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& Hundred Years to Come.

i1, press for gold this crowded
R stroct,
A huudred years to comeo?
ho'll tread this elurch with willing
B foet,

e e e r S A% T

A hundred years to come?

e, tr mbling ago and fiery youth,
fd 10l dhaod with its heart of truth,
2 11 h, the poor, on land and sea,
Hiere will the mighty mitlions be,

A hundred years $o como?

o all vithin our graves shall sleep,
A hundred years to come;

B 1s inyg soul for us will waep,

\ hundred yenrs to come.
Bt other mon our lands will till,

id othe s then our streets will fill;
Pl ther lards will sing ns gay,
fued Viright the sunshine as to-day,

A hundred years to come.

Feeding the Multitude.

Tms peture illustrates our last
Bureliy + lesson.  Jesus and his
Bisciples had gone away to rest
bpon the quiet green hillsides—for
Bt dirt " then meant lonely, not
barren and sandy, ns wo use it.
But crowils of people followed Jesus
Bven then —peonle who wanted to

e Lealed, or helped in somo way
(-l all day Jong Jesus talked to
@ hen about  their sin-sick souls,
Ehat needed healing far move than
' Rhcie bodies.  Then, instead of
ending them away hungry, as his
Risoples wanted to, he showed
Bhen how surely he could take eare
of hut's soul and body, by giving
thew this wonderful supper. Think
of those thousands of people sitting
down on the green grass, and of
RV exus —after he had asked a bless.
i “breaking five loaves of bread
Binto piece after pieco till cvery one
o wd caten @l they wanted. Who
MR brought the loaves and fishes thore?
BV oliu wrote that down, T think, becauso
Bhe loved children, and wanted to teach
Ethew how much good only a penny may
do, if given to Jesus,  ITe wrote also
it Jesus snid about the ‘‘picces”
that were left,

{

For health, riso early; to be happy,
B be honest; to please all, mind your
own business,

Extra Expenses Exemplified.

My son, when you hear a man
growling and scolding because Moody
gets 9200 a week for preaching Chris-
tianity, you will perceive that he
nover worries o minute beenuse Inger-
soll gets §200 a night for preaching
atheism,  You will observe that the
man who is unutterably shocked be-
causo F. Murphy gets $150 a week for
tomperance work, scoms to think it is

all right when the barkeeper takes in
twice as much money in a single day.
The Inbourer is worthy of his hire,
my boy, and he is just as worthy of
it in the pulpic as he is upon the
stump. Is the man who is honestly
trying to save your jmmortal soul
worth less than the man whe is ouly
trying his level best to go to Congress?
Isn't Moody doing as good wock as
Ingersoll? Wasn't J ohn B. Gough as
much the friend of humanity and

socioty as the bar-tender? Do you
want to get all the good in the
world for nothing, so that you may
be able to pay a high price for the
bad ¢

Remember, my boy, the \good
things in the world are always the
cheapest. Spring water costs less
than corn-whiskey ; a box of cigars
will buy two or three bibles; a
gallon of old brandy costs more
than s barrel of flour; a “full
hand” at poker often costs a man
more in twenty minutes than his
church subscription amounts to in
three years; a State election costs
more than a revival of religion;
you can sleep in church every Sun-
day morning for nothing, if you're
meun enough to dead-beat your
lodging in that way, but a nap in
» Pullman car costs you two dollars
overy time; fifty cents for the
circus, and a penny for the little
one to put in the missionary box;
one dollar for the theatre, and a
pair of old trousers frayed at the
end, and baggy as to the knee, for
the Michigan sufferers; the race-
horse scoops in the $2,000 the first

" duy, and the church fuir lasts a
week, works twenty-five or thirty
of the best women in America
nearly to death, and comes out $40
in debt.

Why, my boy, if you ever find
yourself sneering or scofling be-
cause once in a while you hear of a
preacher getting a living, or even
a luxurious salary, or a temperance
worker making money, go out in
the dark and feel ashamed of your-
gelf, and if you don't feel above
kicking 0. mean man, kick yourself.

Precious little does religion and

charity cost the old world, my boy ;

and when the money it does get is
flung into its face, like o bone to &
dog, the donor is not benefited by the
gift, and the receiver is not, and
should not be grateful. It is insulted.
——Robert J. Burdette.

Most men work for the present, a
fow for tho future. The wise work
for both—for the future in the present,
and for the present in the future.
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The Frost Spirit,

Hy comes—ho comes—thoe Frost Spirit
comes —
You may trace his feotsteps now
On the nuked woods und the blasted flelds
And thy brown hill's witherd brow,
He has smitten the leaves of the gray old
trees
Where their pleasant green came fortl,
And the winds, which follow wherever he
goes,
FTavo shaken them down to earth,

He comes—he comes—the Trost Spirit
comes l—

Trom the frozen Labrador 1

Trom tho icy bridge of the Northern scas,
\Which tho white bear wanders o’er;

Where the fisherman’s sail is stiff with ice,
And the luckless forms below,

In the sunless cold of the atmosphere,
Into marble statues grow !

Ho comes—he comes—the Frost Spirit
comes —

On the rushing Northorn blast.

And the dark Norwegian pines have bow’d,
As his fearful breath went past,

Vith an unscorch’d wing he has hurried on,
Where the flies of Haecla glow

On the darkly beautiful sky above
Ang the ancient ico bolow.

He comes—he comes—the Frost Spirit
comes |—
And the quiet lake shallfeel
The torpid touch of his glazing breath,
And ring to the skater’s heel ;
And the streams which danced on the broken
rocks,
©r sang to the leaning grass,
Shall bow again to their winter chain,
And in mournful silence pass.

He comes—he comes—the Frost Spirit
comes }— )
Let us meet him as we may,
And turn with the light of tho parlor-fire
His evil power away ;
And gather closer the circle round,
When that firelight dances high,
And laugh at the shriek of the bafiled Fiend,
As his sounding wind goes by !
~John G. Whittier,

A Mission dJourney in British
Columbia.

LETTER FROM MISS REINHART.

Bella-Bella, B.C., Oct. 20, 1887.

Dear Dr. WiTnROW,—As this is the
season of missionary anniversaries, a
few notes from this mission, through
your valuable Houx AND Scuoor,
might help on the good cause. Not
only are funds needed for this mission
work, but workers also. “The har-
vest is great, but the labourers are
fow.”

¢« Who will answer, gladly saying,

Here am I, send me—send me 1”

True, the missionary work, in many
aspects, is most trying—not in our
case because of destibution. The
Lord gives us all ncedful things; but
no mere observer can conceive the
trials of faith and patience, nor the
pain of witnessing the heathen prac-
tices and the worse than heathen vices
learned from the white man; nor the
patience needed to toil on so slowly, so
monotonously—repeating the same les-
son perhaps fifty times—nor the grace
required to bear with or correct a fault
till **seventy times seven ;” and often,
when your brain reels and your head
aches, after & hard day’s work, some

ore will gay, “Why den’t you teach
18 more singing? You very soon i
tired 1” '
Ingratitude is cortainly the foult of
the Indian.  So for ax others are von-
cernedd, he fully believes the text which
reads, * And when ye have done all
say ye are unprofitable servants; we
have done that which was our duty
to do.”

This is the dark side of the picturas
but there is » bright side. It is well
to have the dark side, so that any ono
entering the work may not come eXx-
pecting all sunshine, and finding it
different, becomo discouraged. Better
come with eyes wide open.

We have witnessed some happy
deaths lately; and to stand by the
bedside of the dying, and hear their
lnst words of unfaltering trust in God,
and the bright prospect of a home in
heaven, seems sbundant roward for
any isolation or toil or trial.

T should like to tell you about tho
last days of little Paul and of Mary
Ann Starr, but space will not permit.
Not many days since wo had some
glorious testimonies of the saving,
elevating power of the gospel of Christ,
while visiting the Bella-Coola Mis-
sion, seventy-four miles distant. The
journey was made by canoe. Perhaps
yon would like to hear about it, Our
party consisted of the Rev. J. Calvert,
Mrs. Calvert, and myself, with two
sturdy Indians— Alfred Brown and
Bob Lawson—to pull the oars. Wo
left home on Wednesday, Oct. bth,
at 9:30 a.m., but ag there was a strong

head-wind we camped at 3.30 p.m,
not more than fifteen miles from home.
A great fire was soon blazing and
crackling and our tents pitched ; then,
after a hearty meal and evening devo-
tions, we retired for the night—my
first night of camplife. "We slept
fairly, rose early, breakfasted, and
were off again.

The head-wind still prevailed, but
not so strong, so we made a better run
this day, and camped again for the
night. Up at 2.30 next morning, and
after a pull of five hours caped for
breakfast. Then off again. .About
11 a.m. a favourable wind sprung up;
all sail was spread, and now we were
hastening on at the rate of six or
seven miles an hour. Occasionally
the canoe scooped in a few pailfuls of
water, but we heeded not that, so glad
were we to be speeding on. A smart
rain was falling, which made it rather
unpleasant. Thanks to the welcome
breeze, we reached Bella-Coola before
dusk on the evening of Friday, where
we were gladly welcomed by Mr. and
Mrs, Nicholas, who are in charge there.
Mrs. Nicholas had seen a white woman
but once before during the year.

We had just time to get warm and
dry before service. Let me whisper
to you what kind of accommodations
there are at Bella-Coola. The mission-
house consists of two small rooms,
which have to serve for dwelling,
school, and church—all too small for
any of theso purposes.

Next day we visited the people in
their houges, The contrast hove shows
the elevating power of the gospel
The village is built on both sides of
the very swift-flowing 3olla-Coaln
river. All the Christin live on ono
side, and most of the heathens —the
majority of the tribe—on the other,
Oh, the filth witnessed here!l  The
prople, scantily dressed in dirty Dlank-
ots, lounging nbout tho doorways,
amoking, or huddled round the fire,
eating. Nothing but the grace of
God could enable any one to live and
labour amongst them.  Mueh credib i3
duo Mr. and Mrs, Nicholas for their
patience and persevorance. They
slready have some ‘souls for their
hire”

Now take a glance at tho Christian
sido: Neat houses, with garden-plots
attached, ave taking tho place of the
old ones as fast as means will allow
the people are respectably dressed and
comparatively clean, and movo about
as though thoy meant to accomplish
somothing, and are always ready when
the bell calls to service.

Saturday evening we had a singing
practice,. How fond all Indians are
of singing! They never tire. The
Sunday services were times of refresh:
ing. The Master was present. At the
morning service, the Rev. J. Calvert
baptized six children and eleven
adults, and four couples were married
according to the Christian rite and
ceremony—one couple a grandfather
and grandmother. This was the first
time such & servics was witnessed in
Bella-Coola.  After the evening ser-
vice, we, with Mr. and Mrg. Nicholas,
renewed our covenant with God, by
partaking of the Sacrament of the
Tord’s Supper. On Monday a strong
hehd wind, with rain, prevailed—so
our stay was prolonged. In the even-
ing the Rev. Mr. Calvert formed a
class. How ready, simple, and earnest
were the testimonies! ¢ Oub of the
fulness of the heart the mouth speak-
cth.” They used Chinook, but the
jargon contained no adequate words
to express their gratitude to God for
rescuing them from their wretched
heathen state; and the burden of
their hearts was for their friends
across the river. It was, indeed, “good
to be there.”

We started for bome on Tuesday,
with renowed courage for our work ;
thankful for having witnessed *what
the Lord had wrought” at Bella-
Coola. The day was beautifully fine,
and our mninds were in a proper frame
to behold the beauties Nature has
strewed all along the way: the lofty
fnount:rins and deep ravines ; the leap-
ing, rushing streams; and the snow-
capped peaks, presenting varied hues
as they glistened in the sun. By noon
we reached Mesache Nose (Bad .I’oint).
This is a huge promontory of solid
rock, towering abruptly many hundred
feet above the sealovel—preat picces
overhanging as though ready to fall at
the slightest disturbance, yet great

or moss or trees rpring out of every
littla orovice ono wonders how they
pot there, or wheve they get support,
We all attered exclomations of ad-
miration as wo gazed om thix Gibraltar
of strength, which seems to speuk of
the power of God.

It is not generally a souree of ad-
miration, being the most dangerous
point on the Bella-Cooln route. Tt is
impossiblo to round 1t by canoe if
the wind is at all strong; nnd, being
go abrupt, it affords no shelter -no
foothold-and so i3 the terror of eanoe
travellers. We were fortunate in
having favourable weather on hath
occasions of passing it.

We made a nice run hefore dark,
reaching a good harbour, where we
camped for the night.  Up next morn
ing at two o'elock, reaching a camping-
place many miles distant Ly sunviso,
whera wa breakfasted. From thence
we had fair winds, but so strong wo
could not carry full sail.  We sped on
under a beautiful sun, and reached
our “home, sweot home,” by four p.m.,
glad that our journcy was over, yeb
not sorry for having made it.

How a Partridge “ Drums.”

Wigx I first came to Canada, T
found there were various opinions as
to the method of making the sound.
Ono man, who read a geod deal but
rarely went into the woods, said that
tho sound was produced by the birds
voice. Somo of the hunters told me
that the bird struck its wings on the
log, and others declared that it struck
them together over its back.

I did not give much heed to the
book-man’s explanation, for all the
woodmen laughed at it.
ed to diseredit also the idea that the
bird thumped the log with its wings,
because, whether it stood on a stump
or  stone, a rotten log or solid timher,
tho sound was always the sawe. Then,

only.

nowed his noisy courtship
woo and win his mato that Sir
Grouse indulges in theso musical ex
crcises. Tn this way
come within twenty feet
alarming him.  Through
thicket I could just see

form strutting about like

without

a turkey
looking nbout as though nothing

second flash and thump,

storms have not budged them; grass

the rumbling of distant thunder.
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again, I did not believe that the wings
were struck together, because when a
pigeon or a rooster strikes its wings
together, the sound is always a sharp |
crack. At length, after watching the |
bird carefully, I came to the conclu- |
sion that it drums by beating the air

Tt is not an easy matter to get sight §
of a partridge -vhen ho is drumming,
but I managed to do it by crawling |
on my hands and knees toward the |
bird, lying still while he was quict, 1
and only moving forward when he re-
for it isto |
Rutled ]

1 contrived to

the alder
his shapely

cock ; then, for a fow seconds, he st]()m: .
e
happened ; but  presently came & i
and others
rapidly followed at lessening inter-
vals, until at last the serenade rolled
away like the galloping of horses or
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ary The Boy Mariyr.

wy ‘f-.«% ai e 1ibed uelerneath acemred
wh, |} By 1 i prr weentions in Seotland,
ad- " SETREORY dumb with terrer,
tar Al ok with priestly ires

of BB e W daily threatened

By Imiblet, <9 ord and fire.

ad- B e theirwivey and neighbours
ous . SRNEETURRY butchers led,
L i9 waln' 1y oor their fated homnes
Cir (YT w vl ruin sped.
g 1 B ¢ cnich tho awful tempest, dread,

. WURYREEUIES fire and blood,
iy dornod, that their feeb might wallk
their Saviour trod,

-1o
nos

in hepe
oth g, g e wllish deeds of blood,
@ ) .. ' Fatan inspired,
ark, L. 1, i, & band of armed meon,
wo By pondish fury fived,

'_“'“' Tt 1r hrows are black, their hands are red,
ing- For vietuns fresh they look,

viso, | [ When by the way, & youth they apy,
enco | IR vt his bands o book.

; wWe \What ook is that, young highway beat?”
d on Fu ~aptuin ronghly cries.

ched o P Btble, sry the Word of Lifo,”

., fhe Jasd at once replies,

yeb “Thra it, right quickly, in the diteh,

i your blood shall wet the sod "
« 2o, tirmly said the here brave,

" wJt 1+ the Word of Uod 1
I}
a T Agan the savago orler’s given,

’ With vath and threat'ning jeer,
Iy as 3t the Loy stood firm with steadfast will,
sand. Cumovable by fear,
| but

“Then cover with your cap your oyes )
The «aptain shouts in ire,

Wiale peace and joy the horo nerve.—

“ Suldiets, propare to fire 1”

that
bird's
d me
n the )
truck Y "!‘\ull not cover up my og.ms,"

i The youth undaunted said,

As strength and courage he recoived
o the From Christ, his hving Head.
I the §
o | “Upon your faces I will look,
Ad you must look at me

he ; L
‘f’_ t ‘ Anel far o the great white judgment throne,
wihgs, When wo the King shall see.”

stump
imber,
Then,
wings
viien &
wings

Twas silent—then, the muskets’ blazo,
And then--his soul was free,

His own o mortyr's glorious crown,
And grand Eternity.

e

sharp | Little Dick’s Special.

ng the §

conclu- DY E. L. B.

he air « A suNe for o dime! A shino for

a dime!”

t sight Over and over the shrill ery rang

uming, @ through the stroets, and the smadl boy
awling J8 with the block slung over his shoulder
rd the @ kept wsharp lookout for muddy boots
 quict amd ready customers, A merry whistle,

\ he re-
it isto |
Rutled |

jcal ex

a bright, happy face, and well-worn
!mt also well-patched suit, with a lov-
ing, cheerful heart underneanth-—these
were the make-up of little Dick. His

ived to mother called him Richard becauso
without that was hi ]

o alder . it was his father's name, but every-
shapely Bl one clse who knew him called him

little Dick. e and his mother had
had quite a struggle, since the father's
death, to pay tho debts and the ront
and the small expenses of food and
clothing, besides taking care of the old
grandfather; but they were coming
“_'rough all right now, and Dick some-
times had a whole five-cent piece to

turkey
ho stood
ing had
ame A
| others
y inter-
e rolled
orses or
er.

put in the collection plate Sunduy
evening. o never went to charch
in the wornirg beeanse he stayed at
home sith b grandfuther while his
mother went to chureh, snd be never
went to Sunday-school heeause his
grandiather liked hin to sit by his bed
Sunday afternoons and read to hiwr,
but he always went to church Sunday
evenings, and perhaps did as much
listening und learning in one service
as some people do in three.  Diek had
learned Sor o o thing that thure was o
happiness in giving. 1o loved to give.
Indeed, as an eminent divine oncoe did,
ho used to emply his pockets before
lenv ing home of all but his five or three
or one cent pieco for fear he might put
something in the plate which eught to
bc spent for his mother or grandfather.
So, when one evening the minister an-
nounced a “special free-will offering”
for the noxt Sabbath evening, little
Dick longed to have something special
to give—something even more special
than a five-cent picce.  He noted care-
fully what the minister said about
bringing in the tithes. He listened
closely when he went on to explain
about the titiie being oue-tenth; and
Dick thought he understood all about
it. All through that week little Dick
thought about it, and wondered how
ho could save up the special; but,
whether because the weather was fair
and boots not so muddy, or whether
because that was tho week that his
grandfather's rheumatic medicine must
be renewed, Saturday morning found
him agnin on the streets, with no pros-
pect yet of any specinl beyond a five-
cent piece.

« A shine for n dimo! A shine for
a dime!” ho shouted in the pauses of
the tune he was whistling. His reg-
ular customers had all been served,
and two or threo extras beside, and
«till ho kept up the whistle and the
call.

«Well, chap! I guess my shoes
uced something of that sort.”

Dick’s block was down in a gecond,
and his blacking and brushes ready for
work the moment the speaker wus
ready to put up his foot. He was one
of the tip-tops; Dick could seo that
tho minute ho looked ab his fine cloth
suit and pointed toes.

«You have iauscle, I see,” he said,
as little Dick rubbed and brushed and
polished with o will until the sun him-
solf would have felt flattered by his
roflection in the two points,

« A job like that deserves special
notice and speoial pay,” he continued,
carcfully selecting tho pioce he wished
from his handiul of change.

«'There, you have earncd all of that
and more too.” The gentloman handed
little Diek a drarter and walked
quickly away. Ho was out of sight
directly, leaving little Dick with a re-
joicing heart, only sorry that he had
1o chance to speak his thanks. Again
he shouldered the block, and the
whistle and the shout gounded louder
and merrier.

When Dick gob Lome that night he

had to do some hard coleulating.  He
wig no authmetician, for he had nover
been to sehool o day i his life, Lut
with the aid of hig mother und grand
fother in the onedenth he sueceeded
in weranging his affas to his sati-fac-
tion, 1lo emptied the little box in
which he kept his earnings upon his
randfather’s bed, and placed the coing
in a row of ten, counting slowly and
carcfully, so a3 to make no mistake.
With the twenty-tive cents which the
fine gentleman had given him there
was ) ast one dollar and fiftecn cents.
One dollar he had rightly earncd—the
fifteen cents had been a gift. e oon-
sulted with his mother whether he
could not give ten cents of his own
earnings— that would be his tenth, and
then surely he might give the fifteen
conts which by had not really earned
besides. Ho would give that whole
quarter, just as it was, he decided.

« A whole quarter! That will be a
speeial, won't it, mother?” he exclaim-
ed, with pardonable pride.

His mother would not hinder him,
although she knew that the rent would
soon be due again, and she had nob
carned as much with her washing that
week ns usual. She would let the plate
pass her by in the morning, and Dick
should put it all on in the evening.
So little Dick 1an to church with a
happy heart the next evening, his
wspecinl” snugly hid in his jacket
pocket. Ho sang the hymns with all
his wight and prayed with all his
understanding, and when the plato
came around put his *special ”? in very
quickly, so that le would have time
to sce how big it looked beside a five-
cent piece.

«Five times as big” he thought,
with o Ittlo delighted chuckle—he
knew as much arithmetic as that.

Then he tried to keep a sober face
while the minister preached about the
widow’s mite, but could not help feel-
ing glad that his gift had been more
than a mite, and he thanked the
stranger again in his heart, for with-
out his help the “special” would have
been only ten cents instead of twenty-
five.

The stranger himself had gone to
church that evening. He had taken
a lady with him, and when the col-
lection was taken had carelessly drop-
ped a one dollar bill on the plate.
The lady thought, as little Dick did,
of his generosity. But when the
church-treasurer Was counting the
money the next day, he found among
the collection & counterfeit quarter;
and nobody knew—nobody but God—
that little Dick had put it there ; and
nobody knew—nobody but God and
the gentleman stranger—how  little
Dick had gotten it ; but God did know,
and laid in his treasure house & whole
good quarter as little Dick’s offering,
and accepted only the counterfeit as
the gift of the stranger.

To the sight of men the deed covers
the motive; but God ooks from the
other side, and the motive hides the

Spiders at Work.

SPIbERS mre cortainly very clever;
theie talent does not. Tio in one direc-
tion ouly, they are clever all round ;
they ure ropemakers, silk manufic
turers, spinncrs. Weavers, tentmakers,
potters, masons, raft nanufacturers,
navvies—witness their tunnels—di-
ving bell makers; they hunt, they
Cive, they run along the water; they
skate, they lcap, and they are wro-
nauts. Among these last are the
garden spider, the labyrinthine spider,
the wronautie spider, and the gossamer
spider, and this is how their aronantic
exploits are schieved.  When they
want to ¢ross & stream or & chasm, or
to riso to some height, they first of all
spin a little picce of rope and fasten
it firmly to some object; they then
cling to this strand with their feet,
and, with their heads downward, raize
the lower part of their bodies into the
air, and as soon as they feol the light-
est current of air, they throw off’ from
their spinnerets s yard or two of silk;
this being covered with viscid globules,
is sure to adhere to some other ob-
jeet, and es soon as the spiders feel
this is the case they tighten it and
gather it up by gumming it together,
and then venture across their cable-
‘bridge, spinning a second line as they
go to strengthen the first. Sometimes
they will suspend themselves from this
bridge, and descend, spinning a rope
on which to effect the downward jour-
ney ns they go; at others they will
throw out a quantity of gossamer, anl
as a current of air wafts this upward
they mount aloft upon it.

"'he common house-spider, which
always spins & horizontal web, and
therefore could not trust to committing
a floating thread to the wind, works
on a different plan. She walks around
to the opposite side from whieh she
has fastened her fiest web, carrying it
with her, and then draws it up and
tightens it ; and as the strength of tho
wob depends upon this first cuble, she,
like all other spiders, crosses and re
crosses this, and tests it by swinging
her whole™ weight on it until she is
quite satistied as to its powers of en-
durance.

Another spider, often seen on win-
dows on a summer’s day, is the leaping
spider ; and if watched it will be seen
to justify its name by taking short
leaps, frequently alighting on = fly or
gnat, which it has previously marked
down as its prey. It will jump in
any direction, because it is always sus-
pended by one of its own silken ropes,
which it spin: as it Jeaps, and by it

returns to its former place.  This
spider makes @ silken nest amoeng

Jeaves or stones—an oval bag, open at
both ends. It uses thenest asa place
of retreat during the winter or in bad
weather, when it is moulting, or tired
from it hunting expeditions, for it
belongs to tho group of hunting spi-
ders, and makes no net or web, though
occasionally it constsucts & tent.—

deed.
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meals and sleep’ Wit active wind
would pot grow wenrs of soch e
tony?! A pimsmay Rewry. w0 Bk
resthess wimde u boag exemumygs. wnd o
stocrny daxes, waddl Sraxe g plo-
ant sssovstnons wnund Jurm Y, and
Save kgt o Bummestend . the Twnily
 foe smocesire genmnsmens 11 ougl
aot we asohe wandar That w0 RNT
 buws un v Wk ok dmdl chon way
o clive st a0 pls. wud Iall easy

What God Does for Boys.

Gop wanis the boys—all kiads of boys—
%o love him, serve him, do his will;
He wants thoss boys that make a uoise,

And those who keep so very still

God asis the bays, yes, every oae,
Those that ave in and out of school:

Though jumping, shouting, full of {us,
He loaves none oni—that is his rule.

God loves the boys of every kind—
The rich and puor, the short and il :

Eren for wicked ones y ““.:& ~ mptans, o awdl DT aue corrupt e
His grace is given to om Langisus Tlon ety susfepuerd was i
God yives the boye » terder bewt, | &l fiull of sunsbine, mede szrne-

And says—just o they all oam hawr— |y jy plesmurt hooks wnd cheerful
¢ Will you not chooes tive Suttar pant -

Al : o i
- o | porvarmion.  “Bueing no such howe,
Juet now, while Jeors & 50 neme ! aenuiring 1o love 3or readmg. and
! finthmg nothing % wetrect and satisfy
| 1ffe within deors, their sctive Bf
—— aures Grive them so the streets in
swardh Df wmusement. sid expose them
caiic i S umold perils. But the responsi-
Dt sl 2 Dility for low teates snd vicioes indul-
g o sy .. © %0 | genmes Delengs in part, st least, to the
by T | parerria, who fuiled o give a magnet-
{3sm o home e
A Jbrary in every Eaglish home
shordd be ane o our national mottoes
—a Sibrary the dilirea may call their
om, and is which they may feel a
pecsonai interest and peide.  The ma-
texial is abundant from which to draw
to satisfy every disposition and taste.
A library in every bome! It will
give £20d to the hungry, snd medicine
to the sick, and cheerfulness to the

" OUR S. 8. PAPERS.
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8 Blewry Stresd, Wosleyan Bosk Bom. | degponding. It will carry sunshine
i Ratiax. X% 1 to many gloomy buuseholds, fill empty

. y tastes in children,
ome a,'n Ch00 them to despise low indulgences, and
Rov. W. H. WITHROW, D.0., Edfor. | hun evil amovistes.—Mathodist 8. 5.

Record.

Girls in China.

Gixts in China are believed to have
no sculs, and to kill them is not
muzdet, and, therefore, not to be pun-
ished. Where parenta are too poor to
support the girl-children, they ave dis-
posed of in the fcllowing way :—

# At regular times an officer goes
through a village, and collects from
poor parents all the girl-children they
cannot care for, when they are about
eight days old. He has two largo
baskets, hung on a ban 100 pole and
slung over his shoulder. Bix little
girl-babies are placed in each basket,
and he carries them to somo neigh-
vouring village, and exposes them for
sle. Mothers, who want to raise
wives for their rons, buy such as they
may select. The others are taken t>
government asylums, of which there
are many all through the ountry, It
there is room enough they are all
taken in ; if not, they are drowned.”

Will not the little girls who read
about this, save their pennies to send
the Goapel to Chinal Jesus died for
the fathers and mothers snd children
"in China as well ab for us.—Gospel in
AR Lands.

!éﬁﬁio. JANUARY 14, 1888

Family Libraries for the People.
Ir is easy iu our days for hungry
readers to supply their wants from
diroulating or public libraries. It is
easy, in general, to borrow books from
~ neighbors: But books
obtained in thir way, read rapidly, and
returned, cannot fill the place of a
howe lbeary. This is & vital need in
every family circle comprising eager
sod inquiving children, Wise parents
the . wants of their children,

) with their tastes, and pro-
vide them with fascinating and in-
structive resding, that gives a daily
oharm to home lifs. A fow shelves—
called the shildren’s book-oase—8licd
with the best works of popular su-
thors, have & magnetism whons power
is naver lost. They throw a glamuur

Wasn thy father and wother for
y | sake thee, the Lord will take thes up.

g

What is 1t?

I not this an elogant
creataret  What a . inter-
| enking expression of counte-
- mance it has! What beau-
| tafal eyes, and such a charm-
lsng mouth! It is impossi-
'nle to help laughing in its
fxoe as it stares at you
through the glass side cf an
aguarinm.

This is the ray, or skate-
fish, one of the most curious
of all the finny family —for
it has fins. The imwense
wing-like thinge on each
side are expansions of the
pectoral fins. The ray lias
a very broad, flat body, and
it swima slowly along the
muddy bottom of the sea.
1t lives on clams and other
shell-fish, which it digs up
with its apade-like snout,
and crunches as ecasily as
you would a cracker. In
France its flesh is consider-
ed a delicacy., It s tough, we aro
told, when caught, but becomes tender
when kept several days, “No, thank
you; none for me, please. I prefer
good beef-steak.”

On the coast of Nova Sootia and
New Brunswick it is sometimes caught
as much as five feet long, and weighing
2001ba. ; but it is used chiefly to bait
lobster-pots, and for manure.

There is a sort called sting-rays and
whip-rays, from the long, stinging-lash
which they wind about their victims.
The torpedo-fish is a kind of ray,
which can give & powerful electric
shock when handled. The aword-fish,
which often has terrific conflicts with
the whale, and sometimes conquers
that giant of the seas, is also & sort
of ray. -

The sole is another flat-fish of »
kindred family ; the strange peculiar-
ity of which in, that it has both eyes
on one side of ite head, because, swim-
ming with its side vowards the bottom,
it has no use for an eye below. Itis
» hideous-looking object, but, like
some other things, is better than it
looks, and is excellent eating. In the
museum of the Toronto University
there aze some excellent specimens of
both rayu and solea,

-

Well-Preserved Meat.

Tax River Viloui, in North Siberis,
is frozen » greater part of the year.
In the cold season the natives follow
its course to the south; and as spring
comes on they return. It was during
one of theze migrations that an entire
rhinooercs was discovered. The river,
swollen by the melting snow and ice,
had overflowed ita banks and under-
mined the frosen ground, until finally,
with & crash, & hugh mass of mingled
earth and ios broke away and oame
thundering down. Some of the mote
rewarded by a sight wonderful in the

WHAT 18 ﬂ

had been exposed, and hanging from
layer of ice and gravel was a creature
so weird that at first they would not
approach it. It hung partly free, and
had evidently been uncovered by “the
landslide. From the herd extended a
long horn, a tall as some of the chil
dren, while behind it was another,
smalles one. But the strangest feature
of this curious monster was that it was
covered with hair.

At first, the astonished discoverers
thought the creature was alive, and
that it had pushed aside the earth, and
wsa coming out. But the great rhi-
noceros was dead, snd had probably
been entombed thousands of years.
The body was frozen as hard as stone,
and the hair-covered hide seenied like
frosen leather, and did not hang in
folds as does the skin of living species.
Seversl months possed before the
animal was entirely uncovered, and 50
perfectly had nature preserved it, that
it was then cut up and the flesh given
to the dogs.

from native to native and from town
to town, until it reached the ears of &
government officer. - He at once sent
orders for the preservation of the car-
oass, but the flesh had already been
destroyed ; and now only its head and
feet are preserved in one of the great
museums of Russia.—S¢. Nicholas.

Lorp, he loveth thee the Jess {hat
Joveth anything with thee which he
loveth not for thee,

I mavR heard ssrmons on tho r*
sponsibilities of mothers that made me
tremble. While we aocept our respol’
aibilities, we say to fathers: You a1
not doing your duty to your children
when you go to the polls and vote for
men who legalise the liquor-traflic
You cannot expect us to keep therm
pure, whea by your votes you open the
doos of temptation to them.—iery

extreme. A brood section of icy sarth

A Liwermore, . .

The news of this discovery passed |
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houso in a blaze. Bidding his
wife and two duughters to hasten
down stairs, he rushed up to the
nursery, where the five little
ones were slecping.  The nurse
snatched up the baby, and ealled
the others to follow her. Three
of them did so; but John slept
soundly, and was not missed in
the confusion until the others had
all rcached a place of safety.
This was not an easy thing to
o, for the doorway was in flames,
nnd o strong north-east wind blew
them inward fievecly, The chil-
dren got out of the windows; but
Mrs. Wesley, fearing to clamber
out, made a desperate effort, “and
waded through the tire”

As soon as John was wmissed,
the rvector ran back into the
house, but found, to his dismay,
that the stairs would not bear his
weight ; so, there Leing no five-
eseapes in those days, he gave his
boy up for lost, and, kneeling
down, commended his soul to God.
the rest we will tell in John’s
own words i—

«T yemember all the circum-
tances as well as though it were
L it yesterday., Seeing the room
was very light, I called to the
maid to take me up. But none
answering, I put my head out

spoke aven more earncstly and faith-
fully than before at their private
Thursday evening talks. And the
Tord, who gaw fit to prepare him early
for his high and holy ealling, gra-
ciously blessed these instructions, so
that his father thought him fit to ro-
coive the Lord’s Supper when only
cight years old.

JOHN WESLEY AT sCHOUL.

John was sent to the Charter-house
while quite young for his edacation,
and while there suffered much under
the tyranny which the elder boys were
permitted to exercise. This evil at
one time existed very generally in
English schools, through the culpable
negligence of the masters; and per
haps may still continue to exist.

The boys of the higher forms of the
Charter-house were then in the prac-
tice of taking their portion of meat
from the younger ones, by the law of
the strongest ; and during a great pe rt
of the time that Wesley remained
there, a small daily portion of bread
was his only food. Those theoretical
physicians  who recommended spare
diet for the human animal, might ap-
peal with triumph of the length of
days which he attained, and the elastic
constitution which he enjoyed. He
himself imputed this blessing in a
great measure to the stict obedience

of the curtain and saw streaks | with which he performed an injunc-
of fire on the top of the room. 1|tion of his father’s, that he should
got up and ran to the door, but | run around the Charter-house garden
could get no further, all beyond | three times every morning. Here, or
Jonx WesLgy Preacuixe ox HIs it being in a blaze. T then| his quietness, regularity, and applica-
' Farugr's TodBb. climbed up on a chest which | tion, he became & favourite with the
stood near o window. One in} master, Dr. Walker ; and through life

the yard saw 1ne, and proposed | he retained so great a predilection for
running,_ to fetch a ladder. An-| the place that, on his annual visit to
other answered, ¢There will not be | Tondon, he made it & custor to walk
time ; but I have thought of another | through the scene of his boyhood. To
expedient.  Here, I will fix myself | most men every yesar would revder a
against the wall; lift a light man and | pilgrimage of this kind mors painful
set him upon my shoulders!’ They | than the last; but Wesley seems never
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Given to show us the way.

Aud 0, unspeakable light,

In the world’s long, desolate night,
How wo yearn and struggle for thes !
And why should we fear tho hand

Without and Within.

BY M. k. WARNER.

Ovur of the piteh-black night
And the rush of the driving rain,

the Belated and fear-oppressed That carties us tenderly . g I
l so A bird to my window cam(: : And lovingly through the gloom, did so, and took me out of the window. | to have looked back with meiancholy

Just then the whole roof fell in, but | upon the days that were gone; earthly
it fell inward, or we had all been | regrets of this kind could find nc room
crushed at once. When they brought | in one who was continually pressing
mo into the house where my father | onward to the goal. At the age of
was, he cried out + Come, neighbours, | seventeen he was removed from the
lot us kneel down ! Let us give thanks | Charter-house toChrist Church, Oxford,
to God, he has given me all my eight At college he continued his studies
children ; let the house go—1 am rich | with all diligence, and was noted there
enough!” ) for his attainments, and especially for
' The frightened, half-clad women | his skill in logic, by which he fre-

Jonx WesLEY, the Foum'l'er of Moth- | 1" children, were taken in by dif- | quently put to silencs those who con-
odism, was born June 17, 1703, at | o cent neighbours, who took care of | tonded with him in afterlife. No
Epworth, a swall tow.n m.mel“' then till their Louse was fit to live in | mun, indeed, was ever more dexterous
shire, Bugland, of which his father, § o5 - fn o fow months the family | in the art of reasoning. A charge was
Samuel Wesley, was rector. \Ye v.nll had once more settled down ir*o that | once brought against him that he de-
now give scmo incidents in his life, quiet o “der which had been so sadly | lighte d to perplex his opponents by

And opens the door of the room
Where, prisoned in darkness, we lie,
And bids ns hasten away,

And points to the brightening sky,
he dawn of the perfect doy?

There 1 found him striving to gain
The inner warmth and the light,
Cruelly beating his breast,

With cries of terror and blame,
"Gainst the wildly streaming panc.

that
riven

assed
town
s of &
sent

So I went out into the niglit

And the cold, close-driven rain,
Wildly lashing the pane,

And took the Lird in my hand

.»\m} bore to the cheerful light.

?ut he couls nnt undevstand ;

For, illled with wonder or fright

At the sudden brightness, ho springs
And flashes about the room,

And civeles tho lnmps, till again,
With the flutter of luckless wings,
o Lrings back the midnight gleom.

{iloMx READING UKI0X.]

Stories of Early Methodists.
JOHN WESLEY.
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’ fg?:; ’\x:;l%:rt(}]gg l;:];‘;:;:::g durts which wo hope all our young veaders interrupted. his expertness in sophistry. He re-
he re Filled with fear and unrest, will carefully ponder. Although John was only six years pelled it with indignation :—

e o g;yi".g and striving to gain NARROW ESCAPE FROM DEATH. and a half old, his danger and deliver- «Tt has been my first care,” said he,
espor. ‘1\:‘3:2:\,1;;:: bx:av:i(:\tgm;fit ;Y::lmla:,g " On the ninth of TFebruaty, .1709, ance made a deep. i;n?relssion_ :n hi; “o see ‘:I}m: ;ny.:::: ::s good,toa:l\d
ou are In cager hasts to bo gone. Hetty Wesley, one of John's sisters, mind. He often relerrec 0 1%; an never, either n :]d “n%fo e-
ildres So1 take him aud opon the door, was awakened in the night by picces of | once had a seal engraved bering the | fend the wrong side of a question; and
ote for And sey: ““Go freo,” a8 ho springs burning wood falling in her bedroom. representation of a burning house, sl.lame on me if I cannot defend the
traflc ey on hinj“‘-’“m wings, B fot:‘o she had roused her father, | and the motto, «“Is not this & brand | right after so much practice, and after
- thew And Lace my bird nomore. the ;u'e had been seen from the street, plucked from the burning!” having been so early accustomed %o
you the How like in our folly are wal and the us:ual crowd and upronr ensued. His wrother felt & strong conviction | separate truth from falseho?d, how
- dlary Tow slow to understan ; As soon as Mr Wesloy had opened | that his life had been so wonderfully | artfully soever they are twisted to-

In our impatience and fright
How often we quench the ray

his bedroom door, he found the whole gparcd for some good purpose and | gether.”
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JOHN WRALEY'S COMPANIONS.

“When it pleased God,” said Mr.
Wesley, “to give me a settled resolu-
tion to be, not & nominal but & REAL
Christian (being then about twenty-
two years of age) my acquaintances
were as ignorant of God as myself.
But there was this difference : I knew
my own ignorance ; they did not know
theirs, I faintly endeavoured to help
them, but in vain. Meantime I found,
by sad experience, that even their
harmless conversation —so called —
damped &ll my good resolutions, Bu#
how to get rid of them was the ques-
tion which I resolved in my mind
again and again, I saw no possible
way unless it should please God to re.
“10ve me to another college. He did
80 in & manner utterly contrary to all
human probability,. I was elected
tellow of a college where I knew not
one person. I foresaw that abund-
ance of people would come to see me,
either out of friendship, civility, or
curiosity, and that I should have
offers of acquaintance, new and old,
But I had now fixed my plans.,

# Entering now, as it were, into a
new world, I have resolved to have no
scquaintance by chance, but by choice,
and to choose such only ss I hud rea-
son to believe would help me on my
way to heaven. In consequence of
this, I narrowly observed the temper
and behaviour of all that visited me.
I saw no reason to think that the
grester part of these truly loved or
feared God. Buch acquaintanoce, there-
fore, I did not chooss. I could not
expeet they could do me any good ;
therefors, when any of these eame I
behaved as courteously as I could,
but to the guestion, ‘When will you
come to see me? I returned no an-
swer. When they had come a few
times and fourid I still declined to re-
tarn the visit, I saw theia no more,
And I bless God,” he adds, “this has
been my invariable rule for shout
threescore years. 1 knew many re-
flections would follow; but that did
not move me, 3 I knew full well it
was my calling to go through evil re-

JORN WRLREY PREACHING OX HIS

FATHRE'S TOME

Waley beoame, like his father, a
clergyran of the Churvh of Englend ;
sad ans very towching story ia told of
him, which s illustrated in the angra-
ving on the preceding pags. Return-
ing on » visit to his native plaoe, after
his father’s death, he was very desirous
to presch 40 his old neighbours; but
the msn who had ~ucceeded his father
was oot of & very diffevent character
~dvsiwas a misersible man, of dissolute
hahits; who bitterly asniled Mr, Wes-
log; and-relused to Wt him presch in

g ;77!_‘,—17 -

tereat was awakened, and for a week
from this strange pulpit he preached
avery day. His voice at times was
drowned by the cries of the penitents,
and the quiet old churchyard became
the scene where many sinuers found
peace with God,

‘We shall have further stories to tell
of this remarkable man, who was the
author, under God, of one of the
greatest religious movements the world
has ever seen.

&
&

“#God Knows."

On ! wild and dark was the winter night,
When the emigrant ship went down,

But just outside of the harbour bar,
In the sight of the startled town !

The winds howled, and the sea roared,
And never s soul could sleep,

Save the little ones on their mothers’ breasts,
Too young to watch and weep.

No boat could live in the angry surf,
No rope could reach the land ;
T'here were bold, brave hearts upon the shore,
There was many a ready haud :
Women who prayed, and men who strove
‘When prayers and work were vain,—
For the sun rose over the awful void
And the silence of the main!

All day the watchoers paced the sands—
All day «.oy scanned the deep;

All night the booming minute-guns
Echoed from steep to steep

“ Give up thy dead, O cruel sea!”
They cried athwart the space ;

But only & baby’s fragile form
Escaped from its.stern embrace

Only one little child of all
Who with the ship went down,

That night, when the happy babies slept
8o warm in the sheltered town !

Wrapped in the glow of the morning light,
It Iny on the shifting sand,

As fair as » sculptor’s marble dream,
With s shell in its dimpled hand,

Thers were none to tell of its race or kin,
¢ God knoweth,” the Pastor said,
When the sobbing children crowded to aak
The name of \be baby dead,
And s0 when they laid it away at lass
Int the church-yard's hushed reposs,
They raiscd & stone at the baby's head
With the carven words,—*God knows 1"
—B8¢. Nicholms,

&

Never Draw Back.

On the first Bunduy in Advent, a
pessant, on leaving & church, went
over in his mind the sermon he had
just bearde The minister had preach-
ed on the entrance of our Lord into
Jerusalem, and pictured the happiness
that the possessor of the sms and the
oolt must have felt in having them
used by our Saviour.

Qur friend, who also had & horss in
his stable, said to himself, It is oer-
tain that it our Lord Jesus was still
on earth, I would offer him my horse
with all my heart.” When, on leaving
church, he was throwing his copper
into the plate, he saw on the coin the
figure of o horse at full gallop. (This
in the stamp of all the Brunswick
money.) A thought crossed his mind :
“.All the horses that I find from this
. time in my pocket shall be consecratad
to my Beviour, and devited to the
missions.”

that day our friend gladly gave all the
copper coins on which he saw & horse,
though it seemed to him that never
in his life before had he seen so many
of this kind ; and when he discovered
some time after that silver coins also
bore this image, he did not swerve
from his resolution.

Things went on in thix way for
about seven months. One day he
took a pig to the neighbouring town.
He sold it, and obtained & good price
for it. The butcher gave him the
money, and he saw with pleasure &
gold coin shining in his hand. But,
oh, what & misfortune! He perceived
the fatal effigy of a horse at full
gollop. Sacrifice that horse to the
Tord! No; that was too much to
ask. He had not the least idea when
he made the promise that money of
this sort existed. He slipped the gold
piece into his pocket, but consocience
gave him no rest, He took it out
again—he examined it—balanced it
in his hand ; but the little horse would
not quit his place. All at once he per-
ceived two words engraved below the
snimal—% Nunquam retrorsum;” but,
as he had never learned Latin, he was
tno wiser than before. He thought,
however, perhaps these words would
relieve him from his emberrassment,
50.at onoe he went to his clergyman,
Without telling his scruples, bhe
begged him to translate the two words
engraven under the horse, “That is
very easy, my friend,” said the minis-
ter. “Those words, ‘ Nunguam retror-
sum,’ mean, Never draw back,” The
peasant stopped and reflected. *That
is for me; I am decided now. Bince
I began with the copper horse, and
went on to the silver horse, I will not
draw back from my promise from love
to & gold one, Never draw back/”
8o saying, he gave his gold horse to
the missions,—2AMissionary Outlook.

The Past is Past.
Tux past in past beyoud control ;
Leave it and go thy way,
To-morrow gives no pledgs o thee;
Thy hope lies in to-day.

Even to-day is not all thine;
Its ending none can tell,

God gives the moments one by one;
Take them, and use then wall,

The Queen at the London
Hospital.

It was & fine though cold March
day, some years ago, when the Queen
and her daughter, the Princess Beat-
rice, went to open some new wards in
the London Hospital; and many
thousands of people crowded the
streets and houses to welcome hor—to
show how pleased they were to see her.

Aftor the Queen had visited these
new rooms, she went into a large
ward, where a number of men who
had met with accidents were, and
some poor boys, She spoke to several,
saying kind words to each, and, though
in pein, they seomed pleased and
cheered {0 se¢ her. At a distance

—iom—.idthmdm From

from the Queen, the Princess Beatrice,
the Duke of Cambridge, the Ar,
bishop of Cantorbury, and several
ladies, followed,

When Her Majesty wus leaving
these wards, her chaplain asked the
Queen if she would visit the Buxtey
Ward, at the end of the hospital, for
there & number of children were iy
theiv little bads. The Queen hindly
consentad, and she, with the Princes
Beatrice, spoke first to one and they
to another of these dear little suf
forers,

But before she left, Mr. Rowsell
said, *One little child said to me this
worning, ¢ How I wish I could see the
Queen ; I am sure I should get well
if I could.!” Katie was her name,
and she was between four and five
years old.

The Queen said, *Oh! take me to
her ;" so Mr. Rowsell led Her Mujesty
to Katie's little cot, and she looked so
pleased, and the Queen patted her
cheek and took her little hand, and
said, “ You will try to get well now,
darling, will you nott”

Katio did not answer to that, but,
showing ber playthings, said, “You
have not seen ‘my soldiers!” This
amused them all, and the visit gave
great delight.

About twenty-six ctildren were in

themselves very sadly by playing with
fire when their mothers had left thein;

and put its littde mouth to the spout;
snd some had met with accidents in
@Bo strests,

But it is & great comfort in a

in sickneas and pain, so much kind-
ness and ouwing care are given to
them in the hospital. Their room is
80 pretty, and all around are pictures;

is quite wonderful how happy they are,

There is not time to tell all that
happened at the visit of the Queen,
but her visit was felt not so much &
grand thing—e roysl procession-~as &
visit of Jove and kindness and mercy
to the poor sufferers in the hospital;
aud the words in the streets and over
the arches showed how the people felt
this., These are some out of many:
“I wea sick, and ye visited me;”
“ Inasmuch as ye have dane it unto
the least, yo have done it unto me.”
“Blessed are the merciful” These
words of our blessed Saviour met the
eyex, and we beliove the hemrts, of
thousands, just as texts in our rooms
will often speak to us. 'Then, apposite
the hospital was, *A humeane sove-
reign makes & loving people.”

P -

Tue tongue is » little mem! ember, and

boasteth great things. ~

this large, clean room ; some had barnt

one had taken hold of » teakettie,

Christian country, that when they are §

some of the blewed Baviour, the good |
Shepherd, taking care of the lambs;
and others of pretty fields and birds; §
and the poor little things have toys j
often given them. Their mothers §
come and see them in the afternoons §
while they are in the hospitel, and it §
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| two or three inches from the pit. If

k get in its way.
| pushes and works with its tai! until it

A Baby's Command,

o o veals uld was our baby,
A litrhe town mnid wus ghe,

y ot o plate o het meant country,
\ tonntam the boundless sea.

fur adt ot Ier iy lifetiwo
ot passed d the houses high,
Whe o tops, te her childish faney,

Were part of the arching sky.

o s Augrust day when his sunship
\4 aw hahing the eity hrown,

\te carned her off to tho seaside,
Avay from the breathless town

Geripped her of socks and slippers,
Regardiess of freckles and tan,

And told her to go and frolic
Asonly o baby can.

But ghe stood with her wee hauds folded,
A speek on the sandy shore,

And gazed at the waves advancing
With thundering crash and roar.

We knew that some thought was stirring
The depth of her little brain,

As she listened to (God’s great organ
Pealing its glad refrain,

At last in her clear child’s treble
As sweet a8 a robin's trill,

With one little finger lifted,
She cried to the sea ** Be still "

Ab, dear little fair-haired baby,

Like you in this mortal strife,
There's many & ois made weary

And stunned with the waves of life.

But the billows of both, my darling,
Are moved at the Muster's will,

And only his voice can hush them,
By whispering, * Pesce, be atill ¢

-l

The Ant-Lion.
BY EMILY TAYLOR RODMAX.

Tis curious insect is about helf un
inch long. It has twe jaws that give
it a very fierce look, for they curve
inward like pincers. To look ab it
oue would think it the most helpless
of animals, and would wonder how it
ever got enough to eat. It can only
walk very slowly, and that backwards.
It looks so fierce that no small insect
will go near it unless it is well hidden
in the sand. It eats only the juices
of other insccts. You know that in-
sects do not, like largor animals, have
blood in their bodies, but something
we call juice. That is the food of the
antJion ; but how is it going to get it,
when it can only walk backward, and
that very slowly? And it never touch-
es an insect unleas it has killed it
itself,

It goes to a sandy place and digs »
pit like & cone—amaller at the bottom
tian ot the top. It digs with one of
its fore-legs, using it as a shovel. It
puts the sand on ita head, and givesits
jerk strong enough to send the sand

oke leg gots tived, it uses the one on
the other side, Sometimes small stones
Then the antlion

lifts the stone on its back, which i8
wade of many rings, It can move
these rings up and down, and so keep
thko store from falling off while it
climbs, still walking backward, np the
side of the pit; then it jerks it away.

HOME AND
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pnct gets down at the bottom, covers
itself all up with sand except the
points of its pincers, and waits fer its
prey. It is not long before an ant or
some other stall insect comes that
way. Often they fall in - Quick the
ant Hon las it between its juws, and
hns sucked out the juice. Sometines
an nnt gets half-way down the pit, sees
there is danger, and starts to climb up
agnin, The autlion, which has gix
vyes, and has been watching, does not
try 1o cateh it; it could not do that,
but it shovels up some sand, and
throws it on the little ant, until it falls
dend. Aftor it has sucked the juice it
takes the dead body, walks backward
aguin up the side of the pit, and jerks
it so far away that no other insect
coming by will see it, and, fearing
danger, go away. If it has to wait
too long for its food—if but few in-
seots come near its den-~it decides
that its don is not in & good place, so
it goes away and digs another.

When the antlion has lived two
years # makes for itself a sort of
covering, and buries itself in the sand
for about two months. During that
time it loses its eyes, paws, and horns.
Soon others grow, with a new skin,
and four wings. When the new limbs
are strong enough it tears off the
covering with its two teeth, and now
it is no longer a clumsy, fierce ant-
lion, but a beautiful fly, an inch and &
quarter long. By-and-by it goes toa
sandy place and lays an egg, which
becomes an ant-lion, and in its turn
a fly.

Murdering the Innocents.

Tue most tragic pages of human
history will not be written until the
agonies inflicted by the saloon upon
the mothers, wives, sisters, and children
of drunkards have been portrayed.
That can never be fully done. Pro-
metheus sought to paint the dying
agonies of & victim on the rack, but
confessed that his art was inndequate
to the task. So the sufferings of these
victims of a fiendish traffic are too
horrible to be fully described.  The
saloon curse rests with crushing force
upon women. The horrors to which
the saloon exposes them are worse
than those of slevery. The sufferings
of the wives and daughters of drinking
caen sre more acute and dreadful than
any others experienced in this world,
The saloon turns men into wild beasts,
and then lets them loose upon their
families. A living man chained to &
putrescent corpse ig not more terribly
situated chan the wives of drunkards.
Unable o escape the close relation.
ships of wifehood, they are constantiy
expcsed to brutalities so revolting and
heart-rending that their very existence
is & prolonged tragedy.

Childven born with an inherited
appetite for drink, of refined, pure
mothers, teli a story of the beastliness
of drunken fathers and of marital
miserv that we shudder to think of,
and dare not describe. Hell itself can-

wives with such husbands. Vivisec
tion has aroused a great deal of in-
dignation ; but what is the torture of
a few animals in the nameo of science
in comparison with the viviscetion of
the hearts of wives and mothers which
goes on daily under the operation of
the saloon.— Lever,

A Minister Beguiled.

Dr. NEupsian Apaus relates that
as he was preaching to his people on
ove oceasion, in the midst of his dis-
course, as his eyo glanced from his
manuseript, he saw a very small boy
intently gazing upon him. He was so
struck by his appearance of interest
that he turned for a few moments
from his written page, and deliberately
and tenderly addressed his little lis-
tener. What a Sabb: th-day that was
for that boy! IHow dear his mindster
became to him! What an impression
those few sentences made upon his
mind! Would God that ministers
might often b *beguiled” in the
same manner! Their ministrations
would become more efficient by it.

LESSON NOTES.
FIRST QUARTER.

STUDIES IN THE NEW TESTAMENT.
A.D. 29) LESSON IV. [Tax. 22
JESUS AND THE AFFLICTED,

Matt. 15. 21-31. Memory verses, 30, 31

GoLprx TxxT,

Ts any among you aflileted? let him pray.
~James 5. 13.
OUTLINE.
1. A Pleading Mother.
2. A Metciful S.viour.

Time,—29 A.D.

Prace.—In the conntry of Phenicis, north”
went from Palestine.

RuLxrs.—Same as before,

Conngcring Links.—Many things have
ocourred since the last lesson. The discourse

iven in the sixth chapter of John maiks the
geight of the popularity of Jeaus as a leader.
Pharisees become bitterly
hostile to him; man of those who had
called themselves his ¢ jaciples forsake bim;
he closes his public labours in Galilee, and

The Seribes an

departs into Phenicia, having omitted to go
to the snnual feat at Jerusalem, Here
boegins the story of our lesson.

ExprANATIONS,— Wen! thence—From Gali-
loe. Jnto the consts—Not down to the shore,
but sitaply into the territory. A wonwun of

Tanaan—Or simp'v & Phenician.  Vexed
with « devil—Denioniacal easion was then
very commonly believed in by Jew and Gen
tile. Whatever was the disease, it was
without doubt tertible both to suffer and to
witness, Lost aheep—Simply to the Israel.
itish people, and nos to heathens. 7' dogs—
Properly *littls dogs,” such as might be
attache to households.

QUESTIONS YOR Homx S8rupy.

1. A Pleading Mother.

Some writers have said that Jesus never
went out of Jewish territory. 1xs this
true?

Mention another case where he went out
of the country ?

What would be the general direction of
one taking the journey Jesus did?

Why did he cease teaching publicly in
Galileo? .

Why did he leave Galilee?

Whit did he intend to do when he went
Mark 7. 24.

ed to the people?
display in

into Phenicia?
How was he discover
What spirit did the woman
resentation of herael{? .
What two things does het coming show
about her? . She knew, etc.

She believed, eto.
did she come o Jesun?

2, A Merciful Saviour,
Did Jesus show himself merciful to this

woman?

When did he show himself merciful?

What other instances of his mercy are
found in this lesson?

Why did Jesus bear himsalf as e did to-
ward the woman !

What two qualities of true character did
he cause her to display?

In what way did she show faith?

What was the eficct upon the movement
of the Saviour and his disciples of this
miracle?

To what favorite Jocality does he seem to
have returned?

What particulay miracle does Mark record
to have occurred in this spot?

What was the effect of those acts of mercy
upon the multitudes who had sgsin
gathered ?

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS,

This heathen woman ought to teach us

many things. She was in trouble. She had

heard of Christ. She took her trouble to

bim. She would not be put oft. She was

g«;uistent. She trinmphed. Lot us imitate
r.

Heore is & model for prayer. Earnest,
believing, intelligent, specific, ropested,
humble, effectual, Let us learn how to

pray.
Tgotice when the disciples said, “*Send het
away,” he did not, e never turns any one
away,

Hixts ror Home StupY,

1. Resd all the Scriptures between last
Sunday's lesson and this, to know all that
had happened.

2. Read the sixth chapter of John.

3. Learn whai you can of the Phenicians,
and what, Mark means by calling her & Greek,
4, Draw 1 mat;‘of the whoie region and
mark a }muibla line of travel for Jesus,

5. What lesson might have been drawn
from the first sentence of verse 23?

6. Write out a story telling all that might
have oceurred between Christ énd the wo-
man and the disciples.

n. Never study your Question Book or
Lesson Paper till after you have tried to get
all ont of the lesson that is in it from
Bible alone.

Tur LrssoN CATECHISM.

1. Why did Jesus cease w0 teach publicly
in Galilee? To teach his disciples alone.
2. Why did he leave Galilee 2o do this? To
escape from the muititudes. 8. Where did
he go for this purpose? Into the country of
Phenicia. 4. How was his quiet here dis-
turbed? By s heathen woman, 8 t
did she soek and find? Health for her dck
daughter, 8, What was the secret of her
Fowa‘ with Christ? Her persistant, faith-

ul prayer. 7. Whatis the great lesson that
the story should teach us? ¢ Is any among
you,” etc.

DoCTRINAL SucastioN.—Spiritual Iarael.
CATECHISM QUESTION.

3. How did Jesus show that he was &
tescher sent from God?

By performing signs and wonders such as
couldt be performed only by the power of

God,

John {ii. 2. Rabbi. we know that thou
art & teacher come from God: for no man
can do theve signs that thou doeat, except
God be with him.

A.D, 29) LESSON V.
PRTER CONFRSSING CHRIY.
Matt. 16. 13-28. Memory verses, 15:17
GorLpeN Txx2,

Whosoever therefore ahall confess me be-
fore men, himn will I confess also before my
Father which is in heaven.—Matt. 10, 33,

OurLINE,

1. The Chriat Confereed.
2, The Christ Followed,

Tine.—29 A.D.
Prace.—Cesarea Philippi.
RULERS.—Same as before,

Coxsxerrie Laxks.—The mirac)e of heal-
ing the deaf Joan, who was one o the many
healed, »s told in the lust twa verses of the
Jant lesson, had called once more & grest

{Jax, 29

How many times

To whom else did she go for help?

not be wotse thau the lives of such

When the pit is done, this cunning in-

crowd of Jno e about Jesus. oucs
more, he displayed his mi e power i
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multiplying the loavea for the hungry thrang.
Then, again, he sent them away, and him-
golf sailed nway to the coasts of Magdala or
Dalmanutha. ~ Here meet him the scribes
and Pharisees, and, after another exhibition
of their hato, he leaves the place and goes to
Bothsaian. There ho restores sight to o
blind man, and, continuing his journey to
the nortli-east, secks seclusion in the moun-
tainous conntry near Cesavea Philippi. Hero
our lesson begins.

ExrrANATIONS.~—Int0 the consts—Into the
country adjoining. = Flesh and blov,'~No
mevely human teaching or knowledge could
have produced this thought. Upon this rock
——This is one of the greas battle.ficlds be-
tween Romanist and Christian, It probably
means, upon this rock-like coufession that I
am Christ. Build my church—The first
mention of the church as sosmmte from the
synagogne, The gates of hel ~The kingdom
of Satan. The keys of thy kingdom—A pro-
bable allusion to the apostolic office and
vocation it the church. And whatsoever thou
ehalt bind—For this difficult passage consult
& commentary. Peler took him—That is,
laid his hand upon him as in reproof. Son
of man coming in his kingdom—"1 his perhaps
means that they should see his glory before
their death. ‘They did at the triwmphal
entry, crucifixion, and ascension.

QuxsTioNs ¥or HoME STUDY.

1. The Christ Confessed.
Where was Cesarea Philippi?
\Why did Jesus ask tho question of verse

132

What does the question show concerning
the celation of the twelve to the
people at large?

Who had said that Jesus was John the
Baptist?

Why did Jesus ask the question of verse
157

Is the doctrine of inspiration suggested
in this lesson? How?

\Vhat is the rock on which the church is
;)uilb! Yor a parallel Scripture read

sa. 28, 16,
What ars the ‘‘keys of the kingdom of
heaven?”
What door that had always been by the
Jew believed to be locked was opened
by Peter? Read Acts 10 and 11. 16,

17,

What is the promise to those who confess
Christ?

2, The Christ Followed.

Had Christ never been followed before the
record in the verses which suggest
this outline?

What different kind of following was he
now preparing them for ?

What great principles of following Christ
were here laid down?

What discouragement did Jesus now put
before them?

What encouragement did he offer them?

What is the law of service which Jesus
gave? John 12, 26

Can you answer the question in verse 262

Are the ** comings” of verse 27 and verse
28 identical ?

Was Peter following in verse 22?

Did Jesus call Peter Satan, or did he re-
cognize thut Satan was using Peter’s
voice? .

What is the promise to those who follow
Christ? Matt. 19, 28,

Pracrical TRACHINGS.

Here is one searching question: Whom
do you say that Christ is?

Men still say of Chnst, he is a prophet.
How few say, he is my God !

Learn how easy it is to fall just after a
victory. Peter found it so,

Behold the life of Christ: self, denied;
the cross, borne; his life, lost,

Behold your own life: self, -—; the
cross, ——.

Are you striving to gain the whole world?

Hixts vor Homx Stupy.

1. Try to get a working knowledge of this
lesson, - ‘This is, 80 get it into your heart
that you keep thinking of it.

2. Borrow a good commentary, if yon have
none in your family, and study about *this
rock,” and *“keys,” and ““bind,” and “‘loose.”
Better atill, go to your pastor before Sunday
and ask him about it.

8. Learn ull you can about the expectation

le had that Christ would come to be an
earthly kmi; Then see if you can under-
stand what Peter did.

4. Write out your own understanding of
vegseﬁg:nd‘}&h isto

3 rn the history, past and present, of

the town of Cessrea ﬁ:xﬂ P »e

ppl.

Tux Lessox CATEOHISM,

1. What didl Jesus call himself in his
question? The Non of man. 2. What did
Peter call him in his answer? The Son of
God, 3. What did Jesue, just after this,
tell them would happen to him? That ho
would baput to death, 4. What did Josus
say must be the portion of his followers?
Nelf-demal, crosa-beating, and sometimes
death. 5. What dit he say would be the
final reward of every one who had confessed
and followed him? ~ ¢ Whosoover therofore
shall confess,” ete.

DOCTRINAL SUGGESTION, == Service nd
sacrifice.
CaTEcHIsM QUESTION.

7. In what other ways did he show this?

By the heavenly wisdom, the authority,
and the graciousness of his teaching.

Luke iv., 22; John vii. 46; Luke xxiv. 32;
Mark i. 22.
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W. H, WITHROW, D.D,, P.R8.0, - Editor.

ILLUSTRATED ARTICLES.

«Qur Owx Couxtry,”
ny the Editor, with numerous Kngravings
of the most picturesque - scenes in the
Provinces 'of Quebee, New Brunswick and
Nova Scotia.
¢ PICTURESQUR IRELAND,”

\Vith numetous superb Engravings of the
finest scenery in  Antrim, Lonﬁomlerry,
Donegal, Clare, Kerry, Cork, Kilkenny
and Dublin, including the Lakes of Kii-
lavney, the wild west coast, the Giants'
Causeway, Dunlues Castle and Dublin Bay.

¢ Rouxp Anour KNonaxp,”

\Vith many Engravings of the most romantic
scenes and historic sites in the Shires of
York, Durham, Westmoreland, Cumber-
land, Lancaskire, Derby, Leicester, Lincoln,
Cambridge, Warwick, Worcester, Glou-
cester, Kent, Somerset, Devon and Corn-
wall; including numerous engravings of
London, York, Oxford, Cambridge, ete.

“ LANDMARKS o¥ History,”
With numerous full-page Engravings of the
chief actors and scencs and events in the
great historic drama of Lurope.

“ Hgrk AND THrrk IN Eurorg,”
Illustrating many of the miost important
scenes and cities in France, Spain, Italy,
Germany, Hollund and Belgiwn.

“LAND o¥ THE PHARAOHS.”
¢ AstA MINOR AND THE LEVANT,” AND
*BipLe LAxDs,”
With large numbers of Bible scenes m

Egypt, Palestine, Syrin and the Levant—
of much interest to all Bible renders.

«MisstoN LtrE AND Wonk 1N CHINA”
“Pur JEWS AS THRY ARR.”

¢ In THE GERMAN FATHERLAND,”

¢ ALASKA AND THE NoRTH Pactric Coast.”
¢« In Tk Higu ALes.”

“QckaN Grove,” by Warring Kennedy,

€ PORONTO AS 1T WAS AND A8 17 Is,”

¢ PIcTURESQUE NIAGARA,”

«Pur Knerisu LAkes,” by B, E. Bull,

¢ COREA, THX HErMIT NATION,” by Rev. J.
¥. German, M. A,

¢« Tourist Norks IN Cusa,”
¢ A Srupy oF CARLYLE,” with fine portrait,
and many other articles,
Most of the above will include several
copiously illustrated articles.

OTHER ARTICLIES.,

Tux Mivor Porrs o MrrHopisM, (Se:
Series,) by Rev, r. Williams, {Second

Tur Cuurcn’s WorkiNag DocTrINE, by Dr.,
Carman.

MrdmoriaL 02 DR. NEuLEs, by Rov. A. H.
Reynar, M.A.

Pry CHUNOK'S WORKING DOCTRINES,
Dr. Carman.

Recorurerions of Toroxro Mernoniss, by
Mr. John Macdonald,

Dany Livk oF Thr Insaxe, by Dr. Daniol
Clark, Supt. of ‘Toronto Lunatie Asylum,

CHRISJANITY AXD OTHER FaITiis, by the
Rov. I, H. Wallace, B.D,

Tig STORY oF METLAKANTLA, by the Rov.
J. W. Annis, M.A.

VaaanoNDp VIGNETTES, by the Rev. Geo. K.
Bond, M. A,

SaMukn Bupagrr, THR Sucorsseul MER-
CHANT, by Peter Bayne, LL.D.

Tur Niw Lire of Dr. Punsiox, by Rov.
Hugh Johuston, B.D.

T'1x TRIALS AND TRIUMPHS OF PROHIBITION,
by J. C. Ross, M.A.

Miriopisy IN THE BLack CoUNTRY.

Tire MISERIES OF A PALACE, ete., ote.
Contributions may also be expected from

the Rev. Prof. Shaw, Prof, Coleman, Rev.

Hugh Jolinston, M. A, Rov. E. A, Staflord,

LL.B., Dr. Dallinger (Wonders of the Mic-

roscope), and many others.

Our Serial Story, *Tue Lotr SILVER
or BriFFAULT,” by Mrs. Amelia A, Butr, will
be one of surpassing interest. It describes
the wonderful influence of Methodism both
amony the Inte slave population and among
the whites. The hero, John Preston, is a
nolle specimen of a Methodist local-preacher,
and his trials and disappointments work out
for him an exceeding great reward.

Also * Dick Curnow's CONVERSION,” a story
of Cornish Methodism and Cornish Smug-
gling, by Mark Guy Pearse.

Py STorY oF SQUIRE HArxxrss o¥ Crow-
riorer Harp,” by J. Jackson Wray,
author of ¢ Nestleton Magna.”

“A Bovcorr ANp_Irs Covsequexces.”
A Land League Irish Story of to-day.
And many other features of specinl in-
tercst.

by
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Simox Howyes, Ttk CAReeNTER,  Cloth,

356 pages. Retail price 81,00.-—-45 cents.
‘The nbove three works ure by the Pov. J.
Jackson Wray, whose writings are well
known in Canada,

Brrs FroM BLINKBONNY; or, BeLL o’ THE
Mans: A tale of Scottish Village Lifo.
By John Strashesk. Cloth, 301 pages.
Retail price §1.00.--40 cents,

ArLpenrsybk: A Border story of Seventy
Years Ago. By Aumnic Swan, Cloth,
318 pages, Commended by Mr, Gladstene,
Retail price 81,25, —55 cents.

Tirovar T DARK CoxTiNENT, By Henry
M. Stanley. Cloth, 312 pages. Many
Engravings.  Retail prico §1.00.--40cts,

Axgcpores oF THE Westeys, By Rav,
J. B. Wakeley. Cloth, 301 pages.  Retail
price $1.00, —-30 cents.

Tur HarnraM Svccrssion: A Tale of
Methodist Life in Yorkshitve and Ameriea,
By Amelin E. Barr.  Cloth, 310 pages.
Retail price §1.00.—35 cents.

PRAYER AND IT$ REMARKABLE ANSWERS.
By W. W. Pattu, D.D, Cloth, 402
pages.  Retail price $1.00,—35 cents,

Vire o¢ GipgoN OQuseney. By the Rov,
William _Artlmr, M.A. 12mo, cloth, 302
pages, with portrait. Retail price $1.00,
—45 cents.

For names of 22 premium books see list in
Guardian.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

PURLISHER,
78 & 80 Kixg 81, Easr, ToronTO.

C. W. COATES, Montreal, Que,

S, ¥, HUESTIS, Halifax, N.8,

NOW READY,

ANNUALS, 1887,

AdVIROL ooiiccmmasnnrnerrene i, §0 33

Bund of Hopo . ccveeenss

Boys' Own Papoer
(13 " w

(Qlty .
British Workman
British Workwoman ......
Cassell’s Magozine ...ceene viene e o,
Chambers' Journal .cvcivvneniiinnene, 2
Chatterhox ..o+ cvissirisiensen e 1

& (Cloth Gilt) wcvviinnnenen. 170
Children’s Yriend... . ..ccovnvimruennene, 000
(L ¢ (Cloth) ...... rerseense
({311 JRn - 01
Children's Messenger
Children’s "Freasury... vooviresivese o ooe 0033

" [13

Child’s Companion ....coiuveenen. s U0

Child’s OWn ..civviine crecansainnincan [1IRY)

Cottager and Artizan ........ ceerenrenenes (T

Fan}ily Friend v.v ccoonvessseennrinenns e 000
L1

% (Cleth

" ¢ ({03100 TR 0w
Friendly Visitor ........ 0 50
i ¢« (Cloth) 070

“ “ ilt) .. 0N
Friendly Greeting (Cloth) 0 9%
Girl's Own Paper.......... e 200
“ oo« (@) cerver cvisenenenn 250
Good Words ... vue vecevevssrssnsinnnincan 2 23
Infants’ Magazine ..... cesrensensanserses 0 50
o o {Cloth)..ccemssvarares 070

¢ “ (Gilt) cevecirsireenss 090
200

Leisure HOUP tiiciriarcesasisssse sovtasene
s LU (¢
Little Folk# ...oov ovcorrasasssarsnsensavnee
« ¢ (Cloth Qilt)...esn.
Little Wide Awake... .. o cvecreransaresas
LN U ¢« (Cloth Gilt) ......

R
Prize ciieecicersrsescsentcrsstsarsnsiinesnse

QUIVEr iiverisrsiesieranie siscnees 225
Routledge’s Boys' Annual.....cceeeceee 200
Routledge's Girl’s Annual...civinnis 200
Sunday .oeverenisensecns . 100
Sunday at Homse ........ 200

s ¢ (Gilt) 2 50
Sunday Magazine.. ....vemseeenescscssnsces 295
Worthington’s Annual (Boards) ... 150
Young England .cooeeeee vo sorssrscsees 200

#2 Send in your orders for thess Annuals
at once as they go very fast.

C. L. 8. C.

COURSE OF READING FOR
1887-88.

REQUIRED READINGS

Prices to Members.

Canadian History and Literature. By
W. H. Withrow, D.D, F.R.S.C,,

and G. Mcrecer Adam, M.A...... $0 50
Choutauqua  Text Book, American
Hitory.oooeeonccasnonesnanns 012

American Litorature. By Prof, H. A.
Beers, A.M., of Yalo College .... 0 70
Physiology and Hygiene, By Dr. M. P\
Hatfield .

erereecees sreeranene 110
Philosophy of the Plan of Salv~tien,

By J. B, Walker, LL.D ........ 0 30
Readings irom Washington Irving... 0 0
Clasgicsl German Courso in English,

By Dr. W. C. Wilkinson...... L 110
History uf the Medireval Church. By

J.F. Hurst, D.D., LL.D........ 050

e,

American History. By Edward Bverett
Hale, D.D. (recommended ‘o
Canadian members, but not re-

QUIred) covevenensriririnsoanans 110

———

The set, exsluding American History,
mniled post ftos on recoipt of $4.76. With
American Histocy, $5.70.

Circular giving the recommended order of
study for each month, ote., cte., sent to any
address, post-free, on application.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
78 & 80 Kine St Fast, ToroxTo.
C. W. COATES, MoNTREAL, QUE.
8. ¥, HUESTIS, HaLrax, N.8




