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Corinth.

Tuis famous oity of antiquity has a
B | history most interesting, [t was at
8! [ one time tho moeat famous of all the
 Greclan oities  History tolls us that
in all probability, it was founded b~
§i1 tho Pheenicians, about the yoar 1350
MIB . Itacitadol was an isolated hill,
b | eighteen hundred and oighty-six feeb
Ei{ high. and way the most gigantic natural
citadel in sll Europe, heing much
higher than beitler the Acropolis of
i A'hens or the foriress of Gibraltar,

{ At the northern foot of this hill, lay
the city. .

In the year 146 B, C,, the city was
| evmpletely destroyed by the Romans,
| and lay in rnine for 2 whole century.
! In the year 46 B, 0., Julius Cmsar re-
Af built it, and made it the capital of
| Achain, It beoame sgain a powerful
{ and prosperous city, but never rogained
{ ita former importance.

The wealth of its merchants caused
Corinth o become the most wicked
f city in Grecoe, and some of the worst
kinds of sin wore not only legalired
1 but incorporated into their religion,

But Corinth has done something for
the world after all. It was bero that
the art of painting first originated,
and architecture, statusry, and bronze
work received much attention,

St Paul visited Corinth and preached
Ohrist there. A church was planted
there, snd the two opistles to the
Uorinthiang, which wa find in our New
Tostaments are the two lettors which
ho wroto to that Church. Since that
time it has bern twice destroyed, nnd
oach time it has boon restored. The

Patchos and Hoeroes,

“Turee! four! fivel How fuony!”
cried tho girls. ‘“Hurah1” shouted
the boys. What were they counting?
Yes; the patches on poor little Con-
stance's dress. She heard every word
and the boys’ loud langh, Poor little
heart ! At first she looked down, then
the tears came with a great rush, and
ghe tried to run home.

“ Ory-baby }” said the boys,

“ Don't want her to sit next to me,”’
gaid Ella Gray.

“No mattcr for that, Tt has pretty
vinos avd climbing roses, and it'n a vory
nico house to live in,” said Douglas,
“ 1 daresay you are happy there,”

“Yes, I don’t want to come to this
school again,” said Constance, softly,

“QOh, things will be all right in a day
or two,”" said the boy kindly, * Never
mind them just now,”

The scholars had been talking of
heroos a little while before; they had
benn wishing to be like Alexander and
Cossr and Napoleon, There was not

3r?

CITY OF CORINTH—RESTORED,

last time it was rebuilt its position

was changed, bringing it near the Gulf

of Corinth, Our pictura shows vou

the city as it appeared after its first

restoration, and as St, Paul saw it,
-

A IITTLE six-year-old boy went into
the country visiting. About the firat
thing he got was a bowl of bread and
milk, Ho tasted it, and then hesitated a
moment, when his mother asked him if
he didn't liko it, to which he replied,
smacking his lips: # Yes, ma'ma, I was
only wishing that our milkman in town
would keop & cow.”

¢ 'What right has she to come to our
school?” whispered proud Lilly Gross.

“Thorel don't mind a woxd they
pay 1” exclaimed Douglas Stewart,
leaving the group of rude boys and
trying to comfort COonstance. ‘¢ Let
moe carry your bocks,” he continued.
¢« Cheer up! It is only a little way to
your home, is it 1"

QOovstance looked up through her
tears to ses the bravest boy in schcol
at her side.

] live in the little houro under the
hill,” eaid Oonstance, *It isn't like
your grand house.”

& horo among them except this ssme
Douglag Stewart, who dared to stand
out before all his school mates snd
befriend this poor, forlorn little girl—
8. 8. Visitor,

Gop weighs our characters, our
actions, our motives, our intentions.

Wk are weighed when we are tested
by temptation, by opportunities tc do
good, by the Bible.

Si¥ helps to bring its own punish.
ment, a3 we see in the case of intemper-
ance,
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HOMMX AND BOHOOL,

The Barren Tree.

THERE atood in a beauti{n! garden
A tall and stately troe ;

Crowned with its shining leafage,
It was wondrous fair to see,

But the tree was always fruitless ;
Never a blossom grew

On its long and beautiful branches
The whele bright season through.

The lord of the garden saw it,

And he sald, when tho leaves were soro ;
¢Cut down this tree 5o worthless,

And slmt another here,
My garden in not for beauty

Alone, but for fruilt as well;

d no barren tree must cumbor
The piace in which I dwell.”

The gardener heard in sorrow,
For he loved the barren sree
As we love some things abent un
That aro only fair to sce.
¢ Leave it one season longer—
Only one more, I pray.”
He g)lcaded; but the master
Was firm, and anawered, *Nay.”

Then the gardener dug about it,
And cut the roots apart
And the fear of the fate bafors it
Struck home to the poor tree’s heart,
Fadthiul and true to his mmater,
Yet loving the tree se well,
The qurdoner tolled In sorrow
Till the stormy evening fell,

¢“To-morrow,” ha said, “I will finlsh
The task that I have begun.”

But the morrow was wild with tempeat,
And the work remained undone,

And through all the long, blsak winter
There atood the desolate tres,

With the cold, white snow about it,
A sorrowful thing to see.

At Iast, the sweet Spring weather
Made glad the hearts of men,

And the trees in the lord's fair garden
Put forth their leaves again,

“I will finish my teak to-morrow,”
The busy gardener sei

And thought, with a thrill of sorrow,
That the beautiful tree was dead.

The lord came into his garden
At an early hour next day,

And then te the teak uafinished
The gardener lod she way.

And lo! all white with blossoma,
Fairer than ever to ase,

In ite promise of coming fruitege
There atood the beautiful trest

It is well,” said the lord of she garden,
And ha and the gardensr knew

That out of its loss and trial
Ita promise of frultlessness grew,

It is 50 with some lives thas cumber
For a time the Lerd’s domala;

Out of trial and mighty sorrow

*  There cometh a ceuutlens gain,

And fruit for the Mastee’s pleasure
In born of loss and pain,

—The Congregationalisi,

el

‘When It Began.,

“84Y, boys, let's have a temperance
secisty of our own.”

It ‘was Saturda morning, and the
boys had met at Mr. Patker's shop for
su heur's chat, The fact was, that
Ben Parker had some beans to shell
that morning, and the boys had been
up in the loft hel kim, and now
they were resting outside ; resting and
whittling. How it does help a boy to
reat, if he only has & jack-knife and &
billet of wood! They whittled and
talked, and if the truth must be told,
they ocut their fingers, 00, At least
Jack Onrr did, and whimpered a little
over it; but then Jack wav a little
fellow, so they overlooked his whim-
Berlng, and the hoys pitied him until

e was a8 good a8 new,
been the temperance meet-
ings over at Moanticlalr, whers Ben
had been staying a few days with his
uncle. He had attended.

“Yee, I signed; of oourse I did,”
declared Ben; “anybody would after
hearing that man taik.” And then
Ben went on to tell the boys all he
could remember about the lecturer, the

They had | ber

meetings, the men who reformed, and
the crowds which came to the meot-
ings, and at length wound up with tho
oxclamation, ¢8ay, boys, lot's have a
temperance gocfety of our own.”

I yny 50 t00,"” sald Frank Shorman;
‘“we manage fo get together pratty
often, and we might as wo Lave Lome-
thing to meet for. I go in for any
kind of a society.”

* All right,” said Joo Burch,”

“Come on! Let's go and talk to
Grandfather Briggs about it; he will
draw up a plodge ror us with a lot of
flourishes; I don't know any young
fellow who can writo half as well as
geandfather can. And gathering rein-
forcoments by the way the boys soon
brought up at a little bird’s nest of a
cottage, where they were sure of a
wolcomo, The boys wero always wel-
comed by the old couple who lived
there. These old people had not for-
gotten their childhood, and they under-
stood just the kind of talk girls and
boys like.

“Wo are going to start s temper-
ance society,” began Ben Parker, “snd
wo have como down to agk you to
write the pledge for us,”

“Pledge, eh! What sort of a
pledget”

“Why, a temperance pledge, of
course,”

“But there are different kinds of
temperance pledges.”

“Are there!” said two or three of
the boys in & breath, Aund Ben added,
“J thought they were all alike,”

“Hump! Let me read to you what
was ca'led » temperance pledge in the
year 1808;” and taking an old book
frora the shelf where were stored a few
volumes which appeared to have been
well read, Mr. Briggs read as follows:
¢ No member shall be intoxicated under
penalty of fifty cents,. No member
shall drink rum, gin, whiskey, or wine
under penalty of twenty-five cents;
snd no member shall offer any of such
liquors to any other member under
penalty of twenty-five cents for each
offence.’ There, is that the pledge you
want1” sid the old gntleman, suiling,
s ho closed the boo)

“Well, not exmctly,” maid Ben;
“who ever heard of such an absurd
pledge as that$”

*That is the pledge, or at least the
substance of it, which was adopted by
the first temperance society gn the
United States. It does not seem much
of a pledge to you, but it was & begin-
ning of a.great temperance reform
which has been gaining ground ever
sinoe, though we sometimes think but
slowly. The Total Abstinence Pledge
was introduced in 1834 : it was oalled
the ¢Tee-total Pledge,’ snd sinoce then
temperance socleties have for the most
part used this pledge,”

“ Grandpas, do you know why it was
oslled the ¢ tee-total’ pledget”

* The story is, that a man in Eng-
land, who stuttered fearfully, in trying
to speak the word ¢total,’ stammered
repeatedly over the first letter of the
word, Try it and see how it sounds.”

Of course the boys were ready to
try it, and they will be apt to remem-
why people say *¢ tee total,”

“ What about the Washingtoniang$”
ssked Frank Sherman. I have heard
un.ole.’l'?hxhp speak of such a soclety, I

“ Very likely you have; your uncle
Philip and I joined the Washingtonisns
more than forty years ago, and I have
my pledge now ; hera it is,” producing
s he spoke a worn and time-yellowed

oard from hatwoen tho loaves of the
old family Bible, “You mno it is &
tec-total pledge, It is what they call
an ‘iron clad’ nowadays, and I suspoot
it is what you boys are after. You
800 ‘ wo do pledge ourssives as gontle
men not to drink suy spirituous lquors,
wine or oider.’ It appoars that six
drinking men mot at a tavern in Bal*i
more, and somoway the conversation
turned upon the sul jeot of teaperance,
and after somo talk they decided to
form thomsclves into & tomperanue
gsocioly, much to the disturbanco of the
landlord.”

“ Well, it was queer to set about
ferming a society to undo the work of
tho man under whoso roof thoy wore
entertained,” said Bon, laughing,

I believo they did not form them-
golves into a socioty there, but ad-
journed to the house of one of the
number, and there drew up the forms
of .n ausoclation. At their next
meeting they received two new mem-
bers, and soon the movement became
popular, and thousands were enrolled
a8 members, and auxiliaries sprang up
all over the country, Sinco that time
thero have been numerons organiza
tione, all having tho same end in view
~—tho promotion of tomperance. Ono
of the most remarkable in the carliar
days of the movement was tho Father
Mathew Society; and later we havo
had reform olubs, and red ribbon
armies, and blue ribbon bands, and
white ribbon unions, I always join
everything that comes under the name
of a temperance cciety, so if I write
out your pledge you must let me
belong, I signed the first teetotal
pledge, and maybe yours will be the
last one I shall have an opportunity to
sign. 8o you'll let me, won't yout”

“Of course we will,” cried the boys
all together,

“And make it strong,” said Ben
Parker.

“Put in tobacco,” said Joe Burch,

“And profanity,” added Frank
Sherman,

Now I rather like the ideas of those
boys, What do you think about
their plans $— Zover,

—e -

Autumn,
BY REV, HILARY BYGRAVE,

Now the shadows lengthen early,
And the birds that with us stay

111 a¢ ease and anxious seeming,
Bing not as they do in May,

For the wind suggests the keeness
Of the Winter duys so nigh,

And the trees stand bare and lonely,
As the leaves drop off and die,

Now the squirrelr are moat bua
Whisking here and leaping tgére 3

Gleam their colours in the sunli ht,
Soundw their chatter on the a 3

And with cheerful toil and wisdom,
Lay they up their winter store,

'Galnst the time when snow will cover
Bheltered wood and open moor,

Now the denseness of the foreat
Lesseny aw the days epeed by,

And, in search of game, the sportaman
Listens for the quail’s lone ury,

And church steoples in the distance,
And towns lying far away,

And the blus Iake, gloam before us,
That lay hid for many a day,

Oh ! when summer's day i3 ended
And the strength of apring ls lp’o'nt,

And the frame of man so sturdy
"Neath the weight of time ix bent,

May not man pass like the A

A I:‘is;llng ‘;x“i ﬁtoolgm m‘,utnmn,
nd from heights of contempl
Bee a future large and f:i‘rt.) tion

: —l
Kind Words,

“KiNp words can never din” But
if thia wevo not cqually trug of unkind
words our world would bo far happiar
Kind words sro ko the ojl and t.hf:
wine of the good Bamaritan ; unkinq
words ars to tho sonl &8 nitric aeld to
iron,  Most unkind words affeqt at
leatt two gouls—the one uttoring they,
and tho one hoaring them. Wity thé
former rest their most withering ang
dwarfing effrat, A thousand time
better to be tho one for whom hagh
words were intonded than the ong
uttering them. e who oan rostrain
his anger and control hia tongue under
sovere provocation s a horo, # Yoy
way tame the wild beast, or chock the
wildest conflagration in the Ameriean
forcsts, but you can nevor arrost the
progross of that oruel word which yoy
uttered this morning.”

— -t .
Unconscious Influence,

It in 8aid that among the high Alps,
at cortain seasons, the travellor is told
to proceed quietly ; for on the stoop
slopes ovorhoad the snow hangs g0
evenly balanced that the sound of 5
voice or the report of a gun may dos-
troy the equilibrium and bring down
an immense avalanche that will over-
whelm overything in ruin in its down.
ward path,

And 50 about our way there may be
& soul in the very crisis of ita moral
history, trembling between lifo and
death, and & mero touch or shadow
may determine its destiny, A young
lady who was deeply improssed  with
the truth, und was ready, under cim.
viction of ain, to ask, * What must [
do to be saved!1” had all her solemn
impressions dissipated by the unssemly
joating of & member of the church by
her side a« she passed out of the sauc-
tuary, Her irreverent and worldly
spirit cast » repellant shadow on the
young lady not far from the kingdom
of God. How important that wo
thould always and everywhero walk
worthy of our hich calling as Chris
tians.—Rev, 7. Stork.

—— -
. © Finger-Marks,

A GrNTLEMAN employed a mason to
do some work for him, and smong
other things to *thin.whiten” the
walls of one of his rooms, Thia thin.
whitening is almost colourless until
dried. The gentloman was much sur-
prised, on vhe morning after the cham-
ber was finished, to find in the room
whits finger-marks, Opening a drawer
he found the same on & pocket-book.
An examination revealed the samo
marks on the contents of a bag, This
proved olearly that the mason with his
wot hands had opened the drawor, and
searched the bag, which contained no
money, and had then closed the drawer
without - ~ce thinking that any one
would ever know it. The ¢ thin-
whitening * which happened to be on
his havds did not show at first, and ho
probably had no idea that twelve
hours' drying would revenl his wicked-
ness, As the work was all doneon
the aftornonn the drawer was opened,
the men did not come again, and to
this day does not know 5:;% bis acts
are known to his employer, Beware
of evil thoughts and deeds! They all
leave their finger-marks, which will
ono day bo revealed, Sin defiles the
roul. It betrayw those ‘'who engag? in
it by the marks {t makes on thow,

though theas may be fuvisible a¢ first.
The Voics,

—
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Thanksgiving.

0, mex | grown rick with toil and coro,
Leavo for awhile “he crowded mars ;

0, women ! ginking with desuair,
Weary of Haab and falot of heart,

Forget your carex to-day, and come

As children, back to childhood's home !

Follow a%ﬂn the winding rills;
tio to the places where you went,
When, olimbing up the summer hillw,
In thelr %teen lap you sat, content;
And #oftly loaned your head to reat
On nature’s calm und peaceful breast.

Walk through the sore and fading wood,
No lightly trodden by your fees,
When ull you knew of life was good,
And all you dreamed of lifo was sweet 1
And lot fond memory lead you back,
O'or youthful love's enchunted track,

Taste tho ripe fruit of orchard boughs,
Drink from the mossy well once more ;
Breathe fragranoce from the ocrowded mows,
With fresh, sweet clover running o'er;
Ard count the treasures at your feet,

Gy silver rye and golden wheat,

fi0, sit beside she hearth urttn.

+Whoso oircle once was jjlad and gay:
and af from out the preciuun chaln

Some shining links have dropped away,
Then guard with tendezey bears and hans
The remnant of eur houshold band,

Draw near the board with dplcnty spread,
And if in the accustome ﬁlm,
You see the fathet’s reverand hesd,
Or the mother's patient, kxvinﬁ face;
Whate'or xwr life may have of ili,
‘Thank God that these are loft you still,

. And though where home hath been, you stand

To-day in alien loneliness ;
Though you may clasp no brother's hand,
And olaim no sister’s tender kiss ;
Though with no friend or lover nigh,
The past is all your company—

Thank God for friends your life has kuown,
For every dear, doparted day;

The blessed past is safe alone—
God gives, but does not take away:

He only safely kaeps above

For us tha aeasures that we love,

—Lhesbe Cary,

PPN
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Poaor Uncle 81,
A TRUE STORY.

I suaLt never forget that bright,
sunny afternoon, when my father stood
lovkiog down at us, my two brothers
snd myself. We hud been planning,
with great glee, how we could drems
up, some dark night aud, in the char-
acter of ghoats, frighten a certain timid
schoolfellow of ours.

It will be jolly fun, boyn, I can tell
youl” I exclaimed, with a shout of
Inughter at the ides,

“Jolly fun to you, Harry, but what
will it be to him?"” asked a deep, re-
proachful voice from the doorway, and
glancing up, there stood our father,
with & pained look on his face,

It wan & new idea! It would be fun
to us, but what would it be to him, the
poor, unoffonding boy we were planning
to frighten 81 oruelly?

We hag never thought of that side
of the question at w.l; boys, ay, and
men tog, are only too apt to look at
one side only, and that side the one
that pleases themselves the most.

Oar f{ether stood & moment in
thought, and then came into the room
aud sat down,

“ My nons,” he said, “I see the time
has come for me to tell you a story of
the long ago, when I was & boy, so full of
hfe and fun that, like you, I did not stop
to think whether my fun might not be
just; the appapite to some one elve.”

He paused awhile, and a sad, pained

Shadow orept aver his face, a look I
had often seen there, and had learned
to connest with a oertain man who
dwelt in & little oottege near by.

lorge, strong man about

Ho wag o

our father's ago, but alas] tho light of
his life, his reasnn, had gone ont for
evor; ho wad a lunatie, gentle and
harmless, and for the most part cheer-
ful and playful; hut there wore times
when ha would fai« proue on the floor,
quivering with torver, and shricking
aut wild appeals to he saved from the
ghoste that ware about to seizo him,

My father often visited this poor
fellow, ¢ poor Unele 81," we boyr called
him, and on a few oocoasivons had taken
me, his aldest boy with him ; he never
went with empby hands, 1Li‘ always
carried some little gift, & picture-book,
candy, cske, or a toy ; and evon at such
timen I noted that weary, sad expres-
sion oreep over my father’s usually
cheerful face, and remain thove liko a
oloud, loug after our return home, I
knew, too, that it way he who, with my
Unole John's sssiatance, paid the rent
of the lunatic's cottage, clothed him,
and provided the ald woman who lived
with and took care of him,

And sorely had all this yuzz‘md me,
for I knew that * Uncle 8i" was in no
wise related to my father or mother,
and that the monoy expended in his
suppart could ill be spared for that
purposs,

Otten had my father promised to tell
the story “when the right time should
come ;" and it had come now, it seemed,
for hia first words were of “ Uncle 8i,”

“My boys,” he said, “I am going
now to tell you the story of Uncle 8i,
and it is the saddest story in all my
lite. 'When you have heard it, you will
know why I think it my duty to tel!
it to you just now.

“1 would give ten yesrs of my life
if I had no such story to tell. DButit
is my cross, and one of my own making,
g0 I must bear it patiently as my
punishment. When I was a boy going
to school, there was among my school-
mates a bright little fellow, a good
scholar, but & very nervous, timid boy.
His wmother was & poor womsn, who
worked hard to support herself and
him, and it was her greatest ambition
to see him win his way up in the world,

“ Weall likod Silas, he was 8o gentle;
but at the same time wo took advantage
of his good temper and his timid nature,
and were always playing jokes on bim.

“ His mother was an Irishwoman,
and was fall of queer superstitions.
There seemed nothing too marvellous
for her to oredit, and Silas had in-
herited this superstitious tendency in &
great degree,

“ We boys soon found out his weak-
noss, and nothing pleased us more than
after the afternoon session was over, to
sit on the sohool-house ateps and vie
with each other in inventing the most

outrageous and startling stories of |

ghoste, robbers, and murderers, Si
would listen with hia blue eyes almoyt
starting from their mockets, and his
cheeks turning white and red, finslly
becoming excited to such a pitch that
he would jump at every sudden noise,
the slamming of a door, or the stamp
of a foot on the pavement,

“QOne afterncon we had beem in-
dulging in our ravourite amusement
until the sun had almoat gone down and
darkness began to steal across the fields
and woods around us. )

#¢Oh, what shall I do!’ exclaimed
Bilag, looking fearfully avound, ‘I muat
go over to Farmer Brown's before I go
home, and it will be dark before I can
get back.’ i

»¢To Farmer Brown's!' mid I,
winking at the other boys ; ! thea you'll
have to croms the old bridge over Long

Pand, 8i, and they uay that the ghost
of & woman who drowned horeslf thero
haunts it aftor nightfall; that's culy
on tho anniversary of hor doath though,
so—but I say, boys, what day of the
month ig this 3

%¢The tonth, wag the anawer.

“I drew in my lips in a long ~histle,
and lonked hard at Silas,

“Then I'm glad I don’t have to go
that way to-night,’ I muttered in a low
tone, but not 2o low but that he heard
me, a8 I meant he ghould.

“¢Why, why 1’ he stammered, turn-
ing whito as a sheet ; “is it—'

“!Yes, it ig, since you must know,
Bnt do not be afraid, old fellow, I don't
believe the story, anyhow, Who ever
heard of a ghost with fiory ribs and
fiery spots all over its face? Pshaw, it's
all humbng.*

“But poor Silan was thoroughly
»larmed ; indeed, I intended he should
be, and thought his terror fina sport,
or, rather, the beginning of some fine
sport, for I had made up & plan, of
which this was only the prelude,

“While Silas hesitated, divided be-
tween the fosr of meeting the ghost
and the certainty of getting a whipping
it he did not perform his errand, I called
nmy brother John axide, and in a hurried
whisper to'd him of my plan, which we
decided to keep to ourselves.

“As a result Jobn proposed to
sccompany Silas on his errand, an offer
the poor fellow gratefully azcepted, and
no they met off’ together and the rest of
our party started for home.

“I made some excuse to turn off
before I reached my home, and ran
with all speed to the drug store, whera
I bought a stick of phosphorus, then I
davted home and succeeted in getting
possession of a small sheet and in slip-
ping off again unnoticed,

“Very soon I found mynelf at the
bridge, and there, hidden behind a hush,
I proceeded to trmce over my dark
jacket the cutline of skeleton ribe, and
and very startling they looked——the
white, glowing lines shining out elear
and distinct through the darkness, for
by this time it was enmtirely dark.
Then I put some of the phosphorus
on. my hands and face aud wrapped the
sheet around my waist, leaving it to
tnilT‘fhind me, i i "

¢ Thus ved, ted myself a
a fow yardlsnl:g;ond thgol:ridge, on the
side the boys would reach first on their
return path,

¢ Directly I heard Silas’ voice:

#10h, John, I'm afraid, I'm afraid.’

‘¢ Nonsense,” answared my brother,
‘The idea of » ghost. I ouly wish
ther'e was such & thing. I'd like ta see
one.

“¢Qh don’t, dou't may that. Oh,
ohl’

¢ Such a ory of intense, utter horrar
I hope never tc hesr again, and as
Silas uttered it ho fell all in heap an
the ground. John, agoording to our
agreement, shricked also and mtarted
to ruy, as if terribly frightened, An
instant; Silas lay there, and my heart

ve & leap. Waz he dead? Had I

led him? But no, my hoys, I had
dove nothing so merciful as that.

¢ Siias sprasg to his feet again, and
uttering shriek after shriek, rushed
hcdlon% d&wn i:l::, road tl::wsrdl :llm
brd is time, seeing how terribly
in gfro‘nent’he was, 1 be;:gtu think that
my fun had gone quite far enough, so
I followed at full apead, oalling out to
hin:nthat it was all & joke and no ghowt
ot all,

“Buh he never heeded & ward I

uttered ; on aud on ho ran, shricking
all the way, . ¢’ he reached the bridge,
and there to 1. rror he sprang with
one leap over u.s wall down into the
soft, slimy mud and water at the
margin of the pond,

“John had turned back, and, tearing
loogs the heet from around my waist, I
rushed with him down the steep bank
to the spot whero Silas was, There
wag mors mud then water just thers,
a8 wo well know, and the foree of his
descent bad nent him down into the
deep, yielding slime until only his
head and shoulders were above the
surface, and o our further alarm we
saw that he was slowly sinking down,
down, down |

“Something muut be done, and that
speedily, or he would he buried alive
before our eyes, Some heavy planks
wero lying on the shore, and seizing
them v o dragged them out in the wud
untit we iad formed a line reaching to
the mpot where poor Bilas was still
shrieking, ‘ The ghost ! the gloat} the
ghost !’

“How we two boys contrived to
drag him out of that oozing slim~ I
caunot o this day understand. Bit
we did it somehow, and between us we
gos him back home, though he broke
from us several times with the old ery
of ‘The ghost !’

“He was very ill for weeks afer
that, and when his body got well the
doctors said his mind would never
come back again, and from that time
to this he has been just as you see him
now,

“As long as his unhappy mother
lived your Uncle John and I helped
her to take care of him, and ever aince
her acath, long years ago, we have
entirely supported the miserable viotim
of our cruel fun,’ though it wus maore
my sin than your unele’s, for I was
the ringleader,

My mong, that piece of ¢jolly fun’
has saddened my whole life and cloud-
ed its brightest moments ¥

My father ended his story, and sat
looking down at the awe-struck faces
a3 wo murmured in gorrowful tones :

“ Porr Unole Sthas! "

“Well, my sons,” he mid, after
awhile, “I am waiting to hoar what
that plun is that it will be such fun to
play off on Sam Harrow.”

We buug our heads in sileace, and
he samiled gently.

“ Ak, I see you know why I have
told you my sad story to-day. You
have read its Jeswon. And now, boys,
I can trust you, I know ; bus iest yo»
might forget, I want each one of you
to lay his band on this Holy Book,
and, remembering that our Fathey in
beaven is listening to you, promise
pover to indulge in any spart shat
way injure or distresr your fellow-
creatures.”

And then, standing st our dear
father’s knes, we each gave a solsmn
plodge that we have naver hroken, and
our lives have been the betier and the
happiet for it.

My boy reader, and you also, my
girl reader, I plesd with you to go
and do likewise, for so shall you
obey the Saviow's command to “Do
unto others as you would that they
should do mato yau."

>i-e-
Carisr condemns and bears witness
againat all sins,

Hx is to His peaple what the sun is
to the world,—the giver of lighy,

warmib, comfort, life, and power.

- R —mxx
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HOMR AND BOHOOL,

The Day the Lord Hath Made,
BT DOROTHY HOLROYD,

Hzxx on & hillock underneath the plres
I watch the golden Sunday afternoon ;
On woods and fields the blessed sunlight
shines
With equal boon,

Among the murmuring bougha there is
shrill
And whir of little wings; and clear bird-

notey
Fill all the air with musio swest and shrill
From shrobbing shroata.

The winds of God chant low their Maker's

Az?d sing soft Sabbath anthems through
the shade ;
All Nature’s voicea Symn : This day of days
The Lerd hath made,

No bird am I to carol, but I see,
In this green lprlng’tlme world, Thy king-

dom come ;
Shall I, who am Thy creaturs equally,
Alone be dumb? C—
Not 20, O Lord! as Thou hast given me
power,
Bo will I sing; turn Thou my prayer to

And lef Thy fove, Itke sunshive, 8il sach hour
thesas, thy daya,
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The Lesson Leaf in the Class.
BY RLV, CHAUNCEY N, POND,

1. Naux two of the most common
sbweucfmole(l;onluﬁn the Sunday-
achool clams. One is to depend u

theluftotbethe “the Bile;
another is practioe of reading from
tbola-onle‘t‘ﬁxemmﬁoqnu-

2. What would you say of remedy-
iny these abuses by discarding the leaf
saddrely, ! loast during the class half-
hourt " To discard the leaf beoause it
is sometimes wrongly used would be ag
unsrize as to throw away the books in
tbehomelibmybeumthoymm
sionally unwisely read. We must dis-
tinguish between the correct and in.
ocorrect ‘ase of every
3. Why will it not do as well to
stuly the lesson help at home, and
oBome to recitation with only the Bible ?
foause any proper masatery of the
lacts and iruths to which ytho lea
affords us s clue will cocasion the need
for many reforences to it while in reci-

4 Name some particular uses for

; {smong men. The boy

which the lesson leaf or quarterly will
bo valusble in the olass, It will be
useful a8 a guide to references and
home readings, and as & means of look.
ing up special notes, Iu will enaole
toaoliers sometimes to put soholas in
the leadership of the recitation for a
brief season, thus drawing out their
independent thought, And, perhaps
moat important o them ull, the pree-
ence of the leal will make it possible
to show to the pupils more definitely
what particular points are to be mas-.
tered in the lesson for the following
week,

5. But will not pupils read the
anuwers 1o ques ions if they have the
snswers in cheir hands ‘ld Not neces-
sarily, 1t is not supposed that pupils
in ggography will read their mwfrs,
even though the book be within reach
at the moment, Thu habit of allowing
answera to be read is totally unneces.
BAry,

46 How may the leaf
dependeat atudy? By enabling the
tescher to mark out a precise lesson as
& basis of facts ; then thought, inquiry,
and further investigation will be vaaily
secured,

7., As,quite commonly used, to_what
is che lewf equivalent?! Simply to s
fow verses or Boripture printed by
themsel ves, Supplementary help 1
not utilized ; what is the result? A
very slovenly literary habit, and feeble
sitention to the truth conocerned,

8. What would you urge in this
ocounection ! Jull and careful attention
by the teacher to every posnt in the
leat ; he wid then be able to use what
is best and most helpful in the olas,
—Highways and Hedges,

>
Our Boys.

How have yuu deuded that school
and college icsue about your Charlie$
If ready for oollege, have you deter-
mined to send him ! If Le is about to

promote in.

You can spare his time, but have not
money enough, still encourage the boy

self-denial necessary to pay oolle
exponses will put hickory into tgz
boy's fibre, and endow him with wea-
pons for future suonessful struggle
that gets the
wost insigh' into scholarly methods
through oollege training is thereby
brevetted for sucoess, provided he has
good material by nature. Education
and traiving never create braine, but
theywﬂlim::dmke&h:mut of the
biains your boy may to have,
This -f:umn will be upszter ini

t for many a school, and our heart
mtor the boy whose parents are
about to make a vital September mis-
take. We knuw several instances
wherein a bit of seasonable suggestion
likennbothilproomdareveuulof
sdverse decwions, and finally opened
college doore for some bright boys,
Nothing is satd abnus the gitls, for the

danger not applioable to
his sister. The girls, %00, should have

to g0 to ocollege, The ditvipline of | th

t%:eir full
they aie girls,
by olooegirmd
schools,
waste of vitality

cate the blunder
tchools are for
favoured
should open
realived : vig,,

three things as ine

preparation, even though
Fow lassies are harmed

oontinued study in
Social late hours and unwise
kill twenty where
judicious study harms cne We depre-

that our church

the few and more
young people, Qur oolieges
to the many,
vomring when our old saying should be
that & child should grow
up in & Obristisn family that aocepts

The day is

vitable: 1, It will

that wili result in the wise choios, Ir Wesleys and a tiue servant of Joaus,

who preached during hie ministry of
Yuars, more vhan

thirty-four
ousand sermone,
that “no other
ed to so large
the simple .ruths

wrote, “As 1 p;
the fire kiadled, till
young, and amidat

'fimst I ‘;u enabled
egree of Gospel au
mocked, but mos
seomed struck; and

¢ & oomplui
bishop, that £ drove

motives w0 persussive and
with a= influence so
hearts of hix hearers,”
He was born st Glog Y
December 16, 1714, and died o asthma,
8 ;ptember 30, 1770,
SBoon aftar he was
;il::ooa olf tbehOhnmh of
year 1736, he commenced to reach,
speakia; of his p

t, for
int was

the first sermon, The

enter school, have you oconcluded to join the church; 2. It will bo vaocin.
shape his studies in proparation for | ated; and 3, Ir shall go through
oollege! If you have the money and college. We believe in that trinicy
oan spure the boy, give him a “hogt in foreordination.

chance” for the fuwure among com-

pelitors through thorough mental dis- -

cipline and wide scholarship. If the George Waitefield,

boy can be persuaded to enter oollege, | TRE picture nn thia page is that of
or prepare tor entry, utllixe every item Goorge Whilefisld, & friend of the

eighteen
It in maid of him

uninspired man preach-
assombilies

or emforced
of the 1 by
powerfal, on the

ooster, England,

™ a
Eogland in

first sermon he

roceeded I peroeived

ab last, though so

ohildish days, I
to apeak with some
thority, Some fow
the present
I bave sinoe heard
made to the
fitteen people mad

GRORGE WHLLEFISLD,

awful, and | i th

& orowd of those
who knew me in my boar

i

ministry he loved to preach in the
open air, and wauy times his oon
gation numbered thousands, On one
oooasion, as he \ras preaching under a
troe to o large number of peobple, a
man, for the sake of ridiculing White-
field, placed himself on one of the
overhangiag boughs above the preach.
er's head, and by mimioking his ges.
turee and movements tried to raise a
laugh in the audienos, ‘Whitefield
caught a glance of him, but went on
with his sermon as if he had no suspi-
in::koiig th:f ;hing. He was just then
8 ow powerful God's

is, and of the del;aded aad unlﬂ:lo;
persons it had reached, Dr, Joseph
Belcher tells us that, “as he rose to
the olimax of his inapiring theme, and
when in the fall sweep of eloguence,
he suddenly paused, and turning rouad,
and pointing slowly to the cree.
ture above him, he exol in a tone
of deep and thrilling pathos, ¢ Even he
may yet be the subject of that tree and
resist 1" 1t was & shaft from
the Almighty,” Tt strack the scoffer
:‘4:::0 heart, and he was saved shortly

It would be impossible to tell yor,
very much about the
of thia preacher who

o8¢ columns,
abundant Jabonr
proached au if his body never tired,
Bhortly before his death one of his
{!’l;ndl iuid tobohim, “ Mr. Whitefield,
ope it will loag before you
are oalled home; mv::n that event
shall arrive I ahall be glad $o hear the
testimony you will bear for God."
Whitefield replied, * You will be dis
appointed, doctor; I shall dis sileat.
16 has pleased God to enable me to
% many testimonies for Him
during my life that He will require
none from me when I dia, No, no.
It is your dumb Christians, who have
walked in foar and darknem, that He
oomrhtonpukont for Hira on their
deathbeds " " It was as ho had said;

mo; X
His whole

timony of love for the' Master.

—
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Autumn Leaves.
Who oares to think of Autumn leaves in

Spring?
When the birds sing?
And buds are new, and every tree is seen
‘ Veiled in & mist of tender gnduul greem ;
And every bole and bough
Makes ready for the soft low-brooding wings
Of nested oties to settle shere and prove
How swoet is love,--
Alsa! who then will notlos or avow
Such bygone things?

For hath not Spring the sromlu of the yoar?
1s he not always dear

To those who oan look forward and forget?
Her woods do nurse the violet ;

With ooml:pn fair hor fleld are set
And freckled butterfies

. Finsh in her gleaming skies,

And life looks Iarger, as esch lengthening day
.| Withdraws the shadow and drinks up the

tear,
Youth shall be youth forever : and the gay,
High-hearted summer with her pomps is
! near,

Yeu; but shesoul that madisases and grieves,
4 nd guards a precions I
And fesla that neither joy nor lovoliness oan
To her the fervid flutter of our Spring
s like the warmth of shat barbarian hall
To th'o.'qmod bird, whose wet and wu{.lhd
' i3
Bhot through it onos, and came not back at
Poor .hﬁnnkon sonl! She knows her fate too
we

Too surely she can tell
That each most delicate toy her fancy mad
And alie herselt, and what she prived an
OW,
" And all her loved ones too,
Shall soon lis low, forgotten nad decayed,
Like Autumn leaves,

Japanese Mode of Dining,

Dinwkr was served in Japanese
style. Our host wore Japauese oos-
‘tume, and the room in which we dined
was open on three sidss, and ooked
Lut on the gardens. When you enter
& Japauese house you are expected to
take off your shoes. This is not alone
& mark of oourtesy, but of cleanliness,
The floors are spotlem and oovered
with a fine matting, which would arack
under the grinding edges of your
European shoes. We took off our
rhoes and seated oursulves on the fluor,
and partosk of our food from small
tobles & fow inches high, The tables
were of lacquer, and dishes waire
mainly of lacquer. There is no plad,
15 form, in a Japanese dinner, simply
%o dine with comfort.—4 Traveller on

Kuxe good

— o {
oompuny or none at all,

| time taken for them being begrudged

JAPANESE MODE OF DINING,

“ A Single Galloz of Whiskey."

Ix & recunt temperance add-oes in the
First Reformed Presbyterian Tthurch
of Philadelphia, Judge Pierce, in the
corrse of his remarks, said :

“Boisnce has revealed, by aid of the
mioroncope, the presence of living and
often disgusting objects in & drop of
water, : ] lw&uoh lu:,vo}“th“ the
spectacle, under the of the crea-
tares which tenant 8evat'y refresbing
draught, however invisible to the naked
eye, Let me tell you what onoe oame
out, under the prooeas of justice in the
Court of Ojer and Termimer of this
oity, from a single gallon of whiskey,
which to my eyes seemed innocent
and harmless enough, There came out
of it two murderers, two widows, eight
orrhu, two oells in the state-prison
filled with wretohed convicts for a term
of years. The whiskey, moreover, was
used in oonnection with the adminisira-
tion of one of the ordinances of religion
~—the sactament of baptism. It was
drunk at the ohrhtem’nf of a obild, and
the men who drank it fought, and two
of them lost thel- lives; and the farther
results wore as I have said. Did not
Shakuspeare well say, ¢ O thou invisible
spirit of wine, if thou hast no name to
be known by, let us call thee the devil$"”

Talk While at Meals,

Tre majurity of persons nowadays
have too much work to do—*too
many irons in the fire® They desirve
to sccomplish more work in a day tban
should be done in two days. The con.
sequence is, there is perpetual burry and
coiamotion, and no rest for any one,

Dr, Feanklin says that his father
always managed to have some instiuc-
tive conversation going on between
himeelf and the boys at the table, en-
8aging their attention so entirely that
after the meal was over they would
remember the talk and not the dinner,

for ckeerful talk promotes dige
In faot, without
ing is little more
person who hurriedly
with no good word

him, will have &
for ay time goes

! t foel o
pleasan i oat-
than an injnr‘;.“ The
oats his meals,
for those about
great deal to be sorry
on,

——a>e-

FPyofit Sharing Betwoon Capital and
Labour Bix Ewmays by Smprey
Tnn((;gh MD O.Lat; Fellow of Trin-
ity ) Osmbridge, Eugland,
Prioe 156?entl, by m?ﬂ‘. J?‘l'lu’
gersld, Publisher, 108 Ohambers
Street, New York,

The question of the division of the
profits of industrial enterprises com-
mauds attention everywhere, as prob-
ably affording the true solution of the
problems involved in the relations
betwoen Labour and Capital, The
work before us, written by a very well
informed student of politioal econom s
gives a very full account of the met{-
ods of dividing the profits between
employer and workman in several de-
partments of industry
—manufscture, agri-
culture, and ocom-
merce. This valuable
book will be read
witk profit by e
one, and its exoeed-
ingly low price places

Even the meals are hastily eaten, the

and looked on. as lost. On the other
hand, what a delighttul flavour is given
to dinners by pleasant, lively chat at
table. Though the meal should consist
of but one course, and the variety of
dishew to that be amall, yet bright,
cheery talk iy a spice that muits all
dishes, pleases all tastes, snd goes a
long way toward making the plaineat
meal & delightful repast—not exciting
srgument, or a lecture from one of the
beads of the &mllydew’hich 'ﬂ:ﬂm“t
the Aprﬁh sud depress ta,
but light, airy talk, interspersed with

aneodotes,

it within the reach
of all. Seat post free
by the publisher on
reosipt of price; also
by Methodist Book
Rooms at Toronto,
Montreal, and Hali-
‘va N |

PR, S

Trx truits of Bible

study are tanoe,
mnmﬁ:,peonbedi-
ence, joy, brotherly
happy lives,
nobls , D

tional prosperity.

jokes and amusing

There is health, too, in such a oourse ; | good,

BARBARA HECK.

4 STORY OF THE POUNDING OF
UFPER UANADA,

BY THX BDITOR,

OHAPTER XVIL—~CLOSBING SCENES.

Few words more are needed to nom-
plew: the story of our humble heroine,
After the unusual excitement caused
hy the first marriage uver oelebrated in
Upper Canads, life at the Heck Settle-
' nt subsided into its usual quiet. The
fsir B anche Duoham remained for two
years at her old home, to gladden with
her filial attentions her beloved father,
xiv)h:bwu now a zl‘lironio invalid, Elder
sm oontinued to range throughout
his vast circuit as ener'eﬁ%ly a3 before
his marriage. Two years later he was
appointed Presiding Elder of the “ Can-
ada District.” But with the exosption
of & short residence in the westorn part’
of the province, hi: growing hmnm
ﬁ;::e(.l & home at the old Pemberton

P

Reginald Pemberton was soon after
appointed to the Bay of Quinte Olirouit.
bThe hoi:n:lent of Barbara Heok was \;on

4 uence to with her
daughw,o&o fale Kstbuiu.wun‘

“Go, my child,” she said ; * you will
still be among your kinsfolk ; and what
is far better, you will ind there apiritual
kin. You go not forth, like your father
and mother, t0 a stxange people and a
strange land., But the Lovrd has been
and has showed uv His meroy in
the Old world and the New.”

Upon the fertile shores of the beauti.
ful of Quinte, a little oompany of
Palatines, su offshoot of the Heck oom.
unity, had settled. Here at Hay Bay,
Adolphustown, s deep inlet from the
larger bay, Reginald Xemberton had
the disti ed honour of oatvwing tho
erection of the first Methodist Moeting-

vre, thirtysix
thirty, two stories high, with

which atill existed a fow
to!mblnhtoofpmumn Upon this
wrought with his own

Oa the su list, which

extant, may be deciphered the blurred

snd fading signatures of a

T, e s
y w

is forever awociated with the intro-

duction of Methodism to this Contiment

and to this Dominion, A worthy

RISHQP ASBURY{ -. =y &y =
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182 HOME AND SBOHOOL.
Moethodise missionary pow in & distaut | Iv fngstan £r the horses.” Thoy rexchad ; bands which huve long since ceuned | in patriotio verss¥® to the United 1.,
t tield of 4.0 Great North-weat cheviahes | 1and * sivk, gore, lamo and weary, and y from their Jabour and been Iaid to rest | pire Loyaliste who loft their honyeg and 1
| 88 & progjons relio of that firat Matho hungrz.,” Yot the old bishop set out {in the yniet of thege peaceful graves, | ontates, and farod forth into voluntary
| dist church in Canads & stafl made from | ia thunder-storm to reach hia appoint- | Taither dovout men, amid the tears of exilo in the unknown Wildernepy o ot &
one of its timb re, went.  Such wag the heroie stufl’ of woeplng n-ighbours and friends, boro | this then unexplored land—witl, which ,,f,"
The little communities scattered which the pioneer wissionaries of Cap- the remaing of Piul Heck and of eloquent words we close our tale: P2y
through the far-apreading wilderness | xda were made, Rarbara his wife, Hero, too, slumbors 1ok
were ot eored by the visits of that heroie | But we must reburn to the fortunes | the dust of +he onos beautiful Catharine th*""'“l"h' homes where thoy warn hom, A
hand of missionaries who traversed the | of the Heck fawily, from which we Switzer, who, in hor erly youth, gave And rf:g ,:n’ :tlg:lrol:‘o:::m;é?d; "}‘,f,lj
forea*'s, and forded the stroams, and | have vigreased. Long before Asbary's { her hoart to God and her hand to Their fruitful acres prail P
slept oftentimes beneath the broad | visit tn Canada, the pioneer Methodist, | Philip Embury, and for love's sweet | But dearcr to their faithful hearts, To th
canopy of heaven, Here came the since | Paul Hock, died at his home at | sske braved the perils of thostormydeep | Than home and gold and landa, m;j“lmi
famous Nathan Bangs, who records thag Augusta, in the faith of the Ggpel, in | and the privations of pioneor life in the x;:{%lf{é:a?.:'ﬂl“:? l‘;‘:,d {}er“‘h‘ 8 rrown, HHo
when he reached the Niagara River to | hia sixty-second year., His moro re- New World. Hero slee also, till tha} " Apng grip of Bﬁu.h hfnd:"n’ How
enter Canada, there were but two log- | tiring charaocter shines with & milder | resurrgction trump awaﬁe them, the Ho
hiouses where the great city of Buffsla | rudiance beside the moro fervid zeal | Lodies of soveral of the oarly Palatine | With high resolve they looked their last Au“‘]r{
now stands, Hia written life recounta | of his heroicwife, But his traditionary | Methodists and of many of their de- A%“ h"’“‘h‘"‘i native land,
his strange adventures with enraged | virtues wers porpetusted in the pious | scondante, who by their patient toil, ln“ho‘,;’;;,‘,d"{,f:,‘:'{;,:{ ,',?3::&“,2 ’];’pt And}
and drunken Indians, and still more lives of his children and his children’s | their earnest faith, their forvent zeal, By grace of stranger’s hand, = | ’}1"
deeperate white traders, with back- children after him., have helped to mako our country what { They F:oked their last and got thom oug A'f,\n"
slid fen Christians in whom he often re- For twelve years longer hin true and | it is to-day, Into the wildernoss ; But ¢l
awoke conviciion llfor tiilin,bn;zl wi&x noble wife waited for the summons to The following verses by James B, The stern old wildernens, Abiltu'
earnest s.u's to whom he broke w join him in the ekijey—g ¢ widow in- | Kenyon are a fittin tribute to the spot. d ; 15
glvdnees the bread of lfa, It wag a deed,” full of faith and good works, In Y 8 I Al'}‘g::,:;:;: :v‘;?;e’r;:i:mmhlued' For
day of uu:onventional fretls:iioxll: of [ the old homestead, and enjoying the B‘ﬂgz 'f‘:\:r::‘gng;i";gé’i‘:ﬁ,"}g‘:"ieha ) Where ?52? beatts howled, aud Indiany Tl}lg t
manners. f the preacher could obtain | filial love and care of her son, Samuel | , o 3 ; L 10!
no lodgiog-place but the village tavern, | Heck, she passed the time of her so- Al}f’}‘,’: 1},1::,363“2 “‘wa’fé’ﬁf,'; :\xv)::;:ll;:?:'ro. W%‘:‘:er:::i?] }‘;','f."’xf\'m‘i,e forgot 1’0:;:1]
he wauld warn the rovellers whom he Jjourning in calmness and contentment And budding chilhood grow untaught , Till ia
found there to repent, and flos from | of soul.  To her children’s children at | A humble woman, pure of heart, Whete hopeless hunger mi%ht awsail Nor
oty b nahed o Wk oo | B Kate—a voungor Kaihavin. aud |, S K 2 S AL e s pusumaspromised [eage ol
shauty he é{mbﬁd the Word of Life, | Reginald P emberton, a y ounger Paul { ~ 4 g countless thousands blu‘: her vame, | Might slay some dear one at ita);vlll ;! o
he was su ject to the frequent inter- | and Barbara Heck, and to a younger Where they must lay their dead away Forth
raption of some lounger at the door or Blanche and Darius Dunham—she read | 8he sloeps the changeful years awAy ; Without a man of God to say And
window—* How know you that?’ or | from . her great German Bible the | , Her couch it holy quiet keops ; The solemn words that Christian men Alxl fi‘
the remonstrance from some consclence- promines that had sustained her life, Aﬁ%fﬁ:ﬂﬁﬂ:‘gg& ‘:ﬁz :’f,ﬂsy.’nd W Hi‘,’;{:‘;,“,;’&.‘,?,‘ﬁ‘,’;:,‘;}::’,‘ s=but then, Witho
stung soul—* What are you driving at | and never wearied of telling them the oope. Where they might sing*‘God save the King," Wit
me for! ! wondrous story of God's providence to | O plenteous tears of gratetul love, And live Frotoetod hy his Iawe Till th
Here, tqo, came the venerable Bishop | her and her kinsfolk who had passed | Keep green and fresh her lowly bed 1 And loyally uphold his cause ; An
Asbury, then in age and feebleness | on before—how He had braught them 0;&‘"’“’ b:l'd',th*:hb“’“ ‘b:f‘:; 1 Or weloome wilderness In the
extreme, but untiring in his zeal for the | across the ses, and kept them amid the § twectly o'er the peaceful dead ! These be thy heroes, Oanada ! The
oause of God.” “We croeged the St. perils of the city and the wilderness, | Amid the sileat sleepers round These men who stood when proseed, A‘}d '}S
L.mn%n writes hig companion jn | and given them a oodly heritage in | Shesleape, nor heods time's wintry gust ; | Not in the fovered pulse of atrife Butn U’x
teavel, *'in romant{s atyle, We hired | this fuir and fertlle land, * But chiefly | Troad softly, thix ic hallowed grouud, ¥hen foeman thrusts at foewan's life, “As
four Indiang to paddle us over. They | she loved, as she sat in her hi backed | And mouldecing here lies sacred dust, };:: ‘.i»'ri'.‘,'g‘:ﬁ“,ff.f.' m. fare fv fod Bear b
laghed three cances togscher [they must | arm chair in the cheerful ingle-nook of | Ryl on, O werld, your noisy way | And right must toil for daily bread, Tow
have been wooden dwg-outs] and put | the broad fire-place, to converse on the | Go by, O yoars, wita wrong and wreck | And men muat choose between ; So Tan
our h in them—their ture feet in deep things of Ged with the itinerant | But till the dawn of God's great day When wrong in lordly mausion Hes, Reje
one, their hind fe.t in another. We Methodist miseionaries who found be. | Sball livo the namae of Darbara Heok, Aﬂ:ﬂgﬂl:nmt:;f.:tal:;; %?t‘:o::.- skies, And he
wete a lopg time in croming ; it was Death the hospitable roof a home in As wo contemplate the lowly life of | When wrong is cheered on overy side, Bu‘;v:::.
nearly three miles, and part of the way their wanderings, and to legrn of the this true mother in Ysrael, and the | And right ircureed sud crucified, The ]
was rough, eepacially the rapids.” As | wondraus growth throughout all the | marvellous resulty of which she wag| And men must chooss between. And U,
b Anbu:fy \Vl‘ll uding his 'ﬁor;:d o;::: mg:g‘ aettlen;xents zf thap ho;vdctem of | providentially the faitiating cause, wo > Wha
8 brioge on, ita P ethodiym of which she rovi- | cannot help exclaiming, - « ” :
tween thm,Poand mnkeii'to mud and | dentially been the foundreey in thg $wo | wonder and lt,lumkmgiviu;.g i« %‘h&eﬁﬁf ¥ Lads, o Honsat, ° ?';’45:
water. ‘Away went the saddle-bags; geat countries which divide between | God wrought!” In the United S'ates i Livivaston, the famous o Who lif
the books and clothes were wet, sud | them this North American Oontinent, | and Canada there is at this moment, as Ploves, was dsconded from the gt LFM 3
the horso was fast. We got o le] At length, like the sun calmly sink- the outgrowth of the ssed sown in we.nk- janders; and ke aaid that one of hiy ‘%Z’i
under him to Pry him out. The roads ing, amid glories which seem like those | neas over century ago, a great Church | “RO%F0rs one day oalled hiy family But kno
through the woods, over rocks, down | of paradise, to his rest, so passod away | organizstion, like s vas' banyan tree sround him. Ho was dying; and he In the
gullies, over stumps, and thro the | this maint of God and teue mother in overspreading the continent benestl; bad hi-‘ shildren around hia depth-hed. Iow eri
mud, were fndescribable, They wero [Jaracl. She diod st the roras), 12 whoso broad camopy ten millions of | E1° #id, “Now, lads, I have looked THow
eaough to jolt a hale bishop to death, | her son, Samuel Heck, in the year 1804, souls, as members or adherents, or all tb""“ﬁ" our history as far back as Shut not
let alone » poor infirma old man near having completed the full talo of three- [ one-fourth the entics population, enrol 1 can flud it, and I have never found a W hen
the grave. "He was very lame from | score years and tem, ¢ Her death,” | themselveq by the name of Moth:)diabs. dishonest man in all the line ; sud I ﬁu:' m;r)
inflammatory rheumatiym, but suffered | writes Dr. Abol Stevens, in his noble | The solitary testimony of Philip Er. | Y*2% Jou to_understand you inherit P
like & iaartyr, The heat, too, was in- eulogy upom her characier; “wag bury has been smocseded by thu}: of a good biood.  You have a0 exeuse for A seck
tolerable,” befitting her life; her old German | great army of fifteen thcusard Jooa] doing wrong.  Bs honost.”
Yet the venerable bishop made light | Bible, the gaide of her youth in Ireland, preachers, and nearly ax map -
of hus afilictions. ¢ I vas weak in body,” | her resource during the falling away of | ordained ministers, Over two hundres{ They Baved Thomselves

|| he wrote, after preaching at the Heck | her poople in New York, her insspar- | Methodist colleges and academies unite "

]| Settlement, * but was greatly helped in | ablo companion in all Le’ wanderings |in hallowed wedlock the principles of | A SHIP 3 sea took fire, and it was VA
speaking. Here is a deceat, loving|in the wilderneases of Northern New sound learning and vital godlingss, | £ known until tao Iate to put the Floreno
people; my soul is mugh wnited to York aud Oanads, wag her oracle and Nearly half 8 hundred newspape fire out. The poor people eaw nothing and liv
them.” ~After & 4welve miles’ ride | comfort to the Iast. B8he was found magszines, and, other periodics pe::: o 30 pociah, elther in the water ot in ?vlarybo
before breakfast, he wrote, * This is sitting in her chair dead, with the well. gether with & whols library of o the flames. But won they saw another iinesn
ons of the fineg apmatrios I have ever | used and endeared voiume open on her | of Methodist sutharship, xeatter brosd. abip. ~Thay thought it would oome roln, W
seen. The Uimber i of poble aizo; the lap. And thus passed away this devoted, | cast throughout the land the religious aud save them. But when it came ;‘lells. W
crops abuadgmé, B » wess freisiul sail obseure, and unpretentjcus wowman, who | teachings of which those lawiy Palatineg | 20%% the oaptain saw there was danger fe p im
Elurely t i » land which God heth ;o blth{ully, yfet uneonlfcio;:aly, laid the | warethe firat reproentativos inthe Now :f":;' :“': e:lul!:m M:I:: fire, »o he u::tl m;‘}x ! :::

ensed, oundations of ons of the dest | World, ! o passsngers, -
Ocoming Swom Kingohon to Sacketd’s | ecolesiantical structures of modegr:n g8, | As we dwall with devqut gratitude lot¢ the others to perich. . ;hep her
Harbour 1n am w they weme § and w name shall shine with ever- on thege ballowed resulte, we should How dtﬂemtly Jesus did, .HO nw davourxtq
ﬁ}! 'mckg. “E wingd zmag inaw i brzghtn:u &8 long aa the sun | realize more than ever qur obligstions g‘:z m tosob:{:o :;::dm?thpl..dm aﬂﬁ ;:].l
" writes bis sompenion, 4 »oon endure, to devout f i h
storm 3 . I fxed e The «Old Bluo Church Yard,” noar ﬁmotm@oﬁ:::;‘?ﬁ;;mg turough the food Himaelf that He by day
canvas over e Mabop Jke s tens 0§ Poscolt, takes itg name from an sim of Canwdp, Roverently let uy might rescue us . Who should mot th‘p ;as
keep off the wind and xein. T 1 day | andient church, now demolished, which | mentian their names, lovingly lot ug | S Aud love Him with the whale e 8boe}
down on the bottom of $he hagt o» some § once wore a coat of blue paint. The | cherish their mem, lightky’ ot hoart t saved his
stonupluoedthere!orhrlhd,vﬂchl foreat trees which coverad this now Mthaumu'{':, gmw; “ By the Toom Hooboe I oo T wig‘“’“}
A ; » Rev, Leroy o, e Cana-
coversd with some Ply + pyoonxed in | uacred socne were cleared away by the wouapply&pg;qﬂp"gmm d‘-‘“szm‘".’ﬁhm& A giving th
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Tho Ballad of Tannhauser,
BY JOUN T, NAPIKR.

11, aweel iz the blue of the mpmner sky
And gweet i the vesper e ll,

Bl swee? is ihe earth o @ soul exestprd
Frou the treacherous juys of hell,

A the eool Prer o Disses s b niny hrow,
Aad playe il Iis tangled hair,

Ludd agqain in hes burd ned hert there stir
The words of & holy prayer !

To the little churoh by the Venus Hiil
Tannhauser, weary, came;
And in the ears of the awostruck
Ho poured his talo of shama:
How in deaplte of tha grace of our Lord
Ho had sold his soul to ill, [dwelt
Aud for saver long years with fiends had
Vithin the Venus Hiil,

And his oyes were hollow, hix cheek was thin,
As he kuolt his tale to tell, -

And still in his sunken orbx thore gleamed
An ember it of hell,

But the trembling priost in silence heard,
And logked in the passionate face,

As it made confession of sin and prayed,
For tho words of pardoning grace,

priest

The tale was told, yet the words came not
To answer his eRger prayer ; (filled,

Ior the old priest’s eyes with doubt were
And his face was seamed with oare ;—

Till ia horror he spake: *Go for.h, my son,
Nor wait for words of mine;

God gives no meusage of pardon or peace
For a gullt xo great as thine.”

Forth from the church Tannhauser wens,
And he wandered a year and a day;

And ever his tale to God's priests he told,
And ever he wend away

Without she words of absolving power,
Witheut a mevange of hope ; me

Till the weary wanderiugs brought him to
And our Holy Father, the Pope,

In the ears of the Vioar of Christ he told
The tale of his guilt and shame;

And he prayed for the words of pardon, spoke
In Christ's most holy Name,

But Urban, with horror and loathing, oried :
‘‘As soon will this ataff of mine

Bear blorsoms and fruit, as God will cleanse
To whitenees a ain like thins,"

8o Tannhauser bitterly turnsd away,
Rejected of aught but il ; [z;gn.ln,

And he hastened, unshrived, %o the ds
Who dwell in the Venus Hill,

But three days aftor he went to Rome
Tha Pope’s ataff’ blossomed amain,

And Urban learued, too late, to grant
Whut the pilgrim had sought in vain,

0 yeavho are sct the messuge Lo bear
Of our dear Lord's pardoning grace,
Who life at His altar holy hands
For Iis peaple in every place,
Let not your harshness or doubl offend
The stnner for whom le dicd,
But know that the blackest sin qrows white
In the blood ef the Crucified !

110w erimson socver the stain of guilt,
How shameful socver the sin,

Shut not the gate on the penitent
When he fain would ent~r in.

For the rod may bud, and the dry bones liv,
And the midnight be clearest day,

But owr Lord's sweet merey will never turn
A seeking soul away,

-+

Florenco Nightingale,

WHEN the celebrated philanthropiat,
Florence Nightingale, was a little girl
and living in Derbyshire, England,
overybouy was struck with her thought-
fulness for people and animals, 8he
even made f}')i':nds with the shy rquir
rels, When persons were ill she would
help nurse them, saying wioo thingu
from her own meals for them.

There lived near the village an old
shepherd named Roger, who had a
favourite sheep-dog named Cap This
dog was the old man’s only companion,
and helped in looking after the flock
by day and kept him company at night.
Cip was a very sens’b'e dag, and kept
the sboep in much good order that he
8aved his master s deal of trouble,

One day F orence way riding out
with a friend and saw the shepherd
giving the wheep their night.feed ; but

Cap was not there, and the sheep
know it, for they wero scampering
about in all diroctions. Fiorenco and
her friond stoppod to aik Roger why
he wae g0 sad and what had bocome of

his dryp.
*“OL 1" ho replied, “Cap will nover
be of any more uso to ma; I'll have

to hang him, poor fellow, as soon ax I
go home to-night.”

“Iang him " gajd Floranco, «O
Roger ! how wicked of you. What
has doar old Cap donet”

“He has done nothing,” repliod
Roger; “but he will never bs of any
more use to me, and I cannot afford to
keep him. One of the migchievouy
wohoolboy 8 throw a stone at him yester-
day and broke ono of his legs.,”  And
the cld shapherd wiped away the teess
which filled his oyes, ¢ Poor Capi®
Ba gaid, “ho was &g knowing as a
human boing,"

* But are you zure his log is broken?”
ssked Florence.

“Oh1 yos, mim, it is broken, sure
enough ; he has not put his foot o the
ground since,”

Then Florenoe and her friend rode
on!

“We will and see v Cap,”
#rid the gentlegom. “T doI:x?: bolig,ve
the leg in reslly broken, It would
tako & big stone and a hard blow to
break the leg of a great dog like Cap.”

“Oh! if 'you ocould but cure him,
how glad Ruger would be ! exclaimed
Florence,

When they got to the cottage the
poor dog lay there on the hare brick
floar, his hair disheve!led and his oyes
rparkling with anger at the intruders,
But when the little girl called him
“poor Cap” he grew pacified and
begpo& to vpvag his short ml; then he
orept from under the table and Iay
down at her feet. She took hold of
one of his paws patted his rough head,
and talked to him whilat the gentleman
examined the injured leg. It was
badly swollen, snd hurt him vary much
to have it examined; but the dog
know it was meant kindly, and, though
he moaned and winced with paiv, he
l].lickecl the hands that were hurting

im.

“It's only a bad bruise; no bones
are broken,” said the gentloman at
length; “rest is all Oap needs; he
will s00n be well again.”

“I am 80 glad 1" exclaimed Florence,
4 But can wa do nothing for him? He
seeme in such pain |

“Plentv of hot water to foment the
L’:\rt”would both ease and help to cure

im,

“Well, then," eaid the lttle girl,
“I will foment poor Cap's leg,”

Florence lighted the fire, tore up an
old flaanel peiticoat into strips, which
the wrung out in hov water and laid
on the poor dog’s bruise. It was rot
long before he began to feel the benefit
of the application, and to show his
gratitude in looks and wagging hia tail.
On their way home they met the old
shepherd coming slowly ‘along with a
lece of rope in his hands,

“O Roger!” cried Floreics, *you
sre not to haug poor old Cap, Wo
have found that his leg ia uot broken
aftor all”

“No, he will servo you yet, maid
the gentleman,

“ Well, I am mont glad to hear it,”
kaid the old man; “and many thanks
to you for going to ten him.”

The next mo:ning Florsnce wag up
early to bathe Cap. On visiting the

dog she found the swelling much gone

down. Sho bathed it again,
was ad grateful ag befors,
Two or thros days later when Flor-
enco and her friond were riding to-
gother thoy camo up to Roger and his
sheop, Uap wag thare, ton, watching
the sheop, ~ When he heard the voice

and Cap

of the little girl his tail wagged and | h

his oyes sparkled,

Do look at the dog, miss,” said the
shephord, “ he's so pleised to hear your
voice, Bat for you I would have
lhitrmg'ed the best dog I over had in my

°

This is quite & trne story. Tt hap-
pened many years sgo, and 18 now told
with plewure of thag lady who, in
later yoars, grow up to be the kind,
brave womun who nursed so many
soldiors throogh tho Crimean war, and
bas done ko many ather things for the
poor and suffering whersver she could,
—Temperance Advocate.

The Pail with a “B2» on 1t.

*Don'r the eup run nicoly, papat”

“Yes; I never saw it run better,
Benny.”

“Could T have a tree, papt”

“Yes, if you want it,”

“And a pail to oatch sap in”

*Yoa"

‘““And then mav I boil it, and have
the svrup as wine §”

on, ?

“And then may I have the money
when I sell it, and give it to our Sun-
day-school §

“ Qertainly,”

“Oh-h-h{”

Such a prospect of happiness, wealth,
and benevolencn was certainly worth a
pretty big “Oh!” The spring sun
winked and flashed among the tal s gTay
trunks of the sngar orchard, and seemed
to be in & happy frame of mind, But
its ecstacy did not begin to compare
with that of the small-legged Benny
capering around olspping his hands
and making his mouth into a good.sizsd
“Qh!”

* Hers is your pail, Berny ; and you
may commence this morning,”

“May 17"

“Ves And nee: to tell your peil,
I wilc put a B, & big B, on it.”

So farmer White took a nai! from
his pocket, and soratched a B on the
bottom of the pail.

“Tuore! mow you will know just
what is yours.”

“Thank you, papa, very much.” And
Benny comwenced capering over the
ground again,

All day Benny was busy carrying
maple-sap fr~m bis trea to the kettle on
the fire—a kettlo that was to boil his
sap. Towsrd night uv saw one of his
father's rails hung at & tree, and how
he wished ho conld haveit! Hoe could
put his pail there instead, and carry the
sap he tgund to his keitle, The pails
wera all alike, and who would know
the difference? The little fellow stood
debating the question,

Oan't you seem to see him, swinging
bis empty pail in his hand, the. tall
maples overhead, the sinking sun
making a great splendour ir. the weetern
sky

zimmy, ran! Run from that lempts-
tion! Run as fust as those small legs
will carry you !

No; he stood and thought it over,
Suddenly he thought he heard some one
whistling a1 they nesred the suga
orchard, Hoa acized his father's pail,
with its nioe, oluar sap, lett his own

behind, and ran off for the fire whexe

huvg his sap-kettle, Benny, if you will
only say “Ghl” now—a vary mourn-
ful ag well ag a big one |

That night Bonny could not nloep
vory easily, “ What is the matter with
my hod 1” he thought, [ can't reat.”
At last ho had a dream, He thought

0 Wad carrying map, and carrying it in
his father's pail, The pail wae very
full. Heo thought that as a punishment
for bis gin ho muat oArTy it a great way,

“ Where are you going1" said Billy
Bcown, whom Beun soonded to meet,

“ Don’t know, Billy,”

*“ What ave you doing 1"

“ Oarrying this pail,”

“Ix it heavy 1"

“ Foas ful,”

Here Benny thought he wished Billy
would lift his pail, and he would run
and losve it with him,

“Here. hore!” u voloe meemed to
sy, “Up to your old tricks} Want
to run away again? You did enough
running in the orcharl, Take up that
pail aud carry it. S-art! Don't stop.”

Ob, dear! He carried it and carried
it und carried it. Ho took it over hille,
and through awamps, and scross big
moadows, but he could mever scem to
find the kettle or the fire whero he
could empty his pail, 8o tired |

He was 0 tived that he began to ory
~and awoke,

“ Why, Benny, what is the matter !
I heard you s bbiog, and hurried in.”

It was bis dear papa. It was morn-
ing, and the sunlight was coming
through the windows—a big gush of
gold, all at once,

O paps, do forgive me! I am so
sorry 1 took your sap-psil. I have had
wuch 2 dresm! Do forgive me |

Then Benny confeesed all his tin, and
told bis dream.,

“I sm wsorry, Benny, you did it.
Papa will forgive you, but you have
made him feel vory badly.”

“You?! you, papat How did you
know it}

“I took up the pail you loft last
night in the place of mine, and I saw
the B on the bottom of it ; then I knew
my little boy was a thief. How I did
feel about it | ”

Banny begun to cry again,

“I didn't think there was a mark to
tell about me. I forgot about the B.”

“Yos; overy sim leaves a mark
behind--x big B. Don't f rget it, God
soes the B at once; Ho may make men
#oe i, and the who's thing come ouy
before the warld,”

“I am sorry, paps. T will never do
it again, X won't take the 2 astest thing
sgain,”

Banny felt his ain, and felt it keeuly.
I do uot think he will take anything
again, If he should live to be s old
8¢ Granuy Bright,—white-haired and
bent, and ninety years old, and a:l that
time have nothing but an old, rusty,
dented pail that held ontly a apoonful,
he would not take the pail of another,
If tempted, Tam sure he will think of
that big B on ths bottom of hiy sap-
puil—The Child's World,

Nor long back an Irishman was
summoned before a bench of county
magistrates for being drunk and dis-
orderly. “D) you know what bronght
youhere?” asked the chairman, Faix,
Your honor, two policemen,” replied?.
pritoner. “Had not drink someth ng
todo withit 1" said the J.P., frowning,
“Sortiuly,”avawered Paddy, unabash

“they were both drank,” .

s
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2 e
November, Vgho met kthem in the momlh%‘!,h Wh (}ld lonxe hi:‘ ju(u;.icsel:ut ml line:gy. 1. 4n z;dtmala CHOICHE
. they not know who it was? at advioe | ~In the Gree 8 is the samo word trans
T"I'h“l{l?; wo%d;;:lh.lne like a glory; dldyho givetham? What was their auccess? | lated Comyorter, when speaking of tha Holy 0
Th l:‘drll "Mr A% & storys How did this cause them to know who he Hslrlt (John 14, 16, 26; 15, 26), See Leason 9, l 'zb’Oa,u' B00k8
,Bh n “ﬂ 1 Ty was? What similar expetience had they | 3d, Quar, Jesusis our defender before God's
© WAVeS A0 & peaim ; had thres yesrs beforsa! (Luke 8. 1.11){judgment bar, and pleads for our forgive.

Like censera of incemre
The pungent awlf{t odora ascend ;
And far in the dissant horizon
Where sea and sky blend,
We know not where Heaven beginneth
Or where Earth may end,

Doar Heatt ! read the joy
And the swestness ; endeavor to #eo
The leson itt all its complatences
That God giveth thes ;
8o full of the light of the Spirit
When neacing 1 tite of departu
on 1 me of de re,
That we oconld not know
Which step orossed the thresheld
Of Heaven and left us below!

LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER,

STUDIES IN THR WRITINGS OF JORN,
A.D, 30.} LESSON VII, [Nov, 14,
Parzi Rrsromap,

John 21, 4-19, Commit ve, 15-17,
Gorosx Texy,

He salth unto him, Feed my lambe.—John

21, 185,
OnxrRAL TRUTR,

The work of the dlaciples is to draw men to
the Goapel, and care for' them in the Gospel,

Damny RrapiNas,

M. John 21, 1:19. ZT«, John 21, 20.25.
W. Matt. 28, 16.20, TA. Luke 24, 50.53,
».1 Cor. 18, 1.8, Ss. Acts 1, 114, Su,
Luke § 1-11.

Tinn.—Soon after April 16, A.D, 30,

Praos.—The northern shore of the Sea of
Gallles, near Capernaiim, or Bethaaida.

IxTnobyorion.—Not long after the last
lesson the sleven disciples went up into
Galiles (Matt. 28. 16), aa the Lord had sent
word to them through the angel’s m
by the women (Matt. 28, 7). While walting
for the time, seven of them go a-
fishing in the Sea of Galiles, as they used
t0 {m before. They plied their nets all
night, but caught rothing,

Hzrrs over HarD Praons,—4, Knew not
that it wzc. Jcm.ck-(l&')l':\:. lic:é wn: dh;,.'ol:
being at break ; y not ex
him thera, ’5 Meal —Food to go with bread,
usually 7. Disciple whom Jesus loved—
John, Naked—Having on only his under.

t. Casl Aimself into the sea—To swim

quickly $o the shore, 8. T'wo Aundred cubdits | God

—300 %0 350 foet. 11. Simon Peter went up
—Intothe boat 12. Dine—Hreakfast, 14,
Third time—To the disciples in & body, when
John was present. It was the sevenid, in.
olu those to lndividuale. 15. More than
thess—Than these other disciples love me,
In the first two guestions, Jesus uses & word
for lnwe, meaning a thoughtful, reverential
affection, lnvolving cholos, the word always
wsed ia speaking of our love to God, Inall
his asawers, Peter nau al?othor o\:{)rd, ox-
prossing » more emotional, instinctive, per-
sonal love. He knew he felt this love, P.In
the third question, Jeaus uses Peter's word,
Fesd my lambe—The chlidren, the youth of
the Church. 16, Feed—Rather skepherd, a
different word from the others, tianslated
Jesd—It means not nnly feed, but watch
over, oare for. 17. Third time —To remind
Peter of his thres denials, and the perfect
forgiveness implied In tcusting his aheep to
his care. 19, Signifying by what death—
Crucifixion,

Sumszors rom Srxorarn Rerorrs.—The
visit 1o Guliles.—The night of toil without
Jesus.—The sucosss in obedience to Jesus'
word.—Paators and teachers as fishers of
men.—The assurance of love.—Love o
Jesus, and work for bim.—Pastors and
teachers aa shepherds, -

QUESTIONS,

InraopUCTORY, -~ Where wers the dlsciples
fo our Jest Jesson? Where did thoy&ooon
after? (v.1: Matt, 28. 16.) Why did they
go there? (Matt. 27, 7.) How many went
to Galiles? What did some of them do
whil) they were waltiag? (va, 2, 8.)

Suminor: Two Kinps or Wonk rom Jrsus

1. Fixar Kixp or Work, Tyrimzp BY
Tisumnunx (va_4-14,—How many went a.
fishing?! How long 4ld they toil in vain?

eage | A, 90.]

What did Peter do?! Why! What di
Jeaus do when they oame ashiore?

II. Sxoonp Kinp or Work, Tyvirikp sy
SHXrHRRDS (v8, 15-19),—What queation did
Jeaus ask Peter! How many times did he
avk 1§} Why?! What was Peter's reply;
What three commands did Jesus lay upon
Pebor! Who ate tneant by ldmba hers?
By sheep? What ls it to leed them? Why
are lambs mentioned fitat? Can those who
love Jesus bert work for him? Will work-

for him increase our love? What other
things must a shepherd do for his flock be-
sides feoding them? How may you know
wiether you belong o Jeaus’ flock t

PRAOPIOAL SUGGESTIONS,

1, Jesus often comes to us while perform-
lng our ddl{ dutles,

. The Christian is like & fisherman, in
that (1) he in to casch men ; (2) he must go
to them In order to gain them ; (8) he muat
sttract rather than drive; (4) he must use
instrumentalitien adapted to hiy purpose;
(5) he must be patient.

3, Labour for souls is valn without Jesus,

4. Labour for & .als is successful in obedi
enoe to Jesus' word.

5. Love to Jesus in the foundation of work
for men’'s souls,

8, The Christian is %0 be like & nhoshotd,
in feeding, guiding, guarding the flock,

REVIEW EXERCISE.

10. Where did Jesus next appear to his
disciples? Axns, On the shore of the Sea of
Galilee. 11, What did he tell them to0 do?
Axs, To oast the net on the right side of the
ship. 12. With what resuis? Awns, Their
net was full of Iarge flshes, 13, Of what
was this 0 remind them? Awa, That they
were $0 be fishers of men, and obsying him
they would have great sucoess, 14. What
question dit he ssk Peter? Anxs, Lovest
thou me? 15, What did he bid him do?
Axs, ¥eed his lambs and his shesp,

LESSON VIII, [Nov. 21,
WALKING IN THR LicuT,
1Jokn 1, 5-10; 2, 1.8,  Commit ve. 1, 7.9,
Gorpxx Txxe,

It we walk in the light, as he is In the | 1e

light, we have fellowship one with another,
and the blood of Jesus Ohrist his Son clean-
seth us from all sin.—1 John 1. 7,

OnxrraL TruzH,
Bleased are they who walk in the light of

DaiLy RxapixNos,

M, 1John 1, 110, ZT'«, 1 John 2, 1.29,
W. 1 John 3. 1-24, TA, 1 Johm 4, 1.21,
F. 1 John 8, 121, Sa. 2 John 1, 1-13,
8u, 3 John 1. 1-14,

Timx.—This Epistle was written about

Praon,—Probably at Ephoaus,

Rurzus,—Domitian, the last of the 12
Cesars, emperor ot Rome,

AyrHOR.—3¢, John, the Apoatls, author
of the Goapel of John,

To wroM,—Tn Christisus in generul, no
to a particular church.

Inrmopucrion.—God as light, aud God as
love, are the key-notes of this Eplstle, The
verses previous to the lessons ure an intro-
duoction or prologue, .

Hxirs over Harp Praoxs,.—85. Heard o
him —Krom Jesus by his words and by
oxample, God is light—Light is the beat
symbol of God ; it is immaterial, m; ous,
omnuiprevent, glorious, undefiied, the source
of lite, beauty, comfort, visibility, health,
and power God .. to our apirite what the
sua is to she world, she souros of life, health,
joy, trath, holiness, }?lﬂtntl beauty, and
glory. Nodarkness—No error, deoeit, ignor-
anoe, sin, or death. 7. Walk in the light—
The same light in which God lives, We Aave
Jellowship one with another - Bacause all alike
are true, sinoere, holy, pure, If we are #ll
like God, we must be like one another. 7'he
blood of Jesus Christ—His sufferings and
death, and the love expressed thereby,
Clsanseth us from all sin—Washes away all
our sat guilt, and cleanses cur hearts from
the disposition $o sin; by justification and
sanctifioation, 9. He is faithful—To hia

ness for his own sake, And in all this he
s a Comforter. 2, Propitiation—QOne who
makes it possible for God to pardon us by
his atonen.ent, 5. fa him is the love of God
perfected—Oar love to God is perfect when
all our actions flow from it, so that they are
perfectly conforined to God's word, God's
word in the expressloti of what patfoot love
naturaily does,

Susixors rorR SerUran Ruvoirs,—Ths
firat Kplatle of John,—God is Jight.—Walk-
ing inthe light,—Thé blood of Jeaus,— Clean-
teth us from all ain.—Jesus our advotase,—
Our profltimon.—'l‘he teatwhether we know
God.—The love of God perfected in us.

QUESTIONS,

INTRODUOTORY,—Who wrote this epistle?
When? Where! To whom?

Supixor: WALKING IN THE Liaur or Gop,

I. Gopis Ligu? (v.5),—What message did
God send us? By whom? In what way!
In what respects is God like light? What
doea light do for us? How Is like this
to us? What is God sald o be in chap, 4
8, 16 of this same epistle? What kind of
an idea do these two words give you of Godt
‘What is meant by darkness heret

II. Foorn Frums or WALKING IN TRR
Lionr (vs. 6.10).—What is it to walk in
the light?

Finsr Fruir,.—How does walking in the
llﬁht give us fellowship with God? (v, 8.)
Show how v, @ Ia trus, Wha{ are some of
the blessings of followship with God

Sxoonp Fruit.—How does walking in the
light oatse us to have fellowship with one
arvher? (v. 7)) Whas are some of the
blessioga of that fellowship?

Trird FrRUir —What is meant by ¢ the
blood of Jesus?” From what does it oleanse
us? What is {t to be cleansed from all sin?
How does the blood of Jestis do this? Do
sll persons, even Christians, need this alean.
sing? (v. 8.)

Wiar 1s Tux Founta Fauir?! (v, §:)
What must we do to be forgiven? Does
forgiveness for Jesus’ sake tend to oleanse
us from all unrighteousnesa?

III. Tax Saviour wio EnanrEs us ro
WaLk 1¢ 7R Lionut (va. 1,2), What was
John's objeot in writing to us? Should this
onr aim? What two things is Jeems
called in thees vorses? What is an advo.
oate? What i a propitiation? For whom
did Jeaus make his atonsinent? What joy
and what duty follow from this fact?

IV, Tux Txsr waxrisR WX ARE WALK.
IRG IN THR Lignr (vs, 3.6.)—\Whatir it to
know God? How may we know that we’
know him? Show why this is trne, What
in the tust of perfect love? What is meant
by “walk” in v. 6 How nught we to
walk? If we do not walk so, what does it
prove?

Praorioar, Svaarsrions,

1. God is Light and Love, the two most
bo;utgul‘u‘lid dkellnbh tlhlngs in exiatence,

2. Sin iy darkness, and tends to ignorance
decelt, srror, sorrow, and death, ’

8. Cbristisue are like one ancther, 0o far
~ tho; are like God,

4 Fellowship bringscomfort, mutual help,
sympathy, love, higher lives, broader know-
ledge, better work,

5. The great needs of men are forgiveness
and oleansing.

6. The more we live in God's light, the
more conwclous we are of our imperfections,

7. The Gospel salvation is large enough
for the whole world,

REVIEW EXERCISE,

16. What message has been sert us from
heaven? Ans. God is light, and God is
love. 17. What is our privilege? Awxs, To
walk In the light, 18 Whas blessings will
follow? Axs, (1) Fellowahip with 3 (2)
fellowahip with one another ; (3) forgiveness
of sin; (4) oleansing from all unrighteous-
ness. 189 What two things have we in
Jesus Christ? Ans, An nsvocu“, and a
gropltiation for our alns, 20, How may we

now whether we belong to Jesus? Axs.
It we keep his commanda.enta,

‘Wanx God’s people have learned the
lenmons their trialn ave intended to teach,

He will bring them again to peace and

nromhu. And jut—His sense of justios
mtisfied by the atonement. He doss not

prosperity.

FOR THE YOUNG,

EACH 28 CENTSs,
All But Lost. By C. L. Balfour,

Atchie's Oll Desk. By Sarah Donduey,

Bond of Kindneas (The): A Household Re.
cord for the Young,

Ohatoed Hook (The). By Emma Lelle,

Dick Hoblnsj or, After Many Days, By
Mrs, Seamer,

Eda May; or, The Twin Roses; By A, D,
Binfield,

Ethel's Strange Lodger, By Mm, C, 1.
Balfour.

Irish Scholar (The); or, Popery and Protest-
ant Christianity, By the Rev, T. W,
Aveling, D.D,

Jesus the Way. or, The Child's Gulde to
Heaven, teaching Little Children how
to find Jeaus, Who says, “I am the
Way.” By Rev, E, P, Hammond,
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Margaret Ford; or, What a Yo Girl can
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Abovs the Breakers. - By Mary Onley,
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Hy Miss Ellls,

Anthony Ker; or, Living i§ Down. By
Mrs, O, M, Olarke.

Ballads for Boys and Girls. Adapied for
Recitation in the Home Circle and for
Schools and Festivals.

Best ];)t Books (The). By Raev. 8, G, Gree,

Boyas Worth Noting, Showing how by In.
dustry and Perseverance Boys became
Honoured and Renowned, By J. L.
Nys.

Branches Running Over the Wall; or, Incl:
dents illustrative of the Collateral Bene:
fits of Sunday School Operations. By
the late R. E. Cranfleld.

Breaking the Rules: A Tale of Schoolboy
Life, By Mrs, Paull,

Count (The) aud the Showman,
German, by Frans Hoffman, -

Child, A, Shall Lead Them, By Mary E.
Ropes,

Daring Tom ; or, How Tor Melviile learnt
Wisdom. By Miss E, C. Kenyon.
David's Bibls, and other Addreses to

Children. By Rev. 8. G. Green, D.D.

Debcrah's fchool ; A Tale of Village Life.
By M, M, Poliard.

Edith Ainton; or, Twice Blessed, By. B M.

Ettle Knott ; or, Silver-Lined Clouds. By
Winter Dalsy.

Firat of Three ; or, Alo..g Life's Racecourse.
A Btory of School and College Life.
Rev. W, Skinner,

Florric Ross. By Mis Onley.
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