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1 REMEMUER, 1 REMEMBER.
A REMEMPER T remember
Tln hunse whore | was bern —
The Jittlo winduw where the sun
Carno e piog 1 at morn.
Ho rnever -amo 8 wink (oy a00o1,
Nur braughit teo loug o day ;
But now [ often wish the mght
Had borne my tresth away !

1 retnember, 1 retnowber
The roson red nnd waite,

‘I'lhie violets aml the by cups,
Thase Nuwers imade of hight !
The itlacs where t.o roin built,
And where my Lethor get
The Iaburbum oo his Lirthdny

The tree i hiving yet !

I remember, I remember
W here | was usod to swing,

And thouglit the air tuust rush as fresh
To swalluws on the wing,

My gpirst flew in f.a. hers thea,
I'hat is so hravy now

And summer pools could hardly cool
The fever on my brow !

1 remomber, 1 remetnber
The fir-trees uark and 1 gh,
1 used to think their slonder tops
Wera close agaiast tha wky,
1t way a childish 1ignorance,
But now tis ittio joy
To know I taniiier oif frum heaven
Than when | wag a bey.
— Thomas Hood,

LORD SHAFTESBURY.
BY THE REV. E. BARRASS, M.A.

Lonp SuarTesuury was born April
2S. 1801, so that at his desth ho was
over 84 years of age. When a youth
ho was & schslar at Harrow, and
afterwards distinguished himeelf as a
succeesful claszical student at Christ
Church, Oxford. Tn 1841 ho received
from bis Alma Mater tho degres of
D.GL At this time he was known
as Lurd Ashley, by which title ho was
known until tho death of his father in
1854, when he succeeded to the earl-
dow.

While ho was a membsr of the
British Flouse of Commions he dis-
tinguished himself by closo application
to bis Parliamentavry duties. Fur
twenty-cight years he took an active
part in all matters which concerned
the intcrests of the nation.

After aucceeding to the poerage,
with the title of Lord Shaftesbury, he
became, if possible, more zsalous in
advocating the welfare of the toiling
miliions. e was instant in soason
and out of sesson in his labours on
theis Lehalf, Ile was a promoter and
leader in all schemes of practical
philanthropy, “and spent the greater
part of his large income in relieving
the wanta of the destituto and fiiend-
less, and none will more sincerely
lameat his death than the poor of
London, smoag whom he was so well
known.

A friend of the present writer was
for many years a mistionary in London,
and frequoatly when he was holding
Gospol mission meetings, he was
favoured wi:h the practical sympathy
of Lord Shaltesbury, who attended and
often took part in the services. Spo
much was he beloved by the poor of
London that ecme years ago the
costermonge:s of that city united and
proseated their noble frend with the
ficcst donkoy that they could procure.
The animal bas ever sinco been well
carcd for, and i3 a real pet among
those who have it in charge.

Erverybody is acquninted with what
is familiatly termed “a rough,” and
tho “rough” is the product of a stato
of society which, in its foverish desim
to grow rich, has negloctod to care for

the bodiew, and tninds, and souls of
thuge by whoso labour ita riches have
bean acquired. It was lord Shaftes.
Lury's groat merit that his Chrigtianity
wag ove: of a thoroughly practical
typo., Insterd of contonting himsolf
with bewailing tho existence of this
perilous atate of things, he set himselt
resolutely to try and effect a cure, and
in this worked chiefly by two instru.
ments, namely, by legislative enact.
ments and by society organization,
With regard to the former clags of
reforms, he always acted on the
principle that self-intorest is not a
sutliciont safeguard against tyranny
and oppres«don. Self-intorest ought to
prevont the carman from beating and
starving bis horse, or the factory
owner from overworking the women
and children in hia employ; and so it
would, if it wero seclf-interest on a
high and enlightened quality; but,
uafortunately, with many persons, self-
in‘erest is only unother term for the
grosaest sellishness,

Lord Bhaftesbury clearly perceived,
oepecially in the caso of the young and
the feeble, that the law must intervene
betweon the master and the servant.
This principle led him, in his younger
days, as Iord Ashley, to advocate the
abolition of boy chimney-sweeping, as
it leads him in the present seszion of
Parliamont to endeavour to restrain
tho employment of young children
by circuses and shows in dangerous
feats of agility, The same principle
induced him to support the Ten Howrs'
Bill, and he declined to join Sir
Robort Peol's ministry in 1841,
becauso that statesmau refused to lend
his aid to the measuro.

But Lord Shafiesbury is still more
distioguished by the reformna which he
has eflected through socicty organizi
tions. He saw, for example, crowds
of neglected children plsying about the
streets. They onght to be at echool,
the moralist would say. But decently
dressed children will refuse to sit on
tho samo benches with these shabby,
unkompt creatures, What was Lnrd
Shaftesbury’s practical inference? Start
Rsgged Schools; and after awhile the
thing was dose. To the schools honest
employment was added, for these poor
lads are almost all anxicus to work, if
they can get work; and, as Lord
Shaftesbury observed that all the old
shooblacks had died out, and that no
one had taken their places, he deter-
wined to organize a shoeblack brigade,
and a very useful body they are.

As might be suppossd, the late Earl
was active in all schemes for the
abolition of slavery. When the author
of Uncle Tom's Cabin, Mrs, H.
Beecher Stowe, visited Eogland, she
was nowhere received with a more
royal welcomo than in the mansion of
Earl Shaftesbury. The Jubiloe Sing-
ers also shared his hoepitality, and
were greatly indebted to his lordship's
patronage for their successful careor in
the British Isles. Ho aleo entertained
the veritable Uncle Tom himsslf, aud
took part in the testimonial which waa
presented to him.

The Young Men’s Christian Associ-
ation was another of the iuetitutions
in whose welfare Earl Shaftesbury
took deep interest. He knew some-
thing of the tomptations and trials to
which young men wero subjecled, and
tho great want of home influence of
which they wero deprived by their
residence in largo cities, honce at every
oppartunity he spoke an encouraging

word to those who were more par

ticularly engaged in the work of Young
Men's  Christisn  Associations, and
holped them by generous deeds. The
frionds of the young men in Toronto
honoured themeelves by designating
the Assaciation Hall by the name of
Shaftesbury.

This paper has alrecady exccoded the
prescribed limits, but the writer cannot
cloeo without referring to snother
ferture in the noble Earl's career—his
love for Methodism. He often pre-
sided st the annual meetings of the
various gociotica of the Methodist
Church,

In May last he was only ablo to
presido at two anniversaries, one the
Bible Society, the chair of which be
occupied for the fortieth time. The
other wag tho Ragged School Union,
for which he had done so much. The
boys, at this meoting, presented him
with five Copies of a beautiful pioture
—Christ, the Light of the World—
belng one for exch of his children.

Karl Bhaftesbury's illness was brief,
and happily he was consclous until a
few minutes before he died. He took
affectionate leave of his family, and
quistly passed to his reward. He was
awarded a publlc funeral in Weat-
minster Abbey.

Religious services over the remains
were conducter at the Abbey, Hun-
dreds of poor pecple stood outside in a
dronohing rain during the entire
sarvice, buing unable to get into the
edifico, 80 dense was tke crowd which
gathered to pay their lest mark of
respect to the philanthropist. Large
numbers of shoeblacks, with crape
bands on their arms, and many other
boys who had been benefited by the
charitable acts of the departed Eari,
stood in line with the elite in the
Abboy. The eervices were very im-
pressive,

“GOOD-BYE TILL MORNING.”
BY REV. J, LAWSON, COBDEN, ONT,

OxE summer eveniog I heard two
little girls, who had been playio
together during the early part of the
evening, taking their leave of each
other for the night. And how different
from the way in which goms little boys
and girls take their leave of each other,
after playing together during the
evening. As they separated I heard
one of the little girls say, ‘“ Good bye
till morning,” and then they ran
morrily home, I could not help
thinking of the affectionate and hope-
ful words of parting—* Good-bye till
morning.” How nice it would be if
all little boys and girls who play
togother could enjoy tbemselves aa
theso two little girls did, and when the
parting time comes, part in the same
cheerful and friendly maoner,

But my thoughts did nct stop here,
I kept on thinking of the words,
‘* Good-bye till morning,” and the mors
I thought of them the mora beautiful
they seemed. When the evening of
lifo comes to our friends and loved
oues, thought I, avd we are cilled
upon to bid them ¢ good-bye” for the
last time, might we not like the
little girl say, ¢ Good-bye till morningt”
For is not the death of the body
simply a short elesp from which, on the
regurrection morning, it will be awak-
ened, and raised a glorified body!
And, as to the little child the ten or
twelve hours of a long night of sleep

seem in the morning to have been

‘ only a fow short minutes, so free from
lall caro and pain has the body beep,

8 | handed down from generation to gen-

—

whilo the mind has, in, fancy, beey
onjoying all the pleasures and mirth¢f
childhood—so0 in like manner will j
bo to those who * slcepin Jesus ;" thy |
body for a short time at rest in the|
grave, tho spirit in paradise with God, |
How soon will dawn tho gloriom]
resurrection morning, when soul and |
body will be re-united in one glorified
and immortal being, to dwell *forever |
with the Lordt”

May wo all so live that when the
hour of parting comes, we may cheer.
fully and hopefully say, ¢ God-bye til
morning | *

A OANTER THROUGH THE
FOREST.

Tue English foresta are noted for
their beauty. Hore are found trees
which have been nourished by mother
earth for centuries, until they have at.
tained to giant growth. And it was
an Englishman who said that he never
walked in the forest and eaw one of
these kingly treea that he did not feel
like taking his hat off and reverently
bowing. The Eoglish forests produce
the finest specimons of the oak tree,
just a8 the American forests boast of
the largest pines.

A cauter through a forest is most
exhilarating. Now high up on some
upland glade, and again pursuing a
narrow bridle-path, where the riders
must go single file, and where the
over-lacing branches of the trees form
& canopy overhead ; then again through
some dim, solemn aisle, where, stirred
by the breexe, the leaves murmur and
seem to hold converse.

The Black Forest of Germany is
weird, strange, and -beautiful, The
legends of this forest are innumer-
able. Buperstition has peopled it with
dwarfs, gnomes, hobgoblins, and spirits
of every description. In this forest
live the charcoal-burners, who, in the
dim rece:ses, snd wseen by the light of
their own fires, may have given rise to
many of thess stories, which have been

eration.

The oak was sacred to the Druids,
who were priests among the ancient
Gaule, Germaus, and Britons. Their
ceremonies, rites, and sacrifices were
performed in their groves of oak.

In many places forests are disap-
pearieg, aud in some instances there
has besn prohibition against the whole-
sale destruction of trees,

-

THEIR FPATHER ALWAYS
HEARS.

ONE day a Iady began to talk pretty
bard about s person who was not
present. Bat eoon sae saw that a
siater of this abeent fricnd was in the
room. Then she was very sorxy for
all she had said, and wished ghe could
take it all back,

I suppose we are all more apt to say
bard things about persons when neither
they nor their friends can hear ue. |
Bat we should not forget that their
beet friend knows cvery word we siy
about them. Their best friend is their
Father in heaven, and he knows every
word we gpeak, even before we utfer
it. Should not tkis make us very
careful what we say 1—Selected.

@+

“Wnar did you say your friond is,
Tommy 1” * A taxidermist.” * What's ||
that " ¢ Why, he's a sort of anima! §&
upholsterar.” 4
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“QUILTY OR NOT GUILTY.”

X HE stood at the bar of justice,
A creature wan and wild,
1o form too small for & woman,
1 Infeature too old for a child ;
For a look 80 worn aud pathotie
\Vas stamped on her pale young f{ace,
1t scemed lonig years of sutlering
Must have Joft that silent traco.

uYour name,” said the judgo, as he eyed her
With kindly look, yot keen,

u#ls—" **Mary Magaire, if you pleaso, sir.”
“ And your sgel” *‘I am turned fifteen."

“Well Mary,” and then from a paper
He slowly and gravely read—

“You are charged hors—I am sorry to say

it—
With stealing thres loaves of bread.

“You look not likc an offender,
And I bope that you can ahow

The charge to be false, Now toll me,
Ars you guilty of this or not"”

A passionate burst of weeping

as at first her sole roply,

But she dried her tears in a moment,

And looked in the judge's eye :

“1 will tell yon just how it was, sir:
My father and mother are dead,
And my little brothers and sisters
Were hungry, and asked me for bread.
At first I earned it for them,
By working hard all day,
But somehow the times were hard, sir,
And the work all fell away.

“I could get no more employmont ;
The weather was bitter cold ;

Tho young ones cried and shivered—
Little Johnnie's but four years old,—

So what was I to do, sir?
I am gailty, but do not condemn!

I took, ob, was it stealing t—
The bread to give to tgem t”

Every man in the court-room,
Gray beard and thonghtless youth,
Knew, as he looked npon her,
That the prisoner spoke tho truth.
Out from their pockets came ‘kerchiefs,
Out from their eyes sprang toars,
4cd out from old, faded wallets,
Treasures horded for years.

Ths judge’s face was & study,
The strangest you ever saw,

As he cleared his throat and murmured
Something about the law.

For one 8o learned in such matters,
So wise fn dealing with men,

Ho seemed, on a simple question,
Sorcly puzzled jast then.

Bat no one blamed him or wondered,
When at last theso words were heard :
*“The sentence of this young prisoner
Is for the gresent defe "
And no one blamed him, or wondered,
When he went to her and smiled,
Azd tenderly led from the court-room,
Himself, the ** guilty ** child !

BIXTY MILES AN HOUR.
BY HARRIET ELLIOT.

Tek express train has reached its
utmost speed, and you will soon be at
your destination, I do no% know you,
reader, but I see a traveller whose face
beams with joy as he catches a glimpse
of home with its sacred attrsctions,
and thinks of the welcome awaiting
bini there, and I doo another with
downcast éyea and sullen mien, who is
not going home, but to prison, for he
is under eentence of condemnation.

Which of these do you resemble?
for you too are on & train—a through
train, which will not stop until you
reach your destination—a homo in
Heaven, or & prison in Hell.  Listen
to the ticking of the clock, sixty
reconds in = minute, or note the
beating of your heart, and try ¢o
tealize the solemn fact that now, while
you read these lines, you aro on the
train for eternity, and you do not
know how soon you will be there,

I once saw a man who had got upon

/ the wrong ttain. He thought he was
. going west, bt in teality lio was goirig

south. At first he could not be
convinced of his mistake, and settled
down for a comfortable nap; but when
it waas made plsin to him that he was
going the wrong way, he did not think
of sleeping any longer, but was
anxiously impatient to bo put on tho
right train.

Reader, which train aro you ont
It is time to enquire, for already you
have gone a long way on your journey,
and you cannot go back. If you aroe
on the wrong oue, the only thing for
you to do is to get off now, and tako
that other rosd which goes through
the valley of humility to the foot of
tho croas, from whence you will get a
clear view of the beavenly city. But
perhaps you don't want to get off, you
say: 1 am just as safo as my fellow-
pussengers.”  Ah! my friend * There
18 8 way that seemeth right unto a man,
but tbe end thereof is the way of
death.,” Prov. 14, 12,

If you go with them they will have
no power to ameliorate your condition,
or you theirs, for  no man can by any
means redeem his brother, nor give to
God a ransom for him.,” Pea. 49. 7.

Are you perplexed?—then listen
while I show you the way of escape.

Here you are, clothed in the filtby
rags of your own righteousncss; no
doubt you think them very fine, but
God says they are filthy rags, and it is
with him that you have to do.
Perbaps you gay you are a just wmau,
and your friends think 8o tco, but God
says “ There is not a just man upon
earth,” E:l, 7. 20, so there again
you sre mistaken; or you plead that
you are a Ohurch member, and trying
to keep tho commandments, That is
woll, but God says, * Whosoever shall
keop tho whole law, and yet offend in
nne point, is guilty of all” James 2.
10.  You may be the most degraded,
or the most moral of human beings,
I know not which, but one thing is
certain, you are & sinner of some
degree, and as a sinner you are
condemned to die, for God says, ¢ The
goul that sinneth, it shall die.’ XEzek.
18 4.

You cannot enter heaven with sin
upon you, not even tho smalleat
particle, for it is loathsome in the
eyes of God. Then what is to bedono
about your gina? Reader, this ques-
tion was settled at Calvary, nearly two
thousand years ago, when Ged laid
upon Jegus the iniquity of us all, and
he became our surety, Uy satisfying
divine justice. But you mmust be
willing to accept the favoar if you
would receive the henefit of the act.

If you were owing a large sum of
money, which you were unable to pay,
and a friend camo and told you that he
had taken the debt upon himsslf, you
would either acknowledge your in-
debtednees to bim, feeling that he had
a claim upon your gratitude, or you
would say that you wero too proud to
be under obligations to him. Now
this is just your case, with one excep-
tion,——you might be able to pay the
debt of money, but you never can
atons for gin in the past, or give up
sinning in the fature.

“Can the Ethiopian change his
gkin, or the leopard his spotal then
may ye also do good, that are accus.
tomed to doevil” Jer. 13.23. Axnd
it is because you can neither ssve, nor
keep yourself, that Jeeus has redcemed
you for himself.

The atonement is complete, for
when he eaid, with bis dying breath,

“JIt is finished,” ho had dono 1l that

o
wag necessary for your adoption into |

bis fanuly, Reador, wili you accept
the benefit of his atonement ¥ For did
he not say with hiv dying breath, *f It
is finished.” Rememder you aro
dealing with a pemonal 8avipur, and
he is waiting for your answer. You
are & free agent, for rlthough yeu
cannnot savo yoursell, you can chooso
life, or death, and before you lay this
puper down you can eay from vour
heart, ¢ Lord, 1 accapt the redemption
which Thou hast purchased for me,”
sund then you may rej nce, knowing, on
the authority of him who cannot lie,
that you will nover perish, but have
overlasting life,
OnriLLia, ONT.

STANLEY'S FAITH.

“ Oxx faith against the whole world's
unbelicf,” sings a poet, and the poot
only echoes the doctrines of the great
‘Teachor. Havo a right purposo in life,
and faith in that purpose. Purpose
and faith are destiny.

A leaf from the journal of a great
explorer vividly illustrates this truth,

In the heart of Africa, years ago,
two white men met. One was old,
gray-haired and ill; tho other young
and eunthusiastic.

The elder man was ono whose fameo
as an African explorer was world-wide,
bat for years the civilizad world bad
lost sight of him. Scientific associ
ations were asking vaioly, ¢ What has
become of Dr. Livingstorot”

As a correspondent of the New
York Heraid, tho younger man bad
distinguished himself for indomitable
perseverance, rapid decision and ster
ling common sense, and in 1870 he
was chosen by Mr. Bennett, its pro-
ptietor, to find Livingatone. Hisstory
is well known. “Draw a thousand
pounds now,” eaid Mr. Bennett, ¢ and
when you have gono through that,
draw another thousand, and go on, but
find Lavingatone.”

On January 6, 1871, Henry M.
Stanley started from Zanzibar for the
interior of Africa, and for eleven
months ho and his party toiled through
swamps and jungles, exposed to count.
lees dangers from wild Leasts and
peetilental  atmesphere.  Worn by
fatigune, surrounded by insubordinate
nstives, a less resolute man than
Stanley would have given up tho
unequal contest with circumstances and
gone back, but this, Stanloey nover
thought of doing.

He bad faith in God, in himself and
his purpose. In his journal ho wrote,
and the words glow with an eneigy
that is sublime, and deserve a place
in the memory of every young mnan .

“No living man shall atop me,
only death can provent me. But
death-—not even thig; I shali not dio
—I will not die—I cannot die!
Something tells mo I shsll find him,
and wiite it larger, FIND HiM!
FIND MIM”

Full of the intensity of conviction,
a faith born of faith in God, Stanley
pressod on, heedless of hardships, till
one day he, with his party, came in
sight of 1ake Tanganiks, and a little
Iater ke stood in the presenco of the
great traveller, who for years had lost
tidings of his native land, and had
almost cessed to look for aid from his
countrymen.

But for the faith of Stanley, Dr.
Livingstone might have died of star-

of his fate,

Tho subsiquent carvar of Suanley
has Lrought 1t still greator promi-
neace his wublime faith and the rewolute
persistenoo  which is eatisfied with
nothing but thoe attainment of hia
object, and which has alroady placed
the world deepiy in his debt.

The loaf {rom the journal repeats sn
old losson . Faith is powor.

** Eoduranco {s the crowniog qeality

Anl patience ail the jassion of great hearts;

These Aﬁ theit stay, atd whon the leaden
w0 s

Seis s hard face againat theie ‘ateful thougts,

And brute-strength like a ¢ _nyeeror

Plunges its huge mall dowu on the other
S(n'a':.

The inspired soul but flings his patienee in,

And 'sl;):ly that ontweighs the poudervus
globe,

Oue tnith against a whole world's unbelief,

Oue soul against the feab of all mankind.”
. —sonr Fay Adams,

HOW HE LOST HIS SITUATION.

“ Exrenrikxce keeps a dear school.”
It is a pity that young peoplo will not
believe it when othors teli them so,
without going to the expenso of esting
it for themselves. A gentloman saked
his nephew, *“ How came you, James,
to lose your placet”

“Well, I'll tell you,” waa the roply.
1 had an easy berth; got my soventy-
five dollars « month; had an wnistans,
didn’t have to get down until eight in
tho morning; tett at five; bad a
chanco to take hio casy, but graduaily
bogan to tako it too easy—dida't get
down until nine in tho morning instesd
of eight; walted 1o emoke two cigum
instead of one; grew caroless of wmy
uoney~—used tour dollars whero I had
been using two. First I knew my
salary was cut down a littlo, and thon
a little moro; but I couldn't take the
bint, but fretted sbout my poor situa-
tion; and one morning I waked up,
alter a singlo night's epree, and lo! I
didn‘c have any situatiop at sli.  But
I tell you what 1 did have, undle—I1
had iy experience,”

That youth 18 working at fcriy-five
dollars a month now instead of sovonty-
five, but he already has mx fundred
dohars in the bank. Woula that
moro of our youths mught v profited
by s experience.

“THE PIOKET-GUARD."

Ir is composed of ecight buys It
meots quarterly in the pastor’s study.
A map of the village, the populstion
of which is four thoosznd and two
hundred, is divided into eight parts,
one part being assigned to each Loy
It is his business o koow who lives
in overy houso in his district, and
what church cach family atteuds. At
the moeting ho reports changes of
residencé and other facts which ho
may think the pastor would be glad to
learn. The houses on the map are all
numbered, and lisis correspondingly
numbered are mado of the fumilice.

This plan interests the boys ia the
work of the Church. It sxves the
pastor much labour, and makes him
well acquainted with his field. It brin
the boys to the study, whero, aslde
from the work of tho eveninz, they
bave a social visit and slight refroah
ments. The opportunity is afforded to
give inatruction upon some religious
topic, and to cngage with them in

¢ l;wrayer. Tho plan having boen tested, |
vation, and tho world remsined 1gnorant jts confidently recummas Jod to thoso g
jin gimilar circumstances.

S p—
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PLEASBANT HOURS.

DORR ARY ORE CARF. FOR FATITER?

f@om any one rare aught for father !
a¥_ Does any one think of the ane
Tinon whoae tired, henut shoulders
o cares of tho family come 1
‘The father who strives for your comfarr,
And toila on from day to day,
Although hin steps over grow slower,
And hia dark locka are tnenmrug pray

Does any 2ne think of the fue tu'se

He in called upon daily to pay--
Malliner Wlla, college hills, 100k llst

There nre some kinds of hills everv dav
Take a patient horse 10 a treadmull,

He works on {rom morming till oight,
Nors any one think he ia tired

Naan anv nns mak: his hbome hnght

1a 1t night, just bwcauee he louks troubled
To any he's 83 cross as a bear?
Kind words, little ictions and kindneas
Might bauiab hin hurden »f cara.
“Tis for you ho 13 ever a0 anziona
He wi{l tol for you whifa he may hive,
(o tetum hin only asks kindness,
And auch pay th cony ta give
Naleeted,

OUR PERIODICALS.
PER TRAR-_MOUTAGR VAEW

The hert, the cheapost, the mort entarmiaing, the
mont papular

(hristlan Guardian, weekly cee ee... BBO0
Methodist Magazine, 96 pp.. monthly, Ulnstrated 3 00
Methodist Magasine and Guardian together.. 8 80
The Wedlovan, Hallfax, weekly . .. . . % 00
Bunday-School Banner, 82 pp., 8vo., thonthly 0 60
Berean leoat Quarterly, 16 Yp.. 8vo . . . X ]
Quartorly Review Servioe. 3y the yoar, 240, &
dozen; §2 per 100, perquartar, fa s doa §
500, per 100
Home acd Habool, 8 pp., 440, tordnlgbily,
sngle coples e e e 0O
lmss than 0 ooples .. ... .0 cee e 838
Over 20 coples . . [ B
Plaasant Hours, &pp.. ¢t0, fortnignuly, single
ooplee . . .. .. cee stenees O BO
Le#e than 20 coples . e o siese. 038
Q &Z.‘”":&";w less than 30 coplse . — on
un' fo . less than 0 [ J
20 ooplnsag ugvud - 013
Rspg Days, tortnightly, loas than 20 ooples— O 18
oopies and cpwards FOVERN - 813
Rerean Leaf, monthly, 100 copies per mooth.. § #@

Address: WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Mobodin Book & Publishing Rouse
78 & RO King 8t Fast, Toronta.

aQ '. Ocarse, 8 : I{ma.
Bleary selayan Book Room,
Moatresl, Halifas, N. &

iB [easant Hours:

A PAPRR FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK:¢
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, D.0., Editor.

TORONTO, JANUARY 23, 1888,

THE MISSIONARY CRISIS8.

Wx beg to call the apecial attention
of anr readors to the follawing spirit-
stirring letter on this subjoct by the
Rev. Dr. Douglss. Tet each achool,
rach family, each boy aund girl try how
mrch they can do to meet thir crisia.
f the Sundsy-scbool scholars salone
wonld but contribute two cents a week,
and we think there are none who can-
vot do that, the amount raised by our
schoola alone would be over $180,000, or
about as much s8 the whole Qhurch
vaised during the past yoar. As an
{llustration of what two cents & weok
will do read the followicg :—

¢ At a meeting of the Women's Mis-
slonary Society of the Methodist Episco-
pal Church in this city, Mrs. MoLaugh.
lin said that two ccats 8 woek from
the Methodist women in America had,
in the last fifteen years, raisod s fund
of nearly $2,000,000. It had paid for
308 missionaries, 163 Bible women,
213 day schools, 22 boarding achools,
9 bhospitals, snd one Home for the
Friendloss. All of these were in
foreign lands, = ¢ The difference in prics

e e v e e — e - e ——————

batween linen collars and jplain
ruching for three months,’ sho
added, *will enable avery one of
you to join the eocicty. It costs
only two conta n weok, Tho saving
you can make by buying four.
button instead of five-button kid
gloves, will euable you to do a
uoble Ohristixn work,' Tho Jadies
caught tho spirit of the occusion,
and nearly all enrolled their names
on the Secrutary’s list, They will
pay two cents n week all the year
round for the good of heathen
wonen,"”

Lot teachurs, superintendents,
pastors, paronts combine in holp-
ing the young poople of onr Oan-
adian achools to carry out thia
plan, and our auflering missioparica
will not ooly he helped in the
hour of their need, but the cauwse of
God will get such an impetus ng
it never got before.

DR, DOTGLAR ON TUF MIASIQONARY

CRISIS,

If over the thunder of the
Methodist press, the electric voica
of her pulpit, and tho awakened
enthusissm of her laity were do
manded to rodress a wrong inflictod
on the familiea of our domestic
missionarics, the hour has coms.
Assuredly the Church must bave
overlooked the fact brought to
light by the published report of
the Missionary Committos of tbe
Niagaras Confercnce, that the en-
tiro income (slightly affected by
children'a funds in some Confor.
ences) of our domestic mission.
aries will be the sum of 3450 for
the current vear; in other words,
that only 31.26 per diem is tho com
pensation which our OChurch gives to
provide fael, food, raiment, and educa-
tion, horse-keep with attendaat expen-
diture, to say nothing of literature
and tho wany claims to which a min-
ister'a inoome 18 ever subjected. There
in not a skilled mechanio in owur
workshops, not an untutored steve-
dore on our wharves, not a cab-
driver in our streets, but would scorn
the allowance which the Methodist
Church of Canada tenders to the
honoured men who are today teilin
in fields impoverished,isolated, and com-

with discouragements. When
the Central Board was confronted with
a deficiency of over 20,000, we can
testify to the deep feeling which affected
tho members of that Board ; but what
must bo the blank dismay, the humili-
ation and anguish of honourable men,
when, after the most economic domestic
adjustments, theirs is the degradation
of being coerced into unavcidable ex-
penditares, which it is doubtful they
can mest.

It is impossible to cetimate the|
damage which this financial erabarrass-
went ontails—dsmage to the reputation !
of the Church and her funds; damage
to the prestigo of the ministry ; damago
which will project its effects along the

years It is oonceded that the Ohurch
of the immediate future domands gifts, |
culture and the elements of power in:
its coming mi . Can we hope.
that a higher class of men will be.
attracted to the Church which thus dis- .
regards its obligations to the honoured
and consecrated men, who have abso-
lutely surrendered thomselves and the
intorests of their fumilles to ita sarvios
and care? Nothing but an immediste -
and united effort to off the,

- e e ———————— T .

dishonour will avert its pormanent
dissdvantage.

Who is to blame! No individual is
regponsible. A crisis came to the
Cburch. Unfortunately, inancial pro-
vision was not made to meet the exigen.
cies of the crisis and avert the unbappy
consequenced. With gratitude, we
record signs manifold of revived interest
in our mission work, as portents of
promise for the adequate support of
our wissionarice in tho future. But
we must not overlook our present

8 { responsibility to aid our suffering

brethren. We hesitate to suggest any
method of action. Indeed, the more
informal the method the more conser-
vative will it bo on the other finrncial
interests of the Church.

Tet the ministers, and especially
tho chairman, detail the cass to afluent
and generous members, soliciting their
aid ; let the cofficiary give the offerings
of a Sabbath for this good work, let
the amount collected within the Confer-
ences be transmitted to the several
Presidents for their wise distribution.

A wlight effort on the part of each,
and the work of justice and benevolenca
is accomplished ; and to the homes of
our distressed brethren there will come
that cheer which will wake the hearts
of the hoasehold to gladneas like some
old Christmas chime.

[ncisive and potent are the words of
tho beloved disciple, forever sacred, a8
enshrined in our eucbaristic ritual:

AROUND THE LAMP.

Is any hour so sweet as when, after
the days busy cares and toils are over,
the household gathers vound the
evening lamp? In our picture the
aunt or mother reads, while all the
young folk, down to little Mabel, at-
tentively listen, and their nimble
fingers fly all the more swiftly for the
charming story in which they are
interested. OQur long winter evenings
give a fine opportunity to get through
a good course of interesting reading in
this way. If you don't know what to
read, just take Canon Farrar's
advice on the subject a8 given in ths
last number of Homs and School.

What a contrast this Christian family
presenta to the heathen group on the
oppoeite page. And yet our English
encestors, before they heard the Gospel,
were almost as bharbarons as any
savages on the face of the earth. 8o
much do we awe to the infinence of
Ohristianity.

HOME PUBLICATIONS VS,
FOREIGN PUBLIOATIONS.

Dzar Epiton,—1I think, asa Church,
we buve good resson to be proud of
ouwr denominations] publications, and
of none mors 8o than our Sunday-school
periodicals. Our Sunday-school papers
are suct ¢ will compare favourably
with those publithed in England or

“Whoao hath this world'a good and | the United States, and yet T am afraid
seoth his brethren have meed, and that some of our schools are not anly

shutteth ap his bowels of com
from bim, how dwelleth the lovo of
God in him¥”

our lova.
Gxo. Dovaras.

wi
escutchecns of the Ohumfet-hil dark | Wealoyan Theo. Col,, Montreal,

|
‘sh

av =& a5 » Cburch authenticste;

ion | vlind to this fact, bat are also lac

in that denominational Ioyalty which
ould ever charactsrizss our cturchea
and schoole. Lovarry,

Nxvzr amsociste with bad company,
Have good company or none.’
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A TATTOOEY SOUTH 8EA
ISLANDER OF THE MAR.
QUESAN GROUP.

TATTOOING is almost universally
practiced among the South Sea Island-
ers, excopt when Christianily and
civilization bave cansed it to he
abolished. The operation is performed
in youth, and marks tno transition
from boyhood to mauhood, like the
assumption of the toga wvirilia among
the ancient Romans.

sccompanied with many superstitions
ceremonies; and the puncluring is
said to be very painful, but the boy
may not wince under the slow tortare,
uor even enjoy the privilege of making
2 wry face or uttering a grosn, as he is
thencetorth to be regarded ss a man,
and waat forever pnt off hoyish ways.

Soa

FREF DONATIONS OF 8, S,
PAPERS,

TanoveR the kindness of Mr. John
Macdonald, Mr. Wiluam Gooderham,
and two other gentlemen, we have
sent out neerly 10,000 copies of our
8. S, papers for Christmas reading for
the hoepitals, prisons, asylums and
pablic charities of Toronto, We have
had letters from the superintendents of
sevoral of these institutions, conveying
their thanks for these donaticus, which
b were highly sppreciated by their in.

The performance cf the rite is:

lanANDRR,

maten. We cau still sapply thess back

;numbers at—25 cents per 100—cne-
!fourth the regular ptice, to any one
| wighing them for distribution ; orif the
money is sent us, we will gend papera
to our own ministers for use in lumber
camps or elsewhere. Pleano call the
attention of any oye likely to be in-
tereeted in such distnbatios to this
announcement. Addreas Rav W. H,
Withrow, Torouto.

BOOK NOTICE.

Mschasl's Treasures. or, Chotcsa Sil-
ver, By Emuns Marghall Torento,
8. R. Briggs. Price 90 centa.

This 18 a thrilling story, graphioally
told. Michael wass a stardy youth,
who was kind to his mother, and was
groetly beloved by all who knew him.
His sister died, and aa his wother was
poor, he worked the harder to make
ker comfortable. In a ghipwreck, a
poor child was picked up, for whom
Michasl and his mother cared. There
was one bad boy in the village, named
Jimmy, who came to a bad end. The
two boys may be considered repre-
sentativet of their kind. The writer,
Emma Marshsl!, has done her part
well, and we ave doing a kindness in
recommending ail our young readara tc
purchase ¢Michael's Treasares” 8o
much were we interested that we read
the book at one sitting, E B,

THE BROTHRERR PART.

Broturns should be thoir sisters’
goardians. Evory young mau knows
what true gallantry is, and what it
requires of him, He i3 to hosour
overy lady, whether rich or poor, and
sbow her every respect.  He is ready
to be to avery woman s true knight,
ready to defend her from danger, to
shiold her from every insult, to risk
his own life in hor behall.

Now, to whor should every young
man show the highest, trueat gallantry!
To whom, if not hin sisters? I{ave
they not the firat claim on his aflec
tions! If ho is not a true gentleman
to his own sistors, can bo be at heart
a truo gentloman to any other woman!
Can s young man be maniy snd treat
his own sigter with less respect and
honour than be shown to other young
ladiest He must consider himsoif
their true knight, whose offize it i8 to
throw about them every newied shelter,
to serve them, spd to promote their
highoest good in avery way.

Besides this standing hotween his
sister and danger, overy brother should,
also, show her in his own life and idesl
the truest and most bonoursble maun-
hood. If it be truo that tho beat
shield » sister can wake for her brother
is to show him in herselt the loftiest
examplo of womanhood, it is true also
that the trucst defence « brother can
make for hiy mater is a noble machood
in his own persop. If he is gowng to
shicld his sister {roamn the impure, he
mast show her in himself as a high
ideal of manhood thst her soul shall
unconaciously and instinctivoly sbrink
from everything that is vulgar, rude
or evil, Let no hrother think that he
can be a shelter from evil to his sister,
if his own life ir not unsullind and
true,

-— - = s AP e

MANNERS BETWEEN BOYS.

Tuger is a good deal of rudeness
betwesn boys in their intercourse and
bearing with one another, that ia not
really intended a8 such, but iz not
therefors any the less to bs disap-
proved. It 18 often simply the over-
flow of excessive high apirita. Rut
the very best good humoar, unre
gtrained by proper bounds and limita-
tions, may bocomo the most positive
incivility. We often apologize for the
coarsencas of peopls by saying, “ He
means well.” {t i3 well we can make
such an apology for them , for if their
rudeness i really ioteational, they are
oot fit to he received into any worthy

raon’s society. But they who mesn
well shouid also de well, and the ways
of politoness are never go easily learnod
as in youth. The boy who is habitu.
ally coarso and rude in his beariog
toward boys will be such ns a man
toward mwen, and all his life will never
gain the reputation of being a gentlo-
MAan.

o —— —

QUERY.

We find that some of our friends
express a wish for a continued atory in
Prrasaxt Hours. We do not know
how genoral this wish is.  If superin-
tendents or secretaries will kindly
ascertain, .3 far a8 poasible, the view of
their schools, und will drop the Editor
a poet card, he will be happy to do what
tho masjority of the schools with in
thia matter. Address Rev. W. H.
Withrow, Torontao,

s ——— e+ s

THR PROHIRITION ARMY

2 HE Prohibitice army 8 gathersng tn
nught,

To troad Jown 1ntemiarance and nphold the
right ,

We'll staing out the 1 of the monster, and
sor

Ten tuousands «f peaple frim bandage set
froa.

- HORPA

Then  Linrgs aue anid &}, the mighty ~onfict

Ju

T+t the hattle mge Ksrcaly all slong the
lhue

Throngh the strongholds of 8atan aur army
opg e,

With truth far sur armonr, we'l] ~anquar nur
fona

Theu march o the front, hoyr, 10 battle
ArTay,
Par yrur weapons wit® valnar sure to sin the

Ay
We'll chargn the furts of Satan, wnd 6ght
them band 10 haud,
AD drive saloone and “rawerian fram ~ ¢ Ane
natree Y1l

Distilleries also must fail ba’ore the nght.

When ﬂ!x)o Prohibition anny gnes forth 1o 1ta
wmight ,

Then vote for prohittion, friends, one and
\“. .

By huiota fram our armuy the mouster must
fall

-A D [incoln
oo

BOYS, READ AND HEED THI8

Maxy people senm to forgot that
charschur grows that it is not some-
thing te put un ready-made with
womanhood or manhood, but day by
dey, bere & littlo and there a little,
growa with the growth, and strengthens
with the strength, until, good or bad,
it hocomes almost a coat of mail
Look at s man of business--prompt,
relinble, conscientious, yet cleur-hoaded
and cnergetic. When do you suppose
he developed sll thoso admirable quali-
tiecs When he was a boy. Lot us
see how a boy of ten years guts up in
the morning, warks, plays, studies, and
we will tell you just what kind of a
man ae will make, The boy that ia
100 lute at breakfast, late at school,
stands a poor chanco to be a prompt
man. The boy who neglects his duties,
be they ever su small, and then excuses
himself by saying: *“ I forgot ; Idida’t
think !” will nover be a reliablo man;
and the boy who ficds pleasure in the
suftering of weaker things will nover
be a nohle, generons, kind man—a
gentleman

LOVE FOR THE BIBLE.

A utTik girl was ono summer's
day situng nt her wother'a oottage
door, roading the Bible. A gentle-
man who wsa taking a walk, stopped
st the cottage w ask for a drink of
water Hor mother gave him a cup
of milk, and sfwr he had rested him-
velf awhile, ho eot out again on hin
walk. Sccing the child siill at her
book, he rukod what it waa. It is
the Bib'e," said she * Oh, I suppose
you aro learping your task for achool ¥

“ Tagk, air ! No,” roplied she

“'fhen what are you wmading the
Rible for 1" be naked.

* Because I lovs it, sir.”

The gentleman went away, but the
child’s words and her evident sincerity
lsid bhold of his mind.

«“That child certsinly loves the
Bible. Idon't” He resolved to read
it again, that he might find out what
thore was in it to love. He borrowed
w Bible that evening from his land-
lady and cuntinued thenceforward to
“yesrch the Scriptures,” and found in

them Jesus Christ and ¢ oternal life.” J!

)
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PLEASANT HOURS.

GO, FEREL WIAT I HAVE PELT.

% 0, feel what ] have felt,

A  Go, boar what I bave bhorne—
8ink ‘neath a Llow a father dealt,

Aud thoe cold wotid s proud » urn;
‘Then suffer on ftom year t, yosr —
Thy soic relisf the sourchung toar.

i, krool an there | koelt,
Iwplore, huse-ch aud pray,
Strive the besuttod heart to melt,
The downiard cunrsa to stav --
Be dashed with bitter curse aade,
Your prayers burlusqued, your tears defied,

Go, woep as [ have wept
'er & loved Inther's fall |
Sev every promised hiessing swept—
Youth 8 aweotnew turned to gall
Late s fading fiwers strewn all the way
That brougﬁt mo up to woman's day.

Go, .60 what | have soen
Bohiold the strong man bow,
With gnashing teeth, lis bathed in blood,
Aud cold ant livid brow |
Go, catch hiy withored glnnro, and sos
Thero mirrored his soul's deep isery.

Go, tv the mother's siude,
Aua her crushod bosom cheer
Thiue own Jeep svguashi hode,
Wipe f1-m her cheek the tear.

Mark the worn framo aud withercd brow,
‘I'he gray that streaks her dark hair now,
With [ading form sod teembling limb,

And trace the run back to him

Whos. plighte | taith i carly youth
Promisoed eternal luve and truth ;

But wko, forsworn, bath yielded up

That promise to the cursed cup,

And lot hor down through love and light,
Aud all that made the future bright,

And chained her thero, wid want and strife,
That lowly thing, **a dsuvkard 3 wite ;"
And stamjed ou childhnod’s brow so mild
‘That withenng bhight, * a druokard s chuld.”

Go, hear, and sve, ard ‘eel and koew,
All that my soul hath feit anu kn.wn,
Then look ujon the wine cup s glow,
See 1f 1ts veanly wul stone :
Thiuk of 1ts flavear, you wili ory,
When all proclsim, ¢ "Ths drink and die!”

Tell me. ‘1 hate tho bowl?"
Hato is a teeble word ;
I loatho—abhor-my vury soul
With desp disgust is stirred,
Wheno'er 1 see, or hear, or tell,
Of this dark beverage of hell.
~—Selected.

MYRTLE'S VICTORY.

Myrrik Woon was in« great hurry
ono beautiful summer morning. She
washed the dishes with speed, and sung
Joyously as aho hasted about her moin-
ing work, The flowers perfumed the
air, and the gieen woods looked frosh
and delightful. Myrtle looked often
toward them ; for her mother had
given her pormission to go that day
with Fanny Crosby to gather violeta
and anemoncs for the sick at the
bospital.

“ Poor creatures 17 said Myrtle ;
““won't thoy be dclighted to have some
fresh wild fluwere! Don't you think
wild flowers scom to mean wore, and
go deeper into your heart, than the
garden flowers, mother 1"

“ Yes,"” gaid Mrs. Wood; ‘it always
seoms ag if the wild 0 ,wors come more
directly from God than cultivated
Bowers ; but of course it's only a fancy.
1 love to seo them gprinkled over tho
green sod, a3 if they bhad felt a throb
of the love of God away down iu the
earth, and fairly thronged up ‘ike
happy thoughts. God writes sweet
Lhm%htx to us in the flowers,”

“0 mother!"” cried Myrtle; “I
hepe the flowers will make them focl
that God loves them.”

Just then th bell ravg, and Myrtle

bounded to the door.

“Here's a letter for you,” esid a

neighbour boy. T brought it from
the « flico.”

“Thank yon,” said Myrtle. * Do
open it, wmamma, Lot's eco who it's
from.”

Tho handwriting wss etiff and io-
clegant; but Mra. Wood read :

Dear Sary : 1'!m a-comin’ out to your house
to apend a few waeks. My health is very
peor, an theto don t scem to be anybody that
wants me round. | can do odd joﬂs fur you,
an’ I know you be a Christisu woman, I'll
bo there Mouday night,  Yours truly,

JANE DBRIERHALL.

“0O dear!” cried Myrtle; ¢ what
does sho want to come fort It will
spoil everything."

“ Poor old lady '** said Mrs. Wood ;
¢sho has hud a hard, loveless life
Wou must try and make her comfort-
ablo. Let's sco; where will we put
hert"

Myrtlo's brow was dark, She was
thinking to hersoll : ' No wonder sho
has » hard life. She's no business to
be 8o queer.”

“ Yeg,” said Mrs. Wood, rousing
from her meditation, ¢ we'll clear out
the storeroom, and have it fixed com-
fortable by tonight. It is quiet and
sunny, and will just suit poor Aunt
Jane. Now, Myrtle, if you could help
me to move the things this morning—
but O! you're going to the woods.
Well, may be I can manage it mysell.
1 don't want to have you disappointed.”

Myrtle's face was very gloomy now,
and her tears ready to full, She know
hor mothor was not etrong enough to
undertako such a task. Duty certainly
bade her give up her plan for flower-
gathoring,

| don’t care,” sald Myrtle. * It's
too bad; but that's always the way.
Whenever 1 think of some plan for
doing good, someobody has to spoil it
all.  Of coures I can't go to the
woods, and leave you all that work to
do; but I think it's real mean she
thinks she can come here whenever
sho takes a notion ! "

“ Why, Myrtle, you grieve me very
much, Perhaps God bad a plan for
you to do good before you had made
one. Instead of going away to find
work, he bas gent it right to your door.
Romember, dear, poor Jano Brierhall
13 one of Christa little ones, and she
comes in his stead. If the Saviour
were coming, wouldn’t you fly to make
everything boautiful for him 3”

Myrile walked silently away to her
room, tears of disappointment over-
flowing her eyes. But her good angel
whispered to her till tears of repent-
ance took their place; and afier awhile,
Myrtle ran out, and threw her arms
arourd her mother, and asked to bo
forgiven,

When Fanny Orosty called, Myrtle
came from the sioreroom in dust-cap
and apron, and explained how a dear
friend was coming, and she had to stay
home to preparo for her, *“And O
Fanpy! won’t you please bring me a
bunch of flowers for her room? She's
sick, you sce. I don’t know that she'll
care anything about them, but some-
body will, I'm sure,” said Myrtle.

Mgyrtle scrubbed and polished the
storeroom til. it shone. Then the
protty single bed was put up, and made
wih great cara.  “ 1f He were coming
to slcep here,” whispered Myrtle, 1
couldn’t make it any better.” The
white Yed and dainty pillow looked
very restful. It was really astonish-
ing how many beautiful ornaments
Myrtle found for Aunt Jane's rocm,
She draped the white curtaing with

somo of her own daianty ribbons, madeo
a bright cushion for the little rocker,
sod an ottoman out of a low box,
spread down a bright pieco of carpet
for a mat, and robbed her own room
of pictures for the walls, When
Fanny Dbrought the flowors, s&ho
arranged tasty bouquets for the burcau
and stand. How tresh and sweot the
little roomn looked, with a glimpso of
the woods and sky through the window,
and the flowers and whiteness within |

Myrtle surveyed her work with deep
satisfaction, I couldn’t do anything
more, oven 1f Jcaus were really coming,”
sho gaid to berself,

Aunt Jane arrived just at suneot.
Mpyrtlo ran down the path to meet her.
She felt u tender pity creep into her
hoart as she saw the slow, hesitating
stepa and the withered littlo form of
the old lady. Sho wasn't any relation
to Myrtle, but sho was known every-
where a8 Aunt Jsne. O childl”
sho exclaimed, a8 Myrtle implanted a
hearty kiss on her withered lips; I
didn't know's you'd be glad to see me,
{v's 80 seldom folks is, now-adays. I
knew your mother would, She'd be
good to anybedy.”

# Hero's your room, Aunt Jane. I
fixed it all up for you to-day.”

“It'a like a peek inter the botter
land,” said Aunt Jane, as she took off
her spectacles and rubbed them. “O
dear { and here be some violets; ” and
Aunt June sat down, and rocked to
and fro, while the tears trickled down
her furrowed cheeks.

# Yes,” pald Myrtls, “ mother says
they are God's thoughts to us.”

“ How sweet, they be! They make
mo think of home and when I wasza
girl, But they're all dead now;
there's only me left. But God's alive
yet, and he’s sent me here for comfort.”

Myrtle hung sround Aunt Jane all
tho evening with little, kind attentions,
and at bed-time folded down the snowy
coverlet of hor bed, and put up her
fresh lips for a kiss, Aunt Jane folded
her faco between her hands, and said,
# Bless you, child | ”

Wasn't it & sweet night for Myrtle
Her room seemed full of peace, and
sweet texts thronged her mind :
« Whosoever receiveth you receiveth
me,” and, ¢ Inasmuch a3 ye have done
it unto one of the least of these, my
brethren, ye have done it unto me.”
—Youth's Instructor.

HOSPITAL SKETOHES IN
WINNIPEG.

BY THE REV. E, A, SsTAFFORD, M.A,

A MaN cameo from England, leaving,
as maay do, his family behiad him,
until he could make a home for them.
Ho was in the employ of the Railway,
and got on fairly well. After about a
year he wrote for them to come. In
the meantime he took the typhoid
fever, and was incapable of directing
sny communication to his wile, who
wag now onthe way, He died and was
buried on Saturday. Word came for
kim that she would arrive in Winni-
peg early the following wecek. She
camo on with her two children, full of
fond hopefulness, in the expectation of
meoting her husband in a restored
home, trusting that their family circle
would not be broken up again. But
now sho must be told ‘hat she would
never &ee his face again. Who would
bear such a message? ‘Who could
make it gentlo cnough't It was
arranged that the minister of the Con.
gregational church should méet her at

'down upon her lap one bill at a time,

the station, and tako her to his owa
house. 8ho, of course, expreesed soms
disappointment in not boing met by
her husband, but supposed that some
spocial duty had called him out of the
town for the day. Sho was full of
interest and enquiry about all she saw,
The minister asked her when she had
heard last from her husband, Tt was
just bofore she left home.

¢« But had she received no word of
his being sick 1"

¢ No, she had not.”

Then, as it by revelation, she leaped
at the truth at onoce.

¢ Was he dead "

A single word opencd to her the
whole ghastly truth. Aas she sat there
weeping, her little boy of about six
years, not capable of understanding his
or his mother's woe, began to atrike
the minister, sayiog:

“ Stop making my mother ory.”

It was a hard and bitter blow, but
there wag no remedy in the world
Nothing romained for her but to re-
traco her stepa to ths home she had
loft in the old land. Her voyage,
made in all the joy of hopefulness,
must be retraced under the shadows of
sn unspeakable sorrow. The rough
railrond men, who had been her hus
band’s fellow-labourers, showed what
genuine manly sympathy can dwell
under a plain exterior. They started
& subsoription among themselves, and
raised in the afflicled woman's behalf
between 8200 and £300. While she
was sitting in the waiting-room at the
station, before getting on the train, a
number of the men came in and gave
her the money. One of them counted
it out to her all in $10 bills, laying

and as her tears rained down, he would
gay to her, ¢ Don’t cry, woman; I
wouldn't cry, woman.” But while he
spoke the words, both hiwself and his
comrades had to wipe their eyes with [}
their big, sooty sleeves.—Canadian ||
Methodist Magazine, '

BEGINNING AND END.

Tue progress of dishonesty is not
hard to trace. The only safety of char-
acter is in resisting the beginning of
evil. Two plotures below illustrate
this, Here i the beginning :

A school-boy, ten years old, one
lovely June day, with the roses in full
bloom over the porch, and the laborers
in the wheat-fields, had been sent by
his Uncle John to pay a bill at the
country store, and there was seventy-
five cents left, and Uncle John did not
agk him for it.

At noon this boy stood under the
beautiful blue sky, and a great tempta-
tioncame, Hesaid to himself: ¢ Shall
I givo it baok, or shall I wait till he
agks for it It he never asks, that is
his lookout. If he does, why, I can
get it again” He never gave bick
the money.

The ending: Ten years went by.
Heo was atlerk in a bank. A package
of bills lay in the driwer, and had not
been put in the safe, He saw them,
wrapped them up in his coat, and
carried them home., He i8 now in &
prison cell; but bhe get his feet that
way when a boy, yéars before, when
he eold his honesty for seventy-five

cents.

That night he sat disgraced and an
open crimtial. Uncle John was long
ago dead. The old hoine waa desolate,
the mothér broken-hearted,  The |

piisonor kriew what brought him there.

&.
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THE DREAM PEDDLER.

I@" P the streets of Slumbor.town
=) Comes the crier with hia bell ;
Ca?ling softly, up and down,

** Proams to sull t Droams to sell ¢
Will the children choose to buy !
Such a world of them have I}

" Here are dreams for merry spring,
Fashioned where the blossoms wake :
Where the fields and meadows riog
With the songs the breezea mako ;
Dreams | dreams | come and buy;
Who has merrier dresmy than It

“'Here arc dreams for sumer aleep ;
Vancies light as thistle.spray,

Woven where the fairies keep
Carnival and holiday ;

Dresms ! dreams ! buy and try :

\Who has daintior dreatns than 17

** Dreams to sell in Slamber-town !
Sare you'll bay these glowing dreams !
Warp and woof of red and brown
Chosen from the autumn’s gleams !
Ab, no peddler far or nign
Sells such gorgoous dreams as 1!

“Hero's & dream that winter brought
From his palaces of snow ;
We)l his frozen fingers wrought
Allits wondors,%ong ago,
When the stars shone, pure and bright,
Oa your blessed Christmas night 1*

On the streets of Slumber-town
Ever sounds a silver bell,
As the crior wanders down
With his curious wares to sell,
Oriinﬁ softly : ¢ Come aund buy |
Who has swester drcams than {1*
— Wide Awike.

A “RUM ONE.”

“Poxe him up, boys! Poke bim
up! He's deader’n & log1” And the
boy wno was the ringleader in the
troop urged the others on to torment
the wretched man who lay prostrate on
a cellar-door.

A loud lsugh answered his speech,
snd the group gathered round the
drunken man. But just thben a bare-
headed girl came flving down the
street, and with clinched fists and
flishing eyes defied the crowd of boys
“Let him slone, every one of you!”
the cried. * Jest touch him if you
dare! I'll thrash you every one, if
you try it !”

“ Halloo | what you got to do with
ft1” growled one of the larger boys,
eodging up to the girl. “I'd like to
80 & girl thrash me, I would "

“You will see it, if you don’t atand
off!1” threatened the girl., ¢ He's
my father, that's what I've got to do
with it! Tom Dobb3s knows he's my
father, and you shan’t touch him, if he
is drunk 1

Another big boy laughed a loud,
jeering laugh. ¢ Yes, he’s your father,”
hesaid, ‘“And a ram one he is, too |
Qome on, boys; let the girl alone
We'll ind far: round the corner.”

Ho led the troop away ; while the
bare-headed girl, looking after them,
sid bitterly—O so bitterly for such a
child ; ¢ Yee, he's 2 ‘rum one,’ but
not the way you meant, Tom Dobbs,
If it wasn’t for rum, he wouldn’t be
bere ; I know that as well ag any-
My.”

She knew that Tom had only used
dbe word a8 it ia used in its *street
tlang ” senso. But alas ) she realized
its bitter, bitter troth, Rum had, in
reality, made her father what he was
~s3 hanger-on at low saloons, a curse
to himself and every ono who came
nesr him.

Rum bad made her, poor Minnie, &
miserable drunkara’s child, almoat an
outcast. Many times, when he had

g om0 homp in & drunken fury, he hed

driven her into tho cold sireots, and
sho dared not return until ho had
fallen asleep,

Many nights she had crouchod, wild.
oyed and afraid, in porches and deep
door-ways, secking sheltor from rain
and tempest, gazing, with cager, long.
ing gaze, through lighted windows
into happy homes, and vainly wonder-
ing why she need he so wretched whilo
thoy were so warm and well clad and
joyoua,

Ah, poor Mionie! That one word
held tho answer—a “rum one”—ono of
rum’s victims ; not a man, but a thing;
a slave to an ovil passion, unfit to bo
called by the names of husband and
father, unfit for anything !

Who can mention one single right
or duty or privilege for whioh a drunk-
ardis fit? No; a “rum one " lives
for but one miserable object—to gratify
the dreadful sppetite which hus made
him what bhe is.

O dear young readers, do all you
can to help break down this fearful
ram-temple, wherein so many, miny
thousands of victims—the innocent
and heedless, as well as the guilty—are
every year sacrificed. Talk against it,
work against it, fight against it, pray
againat it; snd who can toll how far
your influence will reach

Not a great city in our land—alas!
many little ones—but hides thousands
of poor children, whoee daya are spent,
not like yours in happy plsy and
healthful study, but wandering, from
corner to corner, hearing and learning
all that is bad in the streets, search-
ing saloons, alleys, cellar-ways, to find
the drunken father who should be
caring for his children ; coaxing him
to the miserable homse, and then
ghrinking and hidiog from his cruel
blows and fierce anger.

O children, pity thess poor little
ones, if you cannot pity the drunkard
who causes 80 much misery. Do all
you can to aid and rescus them, and
never, never add one cruel woid, one
mocking laugh, to the burden of scorn
and shame they already have to bear,

Poor little Minnie! Worse than
fatherless ! Wandering the streets,
the jest of rude boys and idle girls,
untaaght, unloved, wuncared for!
Heaven be mercifal to her, and the
many thousands like her, and bring
the day speedily when in all our broad,
bright land there shall be no “rum?”
fathers, no neglected drunkards’ chil-
dren !—Careful Builders.

<

BEAVER KITTENS,

Arr, of our readers have some
knowledge of the kittens that play so
nimbly about our homes, but which
one of them has seen a beaver kitten!
In some Indian homes are found some
of thoso cunning littlo kittens belong-
ing to the beaver family, A gentle-
man who has seen them in their homes
gives the following description of them,
He says:

“Qne dwelling harbours from four
to twelve iudividuals, rarely mare,
though cighteen or twenty bhave been
noted, all of the same family, but of
two geperations, representing littors of
kittens of two successive years The
young make their appeannce usaally
in Muy, and are from four to eight in
number, five being the averaje. Queer-
looking little fellows they are too,
with their heavy heads, big, cutting
teeth, flat tails, and fine, mouse-like
fur, not yet disfigured by the long,

coarse hair 8o noticeable with adults,

When taken at an ocarly ago they
aro oasily domesticated, and are so
estoemed as pots in tho far West
and fur countrica that almost overy
trading-post or camp can exhibit three
or four, It is no uncommon occur-
rence t0 sco ono running rbout an
ludian lodge, submitting patiently to
the wilos and capricos of the little
savagee, or joining in their aports, and
frequently receiving with the papoose
tho nomishment from tho waternal
broast. The cry of the *kitten,' too,
iy 8o exactly liko that of an unweancd
child that one is readily mistakon for
the other by oven the initiated. On
ouo occasion I visited a wigwam at
Littlo Traverso, Michigan, for the pur
pose of viewing o ‘real, live, baby
beaver.’ ‘o cry all tho eanmo as
papoose,’ romarked the squaw, as sho
brought the littlo fellow forward, at
the samo time giving him an unmerci-
ful pinch that caused hiw to set up a
doleful little wail that, had I not been
forewarned, I should certainly bave
believed to preceed from a minute,
black-cyed specitnen of an aboriginal
infant that, swathed in cloth, beads,
and bark, and bound fast, mummy-
like, to a board, stood leaning up ngainst
the wall.”

WINTER EVENINGS ON THE
FARM,

Lirk on the farm would loee half the
monotony and dulness of which many,
and especially young people, complain
if thero was a wmore general under-
standing of the wondertul processes of
nature aud the history of the common
things that are continually under
obgervation. The hard, wearying toil
of the farm need not necessarily rob a
man of all the pleasures of superior
knowledge. It is always best to have
something good and usgeful to think
about while the hands are employed.
More study and reading of gooa books
on tke farm would after a while drive
out the pestilent gossip, and petty
backbiting, the bane of so many coun-
try neighbourhocds.

Goaelp is almost & sure sign of in-
tellectual barrenness, of emply minde,
if not of empty heads, Give men and
women something that calls for earnest
thinking and they will cease to be-
labor each other with their tongues.

Debating clubs, lyceums, spelling
schools, and other gatherings where
mental improvement is the chi:f aim,
are worthy of support avd encourage-
ment. In country neighbourhooda the
gchool-houses may gensrally be de-
pended upon for meetings of this kind.
A debating club condusted on business
principles is one of the very best means
for stirring up tho minde of young and
old, and stimulating to independent
study and remearch. Not the least
smong the benefits of such meetings
are the promotion of pleasant social
intercourse and an increase of neigh-
bourly kindness and consideration,

MY SAVIOUR.

Tur sun's rays stole through the
windows of the school-bouse, gentiy
lighting on many a fair face, It was
Sunday, and the children were listen-
ing again to the old story of tho
Saviour's love, With tears in eyo and
voice, & lady was picturing something
of whbat our dear Lord suffered and
bore for us.

The lesson had been brought to a

scholar paeaed forth into the Juno alr,
when tho lady caught sight of ouno
littlo loiterer all alono—-and silantly
weoping

 Jossio, what is tho mattor 1" she
aaked.

“I nover folt beforo what my
Saviour went through for mo! Ob,
what can I do for him 1"

There wus n moment's silence.  The
ludy knew the wayward hoart to
which she epoka.

“ Josnio, darling,” sho eald, * you
can try to bo tho very bost girl in all
tbo cluss and echool for hin sake.”

That week tho lady was called away
for some monthe to a distant county.
On her return she was speakiog with
tho achool-mistress, when tho latter,
knowing nothing of that Sundny after-
noon's talk with tho child, said, wnd
denly—

“I can't think what has como ovor
Jossio Brows, Bho used to bo mo
trcublesome, now she is tho best child
in all the achool.”

Littlo reader this is true. Rosting
on and trusting in Jesus’ love did in-
deed work this groat chango in Jeasiv's
lifo. Has it done the eame in yours!
Have you ever eaid, like her, * What
can I do for my Saviour, who did #o
much for met!" Ahl perbaps not—
perbaps the reason is, you do not yet
know or love him, though he loves
you, and is calling you to himsolf,
Will you obey his callt * Hear, und
sour goul ghall livet"”

THE BOY'S BARLEY-CAXES.

Lirrie did that Jewish mothor
think, a8 she ground the grain, and
mixed the dough, and heated the oven,
and gave the five cakes to her little
boy as he started for tho great outdoor
meeting, that her littlo cakes, passing
through the bands of the Prophet of
Nazaroth, were to feed the five thou-
sand men who gathored to heay “is
words of grace, .And little do w0
think, when we am doing some trifling
sorvico, how great a blessing God may
pronounce upon the labour of our
hands. 'What a story that boy had to
tell his mother when he went home
from the moeting ; snd what storics
will be told to us when we reach the
eternal home, and learn that our feeble
gervice, our faintly-spoken words, our
little things dons in the Master’s name,
have been crownod with u bleesing
that shall abide throughout etornity,
Lot us do our work heartily for God,
and pray that he may accept the labour
of our hands, and crown it with his
oternal benediction.—Little Chrisdian,
READING FOR BOYS AND

GIRIS,

Wg are certain that msany parents
are very neglectful of their children as
to the matter of reading. It requires
effort to prevail upon children to read
good books, and becauss of this fuct
the subject is not urged upon their
attention, and they are allowed to fail
into reading hubits which aro positively
peroicious, or are permitted to grow
up with none atall. And as thoy do
not learn to draw pleasurs from good
books, they seek it in other directions,
the theatre, tho dance, the card and
wine table, and to young men tho
billiard saloon aud other resorts more

nestionable still, proeent attractions
which take the young prople away
from home and subject them to influ-

clog, school dismissed, teacher and

destructivo,

coces which arc dangerous and often .
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BUCKLEK DOWN, BOYS.

HATEVER yon have to du, my boys,
Bo suro you do it right ,
11 life ia but & battle, boys,

Be faithful in the fight. ,

Don’t cringu and wjuirn in any way,
But bncﬁle down to work,

Let thoso around you plainly sce
You do not act the shirk.

if lewsons hiard Aven you
Don't murmu  ur complain,

Just buckle down and study bare,
And victory attain,

that 4 the way to du, my Loys,

you would hopoured be,

‘The good, the great, Luve fought an:l worked,
As you can plainly see,

i

Then tight and work, and strive wnd strike;
Aim ii h when you begin;

Just buckle boldly down to work,
Aud you will surely’win,

B e B, 1 (—

THRE SWISS GUARD,

Tux Pope has his own soldiers, who
are not very mary, and who gonerally
act a4 guards (o the vaiious parts of
the Vatican. Behind tho bronze doors,
which aro enormous barred gates, wo
saw some of these soldiers, one of whoin
will agk us for our permorsos, or per-
mits. ] am surs you never behold
military gentlemen like them bafore,
They sie called the Swiss Guard, and
are dressed in & uniform of flowing
tunic and breeches, formed of broad
perpendicular atripes of bluck, rad and
yollow, long stockings striped in
black and yellow; and on stato occa-
sions they wear bruss helmets with
heavy white plumes, and carry hal-
berds, or pikes with axheuds at the
ends. The cilicers’ dress, of the same
dealgn, is of bright silk, and they make
# dazeling appearsnce. These men
sppoar as if they belonged to the
Middle Ages and had nothing to do
with our modern times; and they
properly seem 80, for their uniform was
designed by Michael Angelo, not long
after the diecovery of America, and
their costume haa nover boen changed.
It used to be the custom of many of the
potentates of Europe to have porsonsl
guards composed of Bwiss soldiers, as
they were considered more honest and
trustwortby than any others, In
Walter Beott's * Quentin Durward
you will learn a great deal about the
Bwiss guards of France, In Paris the
porter at the doors of great houses is
still often called * The Bwiss,” although
he is almost always a Frenchmau.
And these guards of the Pope are now
Italinus, but they still retain the old
nsme.—St. Nicholas,

LESSON NOTES

B.O. 805,) LESSON V. (Jan, 81,
DANIEL IN BABYLON
Dan. 1. 8.21, Commad to e, os. 281,

GoLpax T'gxr.

Whezewithal shall a young man cleanse
his way! by uking heed theroto acoording
to thy word. Paa. 119. 9.

UUTLINR.

1. T'rae to God, v. 8-13,
2. Hououred of Men, v. 17.21.

TiMe.~8056 B.C. Time when the finst
company of Jews were carriod captive to
Babylon, or soon after. In Greeco, the ¢8rd
Olympiad. Yoar of Rome, 148.

LAOR.— Bahylon.

EXPLANATIONS, — IFoud wt deflle Avmastf
~Would not est meat from the king’s tabla,
which was ceremonially unclesn, aud which
would wmake bim g0 ifho ateof it.  Prinee of
Bl cheyeunuchs—Head of the royal stewards,

and Jeas well fed than thelr companions.
Pulse to sat—A kind of bean, or the seed of
some plant fit for food  Magictans—Magi,
or wise men; not dealers in magic slone.
A:lrolog(rs—-éeucbau of the stara to learn
tho secret of fate. The original astronotaera,

TrACUINGS Or THE L¥ssox.

Where arv’we tanghit in this lessou—

1. That tho, path of duty s the rvsdjto
hobour?

2. That the right way is the best way

3. That obedience to_(tod brings divine
favourt

Tag Lryson Carxodiye,

1. Who was Danjel} A young Jewish
captive in Babylon. 2. \Where was he taken
to bo educsted ! To tho palsce of tho king,
8 How did Danto! act in the palace? lfa
wan faithful to his God. 4. How 2id bhe
show his faithiulness1 Ky refusiog to drink
the king's wine. 5, How did Qod reward
Dauiel tor his faithfuluess t ~ Ho gave him
wisdom and honour. ¢, What counsel to
{onng men is given in the GorugN Texr?!
Vherowithal, etc.

DocrsinaL 8uocorsrion.—Ged's watchfal
Laro,

OaTeCHIIM QUKSIION,

7. lu what other wags did he thuw thigt
By (Lo hsavenly wisdom, the wuthonty,
and the graciousneas of his teaching

Nevor man so spako.-~John vii, 44,

(Luko iv. 22; Mark i. 22; Luke zuv. 32.}

LESSON Vi,
rH PIERY PUBRNACS
Dan. 3 16.£8

B.O. 650, (Fab, 7.

Jommittores, n ¢SS,

GoroeN 1mxr.

Our Gud whom we serve 18 ably to deltver us
from tho burting fery turnace. Dau. 3. 17.

OvrLiny,

1. The Faithful Thres, v. 16 18,

2, The Fiary Furnace, v, 19-23

3. The Form of tho Fourth, v. 24, 25,
4. The Triumnph of Faith, v. 28.28,

Tivg.~Perhaps 580 B.0. ln Grecw, the
toth Olympiad.  Year of Rowe, 174,

Prace.—3ame as in Letsou V, aleo plutu ot
Dars.

Exrrasations.— We are not cargrul o
ansier— 1t Jues 110t (A0S0 us care or truuble
to answer, our answer is ready at onca, There
is bot ome potsible answer. Form of Ais
visage—The uppesrance of his face. = His
countenance was changed Uy his anger.
Couls, . . . hosen, . . . hats—Not tuch clothes
&8 vurs, but the mantles anl tcrbans whilh
all the Orientals wore and :till wear, Like
the Son of Gud—Or, like unto the gon ot tne
gods; that i», majestic and wonderfal i his
appearance.

T2AORINGS OF TBE LEdsoN.

Wherv, 11 this lesson, do we find—~
1. Paith 1n God's power to save
2. Fidoli.y to duty st whatevor cost ?
8. Divine help in trouble?

THR LEssoN Catecuiss,

1, What commaud was given by Kiug
Nebuchadnezzar?  That all should worship &
golden image. 2. \Vhat was the penalty tor
refusivg to worship the udu1t To vy thrown
into a buining fery yuinace. 8 Who were
the only ones tl at did not worstup 1t 6 itusget
3 bree young Bevrew captives. 4 Whstd.d
tuey suy to tho Ming, as giveu i the GoLbey
Texrs Our Bod, «te. 5, What became of
thom when they were thrown iuto the
furnace! They walked safoly in the fire.
8, Whom did Nebuchad: ezzar see standing
with tbem? One lixe unts the Sun of God,

oI‘i‘om RISAL StooEsTION.- The Son of

CATECHIIM QUENTION,

3. And what was tho last aud grestest
proof t  His rising from the dead, as he
Limself foretold

This Josaa did God rmsee ap, whereof we all
are witnesses,—Acts ii, 82,

{John ii. 18, 19, 21 ; Matt. zvi, 21, 1 Cor.
xv. 14, 20.)

Lkt no passing fashion mislead you.
Lot God bo your guide in the buildog
of the vessel in which you vxpect to
cruss the ocoan of life, and exntor ator
pity without wreck. Use no timber
that will not brur atorm.  Never aleep

’ﬁ‘-,‘w worss liking— Paces looking thinner

while you ekirt the reefi.
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most of the yeur
‘*\WoNDKRN or TilE YELLOWSTONX AND
e Pactriv Coast,” with over 40 superb
cogravings, by J. T. Moore, Kaq.
*To Tur Rocny MotsTatns,” by H,
E. Clark, M.P.Y
** Preruresue Cavara,” with gow ond
beautiful cuts of Toronto and Montreal, ete.
CWrrn STastey oN thg CoNau.”
** FOorPRIAIS uF ST, Faco.
“*Tug SeveN CHURCHES IN ABla. "
* PICTURESQUE SCUTLAND
** SAONTERINGS IN LNGLaND."—[),
*t AMONO TIE LUN1.”
**Qur INviax Expire: 113 Ciries, oy
Paracky, i1y Propuy ™

** WANDERINGS IN SOUTH AMKHiCA."

‘“ AuoNG THE EsKino,” by the Rev. WY,
8. Blackstock.

S lnauTaLgla Wit Pex ano Leaoin

** Tinot ot The Buspuores.”

¢ Norway aND 1T Prorre.”

“A VisiT 70 ST, HELENA"

‘I THE GERMAN FaTHERLAND."

¢+ Sw1s3 Pierunres.”

SCCHINA AND ITS Misstong.*

*Is the Canesinag,” by Dr. Egyleston,

*¢ AMONG Tk CATSKILLY"

S ON A GRAVITY RatLway,”

S IN THE ALIROSDACKS.”

“‘Ine PicrcreksQue ST, Lawnxsee”

‘“Ix BisLe Laxvs,"—Third Serics,

** Oy Tk Coronavo.”

**Jastalca anp TS Pgory.”

** Faruer MATTHEW AND 113 WoRg,” by

the Bav. Willinmn McDonagh,

*JuN MiLtoN,” by the Rev. F, H

Wallace, B.D, :

** 1nk MoLERN SaNT Erizasery,” by

the Hev. S. P Rose.

*CHavELUCK aNL HI1R HEROR3"

¢y \-str vy Brsyer

OTHER ARTICLLS.

Among the numneivud vlici witicles will
be the following :

¢ Lrss Kxows Pogrs of MeTiousy, by
Dr. John A, Willians

*Tue Fixan Outcomg or =is,” by In
Sutherland,

*Tue Lost Evriek or Tue HitriTes," by
Thous. Nichol, M., LL.b., D.C.L.

“* PROGRESS 1n TikoLwGy,” by Principal
Sheraton, Wydiffe College, ‘Toranto

* Harr Horra 1y 4 LoNaric Asvroa,™ by
Dr. Daniel Clark, Supuaintendeut
uf Asylum for lnssnc, 1urunto.

S MITER anbedalst, ke, Wo Hall,M A

* MesoriaLs oP L dace aspv Uk, Can 4

ROoLL."”
** Lonp CaTRNS, ™ by VY. Galbianth, D.C. L.,
¢ Tye ReEtaTions oF THE ENGLISH asu
Frescu IN Canapa,” by Rev. 1.
N. Beaudry.
¢ WiLLtay \WiLBERFORCR,” by Rev I
H. Bland.
“ Tae Scorr Act,” by Rev, D, L. Brethour
“ Lovz axp SaorIFICE,” by Rev, W. W\
Carson,
** BRICES AND TAR BiBLe,” Ur. Burwash,
Contribntions may also be expected from
Reva, Dr. Carman, President Nelles, D,
Stgwart, J. C. Antliff, T. W, Jolliffe, J. C.
Seymour, E. A, Stafford, Dr. Burwash,
Prof. Shaw, J. S. Ross, M.A., Dr, Burns,
Principal Austin, Geo. Webber, Hugh Joho
ston, B.D., Dr. Lnin% James Awde, B.A.,
A. C. Courtice, 3. B. Dunn, and many
others,
LAY CONTRIBUTOKS :

Joha Macdovald, Esq, tho Hon. G. W,
Ross, Mipister of Education; Prof, Haavel,
F.R.8.C., Prof. Coleman, Ph,D,, His Honor
Judge Dean, Prof. Robins, LL.D,, J. J.
McLaren, Q.C., D. Allison, Esq., LLD.,
J3hn Cameron, Esq., of the Torunto Globe ;
John Reads, Esy., F.R.S.C., of the Montreal
6 wette, snd numerous other writers.

OUR SERIAL STORY,

““Jan Vooxa's Wirs,” will be one of

Ing Intereet. Of this book Mrs. H, B,
Stowe says: *‘ [ have resd and ro-read wit)
deep Intoreat the -wr{. I rojoice in a book;
whoao moral is so ooble and so nobly wad
atrongly exprossed.”

REPRINT' ARTICLES. i

**The Four Gospels," by Canun Ywrrar
D.D., KRS, Four Papers. 5

** The English Princea at the Anti i
from the Journals of Y’rince Edwaprsd:'ndi‘
Prince Georgo of Wales,

** Chivalry,” by Rose Ellzabeth Clevi
—Siuter of the Presidont of the United;
States,

*The Origin of the Universs,” by thes
ltev. W_ 1L f)»\lllnger. LL.D,, R.R.8, g

* The Mediterranean of Caoada,” by
J. Macdouald Oxley. f

** Famous Men and Wouien Serles,” belng;
briof studies of the wost vininent persows;
of receut ur remote times. 4

Papers on Scienco, by Prof. Druwmend,
Sir John Lubbock, Grant Allau, aud otherl.~‘v

* Higher Life."” ;

' City Minsion Sketchien,” ete,
Our Premium for 1886
{8 the best ever ofiercd. [t 13 Dr, Normad
McLeod’s famous Story, “Tue Oun Taxed)
TESAST AND #11= SoN," u book of 401 page
luetruted. A tale of fascinativg interest 48
which will be read with avidity by both old |8
and young. Only 35 cents, [exs then oned,
fourth the reyular prico. 1
Sume dchouly hnve taken teo w#la u)
{

circulato instead of libraries, as being freshet
wnd more uttractive. Send fur apecial terma

Address - WiLLiax Brisus, 75 & 50 King A
Strect East, Toronto; or, C \W. Coaris,)
Montrwl ; 3, B, Hokstis, Halifax, N.3, i
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SUNDAY-SCHOOL

REWARD CARDS]

AXND

ATTENDANCE TICKETS, |
IN ORNAMENTAL PACKETS ]
MAROUS WARD srco.

20 cents per packet.

1,8, Hurget-me-nots. Thres Hundre )
' s?&i’f of the favourite flower, with
'ngm hearing vjpon rem embrance., .

. Forget-me-nots. Two Har
lLarger Tickets and loag r Texts.

Ohrist's Own Words to His' i

People

Twelve Small Italian Lakef
* cenes, with Floral Spiays upon grien’y
gronnds. .
Sacred 8ongs by the Sweet’}
Singer of lsrael. Twrhe Bird §
Cards, with srlections from the Psalmi’]
in clear, told tyje. »
Twelve Precious Prayers by
Holy Men of Old, with pertinent §
pasages of Scripture in clear, boldf
1ypt, ou decorated «srds of Birds andif}
oliage, g
dreat and Juoyful News. Twelss ,.

146,

197,

188,
Flotal Cards, learing Texts from the'
New Jestawent, and V.rses from Povms”H
by Prances Ridley Favergal, i
Yo are Ohrist's.” Twelve Flonl }
Cards, witb Texts, and Verscs fromf)
Poems by F.auces Ridley Havergal. “}il
Rest in the Lord. Twelve Florallh
Cards, with zclected ‘Tvxis from Holy}
Scripture. )
He that Overcometh. 7Twel
Meossages to the K -ng's Army, by L. T.;
Mear's, on Floral Cards with Toxts from!j]
Scriptore, ;
In Immanuels Land. Twelvsif
Glimpses into the butter country
described by L. T. Meads, on Flora)
Cards with Texts from Seripture.

199,

201.
]
203, i

204,

—

&% In ordering above it can be done bi‘

number only. 8o as to avoid error, mention '}
Marcus Ward cards, 1k
WILLIAM BRIGGS,
78 & 80 Knve Sr. Rase, Toaowsd.’
Q W, 00ATES, Montres!. | 8, ¥. HURSTIS, Hak >
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