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KING WINTER.

oy -
LD winter 1s a sturdy one,
4

And lasting stuff he's made of,
His flesh is finmas ironstons,
And there's nothing he's afraid of,

e spreadds i< coat upon the heath,
Nut vet to waun it hingers .

Ne sconts the thought of arhing teeth, i

Uy dulblaius on hits basggers.

OF flowers that bloom or birls that iz,
Jal) Dittle cares or knows be -

He hates the fire, aud Lates the spring,
And all that s watm atd 1oy,

But when the fox s lak aloud
On trezen lake ad niver—

When round the fise the praple srowsi,
And rab ther hands aud shaver.

Whion frost is splitting stone and wall,
And trees come erashing aflter,

‘I'hat bates he not, he loves it all—
‘Lhien bursts he out i Janghter.

His Losme s by the North PolCs stiand,
« Where earth and sea are frozen ;
His sutniner honae, we winderstand,

1u Swatzerlatnd fie's chosen,

Now from the north he's hithor hied,
To show hiv strength and power;

Aud when he comes we stand asude,
And look at hum and cowr,

-

SIGHT-SEEING IN CHINA.

BY LADY RRASSEY.

1 E town of Macro is situated '
on a peninsula at the end of
the igand of the same name,
It was the first foreign settle-

ment in China belonging to the Portu-

guese, and was once a fine, handsome
town, with splendid buildings. Un-
fortunately Macao lies in the track of
the typhoons, which at times sweep
over it with a resistless force, shatter.
ing and smashing everytbing in their
career. These constantly recurring
storms, and the establishment of other
ports, have resulted in driving many
ple away from the place, and the
abolition of the coolio traflic has also
tended to diminish the number of
traders. Now the town has s desolate,
deserted appearance, and the principal
revenue of the Government is derived
from tho numerous gambling-houses.
We landed at the pier soon after
five o'clock, and were carried across
the peninsula through the town to the
other side. Mecre we found a large

unoccupied mansion, situated in a

garden overlooking the soa, and, hav-

ing delivered our Chinese letters, wore

received with the greatest civility and .

attention by the comprador and the

servauts who had bsen left in charge’
of our friend’s house.

a table, so that its occupant is in a
position to read and write in peace,
evennfterdark, Macaoisa thoroughly
Portugueso-looking town, the houses
being painted blue, green, red, yellow,
and all sorts of colours. It is well
'garrisoned, and one meets soldiers in

Y

for the European residents of Hong- |a small pier near a village. The chil-

Kong who are addicted to gambling.

At Macao the sleep-disturbing
watchmen, unlike those of Canton,
come round every hour and beat two
sharp taps on a drum at intervals of
ha!f a minute, compelling vo 0 listen

Cuixesk TEMFLE AND Brince,
Specimen of 2H0 cuts in ** Methodist Magazine® for 1884

.dren and I rode in chairs, firast over a
plain covered with scrubby palms,
then through miles of well-cultivited
plots of vegetable ground, tiil we
reached a temple, built at the entrance
to the valley for which we were bound.
Thence the path wound beside the
stream flowing fron: the mountains
above, and the vegetation became ex-
tremely luxuriant and beautiful. Pres-
ently we came to a spot where a stone
bridgo spanned the torremt, with a
temple on one side and a joss-house on
the other, as shown in thocut, It was
apparently a particularly holy place,
for our men had all brought quantities
of josssticks and sacred paper with
them to burn. There was a sort of
eating-house close by, where they
remained whilst we climbed higher up
to get & view. The path was well
made, and evidently much uscd, judg-
ing from the large number of natural
temples we found adapted and decor-
ated among the rocks. As usual, our
descent was a comparatively quick
affuir, and we goon found ourselves on
beard the junk on our way back to
Macao, beating across the harbour.*

MATTERS OF MORE IMPORT-
ANCE.

GENTLEMAN living not far
from Vincennes, Ind., said:
“Well tempera. » is all right
enough, but there are mattors

of more importance before tho people

now.” Two nights after he made the

"above remark, a spring waggon was

stopped in front of his house about
"twelve o'clock. He was called to his
door. His wife looked out of the
‘window and saw six men carrying
‘something on a large door or wide
"board. She guessed what it was in an
‘instant, and giving a wild, frantic
"scream, she jumped out of bed and
‘eried, “My boy ! O, my boy! What
‘ghall T do? He is dead, he wan
'killed! I know he was killed! O,
I’ve been fearing that would happen !
Y0, that cursed whitkey !" Sure enough,
"it was her son, brought home nearly
"dead. He had been drunk and en-
'gaged in a salvon brawl. He was
brutally beaten into almost a shapeless
linass, and was stabbed in the right
side. But for the timely interference
of friends he would have been mur-
‘dered. Yet bis father says there are

"every ditection. On our return we against your will, until the sound diee i things of more importance than tem-

found » firo lighted and everything away in the distance for a brief in- | perance.

Each room had illuminated, and by half-past eight we ' terval.

a mosquito room inside it, made of had a capital dinner served. Chinese: We started soon after ten o'cloc]:
wire gauze and wood, like a gigantic, Tommy, who waited on us, had decor- next day on another exploring expedi-

1 meat-safe, and capable of containing, !
besides a large double bed, a chair and l

ated the table most tastcfully with tion.
flowers. Macao is & favourite resort Chock-Sing-Toon, and disembarked ab - odist Magazine for 1884.

We soon reached the island of

- e e -

* Lady Brasscy’s Voyage Round tho Warld
in the yacht Sunb:am, splendidly illustrated,
will be a very attractive feature of the Meth-

This aumber mailed post free at S1 pez 100,
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10 PLEASANT HOURS. '

ALL THE CHILDREN.

¢ SUPPOSE it all the children
\Vho have lived through the ages long

Were coliceted and inspected,

They would make a wondrous throng.
O the babble of the Babel !

O the flutter and tho fuss !
To begin with Cuin and Abel,

And to it up with us,

Think of all the men aund women

Who are now, and who have been—
Every nativn since creation

That this world of ours has seen !
And of all them, not any

But was ouce a baby small;
While of children, O {10\\' many

Have not grown up at all,

Sowme have never langhed or spoken;
Never used their rosy fect ;
Some have ¢ven flown to heaven
Ere they kunew that earth was sweet.
And, indeed, I wonder whether,
If we reckon every birth,
And bring such a flock together,
There is room for thens on varth.

Who will wash their siiling faces 7
\Who their sauey ears will box 7

Who will dress them and caress thew ?
\Who will durn their littlo socks ?

Where are arms enough to hold them
Hands to pat each shining head !

Who will lpmiscl Who will scold them t
Who will pack them off to bed?

Little happy Christian children,
Little savage children, too,
In all the stages, of all ages,
‘That our planet ever knew ;
Litt'e princes and princesases,
Little beggars wan and faint—
Some in very handsome dresses,
Naked sotne, bedaubed with paint.

Only think of the confusion

Such a motley crowd would make,
And the clatter of their chatter,

And the thin%’s that they would break!
O the babble of the Babel !

O thie flutter and the fuss '
To begin with Cain and Abel,
An

to finish off with us.

P

CAP'N SAM'S SERMON.

& AP'N SAM was in no mood for
Jjokes or banter, and, being
very quick to see which way
the wind blew, the kind
sailor addressed to a row of
very serious young faces
what one boy afterwards
called “a perfec' brick of s
sermon.”

¢ Boys," he said, “I've been trying
every day of my life for the last two
years to straighten out furrows, and I
can’t do it 1"

One boy turned his head in surprise
toward the captain's neatly kept place.

¢ QOh, I don't mean that kind,vad.
1 don't mean land furrows,” continued
the captain, so soberly that the atten-
tion of the boys became breathless as
he went on:

“ When I was a lad, about the age
of you boys, I was what they called &
‘hard case;’ that is, not exactly bad
or vicious, but wayward and wild,

« Well, my dear old mother used to
coaXx, pray aud punish—my father was
dead, making it all the barder for her,
but she never got impatient, How in
the world she bore with all my stub-
born vexing ways so patiently will
1"1{'.’. be to me one of the mysteries in

ife.

“I knew it was troubling her, knew
it was changing her pretty face, mak-
ing it look anxious and old, After a
while, tiring of all restraint, I ran
away, went off to ses; and a rough
time I had of it at first. Still I liked
the water, and liked journeying from
place to place. Then I settled down

to business in a foreign land, and soon
became prosperous, aud now began
a2y

sending her something better than
empty letters, And such beautiful
letters as she always wrote me during
those years of cruel absence! At
length I noticed how longing they
grew, longing for the presence of a son
who used to try her so; and it awoke
a corresponding longing in my-own
heart to go back to the dear waiting
soul,

%80, when I could stand it no
longer, I came back ; and such a wel-
come, and such a surprise! My
mother is not a very old lady, boys,
but the firat thing I noticed was the
whiteness of her hair, and the deep
furrows on her brow; and T knew I
had helped blanch that hair to ita
snowy whiteness, and had drawn those
lines in that smooth forehead. And
these are the furrows I've been trying
to straighten out.

“ But last night, while mother was
sleeping in her chair, X sat thinking it
all over, and looked to see what pro-
gress T had made.

“ Her face was very peaceful, and
the expression contented as possible,
but the furrows were still there; I
hadn't straightened them out—and—I
—never—shall! never!

“ When they lay my mother, my
fair old sweetheart, in her casket, there
will be furrows on her brow; and I
think it a wholesome lesson to teach
you, that the negleot you offer your
parents’ counsels now, and the trouble
you cause them, will abide, my lads, it
will abide!”

“ But,” broke in Freddy Hollis,
with great troubled eyes, ‘I should
think if you're so kind and good now,
it needn’t matter so much !”

“Ah, Freddy, my boy,” said the
quavery voice of the strong man, “you
cannot undo the past. You may do
much to atone for it, do much to make
the rough path smooth, but you can’t
straighten out the old furrovs, my
laddies ; Yemember that 1"

* Guess I'll chop some wood mother
apoke of, I'd most forgotten,” mid
lively Jimmy Hollis, in & strangely
quiet tone for him.

“Yes, and I've got some errands to
do!” suddenly remembered Billy
Bowles.

“Touched and taken!” "said the
kindly captain to himself, as the boys
tramped off in a thoughtful, soldier-
like way.

And Mrs. Bowles declared a fort-
night afterwards that Billy was really
getting to be a comfort instead of a
pest ; guessed he was a-oopying the
captain, trying to be good to his ma—
“Lord bless the dear, good man

Then Mrs. Hollis, meeting the cap-
tain about that time, remarked that
Jimmy always meant to be a good boy,
but he was actually being oue now-a-
days, ‘ Guess your stories they liked
80 much have morals to them now and
then,” added the gratified mother with
a smile.

As Mrs, Hollis passed on, Captain
Sam, with folded arms and bent head,
said softly to himself :

Well, I shall be thankful enough if
apy word of mine will help the dear
boys to keep the furrows away from
their mother's brow ; for once there,
it is a difficult task straightening out
the furrows !—JUustrated Christian
Weekly.

- .
Mistazss: “ Were you baptised,
Keziab, when you were named?”’
Maid: “Law, maam, we don't
baptise in our chureh, we immerge.”

SHALL THE DRINK TRADE
DRIVE ON.

BY 8o,

T is recorded of Tullia, wife of
Tarquinius, that she was riding
through the streets of Rome,
when the body of her father,

weltering in his blood, was lying across
the way. Hor charioteer reined up
his horses, about to stop, when the
unvatural daughter cried out at the
top of her voicey “ Drivk oN.” With
orack of whip the fiery steeds dashed
forward over the lifeless body, spurting
the blood over the daughter's dress
Yet this revolting act recorded is not
more beartless than the act of thousands
dealiug out the deadly drink,

Dead men do not stop them, or live

men going down to shame and ruin,
Point them to the wreck of manhood
—beseech them to stop their heartless
trafic. They ory out in utter defiance
of all solemn appeal and shocking sight,
“Drive on 1"
. Every liquor trafficker in the land is
plying his trade in spite of entreaties
and appeals more powerful than dead
men’s mangled forms.

If this terrible business were only
insult to the DEAD, it might be borne,
but the dire traffic lures, dashes down
and destroys the rivING,—degrades
manhood, womanhood, and everything
noble—* Lamentation and mourning
and woe” ascend from the wretched
families which these wretched dead
represent, and although hearing the
long, loud, piteous pleadings from one
end of the land to the other, for the
dread liquor-sellers to desist, they sELL
OX sTiLL. Bidding high defiance to
God and man, they cry, “ Dnive ox1”

Palpits interpose and plead; prisons
threaten ; officials arrest; courts con-
demn, and still the heartless dealers,
defying all that is true and good, ignore
all sacred sympathies and still shout,
“Daiveox! DRIVE ON!1” Shall
not tens of thousands of stronger voices
raise the counter cry, DESIST, and all
good citizens rising in their might for
the right, bring the dread carnage to a
speedy and ¢ perpetual end $"”

Surely public indignation is yet far
from up to the mark, while the dire
destruction is tolerated! Surely, “there
is oause.” Let us then determinedly,
in patriotic might, by all available
means, hasten the death of the deadly
trade, nor by injury to any, but for the
rescue of millions,

On the Almighty's arm rely,

Raise Prohibition’s banner high ;

And sure as now the heaving sigh,

Sure soon will raise the victor's cry,
The joyous day is drawing nigh.

A WORD TO THE BOYS.
BY REV. C. H, SPURGEON.

ATER is the strongest drink.
It drives mills; it's the
drink of lions and horses,

and Samson never drank
anything else. Let young men be
teetotalers if only for economy's sake.
The beer money will soon build a
house. If what goes into the mash-
tab went into the knecding-trough,
families would be better fed and better
taught, If what is spent in waste
were only saved against a rainy day,
workhouses would never be built.
The man who spends his money with
the publican, and thinks the landlord's
bow and “How do ye do, my good
fellow?” mean true respect, is a per-
feot simpleton. We don't light fires

for-the Ferring's comfort, but to roast
him, Men do not keep pothouses for
labourers’ good ; if they do, they cer-
tainly miss their aim, Why, then,
should peoplo drink * for the good of
the house?” If I spend money for
the good of any Louse, let it be my
ow(?, and not the .andlords, It is a
bad well into which you must put
water; and the bLeer-house is a bad
fiiend, because it takes your all and
leaven you nothing but headaches.
Ho who calls those his friends who let
him sit and drivk by tho hour is
ignorant—very ignoraunt, Why, Red
Lions, and Tigers, and Eagles, and
Vultures aro all creatures of proy, and
why do so many put themselves within
the power of their jaws and talons?
Such as drivk and live riotously, aud
wonidor why their fuces ave so blotchy
and their pockets so bare, would leave
oft wondering if they had two grains
of wisdom., They might as well ask
an elm-tree for pears as ook to those
habits for health and wealth. Those
who go to the public-house for happi-
ness climb a tree to find fish,

GO LEARN A TRADE.

«xg'LL sitig you a song to-night,
And vty word 18 true,
You'll find that every line is meant,
Young gentlemen for you!
I've no intention to offend,
In what is sung or sard—
The sum and substance of it is,
"T'o go and learn a trade.

Your education may be good,
But the tune is flitung by,
Instead of working don't be fooled ;
The old man may not die;
And if ho should, the chances are,
His will may be mislaid,
Or you cut of without a cent ;
So go and learn a trade.

The country’s full of nice young men,
‘That from their duty shirk ;

Who think "twould crush their pride
It they would ge to woik ;

Take ofl your coat {your futher did),
And tind some honest maid,

Who'll help you make your fortune when
You've leamned an honest trade.

Be tensperate in all you do,
Be faithful to your boss,

You'll fiud the more you do for him
Will never prove a loss;

You'll find out fifty yea#s fram now,
When fame and fortuno’s made,

The best step that you ever took
Was when you learued a trade

READ GOOD BOOKS,

HE character of the books read
by growing boys and girls, is a
matter which ought to concern
parents very much more than it
commonly does  Even on purely
lirerary grounds, how much better that
your fifteen-yesr-old boy should love to
read * Julius Cesar” or the ‘¢ Merchant
¢f Venice,” than **Dick Turpin” or
Claude Duvall!”  And when we come
to estimate the moral and spiritual
results of our reading, the matter
becomts mementous indeed. Qur
bovks are our companions. They
excrt & most powerful and permanent
influence wpon our (haracters aud our
lives. We should feel much more
encouragement in preaching to young
persons whom we knew to Le careful
readers of good bookn. A youth
frittered away in poring over the pages
of the aversge ¢ dime novel” iz a
preparation for the scber realities of
this life, to say nothing for the life to
come. Young man, do reasd good
books! Don't waste your time om
trash.— Religious Herald.

_—
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PLEASANT HOURS.

EARLY SPRING.

The following 13 Tennyson'« New Poem
wiitten for the Yow's Companeeny, lor which
heodssail to hve v 0 S1L,000 T

@N £ more the Heayenly Power
Nt Makes all things ne,
And slomes the red plowedn o hidls
Wiathi loving blue :
The bla: kbirds ave the it wilis,
The thiostles ton,

Opens a deot an heaven ;
Footu shivs of glass

ATa Welad o rals
On greening grass,

Aud o'er the mountain walls
Youme angeis paos.

Before thom fleta 1L Qo
Al bursty the banlds,

Aud she the v Londs,
And tlash the loods ;

The staes ate trom taer hands
Fling ths "t wends,

The woods by living aic
How frestiy faumn d,

Linht e trom waere tar e I
All down the wand,

[« breathong in his sleep,
Heard by the Lind

0 follow, leaping blood,
The season iure *

O heart, look down aml up,
Serene, seete,

Warm ax the clorvenp,
Lake the SHuW-ddiapes, Plls,

Past, future, alitnpse an ] tade
Thiogsome shight sp*,

Some glean hom yondor vale,
Some far blue foli,

And sympathies, how frail,
In sonnd and < 1L

Tali at thy chackled note,
Th w twinklog oud,

The Lury tams e~ 1aiga,
And, lighthy <tire'd,

Ring Iittle bells ot « hange
Mom word to wond.

For now the Ho wonly Pow.r
Makes all th.p'ss new,

And thaws the cold and tilis
The ewer wath dew ;

The Llac kbitis mave tuen nais,
The pocts to..

—————

READLNG,

HEN 1 am rcading 1 good
book,"” says Ilamerton,
“the only (heesns that
I envy is he that is

reading a better book.” In some schools

the attention f the pupil is conficed to

“deing sums,” “parsing,” and other

routine work. The atmosphere of

such schools is deficient in the eesentinl
elements of intellectual stPmulus. To
read well is to think well. A thinker
excites thought in others, and purifies
the educatinnal atmosy here about him.
O1e of she best services a teacher can A,
for & pupil is to lead him to think
more, by inducing him to read moie
and to read more judiciously, This all
teachers can do. The teachers may
inquire of pupils what they have read
ar ure reading, how they enjay it. ITe
may in turn tell what he himself is
reading, and propose to bring his book
and read a little to them, asking them
to bring theirgand read a little to cach
other ~ Ronks, megazines, and news
papers will thus be bronght t» schoals,
and interesting selections be read from
them Tho children will experience
the delight of reading good stories, and
of hearing good stories read by others.
The teacker can mention some good
books which contain delightful reading,
naming ruch a8 are known to be in the
district or can be eusily securud.
Several of the puj ™y wizht Lelud o
vead the same book, .1.d compare views |
wpon it. Such an cxercise is most
valuable in cultivating the tasto andl

Judgment. To be useful in this work,
the teacher must luok over the family
lilnaries in the diatrict, and learn some-
thivg of their contents. This will
mako him acquainted with the people,
will make him know the home lifo of
the children better, and will thus
prepare him to reach the hearts and
minds of the pupils. By associating
with tho parents, and talking over the
contents of their libraries, the teacher
will bLecome an instructor and adviser
of the parents, and will be - onsulted
about, papers, magazines, and books for
tho family. If he is competent to
udvise, he may do great good by his
suggestions. In many families, new
books are a rarity. In most cases,
book putchases are accidental. A
teacher acquainted with books, and
familiar with the ch-ap editions, can
do much to increase the Teading facili-
‘its and reading habits of the young.
S me of the best works in science,
biography, history, and travel can now
be had for ten or twenty cents. Five
ollars would buy forty instructive and
readable works in cheap form, and
furnish & winter’s reading for the whole
district. Nearly every teacher, if he
kuew the books well, could induce the
parents to spend the five dollars,
—Prof. J. A. Cooper.
s et QDS S

AN EGYPPIIAN HOME,

l ” ET us begin by visiting the house
- of a poor member of the com.
munity, 8o as to get an idea of
Fellah life in its simplest form,
I a blank wall of about eight feet
high, composed of sunburnt bricks,
wnd venecred with a coating of sun-
dried mud, we find a small door through
which no one over five or six years of
age csuld pass without stooping. As
this is the only entrance, we conclude
that the proprietor has neither buffalo
nor any of tne larger kinds of agricul.
twmal instruments, and that any hopes
he may have of acquiring live stock in
the future, do not soar above a cat, a
few barn-door fowls, and perhaps a
vely diminutive donkey. A glance at
tho interior confirms this conclusion.
The enclosure consists of three small
courts—if a space 12 feet by 6 can bo
dignified by such a name—connected
Ly holes in the partition walls similar
in sizo to the entrance. The first
court ia occupied almost entirely by
a windowless mud hut, by a covered
flat rouf of maize stocks mixed with
clay. This diminutive structure is at
vnce the kitchen and winter bed-room
of the whole fawily, comprising 2
married couple, the husband's old
mother, and two young children. A
large brick stove, which occupies two-
thirds of the dark interior, is used in
daytime for baking the bread and cook-
ing tho scanty fare, and at night it
serves as a bed for all the inmates,
During the warm summer nights they
can sleep on a bit of seed matting in
one of the two other “courts.” In the
first of these are two hollow mud-pil-
lars for storing the grain and other
provisions, and close to these primitive
provision chests sits the old grand-
mother churning buffalo’s mitk—pre-
sauably for one of the neighbours—in
a kil's skin, suspended by a bit ot
palm-tree rope from & long peg in the
wall. Leaning on her shoulder is a
young bild, whose perfect nudity is

g

S8 4o}

vuiy patrtly concealed by the multitude:

ol flieo which cluster on his dark brown
skin, and who divides his attention
between tho churning operation, the

unexpected strangers, and the bit of
sugar-cane whioh he is gnawing in his
intense satisfaction, In the third and
innermost conrt thero is nothing but a
small mud hut which represents the
family treasury. Without making a
personal inspection, we can construct
with tolerable certainty an inventory
of its contents. There will be the
gaudily-painted wooden trunk in which
the wife, when a bride, brought her
modest trousseau to her new liome, the
fow articles of wearing apparel and
fomale ornament not actually in use,
and some copper cooking utensils,
These constitute the entire movable
property of ,the family, unless we
include under this term half a dozen
lean chickens, which have been tavght
to subsist by their own exertions.
The premises are quite sufficient there-
fore, for all practical wants, and if the
live stock should be increased by the
addition of a few kids, lambs, or even
& donkey, no additional accommodation
will be required, for the new comeras
can sleep comfortably in close prox-
imity to the family, without any danger
of bipeds and quadrupeds interfering
with each other’s comfort.

PRAYING FOR PAPA.

FEW nights ago a well known
citizen, who has been walking
for gome time in the down
ward path, came out of his

home and started down town fora night
of carousal with some old companions he
had promised to meet. His young
wifo had besought him with imploring
eyes to spend the evening with her,
and had reminded him of the time
when evenings passed in her company
were all tooshort. His little daughter
had clung about his knees and coax :d
in her pretty, wilful way for * papa®
to tell her some bed-time stories, but
habit was stronger than love for wife
and child, and he eluded their tender
questioning by the special gophistries
the father of evil advances at such
times for his credit fund, and went his
way, But when he was blocks distant
from his home ho found that in chang-
ing his coat he bad forgotten to re
move his wallet, and he could not go
out on a drinking bout without money,
even though he knew that his family
needed it, and his wife was economiz-
ing every day more and more in order
to make up his deficits, and he hurried
back and crept softly past the windows
of the little home, in order that he
might get in and obtain it without
running the gauntlet of either ques.
tions or caresses. But something
stayed his feet ; there was a firc in the
grate within—for the night was chiil
—=and it lit up the little parlour and
brought out in startling effects the
pictures on the wall. But these were
a8 nothing to the picture on the hearth,
There, in the soft glow of the firelight,
knelt his little child at her mother's
feet, her small hands clasped in prayer,
ber fair head bowed, and as Ler rosy
lips whispered each word with chiidish
distinctness, the father listened, spell-
bound to the spot.

Now I lay me down to slecp,

I }»my the Lord my soul to keep ;
If I should dic before 1 wake,

I pray the Lord my soul to take.

Sweet petition: The man himself,
who stood there with Leardid lips shut
tightly togeiher, had said that prayer
oncs at his mother’s knee. Where

was that mother now$ The sunset

gates had long ago unbarred to let her
puss through. But the child had
not finished ; he heard her * God bless
mamma, papa, and my own self,"—
then there was a pause, and she lifted
troubled blue eves to her mother’s face.

“God bless papa,” prompted the
mother, softly.

“God bless papa,” lisped the little
one.

“ And—pleage sond him home
sober,”—he could not hear the motlier
us sho said this, but the child followed
in a clear, inspired tone.

“ God—bless papa—and please—
gsend him — home — sober, Amen."”
Mother and child sprang to their feet
in alarm when the door opened so
suddenly, but they were not afraid
when they saw who it was, returned
80 goon; but that night, when little
Mamie was being tucked up in hed
afier such a romp with papu, she said
in the slecpiest and most contented of
voices :

“ Mamma, God answers most as
quick as the telephone, doesn’t he1”

g

WHAT A FALL.

MINISTER of the gospel told
mo one of the most thrilling in-
cidents I have heard in my life.
A member of his congregation

came home, for the first time in his

life, intoxicated, and his boy met him
upon the doorstep, clapping his hands
und exclaiming, “Papa has come
home 1” He seized that boy by the
shoulder, swung him around, staggered,
and fell in the hall. That minister
said to me, I spent the night in that
house, I went out, bared my brow,
that the night dew might fall upon it
and cool it. I walked up and down
the hill. There was his child dead !
There was his wite in convulsions, and
he aslecp. A man about thirty years
of age asleep, with a dead child in the
house, having a blue mark upon the
temple, where the corner of the marble
steps had come in contact with the
head as he swang him around, and his
wife on the brink of the grave! MMr.
Gough,” said my friend, © I cursed the
drink. He had told me that I must
stay until he awoke, and I did. When
he awoke he passed his hand over his
face and exclaimed, ¢What is the
matter? Where is my boy?’ *‘Ycu
caonnot see him,” ¢Stand out o1 my
way ! I will see my boy.” To pre-
vent confusion I took him to the child’s
bed, and as I turned down the sheet
and showed him the corpse, he uttered
a wild shriek, * Ah, my cbild ’” That
minister said farther to me, “One
yedr after he was brought from the
lunatic asylum to lie side by side with
his wife in one gravo, and I attended
his funeral.” The minister of the gos-
pel who told me that fact is to-day a
drunken hostler in a stable in the city
of Boston. Now tell me what rum
will not do. It will debase, degrade,
imbrute and damn everytling that is
noble, bright, glorious and Gadlike in

a human being. There 18 nothing

drink will not do that is vile, dastardly,

cowardly, and hellish. Wnen are wo
not to fight till the day of our death?

—J. B." Gough.

o)

«DE Shanghigh chicken 'minds me
ob certain m ndat I'seseed. H- crows
mighty loud, an’ brags atoun’ ‘mong
de heas an’ yuung chickens, but when

a game rooster comes around he's got (4
business on de udder side ob de fence.” ﬁ
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LUTHER'S \\'OIH‘{AA\'I‘ THE PRESENT
JAY.

BY PHoOR. GOLDWIN SMITH, M.A.

:\%"RUMPE]‘ of T'ruth, at whose soul-piere-
iy sound,

That faluic vast of Falsehood, guarded well

By Superstition’s nnuetoral spoll

For twiie five hundred years, went to the
ground-—

Mighty Deliverer, to whom mations baund

In dunigeons daih of Papal slavery,

Ohwe 1t that hight 9 theirs and faith 1y free—

LUTHER whise nime four centuries have
cluwned

With grateful prarses—1n thy dauutless heart,

Wi Lty cnbattded powers could never
move,

Through the fierce strife there still wasg loft o
art

For ;l(enﬂur thoughts, for musie, beauty, love

Now et ths vore whnch thundered dvom to
Rome,

Breathe pea: @ to rent aud wat worti Chinsten-
dotn.

Tuk Grasog, Toronto, Decembeor, 1853,
~January »umber of Mthudst Magazine™
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Pleasant FHonrs:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLES:
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, D.D., Editor.

—— e T

TORONTO, JANUARY 26, 1884,

DYING BEQUEST OF A LITTLE
GIRL.

SHORT time ago we received
the following letter, which will
explain itgelf, from the Rev.
Bepjamin Hills, minister of

the Methodist Church at Southampton,
N. B,

“ Dear Bro. Withrow,— Enclosed
pleate find draft for $100, which I take
the liberty of troubhing you to bestow
a8 I shail presently explain,

“This summer our Heavenly Father
was pleased to take from us our dear
little Mamie Crane, at the age of four-
teen. She wasa bright little Christian,
ever thoughtful of the welfare of others.
For several years she took great delight
in reading the Pieasaxt Hours and
was deeply interested in the various
charities therein mentioned, especially
the Crosby Girld’ Home and the
Children's Hospital. Towardsthe cloge
of her life she used to speak frequently
of these institutions, and wish that she
could do something to help them, The
sum of $100 was left her this spring
and this she has bequeathed, £50 to
the Children’s Hospital, 245 Elizabeth
Streot, Toronto; and 8£50 to the
Crosby Gids Home. By kindly
handing these amounts to the proper
authorities, you will greatly obligze, and
at the same time can feel that it is the

O

Is it not touching to think of this
young disciplo of our Blessed Lord, in
her last illness away off' by the Atlantic
in the cast, so deeply sympathising
with the poor Indian girls of tho
Crosby Girls' Home on the far distant
ghores of the Pacific, and of the poor
sick children of the Children’s Hospital
in thiscity  Being dead, the dear child
yot spenketh in her generous gift of
love, and in the example she has set to
many more richly endowed with this
world’s gooda than she.  Arethere not
those among our readers, in the enjoy-
went of health und strength, who will
romember these deserving objects of
charity, and aid them as* liberally as
their means will permit?

‘We learn from Mrs, McMaster, of
the Childrens’ Hospital, that a cot
will be get apart, and named after this
young benefactress, i+ commenioration
of her gift.

“YOUNG HELPERS”

A. 8. Fisuer, Esq., of Clinton, Ont,
sends the Rev. Dr. Sutherland & bank
draft for 830, a donation from * Young
Helpors™ of Clinton Circuit, for Mr,
Crosby’s Mission Boat. In September
Iast a lady invited & number of young
girls, ages from ten to sixteen. to meet
at her residence, and proposed to them
the project of preparing a number of
fancy and useful articles for a bazaar,
the profits tc be donated to Mr, Crosby’s
Mission Boat. Tothis theyall gavetheir
willing assent, and went to work with
a will. They met at her place avery
Saturday afternoon. The bazaar or
sale took place on the 13th inst. and
they renlized something over 830 after
paying all expenses. A happicr lot
of young girls than they wete that
evening it would be diflicult to find.

‘The auccess of these ‘* young workers”
has begot in them an anxious desire to
repeat the effort to raise money for
some charitable or religious purposes,
80 that they will cultivates a spirit of
helpfulness to the Church.

Will not iany other ¢ Young
Helpers” share the plessure and the
profit of similar efforts for the cause of
missions 1

MISSIONARY BAZAAR.

NUMBER of young ladies of
the Metropolitan Church,after

working diligently for some
weeks in preparing useful and fancy
articles, held during the week before
Christmas a very successful bazaar.
The large room was gay with flowers,
pictures, and objects of taste and
beauty, and the sum of over $300, we
understand, was raised for missionary
purposes. The young ladies are to be
congratulated on the success of their
cfforts.

CHRISTIAN UNITY,

“We think that by the exercige of
a little Christian common-sense and
courtesy, a more kindly feeling and
more intimate relationship may be
cultivated hetween Methodism and the
other sections of the Church of Christ ;
which, if it do not, in our time, result
in organic union, shall at least lead to
mutual respect and mutual helpfulness
in Christian work, and prepare the
way for the blessed consummation
foretold by our Lord, when ¢there
shall be one fold and one Shepherd.’”

=1
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THE LITTLE CULPRIT. :

3
¢ »«;30:\”1‘ bo afraid, little ohmuy, my boy,
~==~. Open the door and go in; i
The longer you shrink from confessing a fault,
‘The harder it is to begin, |
No wonder you wait with a pitiful face, .
And dread the confession to make ; :
For you know when you're naughty, the worst
of it al} :
Is in making your mother’s heart ache.

Bat conrage, my boy! Never mind if the shoes
Aro muddy and wet, and all that; .
Never mind if your clothes have been terribly
torn, :
And you've ruined your pretty new hat.

Go in like a man, and tell mother the truth, ;
Like a brave little lad, and you'll see

How happy a boy who confesses a fault,
And is truthful and honest, can be,

&

THE CANADIAN METHODIST
MAGAZINE FOR JANUARY,
1884,

HIS Magazine makes a new
departure for 1884, It comes
out in a new and handsome|

cover, and is printed on fine super-|
calendered paper, which does justice to!
the high class engravings, which area!
special feature.  Better engravings|
were never published in Canada than!
the 23 which grace this number. Thei
article on Tennyson, by Dr. Steven-|
son, of Montreal, with a fine portrait, !
is specially timely. Of patriotic in-i
terest ave the articles on Manitobal
and Keewatin, and on the Oil Wells!
of Canada, by the Rev. D. Savage,|
both splendidly illustrated. The latter |
is the best account of the Oil Industry |
of Canada that has as yet been pub-|
lished. Uady Brassey's Voyage Round |
the World begins well with her adven-!
tures in the Canarics and ascent of the |
Peak of Teneriffe, copiously illus-

trated. Bishop Fuller, of the Church

of England ; Dr. Laing, of the Pres~;
byterian Church, and the Editor write

on the subject of the Unity of thel
Ohurches and how it can be promoted ;!
and Bishop McTyeire, of the M, E.l
Church, South, writes on Methodist!
Union. A racy story of Life in New-!
foundland is begun, and Prof. Gold-
win Smith contributes a noble poem
on Martin Luther. This is certainly

-

CULIRIT,

future, The present is the best vime
to subscribe,

Price 32 a year; 81 folkix months ;
20 cents por number. For sale at all
Bookstores. Wm. Briggs, Publisher,
Toronto.

AS OTHERS SEE US.

Z& UR kind confrere of the Halifax
Wesleyan gives the following
(o friendly notice of our Connex-
ional Magazine: Under the
able management of the Rev. Dr.
Withrow, the Canadian Methodist
Magaxine has attained a success un-
paralleled in the Dominion. The an.
nouncement for 1884 is the best yet
made. Thero will bs a good number
of illustrated articles, and also original
prpers from many of the foremost
writers of Canada, with other papers
by noted authors abroad. Orders for
this magazine, at two dollars per year,
ghould be forwarded to Rev. S, K.
Huestis, Methodist Book Room, Hali.
far.* A bandsomo premimwn—* Anec-
dotes of the Wesleys,” a volume of
nearly four hundred pages—s given
for thirty-five ceots extra. The
Canadian Methodist Magazine and this
premium volume should go to all
Methodist homes within the bounds of
our General Conference,

-g-

W beg to acknowledge with thanks
the receipt of valuable donations of
books from Rev. J. Wakefield, Paris,
H. McElroy, Richmond, and the
School at Farnham, Que. There are
many applicants for those books and
they are doing much good. We will
be glad to recieve further donations.
Address books to Rev. W, H, Withrow,
Methodist Book Room, Toronto.

‘Wz are glad to hear that the Rev-
Dr. Potts, of Montreal, is improving:
On the 2nd inst., the officiating minis*
ter in tho Anglican Cathedral requested
the prayers of the congregation in Dr.
Potts' behalf, This exhibition of good
feeling, though only whut Christianity
should dictate, seems to have given
much pleasure to the Protestant public
of Montreal.

direct result of your efforts in Preasant | —Dr. Withrow, in January Number |a fino bill of fare for 20 cents, and| iflivingi ritli ;
: . s p " » * Orif living in the weat, to Willian, Bri

- Hougs.” of ** Methodist Magazine.” great things are promised for thelToronts; or, W, Coates, Montreal.-—-%:
S5 =




PLEASANT HOURS. 13

painful manner; till at last, when
we lad to puss to leeward ot the
molten  stream  flowing from  the
luke, the vapours almust choked us,
and 1t was with dithiculty we o n-
tunued to advance, Many times the
thin ciust gave way buncath our
guide, and be Lad to 1etire quickly
trom the hot, bLlinding, boking
fumes that immediately burs. turth.
But we succeeded 1 readnng the
top ; and then what a might presented
itself to our astomishel eyen' 1
could neither speak nor nove at tiest,
but could only stund and gaze at the
borrible giandeur of the sc ne.

We wete stanuding on the extreme
edge of u preqpiey, vveiliangiug a
lahe ot mulien tire, a hundred tect
beluw us, apd neatrly & nale acress.
Dushing agwinst the chils on the
opposite side, with & noiy- Like the
rear of a stormy ocean, waves of
bloud-red, fiery, liquid lava huiled
their Lillows upou an ircn-bound
headland, and then rushed ap the
fuce of the cliffs o tuss thein goay
spray high in the air.  The restlees,
heaving lake boiled and bubbled,
never remaining thoe same for two
minutes together.  Itsnormal colour
seemed to be a dull, dark red,
ocovered with a thin grey scum, which
every moment and in every part

Cratin.or Movsr Kitavga o Niour. swelled and cracked, and emitted
Specimen of 250 cuta in ** Methodist Magazine™ for 1884 fountaing, cascades, and whirlpools

el ’
, of yellow and red fire, while some-
) THE YEARS PASSTON. and heroic and good. The books are THE LARGEST VOLCANO IN {;imes"(;ne big golden rive,r, sometimes
-handsomely bound and illustrated. THE WORLD. four or five, flowed across it. There

' was an island on one side of the luke,
her visit on Christmas eve. which the fiery waves scemed to attack
S 1876 to the crater of Kil ea'f unoeasingly with relentless fury, as if
o the S dcr_ ) 9 ) a“h’ bent on hurling it from its base. On
in the Sandwich leland, the | 4o ih o gide was a large cavern, into

|largest; in the world, nearly a mile in , which the burning mass rushed with a

I'll be great nuld"g:)‘z:l and noble and true; rendering important service to the best ADY BRASSEY thus describes

Pl vist the sick and relieve the poor— .interests of society, by its admirable
No one shall ever be turned from my door;  jseries of books, inculeating so effzct-

. But 1'm only a httle girl now, ively tempera rincipl
And so the years passed on. ! ¥ temperance prinCipics.

DY/ HER I'm a woman, youwll seo what The National Temperance Society is A

{1 “ When I'm older I'll have more time From Canal Boy to President; or, The | diametor of molton lava. N I loud roar, breaking down in its im-
1 To thank of heaven and things sublime ; Boyhood and Mankood of James A. ' The grandeur of the view in the petuous headlong career the gigantic
{{| My time 13 now tull of studies and play, Garfield. By Horatius Alger, jr. ' direction of the volcano, she says, in- gtalactites th h h g h of
11 Bat I really mean to begn some day, arfield. y Ioratius Alger, jr. 1 o h | » B Y8, stalactites that overhung the mou.t 0
1.4 only a hittle girl now. ™ Pp 334. Ilustrated. New York:, creased as the evening wore on. The the cave, and flinging up the liquid
y g ging up q

John R. Anderson & Co. ' fiery cloud above the present crater materiul for the formation of fresh

o . " . . This book has been overlooked amid Inugmen'ted in size and depth of colour; (pes,
When I'm a woman,” a gay maiden saidy ho pressuro of many duties. But it the extinct crater glowed red in thirty It was all terribly grand, magnifi-

And so tho years passed on.

) l‘lll lllnet :1‘ c‘ﬂ.'ff:aﬁ'ﬁf’ﬁ.ﬁi’ﬂ.ﬁ’—ﬁ‘.ﬁ,’.‘ S,f;l}l;l); is one of no ephemeral intorest, but of t or f°“§y different 1}‘80933 and clouds , cently sublime; but no words could
§]| Orthe world with all its dazzling toys, permanent value. The lessons of the 'of white vapour issued from every . adequately describe such a scene.  The
; But I'm only a young girl now * noble life which it portrays can never f:rack and crevice in the 81'0}"“1: afld' ' precipico on which -+ were standing
N And so the years passed on. become out of date. The story is very , ing to the sulphurous smell with which ‘ gverhung the crater so muclr that it
i

“ A, e sighed a woman gray with years, attractively written, speciully for boys, the atmosphere was laden. was tmpossible to see what was going
Het heart full of cares and doults and tears, and therefore gives due prominence to ' I was up at four o'clock next day to | on immediately beneath ; but from the

“ I've kept putting off the timoto be vood,  the struggles of the future President’s ' gazo once more on tho wondrous spec- columns of smoke and vapour that
l"““""‘l of begmng to do as I should ; boy-life, especially his filial character, tacle that lay before me. The molten 'arose, the flames and sparks that con-

: Jut I m an old woman now, his noble eff; . d A . . »
i And sv the years passed o, his noble efforts to acquire an education, , lava still flowed in many places, the  stantly drove us back from the edge,
his college lifo etc. The book is very ,1ed cloud over the fiery lake was | it was easy to imagine that there must
Now is the time to begin to do right ; handsomely gotten up, and would rake bright as ever, and steam was slowly bave been two or three grand fiery
{fa‘;:{:‘;‘l’k‘};;ﬂ“_b';ﬁ b"; ;‘(‘l"."‘m‘:‘r l’:"‘ﬂ"f an admirable gift book for any season. | ascending in every direction, over hiil | fountains below. As the sun set, and
i,wki,,g }oi;o,ifsrfu, 'h:fp from “fmwi “ - ,and valley, till, as the sun rose, it ' darkness enveloped the scene, it he-
And then you'll be happy now, Pine Needles and Old Yarns. By the became ditlicult to distinguish clearly ' came moro awful than ever, We
Aud glad as the years pass on author of “The Wide, Wide World.” ' the sulphurous vapours from the morn- | retired = little way from the brink, to
—o 8vo., pp. 340. Now York: Robert | ing mists, It was the most extra- breathe some fresh air, and to try and
BOOK NOTICES. Carter and Bros. Tovonto. William | ordinary walk imaginable over that eat the food we had brought with us;
Briggs. Price $1 50. vagt plain of lava, twisted and dis-, but this was an impossibility. Every

4 '5:“‘0"96 Sea Story, A _’I'emperaYm‘:e This i8 & book which combines in a ' torted into every conceivable shape  instant a fresh explosion or glare made
! Tale. By Mo Julin  McNair very remarkable degree instruction ' and form, according to the temperature A us jump up to survey the stupendous
Wnght. Pp. 427,  New _YOl:ki'and entertainment. The Pine Ncuueslit bad originally attained, and the scene. Tho violent struggles of the
National ‘Tem]’el‘aﬂcé _Pﬂbhca_tlon part describes the adventures of a merry 'rapidity with which it had cooled, its 'ava to escape irom its fiery bed, and
House. ?0"0’“0: William Briggs. _group of young people in their summer | surfage, like half-molten glass, crack-, vhe loud and awful noises by which
”Pnge 3'1--’9- . 'camping out. The Cid Yarns are ing and breaking beneath our feet. , shey were at times accompanied, sug-
The Lafe(,ruzs‘cof Captarn Bess Adamsﬂst{)rieg from the German of Pastor | Sometimes we came to a patch that gested the idea that some imprisoned
Z?p. 413 Same apthor, same pub-' frarma of the stirring religious history ; looked like the contents of a pot, sud- monsters were trying to release them-
lisher, and same price. of the German Fatherland, and of , denly petrified in the act of boiling. selvesfrom their bondage, with shricks
These are_ cupital books for boys. missionaty adventure elsowhere. We  sometimes the black iridescent lav:,and groans, and cries of agony and
Full of stirring adventure and sound heartily commend it for Sunday-schoo! , had assumed the furm of waves, or | despair, st the futility of their efforts,
and wholesomo in tone. The first is libraries. {more frequently of hugoe masses of) Sometimes there were at least seven
vouched for as strictly authentic, to the' — jrope, twisted and coiled together ;|spots on the borders of the lake whero
very name of the satlon and his ship. A cowarvry fellow having kicked 1sometimes it was piled up like a col- | the molten lava dashed up furiously
Both the one and the other attracted a newsboy fur pestering him to buy an | lcction of organ-pipes, or hud gathered | against the rocks—soven fire-fountaing
at the time tho attention of two great evening paper, tho lad waited till | into mounds and cones of various | playing simultancously. With the in-
nations, 'another boy accosted the “ gentleman,” | dimensions. As we proceeded the | creasing darkne.s the coldurs emitted
The second story illustrates in its'and then shouted in the hearing of all { lava becamo hotter and hotter, and ; by the glowing mass became more and
noblest sense the doctrine of woman's|the bystanders: #It’s no use to try | from every crack arosc gaseous fumes, | more wonderful, varying from the
truest rights—the right to be brave|him, Jim; he gan’t read.” affecting our noses and throats in a | deepest jet black to the palest grey,
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(\'L .S . ! American side, at which several | upon the wall. Put books and news. | Jf. (whois very methodical) : I would

c :‘V)worthy, and it i8 a serious failing; | specches were delivered. papers on your tables. Have music|bury her.”
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PLEASANT HOURS.

from darkest waroon, through cherry
and renrlet, to the most delicate pink,
viole., and blue: from the richest
brown, through orango and yellow, to
the lightest straw.colour. And there
was yet another shade, ounly describ-
able hy the term “ molten-lava colour.”
Even the smokes and vapowms wore
rendered beaudtul by their borrowed
lights and tints, and the black peaks,
pinnacles, and ciags, which surrounded
the amphitheatie, formed a splendid
and appropriate background.  Some-
times great picces broke off and tum-
bled with n crash into the burning
luke, oniy to Lo remelted and thrown
up anew, I had for some time been
fecling very hot and uncowfortable,
and on lecking round the cause was at
once appment, Not two inches bo-
neath the surfuce, the grey lava on
which we were standing und sitting
wag red-hot. A stick thrust through
it caught iive, & pieco of paper was
tmmediutely destioyed, and the gentle-
men found the heat from the crovices
so gteat that they conld not approach
near enough to hight their pipes.

Onoe more long lust look, and then
we turned our faces away from the
seene that had enthralled uy for 8o
many homs. The whole of the lava
we had crogsed, in tho extinct crater,
wag now aglow in many patches, and
in all directions flames were bursting
forth, fresh lava was flowing, and steam
and smoke were issuing from the sur-
face. It was a toilsome journey back
again, walking as we did in single file,
aud obeying the strict injunctions of
our head guide to follow him closely,
and to tread exactly in his footsteps.
Ou the whole 1t was easier by night
than by day to distinguish the route
to be taken, as we could now see the
dangers that before we could only feel;
and many were the fiery crevices we
stepped over or jumped across, Once
T glipped, and my foot sank through
the thin crust, Sparks issued from
the ground, and the stick on which I
leant caught fire before 1 could fairly
recover myself, [See foot note on
first page.]

NOT TRUSTWORTHY.

Z& NE afternoon a gentleman was
shown into My Lamar's
library. ¢ Mr. Lumar,” asked
the visitor, **do you know a
lud by the name of Gregory Bassett ?"
¢¢] guess go,” replied My, Lamar with
a swile. “That is the young man,”
he added, nodding toward Gregory.
¢ A bright boy I should judge,” com-
mented the visitor, looking over the
top of his glasses. ¢ He applied for a
clerkship in my mill, and referred me
to you. His letter of application
shows that he is a good penman, How
is he at figures3” ¢ Rapid and cor-
rect,”” was the reply. “That’s good !
Honest, is he?” ¢ Oh, yes,” answered
Mr, Lamar. ¢ The work i8 not hard,
and he will be rapidly promoted, should
hedeserveit. Oh! one question more,
Mr. Lamar ; is the boy trustworthy 1”
“ 1 regret to say that he is not, was
the grave reply.” “Eh1” cried the
visitor. ¢ Then I don’t want him.”
That ended the interview, “ 0, uncle!”
cried Gregovy burating into tears. He
had set his heart upon obtaining the
situation, and was very much disap-
pointed in the result. ¢ Gregory, 1
could not deceive the gentleman,” Mr.
Lamar said, in a low tone, more regret-
ful than stern. “You are not trust-

my, a fault rather,
occurred, within as many weeks, which
sorely tried my patience, and cest me
loss of time und money.”

Mr, Lamar'’s tone changed into one
of 1eproach, and his face was dark
with displeasure. “I gave you some
money to doposit in the bank,” he
resumed. “You loitered until the
bank was closed, and wy note went to
protost. Ono evening I told you to
close the gate abt the barn. You
neglocted to do so. The colt got out
through the night, fell into a quarry
and broke its leg. I had to shoot the
pretty little thing to put an end to ity
suffering.” Gregory tilted his hand in
o humiliated way, “ Next I gave yon
u letter to mail.  You loitered to
watch o msn with a tame bear. ¢ The
9 o'clock mail will do,” you thought.
But it did not, being n way mail and
not a through mail. ~ Oa the following
day I went fifty miles to keep an
appointment I had made. The gentle-
1oan was not there to meet me, because
he had not received my letter. I loat
my time, and missed all the benefit of
what would have been to me a very
profitable transection. It is not too
late for you to reform, and unless you
do reform your life will provea failure.”
The lesson was not lost upon Gregory.
He succeeded in getting rid of his
heedless ways, and became prompt,
precige, trustworthy, — Sunday-school
Times.
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GOOD NEWS FROM LUCKNOW,

@M O you know where thas ist
{ Awny off in India. Rew.
Mr. Craven, n missionary
there, wrote a letter to a cer-
tain Sabbath-gchool in Awerica, and
among other good things in it he paid
a compliment to the boys in the
mission gchool at Lucknow.

A rich heathen merchant told Mr,
Craven one day that he liked to get
his clerks from the mission school,
hecause they were honest and truthful,
And a railroad man told him there
wag one thing about Christian boys
that he liked ; you could trust them.

Ah! but it costs something to be a
Christian boy in Lucknow. What
would you think of seeing a crowd n
the street following 2 young man,
hoating at him, throwing stones, and
among them his own mother? What !
throwing stones? Yes; juit that you
might have seen in Lucknow one day
last year. What had the young man
been doing? Why be was on his way
to be baptized, and to confess that he
meant to love and serve the Lord
Jesus.

It takes another kind of courage
too. Oue day a boy came to Mr.
Craven and said :—

¢« Here is a dollar and fifty cents:
it iy all the money I have. I stole
two dollars and fifty cents from you
once, but I am a Christian now, and I
want to bring it back.”—HKind Words.

.
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Tue great cantilever bridge over the
Niagara river was tested the other day
in the presence of fully ten thousand
gpectators, Twenty locomotives and
twenty-four flat cars were on the bridge
atonetime. 'The tests woee considered
eminently satisfactory. Oxn the con-
clusion of the cercmony a banquet was
held in the Monteagle House, on the

Three instances |,

DRINK'S DEADLY GRIP.

T is very casy to learn to drink,
but the habit once formed,
takes hold with such a deadly
guip, thut it is the hardeat thing

in the world to shake it off,

A littlo boy was once attacked by &
big goose. The gooso knocked him
down, and stood hissing over him,
"Tho boy's father came down and wrung
the gooso’s neck. The next day, the
father looked out of the window and
saw the littlo fellow take up one
gosling ufter another and wring its
neck, The father ran down in a great
pagsion, and cried out, “ How duro
you go and kill the goslings that
way 1" The little fellow looked up in
sarprise and said, “ Dey big gooses
by'mby.” 1f a boy or gitl takes u littlo
sip of wine or beer once in a while, it
looks like a very small matter, but
that little sip is followed by bigger
ones, then there is a liking for it, and
10 on, till it enda in all the horrors of
drunkenness,

In certain parts of India, the natives
have a very clever way of catching the
tiger. In that part of the country
they manufacture a very sticky kind of
bird-lime, As soon as they bhave dis-
covered the tiger's den they take
several hundred of the large tropical
leaves, that are plentitul there, and
cover them on both sides with the
bird-lime, and then spread them about,
« short distance from the den, The
hunters then retive to » safo distance
and await the coming of the tiger.
By-and-byoe, he cones sauntering along
to whero the bird-lime leaves arestrewn,
Presently a big leaf sticks to his paw.
He gives it & vigorous shake, but the
clammy thing won't go, and he tries
what a whisk at the side of his head
will do, and he succeeds in smearing
his eye, By this time he has a leafon
cach paw, like a slipper, and probably
several sticking to his tail. He now
loses his temper, becomes furious,
bites at the limed loaves, and rolls
among them till both eyes aro blinded,
and his body all covered over with
them. He roars dreadfully, and the
hunters know that now is their chance ;
they rush in and despatch him with a
shower of bullete.—Seymowr's Temper-
ance Baltle-Field.

HOW TO SAVE BOYS.

i /' OMEN who have sons to rear,
’“¢ and dread the demoralizing

: influence of bad associates,
ought to understand the nature of
young manhood. It is excessively
restless. It is disturbed by vague
ambitions, by thirst for action, by
Jongings for excitement, by irrepressible
desires to touch life in manifold ways.
If you, mothers, rear your sons so that
their homes are associated with the
represgion of natural instincts, you will
be sure to throw them in the society
that in some measure can supply the
need of their hearts, They will not
go to the publie-houses at first for love
of liquor—very few people like the
taste of liquor ; they go for the animated
and hilarious companionship they find
there which they discover does so much
to repress the disturbing restlessness
in their breasts. See to it, then, that
their homes compete with public places
in attractiveness. Open your blinds
by day and light bright fires at night.
Illuninate yotr rooms.  Hang pictures

nid entertaining games, Banish demous
of dulness and apathy that have »o
long ruled in your lbousehold, and br g
in mirth and good cheer. Imvent
occupations for your sons, Stimulato
their ambitions in worthy directions.
While you make home their delight,
fill them with higher purposes than
mere pleasure. Whether they shall
pass boyhood, and enter upon manhood
with refined tastes and noble ambitions
deponds on you. Balieve it possible
that, with exertion and right means, a
mother may have more control over
the destiny of her boys than any
other influsnce whatever—Appleton’s
Journal.

THE PEOPLE OF THE PEN.

Editors have their share of vanity, and
budding poets should not forget it, if they
wish to seo their productions in prmt. “1he
man who wiote the following elfusion struck
it rich in the right vein to get in.

2}, THE people of the pen,
‘The people of the pen—
'T'he brightest of our womon,
And tho bravest of our men !
On the picket-lines of progress
They ure keeping wateh and ward,
Where the reaper swings the sickle,
And the soldier wields the sword
Their snowy scrolls are fluttering
Like doves atound the globe—
They're folding all the lands of God
Wathin one starey 1obe ;
On all the blaak and sunless hills
They buid the beacon thes,
And set the danga siguals out
Un all the tallest spires ;
The fiery-footed corvsers
Of thie tightuing they have caught,
And made them message-beaters
In the patlinment ol thought 5
They'fe a mi.hty anny moving,
Aud they muster thousamsds ten, ¢
And puil the world behind them,
‘The people of the pen.
L}

0, the people of the pen,
The people of the pen?
Wherever human foot has trod
Some strolling seribe has been
Ye'll ind them in the fiigid North,
Bevond the lone Jeannette—
In the desert lands of Siber,
Where the eliverless extles fnt
You'll find them on the Congo,
You'll mert them on the Nile,
Youll hear them w the jungle
Of the snake auld crocedsie
They slumber with tue Bedauin,
They st beneath the vine
Upon the Guadalquiver .
And along the tanks of Riune :
The Argonnuts of cvery dumne,
They wander far and free,
They scale the highest mountain,
And sail the wildest sea;
The pilgrims of Bohemu,
There's naught excapes their ken- -
The painters of the universe,
The people of the pen.

0, the people of the pen,
‘The people of the pen!
They re torling in the palace
Aud in the poor man's dens ;
They tell us ot the glory
Ot the times long past,
Of the splundour of asvuguity
Too marvellons to last;
In the loons of busy genius
They’re weaving day and night,
The visions ot the dreamers
Into pages black and white;
Into go}d\-n blocks of wisdomn
They're chiselling their hearts,
And wo buy their very hfe-blood
For a penny an the marts ;
They're schoinrs 1ipe and ready,
"They're poet+ blithe and young,
Whose happy fancies twinkle
hito music on the tongue :
They carol ike the mock-uind,
'J‘fxey twitter like the wren,
And the world is in the fingers
Of the people of the pen
—Printers' Circular.
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“Wuar would you do, Mr. M., if
your wifo died 3” asked Mrs. D. A7,
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ONLY SIXTEEN.

NL\' sixteen? Sothe pipers say,

* Yeton the colil stony pround ho lay
v the cume <l sty v loar it overy day.
“He came to ks death on the public lngfn-

wav
T'ull of promise, talent and pride,

Y et the twn-hsnd conqgured him, so he ied.
Dl not the vepels wee I oer the scepe,
For he died abunkaid, aud —

Only sixteen,

O it were sul he mnst Qe ol alone
That of alt lus finnds, not even one
Was ther  to hat te the List funt moan,
Or pont the satlering soul to the *'T'hrone
Of Grave,” 1f por- L e, God's only Son
Moght sy, ** Whowever wili, may comme,”
But we hasten to withdraw a veil o'er the
seelie

With his Gad to leave him -

Only rixteen.

Yo tut sollas
wromehit,

Witinesy the saflfering aud  pain you have
brought

T that poot Loy ~ inels.
so well,

Yet yon dare the widd becerage to <ell

Tht beelon 1ed liis hyaon, hig reaasondethioned,

And left him 1o die ont thete, all aloye.

Whut 1l "twaie yomr son ibstead of another,

Wit i yaur wile weie that poor boy’s
mwother,

« aue sow the work youthave

Fhey loved am

Aud he —only sixteen.

Yo uitizons, who vote for Yicense to gaut
Pertiassivn to seli® Do you think you will
want
That record to meet you in the last great day,
When the hicovens awed the carth shall pass
anay,
W]uin the cloweats, weling with fervent
wat,
Shall procbaw the tnumph of right complete?
Will you wish to have lis blood on yeur hand
When bofore the great thione yo both shall
stamd ¢
Aml he—only sixteen.

el TTY

TLHE ALMIGHTY HELPER.

4

i
%

F we do not seck God's almighty
help. in vain do wo try to bring
this contest with drink to a
victorions end. All our efforts

will come to nought, and we shall be

overwhelmed with disaster and defeat.

While the American civil war was
raging, a deputation of Christian gen-
tlemen waited on President Lincoln.
making a request that he would ap-
point a day of national humilintion
and piayer that tho war might be
brought to a snccessful termination.

“You know,” suid one of them,
“the Lovd is on our side,” ¢ Thare is
something elge,” said the President,
“1 think is of more importance,”
¢ What can that be,” they asked, with
o look of great surprise, and almest
horror.

“That we bo on the Lord’s side,”
replied the President.

There i3 no doubt what side the
Lord is on, in this battle with drink.
The great thing i3 for us all, old and
young, to he on the Lord’s side in this
matter. God alone knows all the
miseries thst intoxicating liquor has
brought on millions in this aflicted
world; end He alone has been the
Helper of multitudes who have inno-
cently suffered from its cruel power.

A good mun was once making some
charity calls among the wretched tene-
ment louses of a large city. He
climbed to the upper room of one of
these houses, e saw a ladder pushed
through the ceiling. Thinking that,
perbaps, some poor creature had crept
up there, he climbed the ladder, drew
himself through the hole, and found
himself under the rafters. Soon he
saw & heap of chips and shavings, and
on them a boy about ten years of age.
# Boy, what are you doing here?”

“ Hush ! don't tell anybody, please,
sir; I'm hiding!”

“ What aro you hiding from 1"

“ Don't tell anybody, please, sir 1"

“ Where's your mother?”

¢ Please, sir, mothor's dead

“ Where's your fathert”

“ Hush! don't tell him, don’t tell
him, but look here t”

He turned himself on his face, and
through tho rags of his jacket and
ghirt, could be seon the brokon skin
and black bruises on his poor little
body.

“Why, my boy, who beat you like
that1”

¢ Father did, siv!"”

“What did he beat you like that
fort”

« Father got druuk, sir, and beat
mo "cos [ wouldn't steal !”

“ id you ever steal 1”

“ Yes, gir, I was a street thief once !”

“And why don't you steal any
more?l”

“ Please, sir, I went to the mission
school and they told mo there of God,
and of heaven, and of Jesus ; and they
taught me, *Thou shalt not steal,’ and
P'l} nover steal again if my father kills
me for it. But please, sir, don’t tell
him.”

“ My boy, you must not stay here,
you'll die. Now wait patiently here
for a little time. I'm going away to
see & lady. We will get & better place
for you than this.”

“Thank you, sir; but please sir,
would you like to hear me sing a little
hym? ¢ Yes, I will hear you sing
your little hymn.” He raised himself
on his elbow and then sang—

‘”

“ Gentle Jesus, meck and mild
Look upon a little child ;
Pity my simp icity,
Sutler me to come to Thee
Fain 1 would to Tliee be brought,
Gracious Lord, forbid it not ;
In the kingdom of Thy grace
Give a hittle child a place.”

“That's the little hymn, sir, good-
bye.”

The gentleman went sway, came
back aguin in less than two hours and
climbed the ladder. There were the
chips, and there were the shavings,
and there was the boy, with one hand
by his side and the other tucked in his
bosom underneath his little ragged
shirt—dead.—Rev. J. €. Seymours
Temperance Battle-Field.

-

HOW THE LITTLES GROW.
@HE wife of a Presbyterian min-

ister canvassed a part of the

parish to obtzin pledges from
the people to give a specified amount
for the conversion of the world.
Among other places she entered a shoe-
maker's shop, and inguired of the old
man on the beuch if ke would be will-
ing to pledge $18.25 a year in weekly
instalments for the salvation of the
world. He replied:

« Eighteen dollars and twenty-five
cents | No indeed, I seldom have such’
an amount of money. I would not
promise one-half so much.”

“Would you be willing to give five
cents a& day, or thirty-five cents each
Sabbath for the cause of Christ1”

“Yes, and my wife will give as
much more.”

#Y do not wish to play any tricks
nor spring any trap on you. If you
will multiply five cents by 365 days it
will just make $18 25.”

“Don’t gay anything more to me
about the $18.25, Iam good for five

a day.
andum,”

He pledged himself for thirty cents
n Sabbath, Ho took the book to his
wife, for she took in washing and iron-
ing, and 8o had anincome. She cheer-
fully gove hor name for five conts a
day, Their daughter was « seamstress
and she wrote her name for four cents
8 day., Weeks came aund months
puseed, and the shoomaker said

“T enjoy this, for I can give thirty.
five cents a week and not feel it. It
goes like current expenses ; and then
it amounts to so much more than I
over gavo before ; it gives me a manly
feeling. I feel that I am doing my
duty,"— Eachange.

[The above furnishes a solution of
nearly all our Church financial prob-
lemg. On this plan the comparatively
poor members would do more for the
support of missions than is now done
by tho rich and poor together, and if
the rich would give in like proportion
there would be no lack of money for
any good enterprise. |

Let me take your memor-

A MOTHER'S PLEDGE.

3. MARK HOPKINS tells of
a mother who sent four sons
into the world to do for them-

selves, taking from each of them as

thoy went a pledge not to use intoxi-
cating drinks or tobacco, before hb was
twonty-one years of age, They are
now from sixty-five to seventy-five
years of age; only one has had a sick
day ; all are honoured men, and not

one of them is worth less than a

willion cf dollars.

Not every boy who abstains from
intoxicants and tobacco will live to be
seventy-five years of age, but it is safe
to say that he will live longer than if
be uses them; for there can be no
question that the use of these, especi-
ally in boyhood, does shorten human
life, Not every boy who abstains
will be free from sickness, but he will
have less than if he uses them; for
they injure the health, make one more
susceptible to disease and less able to
resist it when it comes. Not every
one who abstains will accumulate a
million dollars, but he will certainly
guin far more than if he indulges; for
these habits are expensive and waste-
ful ones, Mothers, bring up your sons
as this one did. Boys, follow the ex-
ample, take the pledgo and keep it.

BOYS AND GIRLS, SIT ERECT.

AZRNE of the worst habits young
y people form is that of leaning
5> forward tco much while at
work or study. It is much
less tiresome, and wore healthy to
sit orstand erect. The round shoulder-
ed, hollow chested, and almost deformed
persons one meets every day could have
avoided all the bad results from which
they now suffer had they always kept
the body erect, the chest full, and
shoulders thrown back. A simpler
rule is, if the head is not thrown
forward, but held erect, the shoulders
would dvop back to their natural
position, giving the luugs full play,
The injury done by carelessners in
this respect is by compressing the lungg,
preventing their full and natural action,
resulting in lung diseases, usually
consumption, Sit erect, boys and
girls, and Jook the world in the face.
— Mining and Scientific Press.

DON'T DRINK.

Dox'r drink, boys, don't!
‘Fhiere is nothing of happness, pleastiie, or
cheer
In brandy, in whisky, in rum, ale, or beer;
If they cheer you when drank, you are certam
to pay,
In headashes and crossness, the following day.
Don't drink, Loys, don’t !

Boys, let it alone!
Turn your back on your deadlicst enemy,
Drink
An assassin disguised ; nor for one momont
thiuk,
Ay some rashly say, that (rue women admire,
Tne ?mn who can boast that he's playing with
ire.
Boys, let it alone !

No, boys, don't drink !
{f the habit's begun, stop now ! stop to-day!
Ero the spirit of thirst lead< you on and away

Into vice, shame, and diunkenness. This is
the goal

Where the syl)irit of thirst leads the slave of
the bowl.

No, boys, don’t drink.
—FElla Whecler.

THE FATE OF THE APOSTLES,

LL the Apostles were insulted
by the enemies of their Mastar,
They were called to seal their
doctrines with their triala,
Schumacher says :

St. Matthew suffered martyrdom by
being slain with a sword at a distant
city of Ethiopia.

St. Mark expired at Alexandria,
after having been cruelly dragged
through the streets of that city.

St. John was put in a cauldron of
boiling oil, but escaped death in a
miraculous manner and was afterwards
banished tc Patmos.

St. Peter was crucified at Rome with
his head downwards.

St. James, the Greater, was be.
headed at Jerusalem.

St James, the Lesy, was thrown
from a lofty pinnacle of the temple,
and then beaten to death with a
fuller's club.

St. Bartholomew was flayed alive.

St. Andrew was bound to a cross,
where he preached to his persecutors
until he died.

St. Thomas was run through the
body with a lance, at Coromndael, in
the East Indies.

St. Jude was shot to death with
ArTOWS,

St. Mathiags was first stoned and
then beheaded,

St. Barnabas of the Gentiles was
stoned to death by the Taws at
Salonica,

St. Paul, after various tortures and
persecutions, was at length beheaded
at Rome by the Emperor Nero.

Such was the fate of the Apostles,
according to traditional statement,

SMALL BEGINNINGS.

BN Arab willer was one day
g startled by a camel’s nose
thrust through the window
of the room where he was sleeping.
“Jt is very cold outside,” said the
oamel ; I only want to get my nose
in” The nose was let in, then the
neck ; finally the whole body, Pres-
ently the miller began to be incon-

.venienced at the ungainly companion

he had obtained in a room certainly
not large enough for both. ¢ If you
are inconvenienced you may leave,”
said the camel ; “ a8 for myself I shall

stay where I am.” 4y

i
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PLEASANT HOURS.

CHILDREN,
BY LONGFPELLOW,

‘(\‘;U‘“ E to me, O ye vhildren !
-

For I hear vou at yom play,
And the questions that perplexed me
Have vanshied guite away,

Y ¢ upen the castern windows
That ook towards the sun,

Where thoghits are singiug swallows
And the brooks of morning run,

In your heart« are the hirds and the sunshine,
Tu your theughts the brooklet’s tlow,

Bt m e is the wind of Auttn
Aud the fiest fall of the snow,

Al what woald the world be to us
I the claldien were no mote ?

We shadd dremd the stesert behind us
Wotse than the dark before.

What the haves are to the forest,
With Bight and anw fur fowd,

Ere thient sweet ant tewder jui -os
Hase been bandenvd mito woud—

Lhat to the world are elubidren ;
Phirought them 1t frels the glow

Ofa \'rilﬁnm and sunnier elimate
Than reasdes the ttunks below,

Cume to me, O ve childien’
And whisper m my ear )
What the birds and the winds are singing
In your sunny atmosphere.

Fur what are all our contnvings,
And the wisdom of uur hoaks,

Whett sompated with your caresses,
Anl the gladuess of your looks!

Ye ate better than ail the ballads
That ever were sung or sard |
Fer ye are hiving pocms,
And all the rest are deail,

LESSON NOTES,
FIRST QUARTER.
AD 51) LESSON V. [Feb 3.
TAUVL'S SROOND MISSIONARY JOUKNEY.

Aet- 15 $5-41, and 16 1-1,
memory vs. U, 1,

Conumit to

GoLprx TrxT.

Come wvet ity Muclun aed hidp us,
At 16,9
OvTiiNg

1. The Sharp Contention. v 8539
2. Tnre Three tmpaniansg, v. 40-5.
3. The Macedoman Call. v. G-10,

Praces. —ntwoeh i Syria, lastra in
Lyeaonic Troas in Mysia.

Bxvraxsttons.— With many others—~Some
of their mumes are given in Nty 13, L. Let
ws 4o agan =To the plares in the first mis-
sionary journey.  John, whose surnmne 1wqs
Mark—<The vonng mag who had left them
on their first juowney.  Thought no* good—
Did not thank 3t was nght. Contention—-
Even apostles hast sinferences and divieions,
Departedasunder—Awd never worked together
agamn, Confirmmng--Enceuraging the Churches
already founded. A certain dusciple—A
believer in Cinst. §m of @ woman-~Her
name was Eunice. Futher was a Gresk—A
heathen, no. a Cliristian.  Would have—As
s companion and helper.  Circwmersed kim
~The rite or form by which a Gen-ile became
a Jew. Because of the Jews—He could not
work awong the Jews as a Gentile.  The
dee-ce—The agreement that Gentile Chris-
tians should not be required to biecome Jews.
Forbudden of the Holy GGhost—The Bpint kept
themn at that time from preaching in Asia, m
order to setnl them to Europe.” 4 wmision—
Thus was a dream sent by the Lord to direet
Paul.  To g7 into Macedoni1—This was across
the JF sean Sea in Europe.

TeACHINGS OF THE LEssoN.

Where in this lesson are wo shown-—

1. "I'hat good men way dilfer in their judg-
ment?

2. That quarrels separate friends?

3. That the call of duty requires prompt
obedience?

Tur Lessox CATECHISM

1. What did Paul propose to Barnabas to
do! 'Fo meet the brethren in every city.
2 Whom did Paul meet on his journeyt
Timothy. 3. In what wero the Churches
cstablished 7 In the faith. 4. Whatappeared

to Paul in the night? A vision. 5 Where
did Paul thengo?  Into Macedonia,

Docnisan Steukstios.—The authotity
of the Holy Spint.

Catrcuisy Questios,

7. In what other ways did He show this!?

By the heavenly wisdom, the authority, and
the graciousness of His teaching. Luke v, 22;
dolin vi, 46; Luke xxav, 325 Mark i, 22,

8. And what way the last and gieatest
pronf?

His nsing from the dead, as He Hiwmsell
foretald John i1 18, 19, 213 Acts ii. 32

[Matthew xvi, 215 1 Coninthians xv. 14, 20.]

9 Have belicvers an intanal (vidence that
Chtist - ame from God ?

They have, according to their faith, the
witness aud the frmit of the Holy Spint
thew niearts, John xiv. 20; l.lufm w13
Galatiuns v, 22, 43,

C[dohn T 175 i 145 Ads v, 325 1 Cor-
wmthians add 3, Epliesiansi. 18; 1John v, 10,]

A D, 5] LESSON VL [Feb. 10,
THE ¢ ONVERSION OF LYDIA.

Aets 16, 11-25.  Commit to memory vs. 13-15.

GoLbgs TrXT.

Whose heut the Lord opened, that she
attended unto the things which were spoken
of Paul. Avtx 16, 14,

OUTLINE,

1. Mission Work. v. 11-13%,
2 Sweeess v M4, 15
3. Onpasition. v. 16-24,
Time.— A 52, direetly following  the
events of the last lesson.
Prack.—=Philippi in Macedonia.
ExrtasatioNs. - Loosing — Sclting  sail.
alony-—A Roman city having tie aight to
govern itselt.  Kiver-side-=-"The Jews wor-
shipped by tvers when they had no sy nagogue,
Spake wato the wanen -The fiest  Gospe
sertiont 1 Ewvope was preached to a hile
vompany of women.  Selier of purple—Of
purple dies, ot ot dry-govls dyed purple,
She attended—Heard “with willinguess  to
believe,  Fusthful o the Lord —A disciple of
Christ.  Constrained — Urged  carnestly.
Damsel—A young gul who was a dave.
Spirit of devenation-——taving a power thirough
an evil spiit 1o foretedi some events. So-th-
sy ry —Lolling fortuues and making predie-
tions for pay.  Cried, saymg-=The c\‘i{ spirit
wag compelled to confess the power of Christ.
Urieved —Panl was unwithing to receive honour
from evil spatsts.  Jlupe of therr gains—"They
vould new mase no moe money out of her
utterances  The snarket-place—The publie
square. where courts and public meetings
were helil.  Teack custoris—The woiship of
Jesus  Not lawful—Tlis was false, for the
Goepel was got torbidden,  Beat them—With
heavy tols  Taner prosen-=The inside or
lowest dungeon.  Stocks--\Wooden fixtures
for fastemny the feet,

TracHingy oF THE LEssoN,

Wliere in this lesson is it shown—

1 That God's word finds its way te praying
hearts ?

2. That there may be right speech and a
wrong beart?

3. That se!f-interest unites tien in hatred
of the trath ?

Tur LressoN CATECHIsM.

1. What is said of lydial The Lord
opened her heart. 2. Whom did Paul meet
on sway to prayer? A damsel poasessed with
an evil spirit. 3 What ard Panl command
thespitit?  “Tocome out of her,” 4. When
the spirit came out what dill her master do?
Brought Paul and Silas to the magiatrates.
5. W hat did the magistrates do to Panl and
~ilas for thisact? Beat them and cast them
into prison.

DoctriNaL StecestioN.—Evil spiritual
agencies,

CATECHISM QuEsTION,

10. What does our Lord say to those who
reject Him?

He declares that they ought to believe in
Him; and that they would believe in Him if
they humbly and patiently listened to His
words, John viii. 46, 47 ; John x. 25.27.

[John iti. 19 xviii, 87 ; 1.John iv. 6.]

11. What is His warning to them?

That His word shall condemn them at the
last day. John xii. 48

12. What blessing does He prouounce on
believers?

To Poter He gave it thus: Matthew xvi. 17.

Agg to Thomas He gave it thus: John
xx. 2.

THE CANADIAN

METHODIST MAGAZINE

~TOIRR 1mm.4,

XIiXth and XXth Volumes; 1,158
Pages, with Over 200 Fine
Engravings.

B2 ayears Bt for atx months,

ILLUSTRATED ARTICLES,

Avoxa these will be Lady Brassey's * Voy.
AGE Arousp tir Wontn,” in the Yacht
Sunbeum., Illustrated by 118 fine engravings,
madehy the great house of Longman's, London,

CWiaTer SceNes 1IN MANITOBA AND
Kerwary,” splendidly illustrated.

“Tur O \l\'Hl.l.:l or Caxana.”

“AVALKRS Apour Lospoy,” with graphic
pictures of the world’s greatest city.

Clonisr CATHRDRALY,” with fine en-
gravings from Joel Cook’s magnificent ** Pic.
turesque Kogland.”

o Massmorn Cave,”splendidly illustrated,

YWospers ov  THE  YELLOWSIONE,"
Very fine cuts,

AT THR ANTIrODES,” by Rev, T'. Bowman
Stephenson, 1.1.1).

8eak HusTINe 1v NEWFOUNDLAXD,"

S MIsR10N SceENks (N Ispra”

G S RNES IN SOUTH AMKRICA,”

¢ MiastoN SCENES IN ArLica.”

s Homes ANp Havxes or Lurnen”

A CANAMAN IN Norway,”

S DIsPINGUISHED CANADIANS,"” and

“Liviseg AvTHORS, with hine portraits,

SOx e Hepsox " CSepsLs N Jaras;”
s lranias Prereres ;" Iy Bime Lasos "
s Ix Hearneys Lasos;” “Hory Russia”
Aud the haudsomest series of full-page
engravings of * CANADIAN Sukses” we have
ever presented.

OUR SERIAL STORY WILL BE
“IIOW METHODISM CAMET0 FOXES.”

A graphic story un Fishing Lifo in New-
foundland, by a Methodist Missionary. It
abounds with stirring incidents by flood and
tield, and blends deed pathos and rich humour
with intense religions eainestess.

A new series of *‘ Helon Campbell’s Die.
kens-like Sketches of Mission Work in New
York,” will also be given,

Reprint articles from Froude, Freeman,
(ladstone, Schafl, Dawson, nud other foremost
writers in the world will also be given,

CONTRIBUTORS FOR 1884,

Among the Contributors for 1884 will be
tho following distinguished wiiters:—

Bisntor FutLee (Chureh of England), on
s Ohristian Untty ;7 Bisnor Me'l'yring, M.
E. Church, South, on ** Methodist nron ;"
Bisnor Cansan, M E, Chuarch, Canada;
Rev, De. Viscext; Rev. Do Mrreuk,
Atlanta, Ga. ; Presionyy NELLES ; Puraxc-
rAL Grayt; Rev. T, Bowsay STErRENsaN,
L1.D., on *The Antipodes;” Rrv. D
LatsG, on ** T'he Basis of Chruvtian Union ;"
Rev. Do Dovcras; Rev Dr Rick; Rev,
Dr. Wintiams; Rev. Dr. Jurregs; Rev,
Dr StinerLasp; Rgv. Daeo Mreacnan;
Rev. Prov, Ctark; Rev. Pror. Rrvsan:
Rev. Deax Brewas; Rev. Pror, Suaw;
Rev, Dr. Srewanrt; Rev, Pror. Baveiky:
Rev. Prisciran Jacgres; Rev, Princivar,
Bunys; Rev. Prixcivan Avstin;  Rev,
Huan Jonxsox, B D, ; Rev. J. C. ANTLIFF,
B.D. s Hrv, D, Savaar; Rev. W, §,
Brackstock ; Rev. H. Warrace, B.D.;
and others.

LAY CONTRIBUTORS,

Dr. DaxieL Crarke, of Toronto Asylum
for the Insane, on ** Hereelity;” J. B Ixch,
LI.D.; His HonorJuncrJoses; His Honor
Junce Deax; J. C. McLares, QC.;
Pror. Fosten, M.P.; D. Alnisox, Esq.,
LL.D.; Pror. Ropins, LL.D.; Pror. Cor-
MayN, Ph, D, 5 Jouus CaMER-N, Ksq., Editor
Toronte Globe; Jurx Rravk, Esq,, of the
Montreal Gazetfe; DR, J. E. Granam, on
4 Visit to the Leper Ilospital, at Tracadie,
N1 FOH, Toruixeroy, Bsq,, on “Music.”

CONTRIBUTIONS ARE ALSO EXPECTED FROM
REv, WiLtiax Artuvur, M.A.; Rev. Da,
Cookr ; Rev. C. W. BoukxE; and Rev. Dr
Astrire, of london, England; and from
Bisiop SiMpson; Bishor Foster; Rev. Dr,
Havaoon, and others of the United States.

Address—  WILLIAM BRIGGS,
o 78 & 80 King Street East, Toronto,
) ool
OC. W, Coarxs, 3 Bleury St. Muntreal,
Rev. S. F. Hoursris, Halifax, N, 8.
Rev. Dr. Stoyx, Hamilton,
Rev. Wa, Bz, or Rev, E. Roszxrs, Toronto.

SUNDAY SCHOOL.

REWARD BOOKS.

BOOKS AT 56 CENTS EACH,

Bound in Paper Covers.

John Harding's Locket.

The Tnch Auger.

T'he Last Customer.

Home Coming of Darby Brill,

House that John Built,

"akiug up of Barney O'Rourke,

Tho Sweariug Parrot.

Put ou the Brake, Jim.

Good Fruit; or, Dr. Leslic’'s Stery of the

. Apples,

The Drummer Boy.

Carpenter’s Slwcch, and Other Stories.

“I'he Bent Shilling; or, Keep Your Temper.

Going Aloft.

On Getting and Spending Money ; or, Wik
and Wages,

Willinm and Mary; or, The Fatal Blow,

Unele David's Visit toa New.married wife,

A Message from Whitechapel

“Younyg Susan s First Place,

The Tramp’s Story.

Thady O'Connor,

“The Last Penny.

The Todependent Labonrer,

Light in the Bars,

Matthew Hart's Dream,

The Fishennan's Shagieen Box, By A L.O. 15,

« Melodions Mat,* the Irish Drover

Paneht with a Price,

“No Work, No Bieadt*
*Clessiea’s First Prayer.”

Out of Work.

The Hidden For. By A.1.0.E.

“*A Little Child Shall lead
Christmns Story.

‘The Holly Boy.

Bethleliem.

John Stepping Forth,

By author of

Them.” A

BOOKS AT 156 CETNS EACH.
Neatly Bound in Cloth.

Nettie Leigh’s Birthday,

Bible. the Book for AN,

The Vietim, ot an kEvemung's Amnsonent at
fhe “* Vultute Tavern.”

[ittle Sermons for Little People.

Buy Your Own Cherties,

Buy Your Own,Cherntes, in Rhyme.

I)i:kkmnl His Donkey; or, How to Iay the

ent

Pity the Little Ones.

Proerastinating Mary,

Philip Markham's T'wo Le<sons,

How Tom Tonkins Made His Fortune.

The Voice of Childhood.

The Pearly Gates,

Scrullb ':f or, The Workhouse Boy's Start in
Jife.

Rosa Muf"s Christmas Dreamn.

Christoplier Thorpe's Vietory.

Josoph Selden the Cripple.

A Kitchen Temperance Society.

Hot Coals.

Golden Rule.

Grandpapa’s Walking-Sticks,

Honesty the Best Policy.

Silver Cup.

Short Stories. »

Brave Little Boys,

Ben and iz Mother.

Little David.

Richard Barton.

Little Jim,

Curious Jane,

Jenny and the Showman,

Little Fan,

John-Madge.

First False Step,

Richard Shaw.

Ho Would Not Think,

Phillip Reeve.

Matty and Tom.

Brave Little Tom.

£2r Usual discount to Sunday-schools,

WILLIAN BRIGGS, 78 & 80 King St. East,
TORONTO.
C. W. COATES, 3. F. HUESTIS,

Moutreal. Que. Halifax, N.S,




