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John Huss, the Martyr of
Bohemia.

py THE EDITOR

# Moxr than five bundrol
B | yoars ngo, in 1373, 8 child was
B born in a little town in Bo-
K| hemin, whoso hercio life and
| tragic death were to becomo
Elin the eyes of millions the
8 | chiof glory of his native land.
B! Hs became a great scholar and
8! rofcasor in the University of
8| Praguo, and adopted the doc-
| trines of John Wyckliffe, the
morning star of tho English
8| | Roformation. For this ho was
armaigned  beforo the great
81| Council of Constance, in 1414,
tho Emperor Sigismund givicg
him & letter of safe-conduct,
which was flagrantly violated.
After six months’ weary
oonfinement, Huss was at
length brought beforo the
Council. # I'ear not,” he said
to his frionds: “T have good
hope that the words which 1
have spoken in the shade shall

hougetop.” In the grest hall
of the Kauf haus, where the
tourist to-day gazes with curi-
ous eyo on the fading frescoes
on the wall, the great Council
of Oonstance sat—prelates,
priests, and deacons, in mitres,
alb, stole, chasuble and dal-
matic, and secular princes in
robes of state and weariny the
insignia of offico—all to crush
one manacled but unconquer-
sblo man, The writings of
Hues weoro presented—thero
were twenty-soven in all—the
anthorship of which he frankly
sdmitted, From theso thirty-
ning aurticles were oxtracted
alleged to be horetical, Huse
altempted to reply, but was
met by an outburst of mockery
snd abuse, ¢ One would have
8aid,” writes one who was
pregeut, ¢! that theso men were
ferocious wild beasts rather
than grave and lenrned doc-
tors” * Hues appealed to the
Seripturos, but was howled
down with rage, ¢ They sll,”
says Luther, in his vigorous phraso,
“worked themselves into a fronzy like
wild boars — they bent their brows
aud grashed their tecth againat John
Hugs,”
Two days later he way again ar-
t|| migned. For nearly two hours an
almost total eclipso darkened tho sun
~at if 1w gympathy with tho diro
oclipse of truth and justico on the

oarth, The Emperor sat on his throne
of state. Men in armour gunyded the
prisoner in chaing, ¢ If I_dle,” said
Huss to a friond, God will answer
for mo at the Day of J udgment.”
Again ho was arraigned, and again
he was condomned by the Council.
Still, his saintly life, his great learn-
ing, his horoic courago comma.ndod the
admiration even of his enomies; and

MARTYRDOM OF JOHN HULS.

horted him even with tears to
and a form of recantation was
« How can 11" he
«Jt is better for me to die,
avoiding momentary pain to
he hands of God, and perhaps
1 have appealed to

juto eternal fire.
All-powerful and

Jesus Christ, the one
just Judge; to Him I commit my
ho will judge every man, not

according to falee witness and
erring councils, but according
to truth and man's dessert.”
He was accused of arrogance
in opposing his opinion to that
of »0 many learned doctors.
«Tot but the lowest in the
Oouncil,” he replied, ¢ con-
vince me, and I will humbly
own my error. Till I am con-
vinced,” he added, with grand
loyaliy to conscience, * not the
whole universo shall force me
to recant.”

Husa spent his last hours in
prison in writing to his friends
in Prague, ¢ Love yeone an-
other”—so runs hisvalediction
—%never turn any ono aside
from the divine truth, Fear
not them that kill the body.
but who cannot kill the soul.”
His faithful friends loved him
too well to ocounsel morsl
cowardice. Thoy urged him
to be faithiul to the end.
# Dear master,” gaid the brave
knight, John de Chlum, «1
am an unlettered man, unfit
to counsel one so learned, But
if in your conscience you feel
yourself to be inmocent, do
not commit perjury in the
sight of God, nor leave the
path of truth for fear of
death.” ¢ O noble and most
faithful friend,” exclaimed
Huss with an unwonted gush
of tears, I conjure thee depart
not until thou hast seen the
end of all. Would to God I
wero now led to the stake
rather than be worn away in

After all, Huss was but
human. In his lonely cell he
had his hours of depression,
and, liko his blessed Master,
his soul was at times exceed-
ing sorrowful. ¢ It is hard,”
he wrote,  to rejoice in tribu-
lation. The flesh, O Lord | is
weak., Let Thy Spirit assist
and accompany me, For with-
oub Theoe I cannot brave this
cruel death, . . . Written
in chaing,” is the pathetic
superscription of the lotter,
ton the ove of the day of St. John
tho Baptist, who died in prison for
having condemned the iniquity of the
wicked.”

But for the most part his oourage
was strong, and, like Paul and Silas,
he saug in the prison: ¢ The Lord iy
my light and my salvation ; whom
ghall T fear? The Lord is tho strength
of my life ; of whom ghall I be afraid1”
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« Shall I,” he wrole, “ who have for so
muny years preached patience and con-
stancy uuder triala—-shall T fall into
perjury, and 20 shamefully soxndalize
the people of God?  [fir from me be
the thought! The Tiord Jesus will be
my succour and my recompensn,”

He freely forgave all his enemicg—
oven his chief accuser, who (ame to
gloat upon his sufferings in his cell,
and whom ho heard say to tho gaoler,
“By the graco of God we will soon
burn this horetic.” After thirty days
longer of weary confinement, he was
brought forth to receive his sentence,
The august ceremony took place in the
venerable cathedral. Sigismund and
the princes of the empire sat on thrones
of stato, The cardinals in scarlet
robes, the bishops in golden mitves,
filled tho chancel. High maes wasg
sung ; the solsmun music pealing through
the vaulted aisles, and the fragrant
incense rising like a cloud, The
writings of Huss were first condemned
to be destroyed, then himgelf to be
degraded from his office of priest, and
his body to be bureed. ¢ Freely came
I hither,” said Huss in that supreme
hour, “under the safe-conduct of the
Emperor,” and ho looked steadfastly
on Sigismund, over whose face thore
spread a deep blush.,* ¢ Oh! blessod
Jesus,” he went on, “this Thy Council
conderans me becauso in my afilictions
I amsght refuge with Thee, tho one
just Judge.” To this day men point
to a stone slab in the pavement of the
church—a white spot on which always
remains dry, when the rest is damp—
ag the place where Huss atood when
rentenced to be burned at the stake,

The last indignities were now to be
inflicted. Priestly vestments were first
pat upon the destined victim, and then,
in formal degradation, removed, As
they took the chalice of the sacrament
from his hands, the apparitor said,
‘ Accursed Judas, wo take away from
thee thiz cup filled with the blood of
Jesus Christ.,” ¢ Nay,” he replied, I
trust that this very day I shall drink
of Iis cup in the Kingdom of IIeaven.”
They placed on his head a paper mitre
daubed over with devils, with the
words of cursing: “We devote thy
soul to the devils in hell.” *And I
commend my soul,” he meckly replied,
““to the most merciful Lord Christ
Jesus, T wear with joy this crown of
shame, for the love of Him who wore
for me a crown of thorns,”

Then the Ohurch—baving dcolared
him no longer a priest but & layman—
delivered him to the secular power to
be destroyed. He was conducted be-
tween four town sergeants and followed
by & guard of eight hundred horsemen
and & great multitude of people, from
the gray old minster to tho place of
execution, in a green meadow without
the walls, Before the bishop’s palace
the guard halted, that Huss might see
the firs on which his books were burn-
ing. Kunowing that truth is mighty—
next to God Himself—he only smiled
at the ineffective act of malice.

Arrived at his funeral pyre, Huss
knelt down and recited several of the
penitential psalms, and prayed, ¢t Lord
Jesus, have mercy upon me, Into
Thy hande I commit my spirit, I
beseech Thee to pardon all my ene-
mies.” “We know not what this
man’s crime may be,” said the people;

*At the Diet of Worms, a hundred years
later, when Charlex V. was urged to violate
the safe-oonduct which he had given Luther,
he replisd, remembering this scene, *‘No;
I shou!ld not like to blush like Sigismund,

“weo only know that his prayers to
God are excellent.”  As he prayed, his
pspor mitie fell from his head. A
soldier rudely thrust it on, with the
jeer, e shall be burned with all Lia
dovils,” “Friend,” said the patient
martyr, “I trust that I shall reign
with Christ since I die for his canse,”
Ho was then bonnd to the stake with
s rusty ohain, and wood and straw
wero heaped about him. As the fire
was applied and the smoko wreaths
roge, the voice of the dying martyr
was hoard singing the Clurista Elvicon
“Jesus, Son of the living Gad, have
nierey upon me,” Then his head fell
upon hix breast, and the awful silonco
wag broken only by the crackling of
foggots and the roar of flamos. In
impotent rage his vxecutioners gathered
his ashes and cast them into the swift-
flowing Rhine, But tho zeal of hig
followers scraped up the very earih of
the spot, and bore it as a precious relic
to Bohemia,

But one victim could not appease
the wrath of this zeslous Council. A
fow days later, Jeromo of Prague suf-
fered on the same spot. On his way
to the place of burning, Jerome re-
peated with firm voice the Apostles’
Creed. As thoy piled the faggots and
siraw about him, he sang the hymn,
“Salve festa dies—Hail, joyful day,”
a8 though it were hig birthday—as it
was—into immortal life, As the exe-
cutioner was lighting the fire behind
his back, he said, “Light it before my
face. Had I been afraid, I would not
have heen here.” He then committed
his soul to God, and prayed in the
Bohemian tongue as long as life lasted.

To-day the pilgrims from many a
foreign land visit with reverence the
places made sacred by those imperish-
able memories. They see the house in
which the martyrs lodged, the cell in
which they were confined, ths hall in
which they were arraigned, and the
church in which they were condemned,
Then following the route of that last
procession through the quaint old
stroots and beneath an ancient gate-
way, they reach the place of their
martyrdom, No chiselled monument
commemorates their death, Nothing
but & huge granite boulder, bearing
simply their names and the date of
their martyrdom—the emblem of the
indestructible character of the truths
for which they died,

Measured by years, their lives were
short—Huss was forty-two and Jerome
forty-one. But measured by sublime
achievement, by heroio daring, by high-
wouled courage, their lives were long
and grand aud glorions, They oon-
quered a wider liberty, a richer heri-
tage for man, They defied oppression
in ite direst form—the oppression of
the souls of men, They counted not
their lives dear unto them for the tes-
timony. of Jewus, They have joined
the immortal band whose names the
world will not willingly let die, Their
ashes were sown upon the wandering
wind and rushing wave; but their
spirits are alive for evermore, Their
name and fame, in overy age and every
land, have been an inspiration and a
watohword in the confliot of eternal
right againat ancient wrong,

No county or city has over gone
back to the license aystem aftor having
had a trial of the Scott Act, The
liquor men have brought on seven
repeal contests, but have always boen
beaten. The Scott Aot has never boen
ropealed,

Think of Hoaven.”
(ko x: 20.)
BY RFV, JAMRS LAWSON, CORDEN, ONT,

Prretanck, while trav’ling thro' this ¢ . ale
of tears,"”
Dark clouds may overhang theo on thy

way 3

Yet heed them not, but drive away thy
fears,—

Dark nights can no’er prevent the light of

Y.

Howover):lark the night, 'twill pass away
As surely as the daylight tades at oven;

Lok, then, and thro' the darkness see the

day;
Think ¥mb of troubles here, but think of
heav'n.

It may be that thy lot to thee may seem
A hard one, full of griefs hard to bo borne;
But why despair? 'tis but a scaring dream,
That, at the most, can laet but till the
morn,
No mattor, then, what griefs may thee de-
pross,
Howe'er by tempoats toss'd, or wildly
driv'n,
Despair ean never mako thy sorrows less;
Tger;l gri9vo not over them, but think of
oav'n,

The trials which wo all muat suffer here,
Are nought, compared with that eternal
root

'y
Whero, safe from ev'ry sorrow, ev'ry fear,
The lllaints shall ever dwell among the
hlest ;
Forevor more at rest, their joys unbroken,
No loving hearts are thero asunder riven,
No Rarting words of sadness ever spoken ;
Then think no more of earth, but think
of heav'n,

O may we all prove faithful to the grace
Which Christ in us has riohly shed abroad,
That we at last in peace may seo His face,
And deioll forevermore with Christ our
od,
May we improve the blessings we enjoy,
The time and talents which to us are

given ;
Let things of earth no more our thoughta

em?loy,
But da ly feast on Christ, and think of
heav'n,

-~
A Missionary’s Letter.
DEAr Dr. Wrirnrow,—

With your permission I shall fulfil
my promise ot giving some further in-
formation sbout Bella-Bella,

I intended to speak chiefly about
Christmas and its pleasures, but there
are other things which I beliove will
be interesting to many, 80 I note them
down also,

Since last I wrote you thers has
been much of sadness as well as of joy.
Esrly in December the diphtheria
broke out, very suddenly, too, Among
its victims was little Eva, Though
she was but five years old, she had
learnt something of Jesus, and just
before the end came she said, in her
own language, “Mamma, I want to
pray.” When the dear child had com.
pleted her simple prayer, she said,
“ Now, lay me down to sleep,” 'This
being done, she closed her eyes a8 in
sleep. Pragently she awoke with these
words, ¢ Oh, I see Jesus and his angels ;
and how lovely, how lovely is Jesus 1"

Another was a young woman, Her
ill.neus Wwas more protracted, but borna
with Christian patience; her constant
testimony being, “I have no fear of
death.”

During the last threo weeks of the
old year revival meetings were hold,
All through the meetings the people
sttended well, and were very attentive,
but bept of all, the Lord was with ug,

Christmas time was very interesting,
For weoks before two bands of singers
were In preparation, No one else
must know their gongs; not even one

* These veraes, set to muslo, can bs had

at 5 cents per sheet, or 50 7
by addresming the al{thor. oonts por daozen,

,,_‘:‘"2 .
» band know the othors, o
burst upon the ecara of the villape f,}o
the firat timo on Ohristinpg ove, ‘
At last tho long oxpeoted evey,, S
arrives, and long bofors the hong foﬁ e
tho march to begin the Bingom apo |8
their respective places, all nglow wiy S
the oxoitement. of their task, tha Seniory B
in the mission-house, the children i, |8
the schoolroom, B

At about 11 pau, the processio, | TR
wore formed, taking oppocsir.eI:iirmtioor:n 1
and each making tho tour of the | I
village, singing a8 they marchod, ayg
rorenading the principal houses, ;

Noearly every window in the villsgs |
was lighted, ana all tho houses were R
decorated with overgre 18; also arches
wore formod over the eot in s,
places,  About 1 am, wo rotumcdtz
the mission-house, w..oro rofreshmenty
woro gerved, Then after prayer sy
merry handshaking, all wont to the
respectivo homeos,

Doubtless we shoula navo slopt Ly
next morning, but wero prevente
from so doing by the joy-boll, whic ||
rang out at 6 a.m,, loud and lop,
And indeed it was well it did 80, fir
the old are to be entortained to Lresk.
fast at 8 a.m,, and thero is no timet
spare,

Six boys, carrying a basket of swes.
meats as pledge of fidelity, give the
invitations, and assist the moro foctls
ones to the house; then entortain then
with songs till breakfast is ready,
Fourteen have come. To theso to
feeble to come the boys carry parcels
How pleased all were |

By the time breakfast is over it i
time for church, The church was fil
—all in their best attire, worn only o
Christmas, The church was nicely
decorated with evergreons, and every:
thing bespoke happiness. Tho singing
at this sarvice is worthy of note—
every one sang with heart as woll u
voice, After service there wero happy
smiles and kindly greetings and hearly
handshaking all around. :

Before long a messenger camo to sy
that all was now ready—come to the
feast, Just then the soldiers marched
past, and were there to recoivo u
Already the guests were assombled
With but few exceptions every ms,
woman, and child were there, and yei
there was room, All being in order, ||
the games begin,

The soldiers performed thoir march
ings and counter-marchings with uner
pested precision around the large opes
fire, at intervals firing off their muskets
through the opening in the roof. They
looked well in their military suits, snd
did themselves credit by their action®
They kept time to  Grandfathers
Olock” and “8weet Bye and Bye'l|
played on the accordion by ono of their|§
number who headed the procession.
The firemen #oon oame marching in [
dressed in black trousers and red shirls
with white caps and sashes, draped in
black in token of reapect to the sister
whom they had buried but a few dayé
bofore. They were of all sizes, from
the middle-aged man to the boy oM
nine years. They even excelled the
goldicrs in their performances, obaying
the commands of their leader with s(i8
promptness to bo admired.
Next in order were the Chinamen
Two boys dressed after the fashion of
Chinamen came upon the scene, sud
performed various actions common 1
that p3ople, using the Ohinese accent !
in thoir conversstion. Theso wert[R
most amusing,

The ¥oHre

When the food was all roady, $
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ul‘; tablo, covorod with w white oloth, '
as plucod boforo us, thon alter singing

** Bo prosent at our table, Lord,”

o diflevent courges wera servod up,
After toa sposnhes wore mdo by
ova, Uuyler and Hopkius, ono ohiet,
d soveral others, then sivging and
raycr, and all disporgod.
Two of the young mon had dressod
o Obristinas trees, and whon the
iinoso lantorns wero lighted thoy
oked quite beautiful. — Tho pro-
ammo vonalsted of several spsechos,
ging, accompanied by
d last, but not least, tho distribusion
gifta.  These were chiefly supplied
m the mivsion-house, not ono in the
llage being forgotten. A few othors
contributed. Every one ssemed
leasod, und declared that this meeting
a8 ‘' alip kioshe” (the Arst beat),
8o ended my £rat Ohristmaas on a
ission field.

“"u vove very tived,  Plhg Lt 6oy
worka ol iadeed beon busy oncs, nad
puat duy scaolved to rest, but e
pooeety settled anvootven fo that vhen
wo igam recvived a eslly this tine tu
wituess their old beathen way of teant.
fog sud eujoyrmont.  Soww parts veore
Rughnble—.omw wers hideonw,  For.
terly it was a gravo oftcocu—oftun
death—to lungh dwing tho puctorn-
" ancea or to recogaizy onu of thu wotor,
-but tlus duy tho housv cang with
 Janghter, snd wo trecly converacd with
t$hu ictore, yob thers way nvomething in
ithy whols that mude mu rhunk. AL
M close of this wpecches wero mudu,
]h which tho partics told of their glad.
ien in haviay been shown the now
}md bettor way, sud sovers] prayeis
woo offored thaoking God tor thu
Hght of the ** glorions gosp.t of Jusus
Ohrust,”

Ivice way negleowd, noe did tlwy}
low thuir feasts to wfringe on Lhu]
we ol survice,

satch-night, Jt was a rolcmn meoting, |

vserations wero renowed in humblo
pendonco upon God. L'oe lnst ten
Inutes woro spont in silont peayer,
bon as tho bull tolled out the old,
d rang 1 the now yuur, thy church
by with
*Iu tho yweet bye and bye,
Wo ahall mevt va that beautifus shore,”
My lotter is already lomg, und, lost
woary you, 1 shall closs.  With bost
ishus to ull, yours in Christian lovo,
E. A, Reinnakr,

~ e

Lrisu pood thing for a wusver in »
itl, who 1s in xaonotonous duty, rather
lrcournging in soww of its dotuils, to
hiak ot himsolf not a8 un “ oporativo”
b a dollar and u guarter » day, but us
0 essontial factor in (od's work for
be world. 1t is n good thiag for a
Y 0D u prairio in Duakots to romom-
ﬁ:r, us bo oily the running gear of the
rapor, that hv is the porsoa whow the
*od of Hoavea huy choucn wo that the
Fayur tor daily broud of somo sailur
U Alasks ot somo old wouann in the
gcotch Highlands owy bo answerod,
t iv & good thing for any of ws, who
aut to know Gnd, to uccopt this great
fler of purtnorship which Ile bus
Pando to us, and to work not ns separ-
Pto wpeoulators, on our own capital m
Par own way, bat as fullow ~co1kmen,
boyocher with Rim,— Ediward Lvcectt:
als in % How to Know God,” s\ The
Chuuteuquar for April, .

oy

Of rank tho third,

Viators.to

What

at biessed,  During the watoh-servicy | O Canads, thy destiay
Pledge of the oom’('n; harmony,

serving their

Oanr da,
By Wikniam LG Kedevean,

UaiL, Canada, humo of the freo ]

Long muy thy flug with Britatn’s wave
O'er tho fair laud, whoso liberty

Has no'or beon marred by foot of slavol

A glorlor.s horltage is thine f—
Uf noble deeds, and lutty afm,—
Sourgo of & powor almost divine
T'o fn-viro tha soul with patriotic femo ; —

Horocs, aiiko, who battles gained,—
Ur tor Unlted Empirc—Ilost,

Who uaugist but loyalt rotainnd,
And tor tLy flag the border orossed,

» 10 Rndot hoats | your fame iow fair !

cightoning as ‘age on aye rolls on ;
Ba ours to guard, with geateful caro,
The treanvres by your confiiots won,

Endowed with full self- overnment, [lave,—
Vast roalms whose bounds three oceans
Th\‘mk their graud developinent |
hat more cau nation havel

Oa every ses, by overy coast,

Thy shipe sall forth, fair climes to groot 3
thy seamen voast
In wide worlds’ merchant fleet.

Freo to rotain the anclent tie,~
Love’s golden link,—to Britain's throne,

For which thy patriots dared to dies —

Yet, free to stand alone |

Conaclous of manhood’s ripealng power,
Tho heross of thy storied past

Are reproduced in danger's hour,

When sweeps rebellion’s biast,

Yeos, 'mid the leaden storm, thy call

Fired log;l souls—like Hawmning torch,—
e—or nobly fall}
Witness their charge, Basoche !

Self-sacrificing, valiant, strong—

To guard with life their country’s fame!
nobler traits to those bolong

\Who boast a nation’s namo?

O Oanada, speed on thy course

True %o thy past] bid changolings walt,
g foroe

'Till federation’s

Unites an empire great,

For Britain shall her lustre shed

Thy wholo holidny week way wpent th- myrlad u':nt:- in F&ompumnnd,
asti ing a | Not colooiss—Lu$ empire,.
jeasting, vte., but during ull xnot a Whorever Britleh ‘:& found,

In thas grand phalanx, thine shall be

A foremost place, high ia estosm ;

The lust rovival sorvico was Luld on | A8d thy brave scas suail gi

ory sse,
Surpussiug fac their proudest dream |

Yy

way by fad,

*The federation ot mankind {"

MoxrrxaL, 1886,

The Young Man of Prinoiple,
A YOUXG man was in & positioa

" where his employers required him to
‘make & falss statement, by whioh
.several humdred dollars would come
into their hands thas did not beloag to

thom., All depended on this clexk’s

lpm'pau. To their vexa-
tion, he utterly refused to do so. He
oould not be induced to sell his con.
ncience for any one’s faveur, As the
result, he was discharged from the

oo,
Not long after, he applied for a
vacant situstion, and the gentleman
being pleased with his address, asked
him for any good ruference he might
bave. The young mun felt that his
ter was uusullied, and so fear-
lemly refarred him to his last em-
ployer.

“I have just been disminsed from
his employ, and you oan. inquire of Lim
about me,”

It was & uew fashion of getting a
young man's recommendations, but the
geatleman ocalled on the firm, and
found that the only objection wwr that
he warr¢/to0 souschentious about triffer.”
The gentleman had not been gretly
troubled by too conscientious employés,
and preferred that those entroated

with his monuy should bave u fine
souse of truth und houesty ; so ho cne
guged tho young man, who rose fast in
tavour, and heoswe at longth a partaor
in ono of the largest Lirnis in Bokton.

“A goud namo is rather to bo choson
than groat richos.” liven unscrupulous
mon know tho worth of good prin-
ciples that oannos bo moved,

his employ at tho Lank, becauss he
1ofused to writo for him on Sunday.
Whon asked aftorwards to numo some
rolinblo person ho might know as suit-
able for & casbier in another bank, ho
montioned the samo man.

“You can dopend upon him,” he
aaid, “for ho refused to work for mo
on tho Sabbuth,”

A gentloman, who employed many
persons u his lurgo establishment, said,
“When 1 soe one of my young men
riding for pleasuro on Bunday, I dis-
misy him on Monday, I know such a
ono oannot be trusted. Nor will I
omploy any one who even oceasionully
driaks liquor of any kind.”

Honour the Babbath and all the
teachings of the Bible, and you will
not fuil to find favour with God, and
with man also.—Zlustrated Temper
ance Tales,

Silently Bleeping.
DY RXV, J, LAWSON,

BruexTiy the {afaut slesps

While the mother o'er it wosps ;
She bas lost her darllug ohiid,
Cannos now be reconctied ;

8tlll it sleeps, releasod from pain,

All thoso tears are shed in vain,

Silently the brothor sleeps,
While the slster o'er him weaps ;
She has loat Ler noble brother,
Ne'sr will she have such another;
Btill he slesps, fres from all paln,
Never here to wake again,

Slleutly the sister sleeps,
While the Lrother o'sr her weepe,
He has lost bis gentls sister,
When she died, oh, how he miss’d her !
Lonsly now he sits and weepe,
Bat the sister ooldly steeps.

Sileatly the mother slesps,

While the {ather o'er her weeps ;
Round her, ses, the children stand,
Kisaing the oold, lifeless band ;

i hae come 40 her releass,

Still.she slesps im quiod peace.

Silently the father sloops,
‘While thte mother o'er A weépe
Olﬂdro:hndl)hg:hm near,
Gauxl rough the dimming tear;
But he nxma not who weeps,
Quistly the father sleeps,

Blleutly we thuwshall slesp-

While our frionds shall o'er us weep—

Till the trumnp of God shall sound

Ringing through the cartlt around ;
Ouv lsed sisop will shwa be oer,
‘We shalb waise to siesp 20 mere.

The Lifebont.

“A suiP on the sands! a ship has
struck | was the ary that rang through
wlittle fishing village, one stormy day
ia November,

Betweon two and threo miles ont to
sea there were some treasherous sands,
' which were neatly uuncovered at low
water, and on which many fine ships
bad bBeen wrecked. The day
|stormy and wild, the rain fell, the
[ wind was high, lashing the waves to
fary, and the ill-fated ship was aground
on the sands! Rooket after rooket
was went up to tell the tale of their
peril to thoso on shore.

The rockets were seen, and the life-
'boat was quickly Sakon out and put on
a.court, and drlven aoroes the sands that
i$ might be lauuched at the nearest

fpoint to the ship, The orew, with

A gontloman turnod off & man im,

was

ltholr vars and lifsholm, followed 1t;
brave, truo men, risking shoir lives o
uavo their follow-oreatursy. Tus wives
snd obildren of the fishsttaen, wad s
fow {riondy, struggled over the sands
through tho atorm to ehoer thu noble
lifetbout men, and to do what they
could to holp.

It was an awful tiue. The hun vy
wuvos looked roady to engulf the ship
and drag i¢ dows; it shivered and
ataggered with ovory wave, sud seemod
roady to sick in a momeas, The life.
boat was soon launched, and startod
smid tho choors &ud prayury of those
on shoro, who watched it with strain-
ing oyes, as now it dosted on the top
of & wave, and then was almost lost to
sight deep down in the trongk of the
billows,

After whsh peemnd a long, loag time
to those oft shore, the Bowt wa¥ sech
roturning full of maved ones. Glad
ries and welcomes greetod them, sagor

ands wore sttelcled vat to Belp them,
and the lifoboat was pulled ot shors
with many hsarly cheers, as it was
known that all tm bosrd were saved,
and that though the ship was repidly
sinking no lives were lost.

How mush e #éjvice whest life s
saved at sea, ow mwmch wo admirs the
brave mew who risk their lives 40 save
others, but ob, how Httle we think of
the Idve of the Lord Jesus, who not
only risked Mis life, bas * gave it up,”
that we might be saved from everlast-
ing death and !

Aro you im the liteboat, dear child?
‘Tuat is, bave you comie to the Saviour,
wd wre you now miling on over tho
mees of this world to the bright lama
‘dn the othet side of the seat If so,
 Uve for Jeaus, shise for Him, sud do
sl you oan w0 bring othoes to
too—LKvery YouiN's Saper,

Making a Oheice,

Soux yewrs ago two lade were stand-
iag at tho cornef of one of our streeta.
They were earneatly, There
wag a little meeting at the ohspel near,
and one was

under all good influences,

* I am. going to the chapel to-night.
[ Bather expects it; our minister ex-
pects us; ocur Bn::‘rnhool- temcher
expects us; everybody who thinks
nhost of us oxpects us to bu there, I
wa going. Cowe, you go, ton”

“Ob, £ om’s. 1 dow’t wans to be s
Ohristian. I won't be. I am not
ready ; but L kmow Ik ahail if I go, wo
I aha'n's go.”

“And I shall” said his companion.
'One weut one wuy, the other the other
[ way. Esch mads his choios, and it

proved to bew choioe-for lifs. Augus-
[ tun joited s Chvivur chuirch, andt is

(lin Back upow’ God’ and Hifs churok.
Yoday be kéepe » gembling house,

deuntien gl When we ruake a-
ohofve, we'talte the consequenves whioch:
| follow front it.—Brchange.

kWi kiave for somo time ocharged
oxtrh rtey for brewérs and' persons
.ehgagud in the manufacture or sale of
-boer and spirits; oven when the appli-
chuts.themselves werv abatemious men,
'for wo foar that persons so enmgaged
cannot keep 80 near tho fire without
,gotting burned.—Zyuitable Life In-
surance Company.

ah- eumtent; plovw' ma, o riving Inwyer, |
beloved wat honn\mxi Jumenw nmeé :

and hay jurl boswr beavily fined for « |

e = = =
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Barely Victorions,

Na'e bome, safe homs in port,
Kent ourdage, shattored de-k,

Tors salls, provieicns short,
And rnly not & wrack——

Vat oh : the jor upon the shore

T teld cur voyage perils o'er.

The prize, the prize svcura!
Tie wrestler uearly fell—
are &1l he cculd endare,
Ard baro not atways well ;
But be inay smile at trouble gone,
Who sety the vier.r's garland on.

No mors the fos can harm !

No wvre of Jeaguered cawp,
And cry of night alarm,

And need of ready lamp;
And yet how nearly had he falled—-
How nearly had that fos prevailed.

The lamb is in the fold,
In perfect eafety penned ;
The licn once had hold,
And theught 0 make an and ;
But Une came by with wounded side,
Axd for the abesp the Shepherd died.

The exile Is at home ! .

Oh nights and days of teara!
b, longings not to roam !

Oh, «ins and doubts and fears !
What matters now gricf’s darkest day,
Wheu God hay wipad all tears av:ay |
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$250,000

FOR MISS!IONS
For the Year 1886.

THE cost of the late rebellion in the
North-West has been put st $8,000,000,
aud it is probable this is not too high,
Let Christian people reflcet upon the
fact, that if thn Indians had been in
tha hands of Protestant missionaries,
instead of in the hands of impecunious
politicians, not one dollar of that enor-
mous expenditure would have Lzen
neceszary ; nor would the country have
had to bear the shame, for the first
time in its histozy, of shedding the
blood of our Indian tribes, A tithe of
the $8,000,000, spent ir missionary
and educational wovk, would have
civilized the tribes, and rendered
rovolt morally impossible, ¢ Bug then,
you know, Government can’t make
grants for sectarian purposes” Of

course oot!  All the svailuble funds
mixt ke used for *“ politisal ™ purposes,
chiefly to pension off men who have
toen “unoful to the proty,” hut whose
work in the North Went has been
ritoply to drive the Indians to desper-
wt1on, and then into vevolt ; whil.a tho
prople at large buve ta foot tha bills to
the tune of 35,000,000, Now in a
goxd time to skonr “ Hurrah for party
goverement ! —JMiosionary Qutlook,

The Missjonery Society of the
Methodist Ohurch,

INCOME AND EAFENDITURE, Inad.tb

Inconn

Subserptions and Collectione $141,261 £4
Juvenfle Offerings .. ..., 2ipi2 B0

Legarics . - £ 473 27
Tionutions on Annuidy .. . . 1,054 oy
Irdian Department ... . £,770 79
Miscellarecus . .. , .,... 1,747 15
Total Incoma $lsin 129 71
Of which amount deduct for
Legacles, Donations on An-
nuity, ete., transferied ta
Invertruent Fund arcount 716 9
Net Incone from Ke,ru.
larSources . . e 152410 77
Ezxpenditure,
Domestic Work, including Mis-
slong to Settlers in Mision.
ary Districts &1 Ry 5
Indlan Work, including the
Mount Elgim Industdal 1n-
stitution o SR,2R2 0
Freneh Work, In the Prosinon
of Quebes . R,182 00
Fore'gn Y ork—Japan 14,10 01
Special grunts fo=  purchase,
erection, or repair of Mindon
property, furniture, ote w037 93
Bpeclal grants--Afliction and
Supph 2,014 80
Appropnations towards Alloas
&nces of Superannuated Mis.
sionaries and Widows 420 m
General buperintzndents . 2,on4 33
District Superintendents' Ex.
penses ..., .., 823 60
Clrcui'.Etpcnw&-l)«-putaﬂon-,
advertizing, ete 3,434 3%
Annuitiez In ccneideration of
Donations to the Soviety. . 1,001 03
Interest, Discount on Drafte,ete 4,265 74
Publishing charges  ......... 3,920 60
Cost of management.....,.... 8,616 01
§202,042 52
Deduct for Spectal Expenditures
on Buildings and Property
in Japan, Berens River, ete, 7,000 00
Net Ordinary Expenditure.. ....$104,342 £2
Deflcit LT
--e—
A Bhip in a Storm.
(8ee next page, )

Looxk at these two ships, Are they
hoth ahke? This one in the foreground
is & schoonmer. The other is & fall-
rigged ship in a dismantled condition,
How would you like to be on one of
thom in such a storm? I know that
you would not like it, if you knew all,
I will try to tell you something of the
dark side of a aailor’s life, But neither
words nor pictures can make it so plain
a8 when you are roused in the night
from a sound sleep with the cry: «All
hands shorten sail!” No time for a
little more sleep then! A boot thrown
at your i d mught invite you to “ turn
out ” before you hed finished your nap,
You stagger on deck and perhaps are
drenched to the skin at once with a
shower of spray; or you sit down
awkwardly wken the ship gives a lurch
and take a bath in the leo Beuppers,
You gasp and may wish yourself at
home in & nice bed. But as the rail-
road station is too far away to be easily
reached, youn are soon aloft standing on
a foot rope holding on for dear life to
keep from heing thrown from the yard
by the rolling of the ship or the wild
flapping of the heavy sail,

The coarse canvas is severe on finger
ends, especially s0 when it is wet or
frozen, for the wind often jerks the
sail from the firmest grip of a dozen
men. Tt sometimes talkes all hands an
hour or more to take in one lerge sail,

One duy when rounding the
apo of Good Hopr, we wers
goiug nlong nnder full «uil with
tair westher and u good breeza,
At noon durk clonds h gun to
riss raprdly 1 the horiron. The
captain, with un auxions look,
At ouce guva the order; v All
hands »shorton sail 1" Every-
body worked with a will und
‘twas lucky for us that we dJid,
In about one hour twenty-four
men had stripped the ship, Oot
of about twenty-two sails only
two were left, Theso were storm
gaile, By the time wo bad
done this, the gale was raging
in ail its fury, ~Thanks to tho
barometer for giving us warn.
ing, and to God Jor so taking
caro of us. That night, s the
sbip rolled and plunged and the
lightning flashed, I wondered
whether 1 should ever seo
home again. Ten days later
we spoke an iron ship that
kad lost her mainmast in the
same gale, which lasted for
nearly two days,

-

ONE of the very best papers for the
little folk thet wo know is that charm-
ing monthly, “OQur Little Men and
Women,” published by D, Lothrop &
Oo., Boston, Maes, Prico &1 o year,
It is full of well drawn and attractive
pictures and interesting reading, that
will make the eyes of the young folk
sparkle,

e

MRrs. MarY A. LivErMORR has long
been kunown ag a valiant advocate of
Oo-operative Housckeeping, Hitherto
she has enforced her theory from the
lecture platform. In Ths Chautau.
quan for April she carries it to the
literary field, Muys, Livermore's belief
is that isolated housekeeping must bo
merged into co-operative housekeepin
in order that housewives obliged by the
increasing demands of tho nineteenth
century life to be ““Jacks of all trades
and good at none” may have time and
strength to preparo thomselves for the
higher social, intellectusl, and benevo.
lent demands made upon them.,

— e

HeLEN OAMPBELL has one of her
delightful practical articles in Z%e
Chautauquan for April, Her subject
is Village Improvement Socisties,

Notes for Bible Study Thig peri-
odical is now in its sixth year of pub.
lication, and has reached a large circu-
lation in America and Europe. Itis
highly approciated by ministers and
Bible studonts, Toronto :
Willard Tract Depository.

>

As Oruers Ske Us. — The Rav,

terian  Record from Victoria, B.C,,
says:—“ We onght to learn a lesson
from our Methodist brethron, The
Presbyterians of this province are, I
believe, considerably more numerous
than the Methodists, but while we
have eight ministers, they have thir-
teen downg work among white people,
begides seven Indian missionaries, one
Obinese missionary, and quite & num.
ber of wission teachers,”
>

A SIGNIFICANT Facr.—Though the
Jesuits have been engaged in the work
of missions to tho heathen more than
two hundred years, they have never

This is not always the case,

8. R. Briggs, | 1,

Donald Fraser, writing to the Frasgby-. | th

BARBARA HECK,

the language of tho people, and wllf
give them the inspired word of (o [§
Protestanty, on the other hand, have
translated the Biblo into no less than
two hundred and sixtysix difforent
lazguages, and sent the printed word
of God tv hundreds of millions of
mankind,

BARBAiA HECK,

A STORY OF THE FOUNDING OF
UPPER CANADA.

BY THK EDIXOR.

CHAPTER X.—THE SEED OF THE
KINGDOM,

Ox & blithe spring morning in the
year 1760, a remarkable grcup of per-
ions were assembled on the Custom.
Houee Quay, in the ancient city of
Limerick, Ireland. An air of hurry
and excitement was apparent in some
of its members, which contrasted with
the singular calmness of the other.
Bales, boxes, bedding, and houschold
8err ‘wore piled up on the quay, or
wore being rapidly oconveyed, with
much shouting, by stout-armed sailors
dressed in blue-atriped guernsey-shirts,
on board a small vessel of about three
hundred tons that lay alongside the
pier, with sails partially unbent, like s
sea-fowl preening her wings for flight
This was evidently a group of emigrants
about to leave their mother country
for a land beyond the sea. Yet they
Wore emigrants of a suparior sorh
all decently clad—the men in knee
reeches, corafortable hose, and friess
coats ; and the women in blue closks,
with hoods, and snowy caps, It was
1ot poverty from which they fled; for

OIr  appearance was ome of staid

respectability, equally remcved from
wealth and abjectness, Very affer
tionate and demonstrative were tho
warm- hearted leavo-takings of the
friends and neighbours about to b
separated, many of them never to meet
on earth again,
“4Ah! Mr. Philip, shall we niver
hear yo praich again}” pathotically
cried one kind-hearted Irish widow;
“who'll taioh us the good way when
ye'ro beyant the salt say 7"

“You forget, Mother Mehau, that
Mr, \Vesley will send one of his helpers

to Balligarrens, and come himself some-
tmes,”

been known to translate the Bible into

(Continued on pags 78.)
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“Oh! Muliiv, dallint, slimll wo niver
weo yer purty face againl?  Shure it’s
ug Daautiful ag the face of the Vargin
kerself,” went un the inconsoluble crom-
ture, nddressing » very young woman,
who looked the lovelier for her tears,
“The very sight o' yo was botthor than
the praist’s blessin’l But I'll not for-
ges the good words ye've tould mo;
sod Mr., Philip, and swato Barbara
Heck and her good man, Paul. The
Loxd love ye and kape ye all; and all
the saints protect ye.” Tho good
woman had been brought up a Roman
Ontholio, and had not shaken off her
old manner of mpecch, although she
had for gome time been won by the
singing and simple, hearifelt prayers
of her Palatine neighbours to the
warm-hearted Methodist worship,

The voyagers at length, oue by one,
climbed the gangway to the vesscl's
deck, amid much wringing of hands
and pariing words, not unmingled with
toars and sorrowfal faces. The sppar-
ent leader of the party, a young man
of singularly grave demesnour for his
yoars, dressed in dark friezo coat, not

‘| unlike the sort now ocalled ¢ Ulaters,”
| approaching the taffrail of the vessel,

and taking from his breast-pocket a
well-worn Bible, read to those around
atd to those upon the quay that sub.
lime pamage in the Hundred snd
Seventh Psalm, beginning with these
words :

“They that go down to the mses in

| ships, that do business in great watera ;
'| thess see the works of the Lord, and
'l His wonders in the deep.”

As he continued to read, his voice

| gathered strength and volume till it

rang oat loud snd clear, and with an
exniting tone in the closing words :
“Oh that men would praise the
Tord for His goodness, and for His
wonderful works to the children of

4 men.”

“Yes, my brethren,” continued the
speaker,” #“God opened & way through

| the sea for our fathers from the pres-

enoce of their enemies, and led them
into this fair snd goodly land, But
now it has become too strait for us,

| and we go to seek mew homes in the
1 land of promise in tho West, We go

forth with God as our Protector and
our Guide. He in as near by water as

| by land, Many of our brethren have

gone before us to that land, and many
of you, we trust, will follow after.

] But on whichever side of the ses we

dwell, we dwell boneath His care; and
for the reat,—the way {0 heaven is as
nesr from the wilds of Awmerica as
from the shores of dear oid Ireland.”

#Thrue for ye;"” *“It's even mo, »o
it is,” ejaculated meveral of his auditors,
while others answered mutely with
their tears.

# What mean ye to weep and break

| our hearts?” said the first mpeaker,

thinking of another parting on the
seashore.* ¢ Iy that ail the God-speed
yo have for us? Come, lot us sing a

] verss to cheer up our souls a bit;”

and, with a mellow, resonant voice, ha
bogan to sing & hymn, which one after
another took up till it swelled mnto an
exultant pwan of triumph ;—

¢ And let our bodies part,
To differont climes repair,—
Inseparably joined in heart
The friends of Jesus are,

¢ Oh let our heart and mind
Continue to asoend,
That haven of repose to find
‘Where all our labours end

' % Acts xxi, 5-14,

“ Whein all unr tolls are w'er,
Onr suffering and our pain . —
Wha mect on that sternal shorr,
Shall never pact ayain,”

“And now lot us commond one
anothor to God and the word of His
graco,” continued the youthful speaker ;
and, knnoling down upon the deck, in
n forvont prayer he invoked God's
blessing and protection os thoeb who
atould brave the perils of the deep
and on those who remsined on the
shore.

“Now, Mr. Bmbury,” said the boat-
swain, touching his cav, when this un-
usual gervioe was over, * we must haul
in the hawsers, ‘Time and tide walt
for no man' See, the current i
already turning. We must fall down
the river with this tide. Shake out
your topeails, there,” he shouted o the
men in the shrouds; and to those o
the shore, *Throw off the moorings;
lot go the stern line.” And gently the
vessel began to glide upon her way.

Farewell words and loving i
sre spoken from the ship and from the
shore, Wiatful eyes look through
their gathering tears, Many a fervent
“God blees you,” “God keep you,”
is uttered. As the last sdieux are
waved, and as the vessel onward
glides, are heard, borne fitfully upon
the breeze, the strain,

¢YWho meet on that eternal shore

Shall never par agaln,”
The miling of that little vessel was
an apparently insignificant event, and,
save the firiends of those on board,
little would the great world have recked
had it foundered in the deep, But
that frail bark was a new JAayflower,
freighted with the of an im-
mortal harvest which was destined to
£ll the whole land, the fruit whereof
should shake like Lsbanon, Those
earneat souls, in the flush of youth and
hope and love, bore with them the im-
mortal leaven which was o leaven
with its spiritual life a whole ocon-
tinent,

Of tho leader of this little company
wo have already spoken. By the side
of Philip Embury stood hi§ youthful
wife, Mary Eabury, & blooming young
mateon of remarkable personal beauty,
not yet eighteen, and already two years
married, As the veasel glided down
the winding Shannon, her eyes looked
wistfully through her tears upon the
emeruld banks and purple uplands she
should never see again,

“Do you repent leavibg the dear
old home?$” asked her husband, as he
threw his arm caressingly around her.

“ Wherever you are, Philip, thers
is home,” she said, nestling in his arms
snd smiling through her tears, like the
sun shining through a shower of sum-
molxi rt\in.]1 “ Whe;re\;;rn thou goest I
will go: thy people shall be my people,
and ghy God myPGod.” Y ROOP%

Near by stood Paul Heck, a man of
grave appearanco and devout manner,
sud by his side his wife, Barbara Heck,
& blashing bride of a few weeks, al-
though nearly ten years older than her
bosom friend, Mary Embury, Around
them were grouped others whose names
were destined to become familiar to
future generations as smong the pil-
grim fathers and founders of Upper
Uanads. Among these were two bre-
thers of Philip Embury, with their
families; Peter Sweitzer, Embery's
brotherin-law ; the Morgans, Dul-
mages, and others,

How came this group of Teutonio
emigrants to bo leaving the shorey of

Old Ireland for the New World? The

lsm;wr:r to this spusstion will carry us

far back in the histery of Hurcpe, und
wo will thersfors tike the liberty of
guoting from oar previous work, “The
YVorthies of Darly Methodiaw ™y

“in the providence of fiod, times
and plsces most remoto from one
snother are often linked together by
cheins of sequence--by rolations of
cause and effect. The vast organiza.
tion of Methedism on this eontinent
has a definite relation to the porse-
cuting bigotry of Lounis XIV. in the
seventeenth century, That dissolute
monarch, moved by insano embition,
twica ruthlessly invaded the German
Palatinate, Eighty thousand men,
trained in the art of slaughter, wero
let looee upon the hapless country, which
they ravaged with fire and aword.
¢Orops, farms, vines, orchavde, fruit
trecs,’ says s veracious chronic'er,
‘were all destroyed; and this once
rich and smiling land was converted
into & desolate wildernems.' In the
bleak and bitter winter weather a
hundred thousand houseloss peasants—
gray-haired sires, and childing mothers,
and heipless children—wanderad about
in sbject misery, KEverywhere were
found the corpses of men frozen to
doath,

“ Thousands of the wretched fugitives
took refuge within the lines of the
Euglish General, Marlborough, and
sought the shelter of that flag whose
protection is mever denied to the op-
premed. Ships were sent to bring
them from Rotterdsm to Eogland,
More than six thousand came to Lon-
don, reduced from aflluence to poverty,
and were fed by the dole of public
charity, A number immigrated to
Ireland, and settled in the county of
Limerick, near Rathkeale, They re-
ovived grants of eight acres of land for
each perton, young and old, for which
the Government paid the rent for
twenty years. In a contemporary list
of these ‘Irish Palatines’ ocour the
names, afterwards so familiar in the
United States and Canada, of Embury,
Heck, Ruckle, Sweitzor, and others,
They are described as frugal and honest,
better clothed than the generality of
Ivish peassnts. Their houses are re-
markably clean, besides which they
have a stable, cow-house, and neat
kitchen garden. The women are very
industrious,

“In the good Protestant moil of
those hcarts providentially prepared
for the reception of the Gospsl, the
noed of Mtehodism was early mown,
and brought forth its natural frait of
good-living, ‘Wealey's itinerant ¢ help-
ers’ penetrated to their humble ham.
lets, and these poor refugees received
the Word with gladness, When John
Wesley, in 1758, passed through Ire-
land, preaching day and night, he re-
cords that such & settlement could
hardly elsewhere be found in either
Ireland or England.

“In this remarkable community
was born, in the year 1734, the child
destined to be the mother of Metho-
dism in the New World. Her family
scom to have bebn of respectable degres,
and gave the name, Ruckle Hill, to
the place of their residenco in Balli-
garrens, Barbara Ruckle was nur
tured in the fear of the Lord, and
in the irantioo of piety. In her
eighteenth year she gave herself for
life to the Ohurch of her fathors.”

As the sun went down beneath the

—,

F Withww's  Worthio o Methdiom”
pp. 107-113, rthies of Methodism,

weatern wave, the littls compun, of
emigrants on shipboard gathne | o
the deck to tuke their last foal. ar
dear old land which had bewn 10 1y
of them tho land of thede birth, gy
many words wers spoken, Lut not 4
faw toara trickled silently down th
checks of the women, whoso separation
from their native land wrung thel
very heartstrings. The riiing wind
whistled through the shrouds, The
long roll of the Atlantic rocked the
frail bark like & cradle in the dep,
and made retirement to the crovde]
little oabin agreeable to most of the
parb’n
By the light of the awaying lamy,
Philip Fmbury—who, though almoat
the youngest man of the company, was
its acknowledged leader and head—
read words of comfort from tho Book
Divine, As the waves smote with an
ominous sound upon the wooden walls
which seemed such a fvail defence be-
twoen them and the unfathomable ses,
they enbraved their hearis by singing
the grand old hymm, to whick their
present position gave s new depth of
meaning—
¢ The God that rules on high,
That all the earth sarveys,

That rides upoun the stormy sky
And calms the rosring seas ;

¢ This awful God is ours,
Our Father and our Love ;
He will send down His heavenly powen
And carry us above,”

Embury then called on the grave, God.
fearing Paul Heck to lead the devo-
tions of .ae little band, and with deep
emotion he commended them all to the
Fatherly keeping of that God <lo
guides the winds in their course and
holds the meas in tko bollow of His
hand,

Many woary weeks of storm and
calm; cloud and sunshine, passed by,
the dreary monotony of sea sud sky
rimmed by the unbroken horizon, with-
out sight of asil or shore. At last was
heard the joyous ory of ¢ Land! Land
ahead !” Esger eyes soanned the hori:
zon, rising higher and becoming wore
clearly defined.

“How heantiful it ia!” exclaimed
Mary Eabury, as, wan and weak with
long sea-sickness, she leaned upon the
vemsol's rail at her husband's side, s
the wooded heights of Staten Island
came in view. And ss the splendid
bay of New York, with ite cro rded
shipping, opened out, she exclaimed,
with child-like surprise, * Why. I
believe it's as Iarge as Limsrick | Who
would have thought it in' this Now
World 1"

Still greater was the surprise of the
whole party when, on tbe 10th of
August, 1760, a day memorable in the
religious history of this continent, they
landed in New York and beheld the
crowded and busy atreets of a cily
which, even then, was more populous
than any in Ireland, not excepting the
ancient capital, Dublin; than which
thethere slow to believe thero Wi
anything finer upon earth,

A feeling ofpoi:meliness, howaover,
came over their hearts as they left the
floating house in which they had lived
for twelve long woeks, to seek ne¥
homes in the land of strangers. DBut
soon they discovered some of thel
countrymen, and even & few former
acquaintances who had previously omt
grated, and to whom they felt them:
selves knit by closer ties becauso all
others were such utter stranger®
Philip Embury scon obtained emyloj-

ment at his trade as & house oarpent®r
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from
| tomptations of their new condition,
l| possibly saying, like the exiled Jows of
B 1old, “Ilow shall wa sing the Lord’s
| song in a strange land$”
g| turn became discouraged, lost his reli-
R | gious zeal, and, constitutionally diffi-
i | dent, for some years ceased to exercise
[ among them the duties of hia office.

B8 brothren arvo left
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B8 | and juiner, in which he possesged more
| 1 ordinury skill ; and the others of

e honest end induatrious Palatine

| oonunity wore shortly ongaged in

«ome one or other of the manifold

| ocenpations of the busy and thriving
M town

Kwmbury for & timo endeavoured to
he taithful to his duty ag olasx loader

@ | .0 local preacher, by attempting some
8 | religioua care for his Mathodist com-
| panions in exilo from their native land.

Bit wo arve told that they fell away
thoir steadfustness amid tho

Embury in

Barbara Heck, the destined Mother of

| Methodism in the New World, contin-
[ | ncd meanwhile to nourish her religious
| hfo by daily communion with God and
I | with her old German Rible,

.
The Guest,

0 tHoU Guost, so long delayed,
Surely, when the house was mado,
In its chambers wide and free,
There was set a place for Thee,
Surely in some room was spread
For Thy sake a snowy bed,
Deocked with iinen white and fine,
Meet, O Gueat, for use of Thine,

Yet Thou hast not kegt Thy tryst,
Other guests our lips have kissed,
Other guests have tarried long,
Wooed by sunahine and by uonln\g,
For the year was bright with May,
All the birds kept holiday,

All the skies wers clear and blue,
When this houre of ours was new,

Youth came in with us to dwall,
Crowned with rose and asphodel,
Lingered long, and even yet

C'anno} quito his baunts forget ;

Love hath sat beside our board,
Brought us treasure from his hoard,
Brimmed our oups with fragrant wine,
Vintage of the hills divine,

Down our garden path he strayed,
Young Romanae, in light arrayed ;
Joy hath flung her garlands wide,
Faith sung low at eventide;

Care hath flitted in and out,
Sorrow strewn her weeds about ;
Hope held up her torch on high
When olouds darkened all the sky.

Pain, with pallid lips and thin,

Oft hath slept our house within ;

Life hath called us, loud and long,
With a voice as trumpet strony,
Sometimes we have thought, O Gueat,
Thou wert coming with the reat,
Watched to see Thy shadows fall

On the inner chamber wall,

For we know that, soon or Iate,
Thou wilt enter at the gate,

Qrpss the threshold, pass the door,
Glide at will from Hoor to floor,
When Thou comest, hy this sign
Woe shall know Thee, Guest divine :
Though alone Thy coming be,

Sonio one must go forth with Thee !

o
Revival Bands.
Tae Rev. E. Barrass, M.A., thus

3 dewcribes the Rev, David Bavage's work,

in the Christsan Advocate :

Some of the Conferences in Oanada
have evangelista of their own, Thesp
without pastoral
charge, and go wherever their services
are required,  Some of them have beon

 thus engaged for two years, and their

labors have been blessed.
The Rev. David Savage, a member

of one of our Western Conferences,
 long esteemed ag a prudent, diligent
 aud succeasful minister, was convinced
g "bout two yoars ago that ho should

 entor evangelistic work. He had cave-

fully studied the workings of tho Sal.
vation Army, and oonesived the iden
of forming “ Ravival Banda” within
tho Mothodist Church. Ie did o at
firat on a small scale, but now he hag
soveral bands in successful operation,
Ench consists of six or more porsons,
with & reaponsible leader, They are
sont to such charges as may invito them,
and thoy labor in connection with the
residont minister. Mr, Savage visits
each band for a fow days or a weok, as
he may deom proper, On Sabbaths
tho rogular sorvices are supplemented
with band services, which oconsist
largely of tostimonies, the singing of
Gospel hymns, and Scripture reading,
Meotings are held five ovenings a
week, and, whero deemad praaticable,
aloo in the afternoons. When Mr,
Savage is prosent he always leads, and
invariably preaches twito on the Sab-
bath, He is very caveful about the
ohoico of baud-workers, and will on
no account employ minors without the
written consent of their parents or
guardians,

In respect to support, he takes a col-
lection & each evening sevice, except
the Sabbath services, when thecoliec-
tions are retained by the church
stewards ; but out of the five collections
taken weekly, and the salo of vand
hymn books, he pays each of his workers
a few dollars monthly, and defrays all
travelling expenses, 'The workers are
provided with board and lodging at the
places where they labor for the time be-

ing, Mr. Savage has the names of

thousands who profess to have been
converted at the services conducted by
himself and workers, The ministers
whose churches have been favored with
their labors testify to the good results
that have followed. The visits of the
band are of great service to the Church
at large. With such  prudent manager
as Brother Savage there iz not much
denger of such evils occurring as might
be feared under less skilful manage-
ment.

-
A Warning.

Iris apt to be toolate to save a drunk-

ard when his hebits have driven him to
mania-a-poty, but the New York Sun
tells of & shoersaker in Angelica, of that
State, who minded the warning in time
to escape., Going to his barn one day,
he “saw snakes,” One was a crooked
stick, and the other a whiplash—but
they moved, He tells the reat of the
story as follows : The oold aweat of fear
came out on my forehead. I wiped it
off with my handkerchief, and sat down
on the lower round of the hay-mow lad-
der, for I felt faint, Then I 8'ared
straight ahead at a corn-stalk. Itsoon
began elowly towriggle and curve! With
bursting eyeballs and all the strength of
mind I posscesed, I forced that corn-
stalk back from the animal to the vege-
table kingdom, and then I staggered
feebly out into the open air. I leaned
agaiost a fence, and for fear I should
ste more of those horrible twisting
thirge, I clung to a post and closed my
eyes.
Ve Time is called, Jim,” I said to my-
sels, ¢ Whiskey and yon part company
to-day ;" and soberer than 1 had been
for wmany months, though with no moro
strength than & baby, I managed to got
back to the house.

"There was a fight, though! I didn’
tell my wife, for 1 had made a good
mauy promises that hadn't been kept,
and I thought I'd go on alone for a
while. Igot up in the morning, after
a terriblo night, with the thimst of a

chuged fox upon mo. Water wouldn't
qusnch it, and T teied milk., I orept
into the milk-room, slipped a straw into
the edge of cream-covered pan, and
aicked out the milk until only the
oream wasg loft, lowored smocth and
unbroken to tho bottom., Then I tried
anothor, and another until the fierce
craving was gomewhat dulled, It was
& household mystory what hecame of
the milk. No cat could lap it, my wifo
snid, and leave tho sides and cream
untouched, and where did it go?

I let them talk, for tha atrugyle was
too sore and fearful to he spoken of,
and I went on drinking the milk,

The road from my house to my shop
lay by the groggery, When I left my
gate in the morning, I took the road,
snd on a dead run, a8 if pursued, I made
the distance, I ran hard allthe way home
to dinner, and back after that meal,
never, in fact, trusting myself to walk
or even take to the sidewalk for months,
The oure was slow, I kept all the
brakes hard sot yet, A single glass of
hard cider would undo the work of all
these yoars, but that glass doean't touch
my lips while the memory of those little
orawling black reptiles stays with me!

“And did your wile finally learn
what becarae of the milk$” he was
asked.

“Yes,” and hin voics broke, “I told
her on her deathbed.”

“¢Jim, dear,’ she said, when I had
fivished, with her hand clasped in mine,
¢ Jim, dear, I knew it all the time,"”

The struggle ended in victory, but
who would be willing to enter upon a
course that would impose upon life an
experience like this 1

The Faithful Friend,

IX a very humble cot,
In a rather quist spot,
In the suds and in the soap,
Worked a woman, full of hope,
Working, singing, all alone,
In a sort of undertone:
“With a Saviour for & Friend
He will keep me till the end.”

Sometimen, happening along,

I had heard the semi.song,

And I often used to amile,

More in sympathy than guile,

Bat I never said a word

In regard to what I heard,
As she sang about her Friend,
Who would keep her to the end.

Nou in sorrow, uor in glee,

Woriing all day long was she,

As her children, three or four,

Played around her on the floor,

But in monotone, the aon%

She was humming all day long :
“ With a Saviour for a Friend,
He will keep me to the end.”

Juat a trifle lonexome she,

Juat as poor as poor could be,

But her spirits always rose

Like the bubbles in her clothes;

And, thoush widowed and alone,

Cheered her with the monotone
Of a Saviour and  Friend,
Who would keep her to the end.

I have seen her rub and scrub

On the washboard in the tub,

While the baby soaped in suds,

Rolled snd tumbled in the duds,

Or was paddling in the pools

With old aoissors stuck in spocls,
She still humming of her Friend,
Who would keep her to the end.

Human hopes and human creeds
Have their root in human nceds,
And I would not wish to airip
From that washerwoman’s lip
Any song that she oan sing,
Any hope that song may bring,
For $ne woman has a Friend,
Who will keep her to the end.

-
NEvER be afraid to use the highest
motives in doing the vmallest decds,—
P, Brocks.

Thoe Two Purses,

Oxe for the Lord, and one for my-
self, Lot every ono provide two purses,
or boxes, or banks, made of no matter
what, and no matter whare, Only b
sure to have two places for money-—
ono of which shall ba consecrated to
the Tord, and the other for personal
and buainess purposes,

A young lady said to her father, «I
would like to put something into the
bux ag it i passod around on the Sab-
bath.”

Hor father willingly gave hér part
of his donation, and thus she added
the inflnence of her example to the
custom, but nothing to the increass of
the collection, This did not satisfy
her, for she wanted to give something
of her own., SBhe had positively of
her own only about six or eight dollars
yearly of interest money on a small
invested capital. This she had been
accustomed to use for Christmas and
birthday gifts among her friends. She
resolved to have two purses, and to
put into ore for the Lord at least one-
tenth of her income, Although it
made but a small sum, she had more
satisfaction in giving than ever before.
But the delightful part came when
from one cause snd ancther, wholly
unexpected, she received the next year
a far greater sum for her own disposal
than she had ever had before, and a
good portion of it went intc the Lord’s
purse,

“T never think of touching what is
in the Lord’s purse for any but religions
purposes,” said she, “ and never borrow
from it for my own use, It is sacred
to the Lord. It is His purse, and I
never cnjoyed my money before as I
do now.”

Another young lady who was listen-
ing said : “I also keep two purses, and
conscientiously put one-tenth of all I
raceive into the Lord’s purse. It is
not much, but I am glad to do it, and
in consequence always have a little
money ready for every good cause,”

Ah! it is a good way—it is a right
way. If you have not tried it, Legin
now, and learn its blessedness by your
own experience.——Christian Giver,

>
Temperance Notes,

In  hospitals, where the largest
amount of aloohol is used, there is the
groatest percentage of deaths,—Dr,
King, England,

As to the general use of alcohul in
disease, every form of disesse would
bo better treated without alecohol than
with it.—-D», Richardson, F.R.S.

WzRrEe it possible for me to spesk
with a voice so loud as to be heard
from the river 8t. Croix to the remotest
shores of the Mississippi, which bound
the territory of the United States, I
would say: ¢ Friends, and fellow-citi-
zens, avoid the habitual use of theee
seducing liquors. . . . Ministors of
the Gospel ot every denomination in the
United States! aid me with all the
weight and influence of your sacred
office, to save our fellowmen from being
destioyed by the great destroyor of
their lives and souls,”—Dr, Benjariin
Rush, in 1787,

-

Ax editor explains that when he
advises his readers tolay in their coal,
ho doea not mean that they are to slecp
in it,

AcRNOWLEDGING that we have been

-wrong is only showing that we ave wiser

to-day than we were yesterday. .
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¢ ENciRoLING our falr globs, bohold & band

Of tens of thousands, turning eagoer eyes

To that fair lake, and to that loader wise,

Who fon:iled the generous plan, far reaching,
rand,

Clrolge to circle, atretchos each a hand,

With hope and faith, the student lone roplies,

And down the ages still the echo flies;

No vlvorlé is lost.” Thero sweeps o'or sea and
an

The influence of those mystic lodters four,

From wost to cast, Ontario to Cathay,

What empty hearts are filled. Lot us rooall

Chatauqua's gifts,—Socione: and Art’s rich

store
History's'bright ago, and Poesy’s wild ray,
Religion purifiex and sweotons all,”
Niagara, —Janet Carnochon,

LESSON NOTES.
SECOND QUARTER,

STUDIRS IN THE WRITINGS OF JOHN,
A.D. 28.] LESSON VII, [May 16.
Tur NOBLEMAN'S SoN.

Jokn 4o 43-64. Commit vs, 48-51.
GorLbeN TrxT,

Jesus saith unto him, Go thy way ; thy son
liveth.—John 4. 50,

QOzNerAr, TRUTH,

Jesus is always ready to help those who go
to him,
Dainy Rxapixas,

M, Johu 4, 43.54. 7. Matt. 8, 1.17,
7. Ps, 103. 1-17. Th. Ps. 107. 1.21. P,
Heb. 11. 1.3; 32.39. Sa. Jas. 5. 10.20.
Su Pa. 91, 1-16.

Time.—January, A, D, 28,
Inst lesson.

Praok.—Cana and Capernaum in Galilee,

CIHOUMSTANOES ~—.Jesus remained two
days at Sychar in Samaria after his conversa.
tion with the woman at Jacob’s well. Then
he went on to Galilee as he proposed when
he left Judwa, and continuing his journey
northward, he arrived at Cana in Galiles,
l‘:rhem Nathanael, one of his disciples, had a

ome,

Hxrrs ovee HArD Praoxs.—1. 43,
Thenoe—From Sychar, 44, A prophet hath
no honour, etc.~—Jesus gives this as a reason
for comiag into Galilee, (1) Either his own
country means Jud:wes, his religious home ;
or (2) it means Nazareth, and gives the
reason why he went to other parts of Galilee;
or (3) it means Galilee, and means that Jesuas
had no honour there till he had acquired it
inJudwa, Then the Galileansreceived him,
45. Atthe feast. Chap. 2. 13.25. 46, Waler
wine—Chap 2. 1.11." Nobleman—One who
belonged to the king’s court. 47, Comedown
—Capernaumwas 1,350 feet lower than Cana.
48, Exce{;t ye see signs—They did not care
enough for the truth itself, but wanted out-
ward wonders, Wonders were good to aid
faith, but the mind longing for spiritual life
and for God, was better 52, Yesterday, at
the seventh hour—7 o'clock in the evening,
Roman time, as is usual in John. (The
Jewish notation would be 1 o’clock, 7 hours
trom sunrise.) The nobleman and his ser-
vants started the next morning, and met
between Cana and Capernaum. 53, The
father knew —~The sameness of the hoar
showed that the healing was through the
power of Jesus, Himself believed—Not only
believed his word as before, but accepted
him has the true Messiah, as his Saviour and
teacher.

Sussgors YoR SPXOIAL REPORTS,—v, 44,
—Signs and wonders as aids to faith,—The
nobleman,—The progress of his faith,—Jesus
healing at a distance, shen and now.—Jesun
still healing and helping.—What s it to
helieve on Jesus?

QUESTIONS,

INTRODUOTORY.—Where was the scene of
our last lesson? On what subject did Jesus
give a lesson to his disciples? How long did
Jesus remain at Sychar? What was the
result of his laboura there?

Soon after the

SUBJECT: YAITH AND 1TS REWARDS,

I. Farti’s FOUNDATION (va, 43-45, 48),—
Where did Jesus go from Sychar? To what
town? What reason does he give in v, 44 for
going there? Where was his own country?
How was he treated in Galilee? Whet reason
did they have for their faith? Are aigns and
wonders & good reason for believing?

1L, FarTi LeADING 70 JrSUS (V8. 46-49),
—What maun in a distunt city heard of Jesus?

What need had he of help? Did he have any
faith? What did it lead him to do? How
long was the journey! At what timo of the
day did he arrive? (v. 52.) How did ho
show the earnostnoss of his faith?

III. Farru REWARDRD (v, £0-54),~—\What
did Jesus do for him? How could he heal a
orson 2o far away?! Did he bolieve Jesus?
f{ow did ho show his faith? Whe met him
on the way home? With what mossago?
How did he learn for cortaln that it was
Josus who had hoealed his son? How did thia
increase his faith? What is the difforence
betweon tho faith when it is sald Aimsels
believed and the faith reforred to in va, 48
and 5§01 Did ho now becomo a real Christiant
What do you learn from this as to what it is
to believe on the Lord Jesus Christ?

LESSONS FROM THE CAPKRNAUM NOBLEMAN,

1. That wo should take our cares and
sicknesges and troubles to Jesus,

2. That as he did so much for his sick son,
g0 our heavenly Father is ready with his
loving help to us in our noeds,

3. All that God hess done for others
atrengthens our faith that he will help us,

4. Ho that has any true faith will act upon
that faith,

6. He that acts up to his faith will gain
more faith,

6. God wi'l give us our desire if it in best
for our spiritval good.

7. QGod’s answer to our prayers for tem.
poral blessings inorcases our faith in him as
our Saviour and teacher.,

REVIEW EXERCISE,

1. Where did Jeaus go from Sychar? Ans,
He went to Cana in Galilee. 2° Who heard
of his arrival? Ans. A nobleman of Caper-
naum, who had a son at the point of death.
3. What did he do? Axs, He went up to
Cana to entreat Jesus to go and heal his son,
4, What did Jesus do for him? Axs. He
made his son well without going where he
was. 5, What was the result? Ans The
whole family became Christians,

LESSON VIII,
Jxsus AT BrTHESDA.
Johuw &, 6-18, Commil vs, 6-9.

GoroeN Txxw,
Wilt thou be made whole !—John 5, 6,
CxxTRAL TRUTH,

Jesus Christ is the gnod physician,

DALy Rxapixas,

M. John b, 1.18, 7. John 5,
W. Luke &6, 17.28, Th. Luke 7.
F, Matt. 10. 1625, Sa. Mark 2.
S, Mark 3. 1.11,

TiMz,—Early in April, A.D, 28. Prob.
ably at the Passover.

Pracg,—Jerusalem, the pool of Betheada,
just outaide of the walle, near St. Stephen’s
gate just north of the temple area. gthen
think it to be the fountain of the Virgin,
south of the temple,

JE80S.—31 or 32 years of age, beginning
the second year of his ministry,

InrervERING H1sTORY,~Thethreesnonths
between the healing of the nobleman’s son
and the present lesson were probably spent
in quiet Iabours in Galiles without », record,

CIRCOMSTANCRS.—When a fesst of the
Jews drevr near Siprobablythe Passover) Jeaus
left Galilee, and went up to Jerusalem to
attend the fsast. One Sabbuth morping, he
was quietly walking near the city when he
came to a crowd of sick peopie under a
portico, around an jutermittent spring, called
Betheada. There are several ruch around
Jerusalem. The people thought (for this

art of v. 3. and ail of v. 4 o not reslly
elong to the Bible) that when the water
bubbled up it was done by an angel, and
whoever got into it first would be healed.

HELps over HARD PrAoRs.—§, Dnfirmity
—Probably some ¥ind of paralysis, for he
could not walk, 7, No man & put me in—
The bubbling lasted only for ashort time. 8,
Thy bed—A quilt or thin mattress perha,
on astretcher, 10, J¢isnot lawful®Accord-
ing to their traditions, for it was called work,
18. W 14, Sin nomore—~Imply.

A.D. 28.] [May 23,

19-47,
17-35,
16-28,

tst—Hnew.
ing that his disease had been brought on by
wrong-doing, and that he was repentant,
17. My Fathcr-—-M{)mpn father, in a peculiar
sense.  orketh—Does deeds of Mercy, car-
ries on the world and processes of nature on
tho Sablath, And .Ip work—In the same
loving, helpful way that God doea,

Sussxcrs vor Home Stupy AND SexoraL
Rerorts,—Bethesds., —The popular feeling

about this spring.—The iImpotent man.—7The
soltishineas at the pool.-—Why Josus healed
only thia one.—The Pharisce’s ideas of keop-
ing the Sabbath,-~The true idoas of Sabbath
keoping (v. 17).

QUXESTIONS,

InTrovUCTORY,~Where did we Jeavo
Jesus in our last losson? How long did he
romaln in Galilee after this? Whore did ho
then go? On what oocaston ?

SUBJEOT: A PARARLE UF RRUDRMPTION,

1. Warrinag ror A Core (v. 5).—What
pool did Jesus visit one Sabbath day ? Whoro
was it? Whom did he find thero1 Was he
going about scoking to do good?! What
wore these sick people waiting for? Could
this water really oure them? hut things
that peoplo sometimes do to bo saved are
ropresented by this pool?

II, Tue Goop Pnysician (vs, 6, 7).—
Why did Jesus pity this man? What did ho
ask him? Can you conceive of his not want.
ing to got wall? Are there thoso who do not
wish to be saved from their sins? Why?
Can they be saved till they aro willing?
What did the impotent man reply to Jeaus’

uestion? What mark of selfishness do you
?md among these sick persons?

III. Tur Dountx Curk (vs, 8-14),—What
did Jesus next say to tho sick man? Did
this requiro an aot of faith on hie part?
Why was ho told to take up his bed? What
kind of a bed was it? What was the result?
Who found fault with him for carrying his
bed? Why? How did the man learn who
had healed him? \What was Jesus' last
counsel to him? Did he bacome a Christian?
Can we be Christians and retain our ains?

IV. TrousLk ¥ROM LOING GooD (va, 15-
18),—Of what did the Jews zccuss Jesua?
Did Josus break the Sabbath? Did Jesus
annul the fourth commandmont, or only
remove the Phurasaio additions to it? What
do you learn from Jesus as the true way of
keeping the Sabbath? (Mark 1, 21; 2,723.
28; 3-4,) How did Jesus defend his cause?
{v. 17.)

PracricAL Suaassrions,

1, Multitudes of pcople are waiting for
some singular emotion, some special revival,
wome miraculous impressions,—waliting by
the Hool of ordinances, vows, forms, and do
not find healing for their soul.

2. In worldiy things but few have the
prizes, and there is a contest and emulation
as to who shall be first, .

3, The fountain of healing Jesis opens
is abundant for all,

4. Some do not wish to be saved from
their sins,
¢ 5th Christ in saving men requires an act of

aith,

6. Faith that leads us to obey Jesus is the
faith by which we are saved,

7. People sometimes become so absorbed
in externals that they forget the souls for
which externals are made.

8. The best of deeds will sometimes be
misinterpreted.

REVIEW EXERCISE,

6. Where did Jesus go from Galileo?
Ans, To Jerusalem to attend a feast of the
Jews. 7. Whom did ho find there? Ans.
A man who had been sick 38 years, 8.
What did he say to him? Axs, “Rise, take
u%) thy bed, and walk.” 9. What counsel
did he give him afterwards, Axs, “Sin no
more, lest a worse thing come unto thee,”

M
‘What Business Men Think.

W. J. 8pIcER, superintendent of the
Grand Trunk Railway of Ounads, in
his circular to his employees of the
road, 8ays : “You have the lives of the
public and the safety of peisons and
property entrusted to your care, re-
quiring at all times the utmost caution
and vigilance in the performance of
your duty., Men subjected to such
temptations at any time are sefe only
a4 total abstainers The ‘one glass
maore’ often has the effect of making a
man careless, sleepy, und indifferent to
danger, if not worse, at a time when
he most needs to have his senses clear
aud wide-awake for his own and othera’
safoty.

It is now claimed that pork is a

brain food, being the product of thou.
sands of pens,
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