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I always find in tife book of life,
Some lesson that I must learn’;

1 must take mj- rn at the mill,
u

T must grind put the g{ﬂden grain,
1 must work af my task with a resolute
Orver and ovdr again. [will

g

IONA, STAFFA, AND FINGAL'S
CAVE,

THE RDITOR,
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Fixaar's Cave, Srarra.
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the sacred soil
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feot thick. Tho chasm oxtonds in length
230 feot. More dimensions, however,
oan givo no idea of the weird cflect
produced by tho twilight gloom, lalf
revealing the yarying sheen of tho re-
flected light ; thio echo of the measured
nurgo as it risgs and falls, and the pro-
found and faify solitude of the wholo
seene.  Our ¢ngravings give remoto
and near viewdof this romarkable cave.
The columnuy structure of tho rock
und the tesschjted pavement of the floor
will be obaor\lcd.

MILTON'S LAST POEM.

I am old and blind ¢
Men point at me as smitten with God's
frown
Affhicted, and deserted by my mind ;
Yet I am not cast down.

I am weak, yet dying,

I mumur not that I no longer sec ;

Poor, old, and helpless, 1 the more belong,
Father supreme, to Thte.

O merciful One !
When men are farthest then Thou art
most near ; [shun—
When men pass coldly by—my weakness
Thy charigt 1 hear.

. 'I‘h{ glorious face

Is leaning towards me, and its holy light

Shines upon my lowly dwelling place,
And there is no more night.

On bended knee
1 recognize Thy purpose clearly shown,
My vision Thou bast dimmed tfmt I'might
sce
Thyself—Thyself alone.

I have naught to fear.
This darkness is the shadow of Thy wing;
Beneath it I am almost sacred ; here

Can come no evil thing.

-

MY PIPES AND TOBACCO.

ES

RANDPA,” said a little
boy one day to a very nico
old gentleman, Mr. Win-
clester, who lived ele-
gantly in one of ourlarge
citics, “what does it
mean ‘my pipes and to-

Wi bacco ¥’

¢ \What, my son 7" gaid his dpa.
“What abougy pipes and tobacgza‘;’} :

“ Why, grandpa,” said little Robbie,
“the other day, when you threw some-
thing that you bought for grandiwa
into her lap, you said, ¢ Pipes and to-
baeco,” and it was those beautiful pic-
turesof the aigels. And another time,
when tho expressman brought the—
statuary, do jyou call it, those funny
checkerplayers that I always laugh so
atf—you said, ‘Here, mother, pipes
and tobacco 7 and sometimes you go
into the garacn to emjoy your pipes
and tobacco,,: and you never smoke.
What does it mean, grandpa {”

‘“Come here, my little boy, I am
glad to answer the question that I
hoped you would ask me some day.
And his grandfather looked lovingly
into the facoof tho little Robbie that
God had giyen to his care. Taking
him into hisglap, he said: “ How old
are you, my son 1’ =
“’Moat sdvén,” said Robbie, very
seriously. -3,

“When Iiwas no older than you,”
continued MIE. ‘Winchester, “ I wanted
to smoke, like my.Uncle Robert, and
mamma said} < Woll, papa, we will
let him smoke if ho wants to ;' 50 they
prepared the pipe forme, At first the
smoke would: not come ss it did for
Uncle Robert ; but by and by it curled

L

I felt very much likoa man aa they
circled nround my face. Soon I began
to grow sick. All the day I conld not
pluy, snd when the night cawe how my
licad nched ; 1 wished such a thing as
tobucco had nover been heard of.

“ The noxt morning I was better,
and mamma said, ¢ You do not like to-
bacco, my son? ¢No mammu,’' I ve-
plied. *Rut, sho smd, ‘it will not
mako you sick the next time. Do you
remember what 1 told you the other
day about the conscience, that after a
fow times if wo neglected to oboy its
voice it would leaveusi It is very
much the case with any evil of the
Lody. Jt ceases after a little to give
such warnings as we can understand.

It will not make you sick ngam, and
by and by you can smoke just as Uncle
Robert does.  Will you not like to try
it again?

« After two or threo times, mamma,
will it not hurt me 3" I asked.

“ What did Itell you about the con-
scicnce 1" shoroplicd.  * Atter it ceased
to war: you, did thesindo you any
harm 7

* Then I remembered how the heart
grew harder and harder and was ready
for and enjoyed wicked ways und
people.  But I asked what harm the
smoking would do after it. had ceased
to make me sick, and she told me what
it did sometimes to the teeth, how it
often made cancers on the lips, and
how it affected the breath and made
the whole person offensive to many
peoplo, besides being an expensive
Labit ; for with tho money that you
will spend for tobacco you can buy a
great many useful and elegant things.
“Then I asked what God made it for.

¢« She told me thatit was first found
in America, and that a famous English-
man, Sir Wulter Raleigh, learned to
smoke, and taught tho habit to his
countrymen, but that she supposed
God made it for medicine. ‘Do you
know the man that works at Squire
Dovol's? said his grandpa.

“Yes, sir; you mean the one they
call Sam,” said Robbie,

# Well,” said Mr. Winchester, “Sam
and I were boys together. He bought
pipes and tobacco, T books ard pencils.
As we grew up he put his money more
and more into such things, while I
spent mine for what would benefit me
or some one else. Which man would
you rather belike, Sam, with his stoop-
ing, shiftless gait and poor living, or
vour grandpa, with your good grandma,
and pleasant home, with its pictures
and statuary and music?

“Qh! you, grandpa, and grandma,
and everything.” Andbe threw his
arms around Mr. Winchester's neck,
kissing him all over his face. * You,
youl!”

“ And you will not use tobacco §”
“No, no, L.-will not learn to smoke
at all.”

“Not if the boys call you a white-
faced baby and tied to your grand-
mother’s apron-strings 3"

“No, no!” said little Robbie. «I
can say to myself, as grandpa taught
me the other day: ¢Our father, who
art in heaven, lead me not into tempta-
tion, but deliver me from all evil,’ ”
Now, my dear little children, the
writer of this story knows just such a
nice old gentleman, who uses tobacro
in no other way than to buy beauntifnl
things with it, or rather with the money
that might bo spent for it; and she
bopes his examplo may be followed by

overy little boy that hears about him,

out of the pipe in boautiful rings, and | and that all the little girle will make

URS.

this ono of their overy-day tales, until
it is known all over tholand.— Youth's

Banner.

A StrancE CUniosiTy is in the du-
seum of Natural History of Loyden.
It consists of somo bits of *wood, full
of holes like a sponge, fragmdnts of
piles and slurco-gates, which recall an
immense danger run by Holland toward
the middle of the lust contury. A small
fish, or species of water-wormn, called
taret, brought, it is believed, by some
ship roturning from the tropics, and
wultiplying with marvellous rapidity
in northern waters, had so corroded
and gnawed the wood of the dykes
that, had it gone on for a short timo
longer without discovery, the sea would
have broken in and flooded the whole
country. Tho discovery of this danger
threw Holland into dismay. The peo-
ple rushed to the churches, and the
entire population set to work. They
lined the sluice-gates with copper,
thoy fortified the injured dykes, they
strengthened the piles with rails, with
stone, with sca-weed,and with masonry;
and partly by these means, but especi-
ally by the rigor of the climate, which
destroyed the terrible animal, the hor-
rible calamity, feared at first as irrepa-
rable, was avoided. 4 worm bad made
Holland tremble—triumph denied to
the tempests of the ocean and the anger
of Philip of Spain.”"—Je dmicis.

HOW THE RUSSIANS KEEP
WARM.

HE Russians have
a great kback of
making their win-
ters pleasant. You
feel nothing of the
cold in those tightly

- % built houses, where

&ll doors and windows are double, and
where the rooms are kept warm by big
stoves hidden in the walls, There is
no damp in & Russian house, and the
inmates may drees in-doors in the light~
est of garbs, which contrast oddly with
the mass of furs and wraps which they
don when going out.

A Russian can afford to run no risk
of exposure when he leaves the house
for a walk or a drive. He covers his
head and ears with a fur bonuet, bis
feet and legs with felt boots lined with
wool or fur, which are drawn over the
ordinary boots and trousers, and reach
up to the knees ; he next cloaks himself
in a top-coat with a fur collar, lining,
and cuffs; he buries his hands in a
pair of fingerless gloves of seal or bear
skin. Thos equipped, and with the
collar of his coat raised all around so
that it muffles him up to the eyes, the
Russian exposes only, his nose to the
cold air ; and he takes care frequently
to give that organ a little rub to keep
the circulation going. A stranger, who
is apt to forget the precaution, would
often get his nose frozen if it were not
for the courtesy of the Russians, who
will always warn him if they sce his
nose * whitening,” and will unbidden
help him to chafe it viguisusly with
snow,

In Russian citiese walking is just

possible for men during the winter,

but hardly so for ladies. The women
of the lower order wear knee-boc’s;
those of the shop-keeping class seldom
venture out at all; those of the aristo-
cracy go out in sleighs. The sleighs
are by no means pleasant vehicles for
nervous people; for the Kalmuck coach-
men drive them st such a terrific pace,

that they frequently capsize,

A BOY'S LAST HYMN IN
A GARRET.

5‘5\7-:9 FRIEND of mine,
Q=5 ncoking for objects of

charity, got into the
3_» upper room of a tene
= ment house. It was |

<« vacant, He saw a
ladder pushed through
the ceiling.  Thnk-
ing that perhaps some poor creature
had crept up thore, ho climbed the
ladder, drew himself through the lole,
and found himself under the rafters.
There was no light but that which
camo through a bull's-eyo in the piace |
of a tile. Soon ho saw a heap of chips |
and shavings, and on them a boy about
ten years old.

“ Boy, what are you doing hero 1

“Hush! don't tell anybody, please,
s.r.”

« What are you doing here 1" |

‘ Hush ! plesse don't tell anybody, |
sir,—I'm a-hiding.”

What are you hiding from "

« Don't tell anybody, please, sir.”

% Where's your motaer ¢”

¢ Pleace, sir, mother's dead.”

“ Where's your futher 3"

* Hush ! don’t tetl him, don’v tell |
him! but Jook here.” He turned nm-
self on his face, and through the rags
of his jucket and shirt, my friend saw |
that the boy’s flesh was bruised and
his skin was Lroken.

“Why, my boy, who beat you like
that ¢

“ Father did, sir!”

“\What did he beat you like that
for{”

# Futher got drunk, sir, and Leat
me 'cos I wouldn't steal !”

“ Did you ever steal 7’

“ Yes, sir,’T was a street thief once "

“And why don’t you steal any
more?"”

“ Please, sir, I went to the mission,
school and they told me there of God,
and of heaven and of Jes- 1; and they
taught me, ¢ Thou shalt nus steal,’ and
I'll never steal again if my father kills
me for.it. But please, sir, don’t tell
hiw.”

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

“Thank you, sir; but please, sir,
would like to hear me sing a little
hymn 3"

Bruised, battered, forlorn, friend:
less, motherless, hiding away from an
infuriated father, he had a little hyumn
to sing !

“Yes, I will hear you sing your
little hymn,”

Ho raised himself on his elbow and
then gang—

¢¢ Gentle Jesus, meek and mild,
Look upon a little child ;

Pity my simplicity,

Suffer me to come to Thee,

Fain I would to Thee hs brought,
Gracious Lord, forbid it not;

In the kiugdom of Thy grace
Give a little child a place.”

“That’s the little bymn, sir; good-
bye."

The gentleman went away, came
back again in less than two hours, and
climbed the ladder. There wero the
chips, and there werc the shavings;
and thero was the boy, with one hand
by his side, and the other tucked in
his bosom underneath bis little ragged
shirt—dead.—J. B. GouaH, in English

Magazine,

I
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CLOSE YOUR DOOR.

AN APPEAL TO THE LIQUOR-SELLER.
BY REV. 8. BISBELL.
{This can bo nsed for a Recitation or Reading.}

N . LANDLORD, cloe your door!
d¥ L Close your door! (lose your door!
In the name of Jesus we mplore,
Close your door!  Close your dour!
For sce thd poverty and sin
Lausiad 1y men who enterin
Yt all their souls Christ longe to win,
Cloge your door'  Close your doar!

Your heart is human, just like ours;
Close your door! Close your door!
Y ont see the curse and all its powers:
Civse your dvor ! Cluse your dvor!
Then why not stop from dealing out
The puison which brings it about,
And put away all fear and doubt
Cloge your door!  Close your dcor!

Just sce the drunkards as they reel ;
Close your door!  Close your-door!
To your heart they now appeal;
Cluse your door ! Close your door!
Leok at their homes — they’ve comforts
nene §
Their furniture and all is gone;
Thev have no bed to rest upon.
Close your door! Close your door!

The drunhand’s child with mgs s clad ;
Cluse yout dvor ! Close yoar dour !
Half starved to death  this sight is sad;
('lose your doar'  Close your daor!
His wite with care and grief doth go

To beg a crust of bread or so;
Al this as well as we you know.
Close your door! Close your door!

Do stop at once the dread supply;

Close your door! Close your door!
And let ot men as drunkards die.

Close your door! Close yourdoor!
Say to the man who may demand
A cup of poison in his hand :
# Tlus 15 16 no more a whiskey-stand ;

Ie dosed my dour! T've clused my

door!”

« EVERY LITTLE HELPS;”
OR, THE DRUNKEN UNCLE BECLAIMED.
Bythe Author of ** Ten Nightsina Bar-room.”

13

- M for temper-
ance,” said a
brown - eyed
littie fellow ;
and he s ut his
lips firmly, and
ho looked the
picture of reso-
lution.

“Indeed | then
itisall overwith
Xing Alcokol,”
said his elder brother, laughing.

“Oh you may laugh ! it dosen’t hurt
anything,” suid John, not in the least
cast down by his orother’s poor opinion
of his influcnce. “If I'm not as old
nor as big as you are, I count one on
the right side ; and ‘every little helps,’
as mother says. SoI'm for temperance,
and I don't care who knows it.”

“Don't you, indeed ! Suppose all
the world knew it—what then?”

“Why, the world would know that
when 1 grow up there would bo one
man living who didn't spend bis money
nor idle away his time in the taverns,
who didn't make his wife sit up half
the night for him crying her oyes out,
and who didn't neglect or abuse his
children. That’s what the world wonld
know, and I am sure that would help
the good cause a little.”, ¢ Don't talk
50 loud, John.” His brother spoke in
a low voice. ‘ Uncle Phil might hear
you. He’s in the next rbom.”

“Ishe? Well, I'm not ashamed to
let him know that I'm for temperance

—I only wish ho was. Maybe Aunt
Susie wouldn't cry as much as sho does,
and maybe they would havo a house of
their own to live in.”

“ Husgh, Johkn | he'll ba angry if he
hears youn.”

“ Getting angry would'nt wmake it
any better, Ned," firmly answored John.
“ I'm a temperance boy, and if Uncle
Phil gets angry because 1 just say that
I wigh he wass tempernnce man—why,
ho'll have to get angry, that's alll 1
love Aunt Susic , she's as good as she
can be, and Uncle Phil makes her cry
with hisdrinking and getting tipsy. It's
a great deal worso for him to do it than
for mo to say it, and he'd a great deal
bettf':r get angry with himself than with
mo.

It happened as Ned feared. Uncle

Phil, who was in the next room, heard
every word of this conversation. Was
ho very angry at the little apostle of
temperance? We shall see. Atmen-
tion of his name he pricked up his car
to listen. As Joln said, “I'm not
ashamed to let him know that I'm for
temperance—-T only wish he was,” two
red spots bumned on his cheoks, and he
looked annoyed, but when John added,
“Maybo Aunt Susic wouldn't cry as
much as she dues, and maybo they'd
have a house of their own to live in,”
the spots went off his checks, and he
grew quite pale, What John said after
this didn’t bring the blood back to his
face, but made it, if anything, paler.
He got up in a cowed sort of = way,
and left the room so quietly that the
two boys did not he: * him go out.
_ Now Uncle Phil, about whom John
had spoken so plainly, deserved all that
was 8aid of him, and a great deal more.
Intemperance had almost destroyed his
manhood. He was the slave of strong
drink. Appetite indulged for yearshad
gained & fearful power over him, and
to gratify its craving thirst he spent
nearly every shilling that he earned,
and, with his family, lived mainly de-
pendent upon his good natured brothor.
Once he had been in a thriving busi-
ness of his own; now he was & clerk
in o warchouse of a friend, Mr. Os-
borne, who kept him more out of pity
than for the service he gave. Some-
times he would be absent form his post
for days, and oftimes for hours in each
day. This friend, after scolding him,
threatening him, but all tono purpose,
had just made up,his made to turn him
adrift.

T can't have him here any longer,”
said Mr. Osborne, in talking over the
matter with his head clerk. “I've
tried my best to help him, but i.’s no
use. As he drinks up everythiug he
earns, it will be better for him to earn
nothing.”

¢ I've long thought that,” answered
the clerk. **Tho fact is, you've borne
with him to a degree that surprises
everyone in the warehouse.”

“T'll do it no longer,” was the reso-
lute reply.

“There he comes now,” said the
head clerk.

Mr. Osborne turned with a hard look
in his fuce, intending to stop Uncle
Phil before ko reached his desk, and in-
form him tbat his duties were atan
end. Something, bowever, in Uncle
Phil's maunner kept him from speaking
what was in his mind. The poor man
came in with a quicker step and anair
of earnestness not seen about him fora
long time.

« I'll not be late again-Mr. Osborne,”
he said in & decided way. *It's all
been wrong, but shan't bappen again.”

“I hope not,” raid Mr. Osborne, inn
tona that made Uncle Phil give a start,

“You've a right to bo displeastd
with me,” said the wrotehed man, I
only wander you'vo borne with wmae &o
long. But have patience with mo a
Yittlo whilo longer. U've madoe up wy
mind to lead & now life, God helping
me.”

Unclo Phil's vuico tembled, and pity
returned to Mr. Osborne’s heart,

“God alone can hielp you,” answercd
hiskindfiiend. “Unlessyougetstrongth
from him, your case is hopeless.”

“I'm tesolved never to drink one
drop of “atuaicating liquor agnin, so
long as I live,” said Uuclo Phil
solemnly,

“All good resolutions are from
Heaven, my friend,” answered Mr.
Osborne, ¢ and from Heaven comes the
power to keep thom. Trust not in
your own puor suength—it has failed
you & thousand times—but lovk up-
ward , and while you pruy fur help,
keep yourselt gut of the old ways where
your feet havestumbled.  Thatis your
part of tho work, and it must not fail
for an instant.  If you go whereliyuor
is suld, yun go vutside e dirde of
safety , if youw twuch 2, you tall. Gud
cannot help you unless youtty w help
yourself, and the only way you can
belp sourself is to keep far off from
danger. While joudu this, no un
cunguernble desire fur liyuor will be
folt, but if you taste it you will be lost.”

Uncle Phil stood listening with bent
head while Mr. Osborne was speaking.

“1 will never taste it again,” he
anwered-—** never 50 long'ns I live.

A thing happened that eveningwhich
‘Ahad not happened for months—Uncle
Phil made ons of the family circle at
tea-time, He came in with sober face
and quite air, giving all a pleasing sm-
prise.  John, who had spuken so frocly
in the morning, and who had been
thinking about him uil day—for ho was
pretty sure Uncle Pinl had heard his
plain talk—could not kecp his eyes
from hisface. Uncle Phil svon became
aware that Jobn was observing him
with keen interest.

All at once breaking the embarrassed
silence of the tex table, he asked, look-
ing at the boy—

¢ What are you for Johnt”

For a moment John hesitated, while
his cherks grew red. Thenhe auswered
firmly, * I'm for temperance.”

There was an uneasy stir around the
table, and an enquiring look from fuce
to face.

“So0 am 1, too, John; and that makes
two on the right side, and we don’t eare
who knowsit!"” spoke out Uncle Phil,
in clear, ringing voice.

Oh, what a tearful, happy time came
then! Aunt Susie cried for joy, and
John’s mother cried und hugged her
little son when uncle Phil repeated the
brave, strong words that went like ar-
rows to his heart.

Uncle Phil never drank aguin. Be-
fore many years had passed by, heand
Aunt Susie were in & house of their
own, independent and happy.—JBand of
Hops Review.

A TeurErANCE exchange says :—
# Indianopolis has 100 Sunday-schools
and 300 saloons. As a result, in ten
years she has had 6,000 conversions to
Christ and 50,000 arrests before the
mayor's court for drunkenness. Sle
has had 400 graduates in public schools
and 750 graduates out of tho grog-shops
into the peniteatiaries.”
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LADY MACDONALDS TESTIMONY
AR A TOTAL ABSTAINER

:E!\"I‘RAC’I‘ of a lotter written by
= Lapy Macnoxain to a corres
pondent, of Savanna, Goorgis, U.S. :—

“1 was myself led to give up wing-
drinking after some reflection, sudden-
Iy, nt last, on Christmas Day, 1867, 1
had thought a good deal on the subject,
hut never mado any decided resolution
until this day, when at dinner with o
large party, the conversation turned
upon Total Abstinence. One of our
guests, himself a strictly temperate
man, holding high ofllco in our country
(then nnd now,) wid that practically
total sbstinence was impossiblo for any
one in society. I snid lnughingly,
‘What a dreadful statemont ; 1 quito
differ from you.! IHo took me up
warwly, and several joined in, all
without exception sgreeing with him
in saying that the requirements of
modern society were such that no one
could bo 8o singular us to become tee-
total without being more or less ridicu-
lous, und that the futigues, oxcitement,
and wear and tear of political nocioy
life especially, made the use of wine,
in great moderation, of course, nbao-
lutely a necessity. I entered tho lista,
scurcely knowing why, and declarod I
did not believe this theory. At last
the question was pressed moro closoly.
My friend, who had begun it, said that
he did not believe even *you yourself,
Lady Macdonald, could er would give
up your glass of sherry at dinner.’

I asked * why not?’ And ho went
over with great force and clearnead all
the specious and dangerous arguments
that are urged in support of drinking
IV MODERATION, ending with the re-
mark that in Sir John's public position
my being a total nbatainer would do
him great harm politically. This scemed
too monstrous, so I said (emptying my
half glass of sherry into the finger-glass
as 1 did s0) “Weil, I will try; hence-
forth T enter the ranks of the total
abstainers; und drink to our success in
water.” Since then, thank God, I bave
never found any necessity for wine,
In health I can do my life's work with-
out any nid from dangerous stimulants ;
IN SICKNESS I HAVE INVARIABLY AXND
POSITIVELY REFUSED TO TOUCH IT, My
life i3 u VERY busy ono; I have some-
times, for weeks together, days of con-
stant occupation and nights almost all
sitting up. Politics are oxciting and
fatiguing, and cvery temptation to try
stimulants is to..be found in the late
nights of listening to anxious debates,
and the constunt necessity of being ‘ap
to the murk’ lato and early. I have
lad a good deal 6F nursing to do, with
a delicate husband and child, and this
often during our busiest ‘socicty scs-
son;’ and yet I have never sought
strongth from wine at any single mo-
ment, and my health is far better than
that of so many friends who ‘take a
glass of wine, or a little beer, just to
give them a littlo strength.” Thus I
give you my experience, as far as it
goes, to show that sgimulznt is Nor
necessary in the station of life where
it is unfortunately moat commonlyused.
So far as mental and bodily fatiguo
goes, 1 have testod the posmbility of
doing without stimulant to the fullest
extent, in long anxious hours over sick
beds, in sudden disaster, in long watch-
ings and journeys where food wss un-
inviting, and in many fatiguing and
very uncongenial society claima,

When Itold my husband my decision,
and that our friend bad aaid that it
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would hurt his prospects politically, Sir
John answered with u laugh, *Uh, 1
will risk the prospects, you ean bo a
total abmtasnersf you hke.” My example
can and ought to heip many simlarly
sitnated My hustand’s fong pubhic
cureer and position, only second to that
of the Governor Gonernl, the Marquis
of Lorne, mnkes our family a promuneut
ono 1 Canada,
——————

THE COMING VOTERS,
BY MRrB. 1, ROBCOE KDUEIT,
A Bectalion for a Boy.

gt 4
NN/ E coming vaters are on the way ;

YU May God forbid our feet to stray !
Jurmng the tramp of the gathering host,
Manhood shall find u<at duty’s post.

We coming vilera are strong and true,

For coming voters have work to do.

Lirten ! We votera are coming soon

To toll the knell of the run-saloon ;

“ With ballota for bullets,” to meet the foe,

In God-given strength to lay him low,
We ceming voters will true men be,
From the curee of rum to set all free.

Su for this task we must gird us well
With thﬁ swoird of truth, that the subtle
spe
of u,f- viper cup we may boldly break,
Now and for ever, for freedom’s rake !
We coming voters must be wire,
For coming voters must crush out vice.

OUR PERIODICALS,
PRR TRAR—POSTAGR FRER.
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DR. TYNGS SECRET.

HE New York religious pa-
puis publish a remarkable
stutement about the eclder
Dr. Tyng's Church. * More
than fifty ministers have gone
out fiom Dr. Tyng's Sunday-
school ; and among them are
gome of the most prominent
ministers of the land.” The truth of
thig statemont is not disputed. What
18 the explanation? Is it in the Church,
or tho man, or the superintendent § if
it bo said it is in the Church, or in the
officers of the Sunday school, the ques-
tion comes up, How did Dr. Tyng
dovelop such & Church, and call all
around him and train such co-laborers ¢
Dr. Tyng has been asked for an oxpla-
nation of this extraordinary success,
His explanation is simple cnough. Is
it not also satisfactory? Does it not
really explain the myatery and show
us how womayall succeed? ¢ Personal
atlention to my Sabbath-school.” This
makes & text upon whick a bishop

might instruct a conference of preach- l
ers. 1t 18 not genius, nor any pecuh-
arity of method, much less is it any
clap trap manipulation of tho school.
It is only * persounl attention to my

Sabbath-school.”” How much that
means! o understands the Sundu.\.n i
«choal. ita place, aud its value. 1t is

on hy heart,  He plans for it, prays
and works for it; nay, more, he is
purt of it, ita very soul, as every pastor
ought to be, It is a ateady thing, not
n rousing #peech now and then, not un
occarionnl visit—personal attention. 1t
tells of un interest, » zeul, that has not
grown weary during n long pastorate,
It hus been his recognized duty and his
constunt and delightiul work all thix
timo ; and his school in his Church, he
being the faithful pastor of the whole,
shepherd alike of sheep nnd lambs, hus
sent out filty preachers! Seethe power
of personal attention. .

During one year he admitted one
hundred and forty-seven of his, that is
the word, kis Sabbath-school scholars
to the communion of the Church. One
Sunday there wus a terrific snow-storm,
and nobody was secen on the streets!
What did ho do? Went to Church.
Whom did he meet? One girl, sixteen
years old.  What of her? Dr. Tyng
tulked the Gospel to her. What was
theresult? She was converted, worked
for others, wasg instrumental in the con-
version of twenty.five of the young
people of the Church, among them ono
of tho sons of the pastor.—Sunday-
echool Maganne.

A TALK WITH BOYS AND
GIRLS ABOUT JESUS.

BY REV. CLAYTON WELLS.

2 MAN who had no power to
Iz help himself because of a
terrible disease called the
palay, was one day brought
to Jesus. There were s0
muny people in the houre
where Jesus was, that they
who brought the sick man could not
get in, so they took the invalid up on
the roof and made an opening, and so
let him down just before the Lord
Jesus was interrupted in what he was
saying ; but after all he was pleased
with the faith of thesick nan’s friends.
So he looked kindly on the sick man,
und probably saw that the disense bad
been bronght on by a wicked life, and
that the poor man was troubled about
his sins as well as his sickness. Jesus,
therefore, to cownfort his heart, said to
him, “Son, thy sia be forgiven thee.”
When his audience heard that, some
of them looked very much surprised
and shocked, as much as to say, * Why!
why ! you have no power to forgive
sins!” ¢ Who can forgive sins but
God only %"

And Jesus saw what they were
thinking, but he went right on to show
them that he had a right to say it, by
healing the poor helpless man’s body
whose sins be had forgiven.

He proved that the “Son of Man,”
as he called himself, had the power to
forgive sins like God, because he had
power to heal the sick. Turning to
the palsied man, he said, * Arise, take
up thy bed, and go thy way into thine
house.” And he who could not move
50 much as 8 hand or & foot before,
now moved his whole body, sat up,
stood up, took up his bed and went
away cured before them all. 1 don’t
know whetber these grumblers were
satigfied now. You know it often takes

STAYFA—Sce

1 great deal to satisfy gramblers. But |
the rest of the peaple were =1l glad to
think that, like Gad himself, Jesus had
power to heal sick people and to forgive
gins. From all this we should learn
and remember,

1st. That our Lord Jesus kas God's
power to forgive sing among men. He,
certainly, has no less power now that,
he is exalted to the right hand of God
than he had then. When we have
sinned against God, and brought sor-
row and suffering to ourselves or others,
our loving Saviour has power to forgive
us and comfort us, it we come to Him
gorry, and determined not to do the
wrong any more.

Secondly. Jesus i8 always ready to
forgive. Here he was right in the
midst of his speaking, and he broke off
to comfort and cure this sorrowing
sufferer. Some speakers would have
been vexed at such an interruption,
but Jesus was glad of an opportunity
to forgive sins and restore health.

Thirdly. We see that friends can
bring each other to Jesus. This sick
man never could have erme but for his
friend. I have known many a child
who hus helped to bring a sinner to a
forgiving Saviour. Often it has been
one of their own family, perhaps futher
or mother. Can't you help bring some
one !

First Paye.

father is excluded from either group,
how can he be better employed than
in adjusting childish grievances, or re.
moving childish difticulties, whether
they spring up within the home circle,
or line the rough and thorny road to
school ?

Enough to do, dear friends, if you
have only the mind and heart to do it;
and something that will richly pay to
do, as & month's experience will demon.
strate.  Your little ones will grow up
profoundly impressed with the fact that
“there is no placo like home;” and
that impression is the surest safeguard
against moral pollution that can be
found outside of the religion of Jesns

Christ.

WE call attention to the Temperance
Story and verses in thisnumber. This
subject will receive due attention in
this paper. We trust teachers will get
the scholas to sign the pledge in the
class books and Scholar’s Quarterly.

A CORRESPONDENT of the Imferior
relutes how Albert Barnes,.the well.
known minister and commentatar, once
rebuked a great evil in the Church,
He says: “In the afternoon of one
Lord’s day, a year or so after this re-
nowned man became pastor of the
First Presbyterian Church, Philadel-

Fourthly. We should bealwaysready
to forgive. Jesus sets the example for
us all to follow. He even tells us that
if we wish to have our sins forgiven, we
must forgive those who offend against
us. With real kindness of heart for
svery one, therefore, let us come and
bring others to Jesus, who is always
ready to exercise his power to forgive.

THE CHILDREN'S HOUR.

* N

HERE are a great many things
that may be doue to make the
children’s hour a season of joy
to the childish heart. We

don’t object ourselves to a good round

game like “blind-man’s-buff,” or “puss-
in-the-corner.” The practical mechan.
ician of the family can bring joy to
many a little heart by repairing the
day’s mishaps among the playthings,
gnd setting things to rights for another
vigorous campaign. The embryo nov-
elist of the family can gather a little
group about her to listen to some simple |
story. The musicians of the family|
will naturally cluster about the piano

phia, he was in the midst of his sermon
when three strange men in full sailor’s
garb entered the door and awkwardly
strayed up the aisle. None of the
congregation moved to give them a
seat. As the three waddled up slowly
towards the front they betrayed con-
siderable emburrassment. Just then
the preacher stopped short in his dis.
course, stepped down from his pulpit
and gshowed the tars into the pew of
his own family. As might have been
expected, when the minister resumed
his sermon the eyes of the sailors were
fixed upon him and were kept riveted
on his face until the final word. In the
meanwhile the congregation was taught
a wholesomo lesson touching church
hospitality.”

THERE was & great deal of force in
the Revised Version of u familiar text
by 2 little German boy in a New York
Bunday-school, who caught the spirit
rather than the phrasing of a Bible
vorse taught him for that day, and ren-
dored it : “ Don't you get tired in doing
good ; for by and by you'll get paid for

and take it out in singing. And if

1t if you don't faint away.”
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THE MORNING SONG.

& ING, little daughter, sing ;
%) Sing me your morning song,
Thanking our Father for His love
And care the whole night long,

Sing out with cheerfui heart,
Sing out with cheerful voice ;

The tones of gratitude to God
Will make my heart rejoice.

Thank Him for sm-cnts dear,
Thy father and thy mother ;
Thank Him for little Sister Bess,
Thank Him for little brother.

Thank Him for pleasant home,
Thank Him for many a friend,
For mercies which we cannot count,

For mercies without end.

Thank Him for health and strength,
Thank Him for clothes and food,

Thank Him for light and the fresh air,
Thank Hitn for every good.

Thaok Him for pleasant days,
For sunshine and for showers,
For the green grass and lofty trees,
Ard for the fair wild flowers.

Thank Him, oh, most of all,
For His most Holy Word,
Wherein we read the wondrous love
Of Jesus Christ our Lord.  *

Thank Him that Christ has died
That we might die to sin ;

Thank Him that Christ has risen again,
That we I. v heaven may win.

Sing, little daughter, sing ;
Sing forth with heart and voice,
Thanking the Lord for all His gifts ;
Rejoice, my child, rejoice.

&
-0

THERE is a truth of great power and
beauty in these simple lines :
In the elder days of Art,
Builders wrought with greatest care
Each minute and hidden part;
For “the gods see everywhere.'”
“Why do you spend so much time
on that,” inquired a friend of one of

the old Greek sculptors, as he finished,

with great care, the back of the head
of a statue, designed for a niche in the
Temple of Minerva; “No one will see.”
“The .gods will see,” solemnly replicd
the scialptor.

Is it strange that thess men attained
such excellence in their art? ZThe
thought of God allowed no careless
work. They performed none, and their
works and memory still remain.

May we not learmga lesson from
them? i ;

HARNESSING DoG TEAMS IN THE NORTH-WEST.

4 petence, had two profligate sons |
who wasted her substance in riotous
living. 'When she saw that her pro-
perty was being squandered, she deter- |
mined to make an offering unto the
Lord, She took twenty pounds (8100)
and gave them to the Foreign Mission-
arySociety. Hersons were very angry
at this, and told her that she might as
well cast her money into the sea.

“ I will cast it into the sea,” she re-
plied, ““ and it shall be my bread upon
the waters.”

The sons, having spent all they could
get, enlisted in a regiment ard wero
sent to India.  Their positions were far
apart ; but God 8o ovdered in his pro-
vidence that both were stationed near
the missionaries, The elder one was
led to repent of sin and embrace Christ.
He shortly afterward died. Mean-
while the widowed mothor was pruy-
ing for her boys. One evening as sho
was taking down her fumily Bible to
read the door softly opened, and the
younger son appeared to greet the aged
mother. He told ber that he had
turned to God, and Christ had blotted
out all his sins. Then he narrated his
past history in connection with the
influence the missionaries of the cross
had on his mind, while his mother,
with tears of overflowing gratitude, ex-
claimed,  Oh, my twenty pounds! my
twenty pounds ! I cast my bread upon
the waters, and now I have found it
after many days.”

UNREAD BIBLES.—A missionary of
the American Sunday-school Union,
writes : “Ata certain place T asked the
man of the house : ¢ Have you a Bible?'
In anger he replied : ¢ What, Mister ! !
Do you s'pose I's a heathen? 1's been
in the church ten years. Sally, git the
Bible, and let this man see it.” After

- against him.

searching for some time, Sally finally
found it ; and when the owner opened
it, he exclaimed : ¢ Well, Mister, I'm |
glad you set us a-huntin’ up the Bible,
fur here's a letter [ writ to my sister » |
year ago, and thought I'd sent it ; and
I've wondered, time an’ agin why she
never writ back’ How much good’
was that Bible doing for that professor
or his houschold during that year ¥"—
Dibdle ,S"ocicty Record.

Ty{ dic EAFhEy Hidno mOTEY |

THE WIDOWS INVESTMENT.; DOG-TEAMS IN THE NORTH

W LADY in Scotland, whose'
r‘;" husband had left her a com-

WEST,
BY THE REV. EGERTON JYERSON YOU.\'G.{

HERE is the
genuine noble
boy, who docs
not love a
splendid dog.
Somehody has
styled the dog
mun's most in-
timate dumb
companion,
thefirst to wel-
come, the fore-
mosttodefend.

In the Wild Nprth Land, the degs
are much more to he inhabitants than
mere companions gnd guardians, In
those vast dreary tegions, where there
are no railroads, tor street cars; no
horses or carriages or waggons ; no
roads, or paths of &any description, the
dogs, with their long, narrow sleds,
supply the place of all the other modes
of travel and traflic in winter. The
picture given above is a common
every-day scene, in the regions of
lying away north of the fertile prairies
our own great western country.

See how contentedly the “boss ™ sits
on the dog ied, smoking and watching
the cautious Indians trying to harness
up that vicious wolfish ITuskie dog-
They have need of caution, for he
seems bound to make a stubborn fight
for his liberfy, oven if the odds are

\‘/.
“ v

THE BLED.

The sled upon which the men are
sitting, will give you a fair idea of the
ones used in that country, Itis made
of two oak boardsfeach about twelve
feet long, eight inches wide and one inch
thick. These two toards are strongly
fastened together hy cross-burs, then
ono end is planed down thix, and after
being well steamed js bent up to formn
the front end. A good train of four

&ive part of a note

*We take tho liberty td
jnying his MS.—Eb.

from Bro. Young accompy

My Dear Bro.—Ypur commands and
demands, for *“Copy ” dmio st noon to-day,
and hereitis: Iam in fho midst of special
services, 1 attenced a payer-meeting in the
afternoon, another fi 7 to 7.30; then
preached and lod my rfvival services until s
quarter to ten ; then rghed home, and now
at midnight have finisted my scribbling, so
vou have it red-hot.  Ofr special services are
prospering very miuch igdeed.

) 1

dogs is supposed to be ahle todmw
about five hundred pounds on one of
these sleds. The speed at which tlw?’
travel, of course depends very much
upon the uature of the conntry, and
the character of the dogs and driverx
I have travelled through some wild
rough regions whére the hagh rocks
woere so numerous, or the foresta so ub
structed  with depiso  underlirush or
fallen trees, that after toiling along as
hard ax we could all day, we did not
mnke wmore than wenty five miles,
Then, w make up far this slow mte, |
once went ninety iles in aday, but
this was on the frozdn surface of Lake
Winnipeg with a ¢ iltizzand,” n North
West storm, blowingjus on.

THE DQGS.

land are enlled
They are a wild
, good to work, if

The dogs of that
Huskies or Esquimo]
wollish lot of fellow
well broken in, butfthey are terrible
thieves. They have[warin, furry coats
of hair, sharp, pofnted ears, sharp
muzzles, and very pushy, curly tailn
They svmetimes gayfin fun, out there,
that if you want to get a real, genvine
Huskio dog, you ust get one with
Ing tail curled up go tightly, that 1t
lifts his hind feet |from the ground.
They have wonderfgl endurance, and
will tug and pull avay at the heavy
loads long nfter horsts would have been
wearied outt  Liko Yheir inasters they
are exposed to marly hardships, and
often sufler from storvation and the
bitter cold.

GREAT TH{EVES.

Theso dogs aro great thieves, and it
secmns to be aatural o them. Poor
fellows, they are often a0 sadly ne-
glected by their owners that they must
either steal, or die og hunger. And
like the ostrich it dops not seem to
make much ditference gwhat they make
their meal out of. I hfve known them
to eat the harness frpm each other’s
backs, and the leatherg¢fastenings from
the sleds. Sowe of tihta think a whip
is a dainty morsel, and others delight
to steal and cat leathed mits or gloves,
1 knew some of themn that found s .
drunken Indian asleeplone day, and
they eat the moccesinsloff his feet
without waking him up. § They sharo
the fortunes of their r Indian
masterg, and are fat orflean just as
their owners are, and thug isaccording
to the abyndance or scfreity of fish
or game.

THFIR HAKDSHIPS.

When a company of Indians re
turned to a Trading Pogt, or Mission,
after along winter's absénce, we could

-always tell by the appedrance, of the

dogs, how they had prospered during
the winter.  If the dogs were fat and
numerous, we knew, at ance, that all,
both Indians and dogs, jhad a good
time, and plenty to eat. J If the dugs
were thin and poor, we kfiew the times
had not been extra gogd, or game
pleatiful.  Jf the dogs ere not to bo
scen, wo knew that the gmes bad been
very bad, and the Indians, not
succeeding in getting
eat in hunting, had ki
their dogs. Boiled, or
not very bad ecating
nothing else. Among
tribes, dog feasts arc
casions, nnd it is considered o great
boon to be invited. If you should
visit sume of those Indisns, and they
wished to treat you with honour, they
would kill and roast one of their
favouritc dogs, and, of course, you

t state oc-
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would be expeeted to vat st with them,
and Indian efiquette expeets you to
cat all that isiput on your plate.

Tho dogs, aye generally broken in to
work, when ghout n year old.  The
breaking in pgocess 18 not always very
pleasant.  Sorfie dogs take to the work
naturally angd quickly, while others
stubbornly niist, and desperately re-
fuse, to submft to the loss of liberty.
[t is really gmazing what an amount
of ferocity and vindictiveness some of
them will devplop, when they begin to
realize the dfiture of the daties re-
quired of thehr.  They will not hesi-
tate to bite, and cruelly mangle, the
hand that tries to harness them, even
if ‘it is the hand of their own master.
See, how cautious, these two hig stal-
wurt dog-drivers me gang to work to
get the harness on that dog in the
picture.  Tley had better be eaveful,
or inspite of their strength and know.
ledge of dog-bature, they will both got
bitten,nnd hg will slip away from them
after all.  “ITo best way to break in o
young, stublfprn dog is with the aid of
n good traif of old experienced ones.
Threo of thPse are harnessed before
tha ono to bg conquered, and a steady
strong ono ’% put behind him.  The
harness musp be sceurely fastened on
him, for he will use the most desperate
cfforts to squeezo or wriggle himsclf
out of it. If hte does eseape he is like a
horse that hak once run away, he will be
apt to try iti\gnin and consequently is
not so highly valued. When well
harnessed in ghis way, the driver shouts
« Marche !’ tho word used for * Go,”
and the well-grained three dogs ahead
spring off onthe jump., Generally at
first, the new dog, is half frightened
out of his wit, when he finds that his
freedom is interfered with, and that he
cannot rompgand play around in the
same indepeglent way that he could
in his happy guppyhood. So he pulls
and jumps, aigl springs, this way, and
that way, andfmakes the most frantic
cfforts to get olit of his harness. When
he finds this td Lbe impossible, he some-
times stiffens out lus legs and tries to
stop and thinl{n little, but the strong
dogs altead are; not of his mind, just
then, and  theéy jerk him  along in
spite of his stiff legs.  Then he tries
another plan, aiid fancies that hewould
like to rest jull now, so he throws
himself down ¢n the snow, but the
steady dogs in}front sny, “ No, you
don't,” and s {they push on, he is
obliged to keep qu the move.

Poor brute, Me is to Le pitied, he
cannot move sidgways, for the strong
dog, and heavy ged behind keep him
in line, and he isfin a bad fix. Some
dogs quickly accept the situation, and
settle down to steady work, and give
no more trouble. , Some give a great
gud often Lreak out
into stubborn rebellion.  Some will
shirk most cunningly, and while pre-
tending to be tugging away, are not
drawing a pound., Sometimes a dog
will throw himself down, and sub.
mit to be jerked alung for a great
distance by ghe dogs ahead of hum,
while the driver is most severely whip-
ping him, and;shouting at him to get up.

{
DOG TRICKS.

At one place the people had a dog
so stubborn and obstinate that itsecmed
to be impossible to make him move
when harnessed up.  So one day they
took him away a mile or so from the
house and then securely harnessed him
to an empty sled. ' Then they went
away and left him, ‘and waited to see

how long 1t would be Lefore he came
home with the sled.  He waited only
until they were out of sight, and then
with his teeth cut off his traces and
ate up the greater part of them, and
then deliberately walked home. 1 for-
get, just now, whether his flesh supplied
the family that day with a capital din-
ner, or whether they made n pot of
soft soap out of his fat.

The poor dog drivers have a havd
time of it, when they have a tmin of
sulky, lazy dogs.  Once, whew 1 re-
proved a French half-breed for swear-
ing, he replied, * Oh ! nussionnry, don’t
you know that it is very hand work for
a man to keep his tempor, or keep from
swearing, and drive dogs.”

For years T travelled over my large
circutt, in the wnter time, with these
dogs.  Iow they used to nmuse me
with their tricks and antics, and some-
times  what hardships and suflering
they cnused, by cunningly stealing and
eating all our provisions in the night,
when we were scores of miles from a
human habitation. Sometimes, when
the nights were Dbitterly cold, they
would leave their beds in the woods,
and come and crowd iuto our camp,
where we were sleeping, and fight with
cach other over us, for what seemed to
be the honour of sleeping on our heads.

DOG TRAVELLING.

Travelling with idogs, in that cold,
dreary North land]is more pleasant to
read about than to actually endure.
The bitter cold, tliat used to cause us
the most intense apguish ; the bruised
limbs and bleeding feet ; the long days
of painful toiling along through the
deep snow, in the pathless forests,
where we had to go ahead on our snow
shoes to pick a tx‘gck for the poor dogs,
that had all they; could possibly do to
drag the loaded sleds after them, will
never be forgotten.

Then, wearied as we were, when
night came down upon us, instead of
having a friendly home to shelter us,
we had to go to work and dig out a
place in the snow, and prepare our
camp ; and then; how uncomfortable it
was after all our toil. Iere we had
to prepare our food, and here we rested
and slept. We had no roof above us
but the star-decked vault of heaven,
and yet it was often furty, and some-
times fifty degrdes below zero.

We often sufféred intensely on these
long, toilsome journeys, but they were
notin vain. Thd poor Indians received
us so0 gladly, and treated us, in their
simple way, so Kindly, and listened to
the Word of God with such rapt at-
tention, and were so willing to learn
all they could about the way of salva-
tion, that we often forgot all about the
frost-bites, and cramps, and bruises,
and bleeding feet, and rejoiced that we
were counted worthy to be permitted
to undertake these journeys, for the
sako of telling the *old, old story of
Jesus aud His love,” to precious souls
who were so very anxicus to hear it

If T write i

m tel] _you
about some b doge timt these

Huskies.

/ serve is nobler than 7 rule,
Tho’ men may not believe it ;
And they stané first in_Jesus’ school
Who lovingly receive it.

“ In what condition was the patriarch
Job nt theend of life ¥ asked a Brook-
Iyn Sunday-school teacher of a quict-
looking boy at foot of his cluss, “Dead,”
calmly replied the quiet-looking bhoy.

'.\lETHUDlS'l‘ MISSIONS IN THE

* JINGLING OF BELLS OR THE ROLL OF

NORIH-WEST.

E have pleasure in
giving another ex-
tract from a letter
from the Rev. John

' McLean, at Bort Mec-

feod, in the North.
west :

“Many children
havo died during the
year in the camp, and it is a sad sight
to sce the women go out as the sun is
sctting, wnd sit by the graves of their
children, or stand under a tree, where
in the “branches children have been
Iaid, and there mourn for the departed
ones. 'The sad wail goes out on the
still air, and the Blackfoot wmothers,
calling their children by name, cry,
«“Come back, come back to me) |
have thought that if a few of our
Methodist mothers were to hear that
wail, it should never be forgotten, und
then many, who have done little for
missions, would think they could not
do too much. As I was going through
the camp, 1 heard that & young woman
hud died. I went into 2 lodge and
theto found the mother with one hand
all covered with blood and nshes. She
had

CUT OFF IHER LITTLE FINGER,

in token of vespect for the dead. She
held a small stick in her hand, to keep
the bleeding stump in its place. In
front of the houen I am building 1 saw
a wonmn, with a three-year-old child
playing Ly her side. I noticed that
she was mourning, and that one of her
legs was covered with blood, and badly
swollen up to the knee. On looking
at it I raw that she had made deep
gashes in it with a knife.  On atking
her the reason for so doing, she told mo
her baby was dead, and she showed me
the little one, faid in the bvanches of
a tree, Oh! that I conld tell the
members of the Woman’s Missionary
Society the scenes I have witnessed,
and what [ have heard; then would
thev feel their work was a nubin one,
of secking to elovate Indian woman.
hood, and tell them of pardon and
grace.

I am working, praying, and hoping
for glorions things in the future. If
only I had some help now I could go
on with the mission-house, erect a
teacher’s house, and bavo the school in
full working order. 1 am paying and
waiting for help. While at my work
I can hear the

A DRUXM.

I ask what is the matter, and I am
told very seriously that it is the medi-
cine-man making medicive. By-and-by,
through the influence of the Gospel,
their faith in such forms and supersti-
tions will cease, and many will thereby
be blessed, physically and spiritually.
It is cheering to see the Indians using
their money in buying stoves, doors, ]
and windows for their houses, besides
wearing apparel, whereas formerly it
was squandered in useless ornaments.
My Bloods are rejoicing in prospect of
having a school. I told them that £
was going to ask a teacher for them,
to teach their children, aund whilst I
was showing them how to build, fence,
and garden, my wife would teach their
women how % make dresses, bake
bread, and attend to household matters.
They were delighted with what I told

them, and all of them said, “That is

good.” I am encouraged in our In.
dian work, and look for grand results,
In this connection road the following
oom ;

TO CHRISTIAN MOTHERS.

Oh ! pale-faced daughters of a favored land,
On whom life's sunshine lingers day by day;
Ye are so blest, yo scarce can understand
How dark the clouds that gather o'er our
wa
Yo fold your littlo ones to nightly rest, Deay
Secureand warm ; no thought of future pain
To spoil your tender hopes ; we are distres<il
Because our mother-love seems all in vain.

Wo know not how to save from want and woe
Our wee brown darlings, dear ns yours to

Life is so dark, we only scems toknow [vou;
Our wretched lot wifl be their portion too.

We know—wo feel it with a bitter pain—
Yourknowledge of us only makes you shrink

From our wild ways with loathing and disdaiu,
Norcato to know of depths to which wesink.

But had we shared your blessings might not we
Be true, and pure, and happy, too, to-day ?
Night not our homes as fair and sunny bet
Might not our lives like yours be bright
and gay ¢t

Oh* give us light—the beams ye well can spare
Oh ! send us help—yeare 5o strong and glad;
It will bnt muke your noon-day sky more fair
"F'o chase the shadows that have madewssad,

KE-81E-CO-QUA.

e

PUZZLEDOM.

ANSWERS FOR LAST SVUMBER.

I. Cuarapr.—Hatchway.

II. DecaritaTions.—1. Flay, lay.
2. Truth, ruth. Trip, rip. 4. Wrote,
rote.

JII. Square—A Y E

SEA
S AR

I Cuanrape.

My first denotes consequences; my
second is un abode; my whole is a song,
II. Geosraruicarl PuzziLe.

Numes of three cities in the follow-
ing lotters.

LTHAJPDOTLRDMUA.N.
S APEHALELCHET.L

Names of three rivers.
B.U.V.RES.D.N.A.E.D.V.A.E A.
Numes of three mountains.

Z.GRS CPT.B.GEA HLRN,
é]% ARGILNGLEREILER

III. DECAPITATION,

1. Behuad a jowel, and leave. a title.

2. Behead an animal production,
and leave vocal.

3. Behead a pronoun, and leave an
article of dress.

4. Behead to entreat, and leave a
metal.

5. Behead a pledge, and leave what
we ull need.

6. Behead a curve, and leave a ter-
minus.

7. Behead a quadruped, and a part
of his head will remain,

8. Belead a part of the body, and
leave a tree,

9. Behead a vegetable production,
and leave a place of deposit.

10. Behead nothing, and leave some-

thing.
IV. Worp-SqQuare.
oé;;’Tbe alleged residence of pagan

2. A small animal.
3. Filled with wondar.
4. Part of a helmet,

5. A word formerly used in the sense
of weaken,

6. The old name for a common ser-
pent.
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STORIES OF EARLY METHODISTS,

Q SAMUEL WESLEY.

it

AMUEL WESLEY, the fu-
ther of Rev. John Wesley,
was born in December, 1662,
His parents designed him
for the ministry, und gave
him everyadvantage in their
power. The great London
Plague occurred during his

childhood, followed in the next year

by that terrible fire which made the
greater part of the city a heap of ruins,

In 1678 his father died, leaving his
mother a widow with several children,
and very poor.

When in his twenty-first year, Mr,
Wesley made up his mind to leave the
Dissenters, among whom he had been
educated thus fur, and join the Church
of England. By leaving the Dissenters
he left all his friends who were likely
to help him. He spent five years at
Oxford, and during that time all the
help he received from his family and
friends was five shillings. . .. He had
to find himself in clothes, books, and
whatever more he might require. Be-
sides attending to the duties of a servi.
tor, he composed exercises for those
who had more money than mind, and
gave instruction to those who wished
to profit by his lessons,

Thus, by unwearied toil, great fru-
gality, and energy, the almost friendless
scholar not only supported himself, but
obtained his B.A. degreo, and retired
from the University in 1688, seven
pounds fifteen shillings richer than he
was when be entered Oxiord in 1683,

THE SWEARING COLONEL.

The Rev. Samuel Wesley was for
some years & member of the Athenian
Society, which published a weekly
Gazette. The gentlemen of this Society
used to meet in Smith’s coffee-houso, in
London, to arrange the articles for tho
Gazette,

One day somo gentlemen in a box at
the other end of the room had in their
company an officer of the Guards who
swore dreadfully. Mr. Wesley saw
that he could not speak to him without
much difficulty ; he, therefore, desired
the waiter to bring him a glass of
water. When it was brought, he said
aloud,

“Carry it to that gentleman in the
red cuat, and desire him to wash his
mouth after his oatha.”

The officer rose up in a fury, but the
gentlemen in the box laid hold of him,
one of thém crying out, * Nay, colonel,
you gave the first offence. You know
itis an affront to swear in his presence.”

The officer was restrained, and Mr.
Wesley departed.

Someo years after, when Mr. Wesley
w33 in London attending Coonvocation,
a gentleman accosted him as he was
going through St. James’ Park, and
inquired if Le recollected him. M.
Wesley said he did not. The gentle-
man then recalled to his memory the
scen~ at the coffee-house, and added,

* since that time, sir, 1 thank God,
I have feared an oath, and everything
that is offensive to the Divine Majesty ;
and as I have a perfect recollection of
you, I rejoiced at seeing you, and could
oot refrain from expressing my grati-
tude to God and yow.”

N _ “A word fitly spoken, how good it
b is!"—Memorials of the Wesley Family.

‘sert my post, because tho encmy fires

A BRAVE PRISONER.

Rev. Samuel Wesloy was at one
time in prison for threo months. His
imprudent political zeal involved him
in serious persecutions. Berides in-
juring his cattle and burning his houso,
the rabble druinmed, shouted, and fired
armws under his window at night.

Under the pretence of a small debt

which he could not st the moment dis- |-

charge, he was arrested while leaving
his church, and imprisoned in Lincoln
Cuatle, where he continued about three
months. But his native spirit never
fuiled him,

“Now I am at rest,” he wroto from
the prison to the Archbishop of York,
“for T am come to tho huven where 1
have long oxpected to be; and,” he
adds, “TI don’t despair of doing good
here, and, it may be, more in this now
parish than in my old ove.” Like
Goldsmith’s good vicar, ho immediately
became a volunteer chaplain to his fel-
low-prisoners. He read pryers daily,
und preached on Sundays to them.
He was consoled by the fortitude of
his noble wife. *¢'Tis not every one,”
he wroteagain to the Archbishop, “who
could bear theso things; but I bless
God my wife is less concerned witih
suflering them than I am in writing,
or than I believe your grace will be
in reading them.”

“When I came here,” he said in
another letter, “My stock was but
little above ten shillings, and my wife's
at home scarce so much. She soon
sent me her rings, because she had
nothing else to relievo me with, but I
returned them.”

When advised to remove from Ep-
worth on account of his persecutions,
he replied, “'Tis like a coward to de-

thick upon me. They have only wounded
mo yet, and I beliove cannot kill me.”

MR. WESLEY'S WIT.

Mr. Wesley was full of anecdote, and
wise sayings, which gave to his private
conversations great interest. The with-
ering wit of his son Samuel, the quict
sarcasm of his son John, the playful
raillery of s daughter Emilia, and
the keen satire of Mehetabel, were all
inherited from himself. In carly life
he was connected with some of the
greatest wits then flourishing, and to
the day of his death highly relished
pleasantry, when it was pure and good-
tempered.

One instance, given by Dr. Adam
Clarke, is as follows : At Templo Bel-
wood, near Epworth, lived a miserly
man, who,contrary to the whole tenor of
his life, once mustered cournge enough
to invite a few friends to dinner. Mr.
Wesley was present, and displayed his
wit, and his great facility in composi-
tion, hy repesting impromptu, at the
close of such an unusual festival :

“Thanks for this feast ! for "tis no less

Than eating manna in the wilderness.

Here some have atarved, where we have

found relief,

And seen the wonders of a chine of beef.

Here chimneys smoked which never
smoked before,

And e have dined where we shall dine
no more.”

Which last line was immediately con-
firmed by the mean-spirited host, who
said, ¢« No, gentlemer; it is too ex-
pensive.”—Life and Times of the Bev.
Samuel Wesley.

Couxr that day lost,
Whose low descending sun,
Views fron. thy hand

No worthy action done.

TRAIN THE BOYS FOR l

BUSINESS,

JHERE is one olement in
the home instruction which
boys reccive prior to their
adveut into tho busincas
world to which too little at.
tention hus  beon given.
Wo mean the cultivation of
habits of punctuality, sys-
tew. order, and respousibility. In too
wany houssholds, boys from twelve to
saventeen years are adminstered td
too much by loving mothers or other
female members of the family. Boyw’
lives through those years ere the
haleyon duys of their existence. Up
in the morning, just in scason for
breakfust ; nothing to do but start off
carly enough so as not to bo too lute;
looking upon an errand as taking so
much time and memory away from
enjoyment ; little thought of prrsonal
appearanco oxcept when reminded by
mother to “spruce up” a little; find-
ing his wardrobe always where mother
puts it—in fact, baving nothing to do
but enjoy himself. ,

Thus his life goes on till school ends.
Then he is ready for business. He
goes into an oflice where everything ig
system, order, and precision. He is
expected to keep things neat and
orderly ; sometimes kindle fires, file
lettors, do errands—in short, become
part of n nicely regulated wmachine,
where everything moves in systematic
grooves, and cach one is responsible
for the corrcctness in his department,
and where, in placo of ministers to his
comnfort, he finds taskmasters, more or
less lenient, to be sure, and everything
in marked contrast to his previous life.

In many instances the change is 200
great, Errors become numerous;
blunders, overlooked at first, get to be
matters of serious moment, then
patience is overtasked, und the boy is
told that his services are no longer
wanted. This is his first blow, and
sometimes he never rullics from it
Then comes the surprise to hia parents,
who too often never know the real
cause, nor where they have failed in
the training of their children.

What is wanted is every boy to have
something special to do ; to huve some
duty at a definite hour, and to learn to
watch for that hour to come; to be
answerable for a certain portion of the
routine of the houschold ; to be trained
to anticipate the time when he may
enter the ranks of business, and to be
fortified with huabits of energy, ac-
curacy, and application, —Z'he Teacher.

i

>~

TaLk oF & “Free Counthy!”—
One cannot walk the length of » block
on the streots of Toronto, at certain
hours of the day, without being forced,
much against the will, to inhale tobacco
smoke from scme dirty mouth. One
can avoid a staggering intoxicated man,
keep out of his reach ; but one cannot
keep out of the reach of the vile fumes
of the tobacco smoker one meets on tho
sidewalk. Smoking is prohibited in
street cars, railway cars, and many
other places ; why should it not be so
on the sidewalks, which are not infre-
quentl” 8o crowded that smoking be-
comes quite as disagreeable as in a
street car? Wo believe there is a law
in Boston prohibiting smoking on the
sidewalks-—Canadian Health Journal.

“ %A wure wid his/dibs on the out-
side,” is Pat%il ibtion of tho Zebra.

ENGLISH HISTORY IN RHYME

B

-,
SNMRST Wathiam, the Noenuan,
; Then Wilhiam, hiseon ,
Henry, Stephen, and Hiary,

Then Richanl and John |
Edwands, one, two, and three,

And agaiu after Richand
Three Henry's we see.

Two Fdwanls, tlurd Richard,
If rightly you guesa

Two Henrye, mxth Edwand,
Queen Mary, Queen Bess;

Then Jamte, the Scotchtnan ;
I'hery Clinrles whom thiey slew,

Yet recaived after Cromwell
Another Charles too,

James, Sccond, the exile,
Then Mary, hia danghter,

Aud Willwaw, ber husband,
From over the water 3

Next Anne, best woman and queen,
Best ruler and wife

That England has seen,
George Finst, from Hanover,

First king of his line ;
George Second, the next

Ol this house from vver the Rhine,
The third of these Georges,

For hia tax and oppressions,
Left to Grorge Fourth

His curtailed possessions,
Then Wilham the Fourth, of Hanover, too,

Who, false to his wife,
Te his country was true,

Left the thione to his niece,

Princess Victoria,

Since Norman, fifth queen,

Of the kings they were peers.)
Who ruled over England

In eight hundred years,

O ]

" A GLASGOW FACTORY-BOY.

ST UST above the wharves of
Glasgow, on tho banks of tho
48 _lyde, there ouco lived a fuc-
tory-boy, whom I will call Davie, At
tho age of ten he entered the cotton.
fuctory ay *piecer.’” He was em-
ploved from six o'clock in the morn-
ing till cight at night. His parents
were very poor; and he well know
that his must be s boyhood of harp
labour. But then and there, in that
buzzing fuctory, he resolved that bho
would obtain an cduction and becomse
an intelligent and useful man. With
his first week’s wages he purchbased
Ruddiman’s Rudiments of Latin. He
then entered an evening school, which
met between tho hours of eigh' .ni
ten. He paid tho expenses of his in-
struction out of his own hard carnings.
At the age of sixteen he could read
Virgil and Horace s readily as the
pupils of the English gramimar-schools.
He next began a course of self-in-
struction, He had been advanced in
the factory from a ¢ piecer” to a spinn-
ing-jenny. He brought his books to
the factory, and. placing one of them
on the * jenny,” with the lessons open
before bim, he divided hia atteution
between the running of the spindles
and the rudiments of knowledge. o
now began to aspire to become &
preacher and a missionary, and to de-
vote his life in some self-sucrificing
way to the good of mankind, He en-
tored Glasgow University. He know
that he must work his way ; but he
also knew the power of reeolution, and
he was willing to make almost sny
sacrifico to gain the end. He worked
at cotton spinning in the.summer,
lived frugally, and applied-hiy, savi

to. his collegeatudics in the ' wiklbe:”
He comploted the allotted course, and ‘|4
at the close was able to say, with praise-
worthy pride. ¢ I nover had & farthing
that I did not earh.” L
The boy was Dr. Darid Livingstone.,
—Chatterbox. . '
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NOBILITY.
CEIZHO counts himsetf as nobly born

")\é' %’ Is noble in despite of place ;
And honors are but brands to one
Who wears them not with nature's grace,

The prince mny sit with clown or churl
Nar feel himeell dirgraced thereby ;

But he who has but small esteem
Husbands that little carefully.

Then be thou peasiit, be thou pesi,
Count it stil‘l more thou art thine own ;
Stand on a larger heraldry
Than that of nation, or of zone.

’

What though not bid to knightly halls !
‘Those halls have nussed a courtly guest,
That manston is not privileged,
Which is not open to the best.

Qive honor due when custom asks,
Nor wrangle for this lesser claim ;

It is not to he destitute,
To have the thing without the namne.

Then dost thou come of gentle Llood,
Dirgrace not thy good company ;

If low!iy born so bear thysclf
That gentle blood may cume of thee

Strive not with prin to scalo the height
Of some fair garden's petty wall,

But climb the open mountain side,
Whose summit rises over all.

A LEGACY FOR EVERY BOY
IN THE LAND.

BY MRS, J. E. M'CONAUGHY.

. ‘ T is told of the good mother of
B Bl Prosident Garfield that once

' when she was struggling on
alone with her little boys in poverty
and widowhood it became needful to
have some fencerails on the little
farm. Tho men about could be had to
do the work, but there was ono per-
quisite ulways demanded—that was
whiskey. The staunch little mother
declined to furnish it. Then the men
would not work, and so the matter
stoad.  The plucky woman took the
maul in her hands aud unaided split
sixty rails to lay her piece of fence,

Do you wonder that her boy fought
his way up through college, or that he
did not sbrink at the academy from
cooking his own potatoes, or in college
at sweepiog and fire-building and beli-
ringing, if by any means he might ob-
tain his purpose? He early learned to
“ endure hardness as a good soldier.”
High thinking and plain living went
hand in hand with him, but you all
know and honour the grand result that
sprang from such endurance. The
cxample of such a noble, hard-working
successful man is & personal legacy to
every poor aspiring bey in our land
to-day. It is more than a golden
legacy. Examples of the good and
great have been the main-springs of
thousands of successful lives. He bids
you, by his his own sun-bright course,
to shriuk from nolabour, noself-denial
in the pursuit of a high and worthy
purpose. Every thoughtful, earnest
boy in our country should be made
better and more courageous for life’s
battle by the example of our martyred
chief. * :

As Garfield .nobly said on the anni-
versary of Linceln’s doath:

“There is nothing in all the earth
that you or I can do-for the dead.
Theéy are past our help and past our
praise. 'We can add o them no glory,
we can give to thein no immortality.
They do not need us, but for ever and

| did 8o, and I put s dot on the calendar,

RESISTING TEMPTATION,

RIKER Stowe, was a tall
powerful Scotchman, whose
position as ‘* Boss Striker” at

the steel works mado him gonerally
known, Nearly rll the men in his
depnrtment wero hard drinkers, and
he was no exception to the rule. But
one dny it was nnuounced among the
workinen that ho had been converted,
and suro enough, whon pressed to tako
a,drink, hosaid :

1 ghall never drink mair, my Iads.
n droonkard can inherit the kingdom
o' God.”

'The knowing ones smiled and said :

“ Wait a bit — wait until hot
weathor, until July,  When ho gotsas
dry as a gravel pit he will give in; he
can't help it.”

But right through the hottestmonths
ho toiled, the sweat pouring off in
streams. Yet ho seemed never to be
tempted to drink. Finally, as I was
taking tho man’s time one evening I
stopped and spoke with him.

« Stowe,” said I, “you used to tako
considerabloliquor Don't you missit$"
“Yes,” said he, emphaticully.

“ How do you manage to keep away
from it 1"

“ Weel, just this way.
tan o'clock, isn’t it 1"
“Yes"

“Weel, to-day is the twentieth o’
the month. From seven till eight 1
asked that the Lord would halp me. He

It is now

right near tho twenty. From eight till
nine he kep’ me, and I put down
another dot. From nine till tan He's
kep' me, and noo I gie Him the glory
as I put down the third dot. Just asl
mark these, I pray, ‘O Lord, halp me—
balp me to fight off for another hour."”
“ How long shall you keep this up ¥
I inquired.

“All o' my life,” was thie enrnest
reply. 1t keeps me sae {ull o’ peace
an’ happiness that I wouldna’ gie it up
for anything. It is just as if He took
me by the hand and said : ¢ Wark awa’,
Striker Stowe, I'm wi' ye. Dibna’ be
fearfu'. You teck care o’ yeer regular
wark an’ T'll see to the de'il an’ the
thirst they shallna trouble ye.'”

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.

A.D. 27.] LESSON X. {March 5.
Curist STILLING TRE TEMPEST.
Mark 4. 35-41. Commil to memory v. S7-41.
Goroxx TxxT.

Ho maketh the storm & calm, so that the
waves thereof arc atill,  Psa. 107. 29.

QUTLINR.

1, The Storm, v. 35.37.

2, The Calm, v. 38.41.
Tiur.— A.D. 27, on the same day with
the teachings of the last lesson,
Prace.—Tha Sea of Galilee.
PararLtxl Passages.—Matt. 8. 1827
Luke 8. 22.25.
EXPLANATIONS. — The same day—The day
of teaching im parables by the sea.  Unio the
other side—The country of the Gergesenes or
Gadarencs, so called from its princi
cities. Even as he was—Without prepanng
for the voyage. Other little ships—Small
boats containing disciples. Storm—Such as
often sweop down upon the Ses of Galilee.
Asleep—Beiog tired from teaching all day.
Pillow—Thecushion of the boat. Awakehun
—They might have had faith that they were
safewhile be was with them. Rebuked the
wind—Sbowing power overall nature. Calm
~The rolling of the waves stopped at once.
No faith—In another Goapel, * littlefaith.”
Feared—Felt an awe or reverenco for Jesms,

. TRACHINGS OF TER L.E8SON,
Where in this lesson do we learn—

2. That Chriat's presence bringa aafety ?
3. That Christ's followers should have
faith?
Thnr Lrssox CATRCHIBM.
1. What happened whilo Jesus and his
disciples wero crossing the Bea of Galilee?
A great storm aroso. 2. What was Jesus
doing at that timo? He was slecpingin the
boat. 3. What did he eay to the winds
and sca when the disciples awaked him?
4 Peace, be still.” 4. What then followed?
A gregt calm. 5. For what did Jesus re.
prove his disciples at this time For their
want of faith.
DoctriNan Suu
tence of Christ,
CATECNHIEM QUESTIONS.
27. Who was this Moses?
Moscs was one of the children of Israel,
who was woendrously saved from drowning by
Pharoab’s own daughter, when he was a

ioN.—The omunipo-

child.

28. How did God appoint him to deliver
Israol ?
God appointed Moses to deliver Israol by
apmaring to hin in a burniog bush, as he
was kcepmf sheep, and sent him to Pharach
to bid him let Isracl go. )

LESSON XI. [March 12,
Commit to memory v. 18-20.
GoOLDEN TEXT.
For this purpose the Son of God was
manifeated,jthat ho might destroy tho works
of the dovil. 1 John 3. 8.
OuTLINE,

1. The Warks of the Devil, v. 1-5.

2. Tho Son of God, v. G-14,

3. The Work of Grace, v, 16-20.
Tig —A.D. 27, immediately after the
events of last lesson,
Prace.—The castern shore of the Sea of
Galilee.
ParaLLeL Passaces.—Matt, 8. 28-34;
Lnke 8. 26.40.
ExpravaTions. (On the names of per.
sous and places, seo Descriptive Index.)
Owt of the tombs—Sepulchres dug out of the
hillside. Unclean smirit—One in whom dwelt
s wicked spirit, baving power over him,

A.D. 21.]
Mark 5. 1.20.

the evil spirit. Cutting himself/—Being mado
citazy by Satan’s power. Worshipped—The
evil spirit in the man knew Christ, and
feared his power. Torment me not—By com-
pelling him to leave the man. Legion—A
term meauning au army. Oul of the country—
Away from tho land. Siwine—An aninal
which the Jews wore forbidden to eat. Ran
violently—As they had no power to resistthe
evil spirits. Choked—Drowned, They went
out --Tue people of the city. They twere
afraid—They saw the power of Jesus and
did not know of his mercy. Pray him to
depart—Afraid that ho weuld do them some
barm, and not knowing that he would bring
them hlessings. Suffered himn not—Tbe man
conld do more good at home than by goiny
with Jesus. Marvel—They wondered at his
power, and, perhaps, wished that they had,
not asked him to leave them.
TEACHINGS OF THE LrssoN,
Where in this lesson do we learn—
1. The wretcheduess of a soul in Satan's
- gower?
2. The new nature which Christ can give?
3. The duty of telling uthers what Christ
has done ?

Tie Lesso¥ CATECHISN.
1. Who met Jesus and his disciples on the
further shore of the Sca of Galileet A man
possessed by evil spirits. 2 What did the
man do when he saw Jesus? He ran and,
worshipped him. 3. Where did the devils
ask that ﬁ{%y might go? Into & herd of
swine, 4, What happened when .they left
the man and went into the swine? The
swine were killed, 5. What did the people
of the city do when they heard of it ! They
besought Jesus to lcave them., 6. What did
the man ask from whom the devils had gone
out? That he might go with Jesue, 7.
What did Jesus command him to tell his
friends t What God had done for him.

DoctriNaL SucGRsTION.—The divine na.

tare of Jesus. :

CaTxcrism Quistioxs,
29. 'What did Moses do to prove that God
had sent him?
Moses, to prove that God had sent him,
wrought several miracles, or zigns and
wonders, in the sight of Pharaoh.
30. How did Moses at last deliver the
people from alavery ?
hen Pharaoh refused to let the people
go, God gave Moaes power to_ swmite Bgydpr
with many plagues, and thus he at last de-

for avermore we need them.”

1. That Christ's e may meet with
. trouble? pecpl v

livered them-from slavery..

Chains. . .. plucked asunder—By the powerof |:
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