
the Lttle child who ¢ only totter to his father's
Lo ot ook upinto his face, and ¢ey to lisp the
sord o Father”™  This was ali the boy could do,
et he did at trostfully, and with all his heart
He loaked up into the face of God, and his stam-
we riny tongue cricd @ My Father, which art in
heaven !”

What a chanyve it made ia bim, and in all sbout
He loved the Pendleburys with a new
aflection, and thicir home was yet more the plea-
santest place in the warld for him.  But he was

e b lieved on him though their words,

him!

o well enaugh now to begin to wamk for his own

hiving again, for e must no longer be burdensome
to Nat and Alice, though they put him off fora
day or two when he first spoke of leaving them,
and returning to his old den of a sleeping place.
But b knew what it would be his duty to do.  Tie
asked Banner to bring him his Savings Bank book
out of the box of which he had taken the charge,
and the first timo he was able to leave Piigrim

|

Street wlone ho erawled feebly along the crowded
pavement, with his wan and trembting limbs—a
very skeleton of fumine -as far as the Post Office,
where he gave in his hook, and a warrant which
had been sent to him from the oflice in 1. .ndon, to
eible him to take out all his savings. 1le thought
he should need them all, for he must pny Bunner
the money ho had given out of his own pocket to
the servant giv), to make up the soveraigu he had
stolen s and there was the bad half crown to be
made good to the greengrocer in Shude Hill
market; and thera was the doctor who had at-
tended him so frequently 5 and hie ought to pay Nat
aud Alice well for their cave and kindness towards
him.  [f there should be anything to spare after
all these eluiing were cettled, he must use it to start
in business again. R

The clerk gave him what scemed almost & hand-
ful of glittering coins—seven golden sovereigns
and five silver shillings ; and there was a clink and
tigle in the sound as he gathered thewm into his
linnd which would have sounded as sweet as music
in his ears only six months ago. But just then
cume the whisper, whether in his heart or not he
searcely knew, saying, “Our Father!” and the
smile that shone upon his poor, pale face had
uothing at all to do with the money. "The love of
moticy was swallowed up in the love of God.

Tom was retracing his steps slowly and weari-
edly to Pilgrim Street, when he heard Alice’s voice,
euliing Lehind hin,, and turning ronud, he saw her
hurrying slong to overtake him. She wanted him
to lean upon her strong arm homewards, but Tom
hesitated.  She looked so trim and tidy in her clean
print gown, and her blu-k straw bonnet, and her
dark shawl ; and he was so ragged and tattered—
still wearing the clothes in which he had veturned
to Manchester —that he felt it woukl be aun un-
sightly thing for hin to be seen leaning upon here
But before he coubd spesk, Alice lad deawn his
hand through bev avm, and was walking with slow
amd stendy stepa at s sulde.

“\hy, Tom, she wsked, cheerfully, * whatever
has thee got wrapped up so tight iz thy hand 3 A
bank-uote, mayte, by the way thee grips iv!”

“ Aye, Aliee,” answered Tam, *“und more than &
bank-note.  It's seven pound five shillings-—all my
savings afore 1 went to Liverpenl.  Mr. Banner
knows all about it.”

“Seveu pound!” repeated Alice, in a tone of
wonder ; ** why, it's a fortune, Tom! Seven pound
tive shillingst  Iowever, in all the world, did thee
save all that money 7

There was time enough to tell Alice all about it,
and what he intended to do with it, before they
came in sight of the corner of Pilgim Strect. At
this corner there stood a stronglimbed but elderly
wan, with grizzled bair, a face well marked with
many lines and wrinkles, and with cunning eyes,
which were looking keenly and eagerly about him.
Ho was dressed in & coarss but decent suit of
clothes, and over his shoulders hung a carpenter’s
satchel.  But neither Alice nor Tow noticed hiw,
so engrossed were they in their own conversation,
until he seized Tota by the shoulder, and spoke in a
voice which was loud and rough.

“'Tom Haslam!” he said. “Thou’rt Tom Has.
lam 1"

Tom started, as if awakened from a pleasant
dream by some sudden shock, and, with a fecling
of terror, he raised his eyes to the stranger's face.
His remembrance of it was dim, but still he could
recollect it, with a shivering dread creeping
through all his Trame. He gripped Alice’s arm,
and leaned heavily upon it—for the little strength
he had was forsaking him—and his feeble fingers

»
his band, and 1t fell to the pavement, while
white Jips muttered the word * Father!”

“ Aye, lad, father, sure enough,” said the
stooping to pick up the packet. *But, h
What's this? Money, Tom! See thee, nn
money, and plenty of it! Ia it thine, lad1”

Hanlam turned the coins about, and cliv
them togother, while Tom was struggling to r
his breath and his voice; for at first the ho
scetned to whirl before his eves, and the sun i
spun round in the misty sky. Alice was holi
him up, or he felt us he should sink down v
the ground at bis father's feet,  But at Jast Le
strong enough to loose his grasp of her, and tu
his hand beseechingly upon his father's an,

* It's my savings ; but it's not mine,” he gag
“1 -owe it all, Part to Mr. Bunner, the 3
man.” )

At the word policeman, the man looked s
what frightened, and Tomn went on more readil

“ He made up a sovereign for me out of hiss
pocket,” he suid, “and I must pay it back;
there's a bad half-crown to be mude good ; o
must pay Mr. Pendlebury for being ill *ut
home. You must give the money lack to
futher.” . .

“ Not 1,” sanid Huslam, putting it into his p
“ Not till thou's mude a better tale out, niy
I don’t pick up money like dirt to do thy
promise thee, But who’s this lass with theet
decent lass, too!”

“I'm Alice Pevdlebury,” she answered, ¢
our house is close by, if thee likes to step in v
to talk to Tom. All the neighbours will be v
out if wo stand talking here.  This way, ple .«

Tom followed Alice with tottering steps,
sank down exhausted into a chair as soon -
entered the house, while his father stoad b,
doorway turning over the mouey, and gartin.
iv with delight.  Alice was a little afraid of 1.
father, for she knew he had been in gool for «
years; but she invited him civilly to come in,
set # chair for him near to Ton.

“Well, my lad,” said aslam, “art glad -
thy father again, cht How thou's grown, i
thin as a whipping post.  Thou has been
dealt with than me.  Better follow in iy ~
Towm. It's not such a bad do, after ali’s sa: .
done, w get cight year's board and lodgi.:
nothing.” .

But though Haslam laughed loudly, his fa-e
dark und wrathful, aud his mirth was fl:n
spiritless.  Tow's eyes were fastened upon !
and he could not turn them away. e had o
dreaded the release of his father, that new
calamity had suddenly befallen hin he Lt
power either to think or to speak. Alice,
was very quict; and at length Hashun, gios
uneasy under Tom's fascinating gaze, broke
with an oath—

“I'm thy father, as what else I am,” he s
“and thou'lt have to own me, and obey me, or
see which is the strongest. Speak out, laj,
glad T'm let loose 1 .
“No,” murmured Tom, almost in spite of
self ; und Haslam laughed again, more loud!y
harshly than before.

“ A good son,” he cried ; *a very good sou
a lesson or two to teach thee. And wheres
other boy, little Phil t”

Alice was about to angwer, for Tom’s quived
lips scemed speechless, when, with a great effir
sprang from his seat, uud laid his hand cag
upon bers, and as soon us he could command
voice he wet his father’s angry frown with a b
and steady gaze.

loosed their hold of the little packct of money in

“ Phil's safe and well, with good friends,
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d; “but T'N not tell you where hois. Never!
it thee beat wme to death. Teavo little Phil

he ' He's being cnved for, Oh, father, father,
y I ul alone, for God’s saket”

“oll, well,” said Haslam, * there's no hurry.
ave him alone for a day or two; hut T must
v boya—both of them. Come, Tow, let's be
iz -thee and me. This is u sorry welcome to
thy father, after eight years. 1 mean to do
iy thee. I'm a changed man, Tom—sgo the
un says, and ho ought to know ; it's his Lusi-
to know. T'm all right now, my lad; and
gong W be decent folks now, I reckon—thee

re was a smile on Hastam's face which was
leasant to ses—Dbut neither Tom nor Alice

48
Bpl 1it. ‘They only heard his words, and a feeble

prang up in their hearts that there might be
d s ruth in them.  He said very soon afterwards
il e must go and seek out a lodging, and if he
his; any that would do he would return to fetch
ks for he was not going to he parted from his
; ain; and by-and-by they would have little

t home with them. So saying, he took his
ure, carrying awany Tom's money with him,

t daring to speak w word, Tom and Alice
ed him stride down Pilgrim Street, with his
wol] up, as if he was as honest a man as any
he could meet in he orowded city. Tom
nack into his chair again, and bent his face
vis hands.

11" he eried, * 1 wish T might never sce his
I wish ane of us was dead 1”

ush, Imsh 1 said Aliee, in a soothing voice,
thy father, Tom ; and maybe he is changed,
says.  The Lord Jesus didi't cast out the
and thou and me mustn’t, Tom—must we?
remember, thou hast another Father, Tom.”

' he had another Father ; but in the sharp-
nd suddenness of the trouble, he felt hiwmself
to eallingupon God by the suime name which
rd to Haslam,

iher” had two sounds for Tom : one so full
cious comfort, and of peice passing all under-
ng, that an hour ago he could not refrain
‘hisprring it to himself over and over again.
ie other sound was one of shame, and misery,
cad, and his lips trembled when he had to
t aloud. Only an hour since his heart had
| full of music and singing, as he Jooked up
narrow strip of sky lying above the streets,
id, * Father!” DBut now the word that had
le 2 tone out of an angel’s song had become
b and jarring sound,

st still until he was rested a little, and
e strolled out again, in a fever of disquictude
sy, into the bustling streets, where no
corner could be found in which he could
I aloue and think. He longgd for some
jeaceful place ; but there was not any far a
Ly like him.  The police would not let him
‘n upon a doorstep ; aud when he presented
at the cathedral door, the verger bade him
{or a ragamudin,

st he crept under the scaffolding reared
he tower of the cathedral, which was being
, and sat down on one of the great stones
was to be placed in the wmassive masonry.
nvon-time, and the wasons were gone to
fumer ; and though a constant stream of
were passing to and fro before his eyes, yet

eain.

length—.not joyously and buoynntly as befove, Lut
with a deeper and stranger foeling that 1t was true
- be said in his heart, ¢TI have another Father,
my Father in heaven 1"

(T'o be continued.)

The Union Jack.

Yoxnr waves Old England's banner
Still vecatling bygone yeurs,
Au1t waved at famous Creey
And tho hattle of Poicticrs.
Sinee the duys of Royal Alfred
1t hiath humbled haughty foes;
Faced a thousaud thientening dangers,
Dealt » thousand mortal blows.
Still the sliip that haa it hoisted
Can through nny ocean tack.
Give a ghout for British frecdom,
Raise aloft the Union Jack !

Mark its course upon the vcean,
Trace its path from land to land,
Ever guided in its mission
By a Providentin! hand ;
Over stormy oceans wafted,
Where huge icebergs vock and roll,
Aud the briny waves, in fury,
Dash around cach dreary pole ;
Aud away in tropic clinutes
Where our heroes bivouac,
Whilst above them floata sublimely
Eoglaud's ancient Union Jack.

Raise aloft the royal staudard,
Lot it greet the passing breeze,
Still it Lraves the ocean’s billow,
Standa secure on stormy seas,
Aa it waved above our Nelson,
England’s gallant, matchless tar,
At the Nile's terrific combat
And iamortal Trafalgac
To the mast he uailed his colours,
Signalled them for close aftack 3
*Midst o peal of ¢ British thunder®
He displayed the Usion Jack.

Wolfe diaplayed Old England’s colours

On the Plains of Abraham,
Whete in war's impassioned combat

He encountered brave Montealn s
Ere the din of battle ended

Both the gallant heroes fell—
Loud above the roar of hattle

Rose the Highland soldiers' yell.
By a charge of British bayouets

‘Then the foe was driven Lack,
And the day was one of glory

To 01d England’s Union Jack.

Gallant Brock ita folds expanded
On the field of Quecnston Ieights;

\Well the hero did his duty
Putting Rritain’s foes to flight ;

But ere he reached tito frowning aummit
Did the gullant hero fall,

For his bright carecr was ended .
By a marksman's rifle ball.

But hin comrsdes, roused to vengeance,
Like a tempest swopt the track,

And the day was one of glory
For the ancient Union Jack

~

Should the war-cry then be sounded
O’er Cauadian noil again,

We will guud the hallowed precincts
\Where our Wolie and Brock were alain,

Where our Empire’s flag's insulted
Or a British hero leads,

There Canadians dare to follow
And. will einulate their deeds :

Dare to fight for RBritish frecdom—
We're no coward, craven pack,

To disgrace Old England’s standard,

Round the tattle flag will rally
As of yore at Waterloo.
England, Scotland, and beave Lrin
Hoave in warfaro no'er buen slack ¢
And now Cunada is with them
To defend the Vuion Jack.

Lives there utill ane British subjecs
\Who'd refusa his lifo—his all—
In defen e of Britizh frecdom,
Wha'd rejoice at Rritain's fall?
1f there ho, then curse tho traitor,
Pass him by in dark diadain,
Let hum Lear whide life is left him
On his brow the mark of Cain,
Let him die, a hated coward §
Bury him by midnight black g
He deserves no home gor conntry
Who'd descrt the Union Jack,

THAT LITTLE FABLE.
BY MRS. J. M'NAIR WRIGHT,

“1 saw a disgusting sight just now,” said Mr.
Lucns, as'he entered the house.  “T saw little
Terry Smith marching along, cigar in wonth ; and
young Phil Tomkins, with his cheek stuck out with
nquid.  Dou't let me see one of my boys at such
wark. Tobncco is ruinous to boys 1”

“Qo 'mokes!” quoth little Nell, laying down
her dolly.

Ol l—why—D'm a nan, pet.  ¥'s difforent”

Mrs. Lucas smiled to herself over her work.
Fred was so bLusy studying of course he had not
heard a word. Ile looked up presently,

“Father, I'n coming on fine in Latin, I got
this fable in ten minutes.  Let me vead it: Cancer
dice' ¢ filio—a-crab said to his son: Mi fili, ne
sie—my son, do not always walk with crooked
steps, but walk steaight.  Cud o) My pater re
spondit—to whom he veplied: My father, right
gladly will I follow thy commands—xi te prius
tdem facientem videro — if first 1 shall see you
doing the same thing-."

“I know the rvest,” interrupted Mr. Luens.
“This fable teaches that youth is instrueted by
nothing so much as by ex-uuple.  Harriet give me

that pipe and tobaceo-hax, and we will have a little .

bontive. [fenceforth € say to my hoys not * 0, but
‘come.’ 1 hope I know my duty as a father—and
want to do it.”

THE LEGEND OF THE BEAUTIFUL HAND.

“TgLL me a story, sister, please,”

“ A story, dear? Let us see what it shall be.
Oh, I will’ tell you of three young ladies who dis-
puted as to which had the most beautiful hand.
One held up fingers tupering, delicate, and white as
alily. The . wnd of the second was bLeautiful in
form, and tinged with the pink of a shell. The
hand of the third secmed to combine all the heau
tics of the first and second.  Just then eame an old
woman, homely and stooping with age, and held vp
her wrinkled hand. ‘' Give me n gift,” she suid ;
‘for I wm poor.” The threo ladies all declined. A
fourth, with hands bearing the marks of homely

the perfection of form, the grace of dimple, or
delicate tint, but loving ministry to the wants of
the needy that constitutes the truest beaoty !7  As
she spoke these words the staff on which she leaned

disappeared, the wrinkles of age were exchnized .
for duzzling beauty, the bent form anrose majestic-

. Or desert the Union Jack. - k
alone in the cathedral enclosure. The sun ally erect, and there stood in the presence of the
down upon him®with a mild warmth, and And brave Scotia’s sons are ready, ladies an angel from heaven.  She had full authority
ethead, whers it was not clouded Ly mist or For their place is in the vaa, to settle their dispute, and there is none to this
there w tch of pale blue wint:y sky.] To repel the flerce invasion 1 day who dares reverse her judgment. Let us botl
ere was a patch of pale blue wimt.y sky. As they did at Inkerman. ay who dares reverse her judgment. Let us both
carcely knew why the sight quieted him; And the Joyal men of Erin, . think on this story, dear, Waemay profit much by
grew calmer and calmer in spirit, and at Round tha croes of red and blue, its teachings.”
: ' <
' X — !

toil, gave the old wonan what she desiwvedd. ¢ This
1one, said she, ‘has the beautiful hand. It is not :




Over Agamst the Treasury.

Ovrr az unst the treasry the<dn
‘L he Muster silent site; whthe, anawate,
Of that celestial presonee sl aned faar,
The people pass or pause apaie thon way,

And some goladen with his treasures sweet,
Ambdtessed ancostiy 1ol of his device,
Tocover Le et of stone and souls of dce,

Which bear o taken to the Master s feets

And gumne pans, gavly singing, to and fro,
Viud caat o vareless gift before his fuce
Vst the treasutes of the holy place,

But htivel to crave no blessing ere they go.

And somo are travel-worn, their eyes are
dim g
‘They touch hus shining vesture ay they
(188,
But see
s
How swect unght be ther trembling gifts
to hin.

ot esen datldy throngh @

And still the ho ws told ong saone and fuir

The Master heops e wat- he It whuan
tell
The tioughits that e bis tenda gunt
swell,
.'\'l ol l‘y Ot Wt ll.l\~‘ lHllI weaw e’

For thie s he whes, on o an g dav,

Cast down b w4 prs soovastoand
dtewl,

That he was Lotr for cin sakes haee anl
Jead,

Having given Lonsi our mighty odebt o
pay !

O, shatl unwarthy afts once more be threwa

Into s ttewuiy Iy whose death we
hive?
Or shall we unon etmbiace 1ns cioss, andd
give
Oursclves, and all we liave, to bum alone?

LESSo:! 1HOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.
STH LAY IN TLWINIE IUISTORY.
RC. 14 LESSON 1L [July 14
THE REGWEFLL DIATIE OF tILL
1 Same 1

Mumary verses 17, I8
Gornrs Tar,

Hois sobdinade the aacdves vide, and he re-
steained them not. P sam. 30 18,

OrILNy,

Th- Animy Smitten, v 1,02,
Pl ik Uahen, v 3000
T Priest Dead, v 12:18,
1 6
Pracks Flonesr Aphek, Shaloh,
Exvrasvrions <ot s serchthe ack lhe
wili of the covannt bt been canie 1 at the
bt f the gy avotddetn Lo, and s they
tiow sttt with nope that it will hielp
agiist these s,
= Fhet s, unte s v botiie, wet o s
tent eramp It wasan ntter rour 1li+
hathies b= Lhese were the Oggegtal siane
of gief  the rewiing of the gament in
teating down gn front toward the border
Wad culiinoi

1
2
iR

T

Feaciisas ur e Lessas,
What s there i this loson from which we
canlean
1 That «in brangs weaknesw”
2 That sin b iy punishinent Y
3. That sin btngs deathy

Tur Lissos CaTroisy,

1. What disaster to Isreal docs ong lesson
re ovd®  Defeat by the Philistines. 2.
How did the [staelites think to recover lost

sromul? Ry Wringing the ark of God, 3.
What was the etfect of this action®  The

ak of God was taken, 4. Why dud
Gorld allow these troubles?  Because of
tarael’s sin. 3. What was the last effect of
this calamity®  ‘The sarrowful death of Eli.
6. Why did such serrow come upon him?
s 1{iy sous made themeelves,” ete.

Doerrisal SrcarstioN.— Retribution,

CATECIHISM vSTION,

20. How many Persons aro there in the

Godhead ?

Loevoysvtn snto s tont f

{ her comfort and stay |

PLEASANT HOURS.

| Dt Gendie el thore are threo Porsons,
the I"ither. the Son, and the Holy Ghost;
anel these thiee are one God

Mate 28 19

B.C. 114)) LESSON 1ML
SAMUEL THR REFORMER,

I Sam, 7,018,

{July 21

Memory verses, 3,4
Gonbey TexT

Coase to do evil 3 learn to do well,  Tna.
L1, 15,
UuTLiNg,
1. Repentance, v. 1.4,
2. Victory, v. 7-12,
Tane. —1141-1120 B.C,

Prack. —Gibuah, 10 the house of Abina-
dabv s or, as also ealled, Kirjath-jearim,
Mispeh. Shen.

Exvrasations  — Sunetified -- Set  him
sapat by special consecration.  Lamented
af-ea the Laed “That s, Jonged for him to
| appear ot more in glory. Deews water and
cpescd - Probably oan act of Kigh syinbaolic
haracter, indieating self-wurrender al hu-
i ation Went up aygnindt  “I'hat is, to
attick atd desteoy them.  Thandered with
wopeat totwder X storm at the opportune
metnent, denbtlegs in answer o Samuel's
prayar, diove back the Pllistines.

| TeacHINGs oF THE Lissos,

s From what fucts i this lekson may we
learn--
Lo Phat we onght to forsake zin ®

P2 That weonghit to serve Gald Y

P38 Tt we onght to teniember  his mer

. IR

l Tuy LessoN CATFCHISM,

| L How dong w time passed biefore God

Ponee more showed mierey to his people?
i * The time was long 3 twenty years,” 2. How
il the people prove that theie lamenting
Pwas sineere? They put away Balaamand
Ashtuoth, ™ 3. For what did Samued gather
the prople to Mizpehi  For o wervice of
confession, 4. Whut was the ureat lesaon
which in sulstance Samuel here taught
Cthewm o Ceaso tadoevil 3 Torn todowell”
9 What woee the result of this new conse.
cintion > A victory for Jsracl, 6. In what
waords did samael  recognize this divine
helpy ¢ Hitherto hath the Lond,” ete.

Daoetris at, SttaaestionN, —Contrition for
«in.
CATECIISM QUESTIONS.

31, What do you call this mystory ?
The mystery of the Holy Trimty.

32 What do you mean by mystery ?

A teuth which man’s reason could not
discover, and which Gad by degrees inakes
kuown

A S8AD MOTHER.

Mes. Lewis was a widow.  Tom
wis her only boy, and he was twelve
years obl - awanly little fellow. How
hig wother loved him!  And how she
planed and worked, hoping all the
ftune that in the futiYe Tom would be

tut now Tam was growing bad very
fast.  Some bad boys had gained an
intluence over him, and his mother
talked and reasoned with him in vain,

What did he do? Oh, he was learn-
ing t smoke, to brenk the Sabbath,
to hang avound street corners, aud to
disobey his mother !

Every one of them downward steps,
you see. Poor Mrs. Lewis, how trou-
hled she felt!  Oue night she sat late
over the fire, thinkimg and praying
ahout it ull. Tow was nsleep upatairs,
But he had bad dfeamns, and woke in
a fright.

“Mother! Mother!” he called.

Jut his mother did not hear. Then
Tom hurried downstairs. But his
wmother was not in the room. Now
he was frightened in enrnest. Where

could she bo?
thought came, *What if T shoukl lose
my mother!”

He pushed open the dowr of the
sitting-room, and looked in.  ‘fhere
she sat, her Bibla in her lap, tears
upon ber white faee,

“Mother! What is it 1" cvied - Tom,
in real distress,  “What has  hap-
pened?”

“Ob, it is my boy!” cried the sad
woman. It is my dear boy.
losing him, and it breaks my heart!”

Tom never forgat that night. For
tho first time in his life he caught a
glimpse of his mother's deep love, and
kneeling by her side, he prowised God
amd his mother that he would.-be a
good son from that hour,

And he was! That was the turning
point in his young life. e saw that
mother’s love was better than fun, be
it ever so funny, and he vowed that
mother's  wishes should  be his law
from that time,

Tom is & man now, and, bioye, we
wish you to know what a grand man
ist  And his mother  what a
hinppy wotnan she is ! —Selected.

—————tte

ROCKS FROM THE SKIES,

Merronric stones, in single nusses
and in showers, have fallen from the
atmosphere at earious —and in many
vases wncertain  perimls  throughout
the world.

The Inrgest of these meteoric bodies
known until the past few vears is in
the Province of Tuctiman, in Sounth
Amerien, in the midst of an extensive
plain. It weighs 30,000 pounds.

A muss in the Iinperial Cabinet, in
Vienna, was broughe from Az, in
Civatin, where it fell, in 1731, 1c
was seen by the inhalitants: while
falling from the air, and is said to
have appeared Yike a globe of five

Prof. Pallus, in his travels in Sibe-
rin, found n mass in the mountaing of
Kemir, weighing 1,650 pounds, which
the inhabitants told him fell from the
sky.
About 130 miles from Bahix, in

Brazil, is a mass of crystalline tex-
ture weighing 14,000 pounds.

There is a specimen in i eabinet at
New Haven, Conn., weighing 3,000
pounds, which was brought from the
Red River valley, in Louisiana. b

The largest meteor now known de-
scended on a farm in the township of
Claysville, Pennsylvania, last sununer.,
It, require 1 theee men several days to]
unearth the wonster. It had pene-
trated the earth until it came in con-
Rmct with a stratum of limestone,
when this sudden clieck of its- fearful
velocity cnused it to break into many
0 of all sizes and shapes; yet
wl, the earth was removed. from
around it, it still preserved its original
shape. Its weight was estimated at
200 tons,

he

T xrvER saw a dying Christinn who
had not dying graco; and certainly
he who can help us to die can also

t
And suddenly  the

T am]

help us to live.

BOOKS'

WITHIN THE REACH OF

‘“Books are the Windows th
which the Soul looks out; a H
without Books is lik:a Room wi
Windows. It is One's Duty to
Books."

STANDARD LIBRARY.

The books of the ¢ Standard Lib
are desigied for popular reading in
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tions of the Bible,

ORDER BY NUMBER
TITLE.

PRICES OF PAPER EDITI

WE PAY THE POSTACE.

No.
S0, Life of Cromwell,
sl

Paxton Hood,
Scichece in Short Chupters, W)

liamm,, ool ciiiiea .
American Hwmorists,
Lives of llustrious Shoemak

Winks, o.oooiie. Ll
tHighwayn of Literature,  Pryde,.
Essays of George Fliot.  Sheppm
Charlotte Bronte.  Holloway ..
Succesful Men of To duy. Cia
Nature Studies,  Proctor. ... ...
India: What Can 1t Teach Us

Muller .....
A Winter in ludia. . Baxter.. ...,
Scottish - Charvacteristics,  Pax

ol ., ..

82,
N3,

K43,
ST,
RS,
LLIN
at.
42,

03,
o1,
Historseal  amd  Other  Sketel
Frowde ........ . ...
dovish Artisan Life,
Sdientific Sophiyny,
Nlustrations  and
Spurgeon ...l
By-ways of Literature.
Life of Martin Luther  Kostlin,
Christmas in a Palace, » Halo. . . ..
With the Poets.  Cunon Fuerar,;
Life of  Zwingli. Grob .
Story of the Mery O'Donnvan
Memorie and Rime. Joaquin Mil
Christianity Trivmphant  Newima
My Musical Memories,  Haweis
In the Heust of Africa.  Baker .
The Clew of the Maze.  Spnrges
The Fortanes of Rachiel.  Hale ..
Chinesw Gordon,  Forbes
Wit, Wisdom and
Richter. ... ... ...... ...
‘The Home in Poctey.  Holloway,
Number Que; How to Tuke Care
Him . e
49 Gold Secker of the Sier
Miller........
A Yankee School Teacher. Bald
Life of Wycliffe.  Wilson.. ... '
Christmas in Narragansett. |
Edwin Arnold as  Poetizer
Aganizer...oieiiine o, .
Howard, the Christain H
Holloway.............
138, The Timid Brave. Haursha....
144. Finch's Speeches...... :

.
AR
100,
101,
103
108,
1035,
L
108
109,
1,
1.
114,
115,
116.
7.

1.
120.

123.

124,
126
130,
131,

(R

———ee’
WILLIAM BRIGGS, Pub
T8 & 90 Xing St. Bast, Toroats. |

O, W. COATES, Moxrauit, Qua
8. . HUESTIS, Maums




