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f2ANKFORT ON THE MAIN.
' BY THE EDITOR.

_‘FRaNKFORT ig, after Rouen, the

# guaint old city I saw in
‘Berope. It dates from the time of
{alernagne, who held here a con-
‘wition of notables of the Empire
#-794. It was a rallying-place
{mtbe Crusaders, and the trade
gporium of Central Europe. Here,
e centuries, the German Emperors
ey clected and crowned. Its
ewt fairs, in which merchants
m all parts of Europe assem-
¥, b&ve, through the growth

:ld, with a population of 100,
)
i Iodged at tbe magnificent Hotel

.peace between Franca and Ger-
y was signed by Jules-Favre
Bismarck, May 10th, 1871. I

d is historic act took place,
2'inkstand and table used, and
marck’s room. The city nbonnds
&’splendid streets, squares, public
kildings, art gulleries, and gar-

wag its ancient, narrow

ys between the timestained
bered houses, with their
intly-carved fronts, with gro-
sque figures supporting the pro-
i tions nnd roof ; the old historie

a;ng gates and watch-towers of
83 i walls; ond the old inn court-
vnth huge, long-armed

One of tho most picturesque of
oo strects is the Judengnsse,
% Jews Quarter. Though much
“proved of late, it' is still very
dowded -and squalid.  Hebrew
Xgns abound—I zaw thit of A.
Rothschild, the father of the house
d kesn-eyed, hook-nosed Shy-
kcks were geen in the narrow
“Till the year 1806 this

srect was closed every night, sand

= Sundays and holidays all day, with | ancient square, was the inscription:

entrance, and oould nut compre-
hend the directions given tue i
voluble German gutturals There
are now 7,000 Jews, many of them
of great wealth, in the city, and
the pew synagogue is very mag
nificent.

The most interesting building,
historically, in Frankfort, is the
Rimer, or town hall, dating from
1406. It has three lofty crow
stepped gables toward the Riimer
berg. 1 visited the election room
decorated in red, where the Em
perors were chosen by the electors,
and the Kaisersaal, in which the
newly-elected Emperor dined in
public, and showed himself from
the windows to the people in the
square. On the walls are portraita
of the whole series of Emperors for
over a thousand years—from Char-
lemagne down—the Karls, Con.
rads, Seigfrieds, Friederichs, and
many another, famous men in their
day, leng since turned to the dust
and almost forgotten.

4 The Roman Catholic churches
‘are decorated in a wratched florid
manner, and everywhere we read,
“Heilige Maria, bitt far uns"—
“ Holy Mary, pray for us.” Livid
Christs, stained with gore, harrow
the feelings and revolt the taste.

Of specicl interest to me was a
very picturesque carved house in
which Luther lodged, from whose
window he preached when on his
way to Worms. It bore a curious
effigy of the Reformer. The quaint
corner oriel was very striking.

The engraving stcompanying
this article, also thoee M pages
4 and 5, are apecxmens of a large
number to appear in the Cana-
dwan AMethodist Megazine entitled,
“ Here and There in Europe,”
with pictures of many of the
mor  interesting and important
scenes and cities in Frapoo, Spain,
Italy, Germany, Holland and Bel-
guum, Uther dlustrated articlea
will be, *“Our Own Country,” do-
scribing with copious pictorial illus-
tration, an extended visit ¢to and

I tried to get into the old Jewigh | through the Maritimo Provinces of the

Ik and key, and no Jew wight leave | “Ein Jud und cin Schwein Jarf hier ; Cemetery, o wilderness of crumblmg Dominion ; ¢ Picturesque Ireland,”

dis quarter under o heavy penalty. |nicht hercin®—“No Jows or swine

| mounds and mouldermg tombstones, | with numerous superb engravings,

Tb bad- to .wear a patch of yellow ! admitted here.” Such were the in-|but after crossiog a swine market and | describing and xllnstratmg some of

:fcth an -their backs, $0°88 to bo ro-|dignities with which, for centuries,
ohenized. In the: Romerberg, an!the childrenof Abraham were pursucd.

wandering through narrow

Janes | the finest scenery in the counties
around itz walls, I could not find tho|of Antrim, Londonderry, Donegal,

~
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3( 186 PLEASANT HOURS.

) —
Clare, Korry, Cork, Kilkeony and JACK. right side up, having hair-breadth | they had been discussing the whip

L
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Dublin, including the Lakes of Kill-
arnoy, the wild west const, the Qiant’s
Causowny, Dunluco Caatle, Dublin
Bay, and many other of the fairest
acones of the Green Islo; *“Round
About England,” with a large number
of beautiful engravings of the most
romantic and interesting sconos and
historic sites in tho shires of York,
Durham, Westinoreland, Cumberland,
Lancushire, Derby, leicester, Lincoln,
Cambridge, Warwick, Worcester,
Gloucester, Kent, Somerset,
and Cornwall; * Landmarks of His-
with numerous full pnge en
gravings of the chicf nctors nnd scenes
and avents in tho great historic drama
of Liurope; “Laud of the Pharoahs,”
« Asin Minor nud the Lesant,” “ Lands
of the Bible,” with large numbers of
Bible scenes in Egypt, l’ulc-stme, Syrin,
and the Levant, of much interest to
all Bible readers; “M.ision Life and
Work in Chinn, Alaska and the North
Pacific Coast,” **In tho High Alps”
“Corea, tho Hermit Nation,” *The
Modern Jows,” and other illustrated
articles which cannot now be enumer-
ated.

Devon

*—-

Indifference.

17 I and mine aro safo at home,
It mattens not what wolves go by,
Nor that my neighbour’s childrea roam,
Nor that I hear them loudly cry
Help ! belp) help! help !

If mine aro safe and undefiled,
It matters not what wos betide,
Nor who beguiled my neighbour’s child,
Nor that by ruthless band it died
Calling for help.

P’ve taught iny own aud mado them wise ;
I've watched them well and kepz them
pure;
My caro the greed of wolves defies ;
My walls aro high, my gates securo,
I need no help.

Alas 1 my child has climbed the wall,
Is out among the wolves so fierco
(I dreamied not harm could him befall),
But now their fangs his flesh will pierce—
Helpt help! holp t helpt

L ] L L] * L] L]

Think not the Tord will spare thy child,
If thou hast seen the wolves go by,
Nor warned thy neighbour’s son beguiled
To pitfalls, whero ho sure ust dic
For want of help.

Or kcero, or there, the Lord will mete
To theo tho measure of thy deeds -
Waorks maks tho prayer of faith complote.
To help thy neighbour in his aceds
God doth of thee require.
Mzs. Lo D. Burxerr Cowax in the Union
Siynal.

O
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“Morngr,” asked a little ohild,
*since nothing is ever lost, where do
all our thoughts go1” “To God,"
answered the mother gravely, *who
remembers them forover.” “Forever!”
said tho child. He bent his head, and
drawing closer to his mother, mur
mured, “1am frightened 1 *

Nyver be afraid to use the highest
motives in doing the smallest deeds.

“I cax do it and I will do it,"—
and tho thin lips shut tight, and o
curious bunch of lines and knots came
just above the little pugnase. Jack's
ono homely feature and the deep grey
oyus lit up nnd flashed their determin-
gtion, and the small fist clenched
tightly. “If anyone clse ever did, 1
con do it, even if he did live three
hundred years ngo, and was u foreigner,
and anyhow [sad T'd do st and 1 will,
o you fellows just shut up and don’t
sy # word to mother about it, and
unnd keep particularly mum to Mr,
Wallace, und come along with e
next Saturday afternoon and I'll do
it, see if I don't.” ~

It was s long speech for Jack to
make and he took a deep breath at
the end.

A crowd of boys, a half dozen or
more—like any other crowd of boys
the world over.

Jack was the most noticeable of
this crowd. Ho was one of those hoys
we always look at twice when we meet
them, and wish we were boys again
ourselves, we old folks ; a boy that we
take an interest in at once, dnd never
think of asking if ho goes to school
and what book he it in and how he
likes it—which questions we consider
the right and only form when we
chance to be nlono with a small bay,
with whom we had no previous ac-
quaintance. A manly little fellow was
Jack, and I remember well the first
time I met him. I was stationed in
Jack’s native village, and went to
Jack’s home to board. It was just
before tea time and I was talking with
his mother in the little sitting room
that became so dear to me in the
months that followed, when a form
darted up the road and vaulted over
the gato (Jack had a contempt for
gated and never opened them) and a
voice was heard in the kitchen:
*Hullo, mother, say—is tea ready?
I'm ashungry as a—" Jack appeared
at the sitting room door and saw me.
“This is our new minister, Jack,” said
his mother, “he is going to stay with
ug.” Jack’s broad mouth smiled and
showed a famous set of white tecth,
aud Jack’s face brightened with a look
of welcome that made me forget that

I was a stranger in a strange land ;-

and Jack came across the room pall-
mg off liis old glengn garry cap and hold-
ing 1% in his brown hand. “Tro glad
t0 seo you, sir,” he said, “ I hope you’ll
bo happy here.”

“X am sure I shall, my boy,” Ian-
awered; “if all the folks are like
you,” and after that Jack held & warm
place in my heart, and even to t.his
day I call him my boy, though heizn
man with boys of his own, and 1—
Oh, well, I am Jack’s old pastor.

A fine fellow was Jack, and the
Loys kmew it.  Good-natared and
hence willing to do anything to keep
the peace, brave asa lion, up to all
sorts of mischief ; gettmfv tremendous
falls but always managing to alight

cscapes, but always escapes, the ne-
knowledzed lender of the small boys
of tho villuge. .

Many o time I've snid to his mother,
“Arent you afranl Jack will be
killed, he does some very venturesome
things.”

#No,” she would answer, “1 used
to fear, but I've got over that. God
has smnething for Jack to live for, he
will take care of my bLoy. But ldo
wish he would not be quite so daring.”

1 said I believe Jack 18 up to sll
rorts of mischief. I meant legitimate
mischiof, that is, legitimate as boys
loock at it. Old folks wear glasses,
boys don't,

Jack would not do a mean r cow-
ardly thing for his life. 'He was the
very soul of honour, and had an utter
scorn for anything smsll or mean or
underhand. Just let some fellow pro-
pose playing @ mean trick on pnyane
and Jack's eyes would flash, and his
freckle face redden up pretty quick,
and the thin lip curve with utter con-
tempt as he would say, “You can do
it if you like, but I am not quite so
small.”

Then it would be the other’s turn
to flush up, for Jack always made a
mean follow feel ashamed of himself,
and he wonld very likely reply, “Oh
well, hang it Jack,; you ncedn’t be so
particular ; it wouldn't do any hurt.”
But- somehow it never came off’ when
Jack wasg not for it.

At one ond of the village, about a
hundred yards from the school, there
rose out’of the water an immense rock
like a lighthouse. Some two hundred
feet through at the bottem, it grow
smalleg 88 it came toWards the top,
which was about two hundred and
tifty or three hundred feet from the
sea Jevel. At the vory top, which was
nearly flat, was a long white slab with

letters on it, placed there in some way:
over thres -hundred. yeats ago by o
Spanish seaman—someo said, a pirate.-

Anyhow with spy glasses, the name
Jonnnes Vairls, and the -date, 1573,
could be made out, and. alse what
scemed to-ba other words, but in print
too small to be read, and written
probably in a foreign lauguage.

Now the sides of this rock were

ulincst bare of any kind of projection,.

except a rough ridge or ledge that
‘wound hnlf round the rock like a
spu-al till-it cnirio thlxm -somo thirty
feat from tho top. There the ledge
stopped for a space of somp:twelve -or
fifteen foet whero a-piece hiad pvidently

fallen or béen taken out. Afler this

space the ledge wound on ta.the top
of the rock. Many a venturcsome
‘boy had' climbed ds far as the lost
link,” as thty called it, and many a
Iad in the last thrvee centuries had
Jonged to cross the link, and read what
was on the slab above, T forgot to
mention that just abeve where the
first edge ended, the rock jutted out,
this making the top quite invisible
and unattainable. ) b
At the time when our story begins

glab and tho old pirate who put i {BE
there.
* 7 don't seo how tho old fellow v ]
got across tho link.”

4Oh that's plain opough,” i |B
Jack. * Don’t you sco it was all right
when he went ‘up, and ho took 4
through tickot; but when he came |
down he thought of us felliws agd f
removed bis bridges behind lum, |
balieve he had the piece knouhvd away
himself.”

“That's so—I never thought of |M|:

that. Seo here, Jack—" It was Will

Fish who spoke. Ho and Juack wer | )

chums. “8eo here, Jack, why dont
vou cross it #” :
Every boy stopped talking at once, 8
and showed the intensest interest !
Some of them were somewhat Jcn\ous
of Jack and his popularity, and »\ouldi
have liked very well to see him stick {8
on something he couldn’t call mean or §
cowardly, Hero was their chance. {8
“Yes, Jack, why don't you cross it!® |
Jack’s faco paled & little, then i}
flushed again. “To tell tho truth, f
fellows, I'vo been thinking of that my. i§
self—in fact, I've thought of it a Jong {8
while. My bump of curiosity is quite 3
large, and I'd like very w:ll to find 48
out what took that Spanish chap up

there, and what he's got to say for; !

hirself.”

«(Oh, nonsense, Jack, you can't do
it.” This from ono of the jealous ones
to edgo him on, for they know Jack's

pride. :

Jack stopped and looked over at
the rock 28 it could be seen fromj
where they stood. It looked terrihly!
bard from there—and would look’
harder still at the top of the first
ledge, but Jaek’s pride was at stake;]
nothing but what was wrong had ever,
stopped him yet, and the boys were!
waiting for his answer now. ¢1 can+}
do it, and I will do it; if anyone else:
ever did it I can do it.” A

Many o time Y've taken Jack with

me jn my rambles along the sea shore

and over the hills, I used to liketo

watch him, 8¢ full of life he was, his {§

ince like a mirror reflecting every |

change in his mind. It was rarely {§
that his facs looked the samu unles
he was thinking deeply, then it was

wonderful how old leoking it got, and i

how serious. ,
“A penny for your thoughts,” I

would sometimes say when I saw him {§

in one of these brown studies. Then.

Jack would look up with a laugh, and |§

a red flush weuld come in his fa.zr fore
bead. Jack's forehead was the only

part of his face that was fair, it never {§

seemed to tan, 17 ~ugh for what reason.

I could never tels,. for he used to wear- 3

his hat sp far back on hxs head, that:
it wes a constant mxra.clo that it staid
on at all, .

«Oh, X guess they aro not worth<|}
that,” he v'ould 82y, & nnd oﬁ' e would

be leaping over the mcks and clunb- {88
ing tho hills as though T)nl: ashamed |

ab being caught serious.,

But 6ne day ho'camo back: It ws )

|
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fibe fit time he ever talked quite
¥ sriously to me, for I never pressed
¥tim into it I lot him take his own
$ine. 1 koew he would come some
by, for I saw he trusted mo.
g “Sar Mr. Wallace,” ho said, “is it
Il vrong to carry onf you know what 1
mean. 1'm an awful fellow, always
g sp to somo sort of nonsense. I can’t
g Lelp it somohow ; it's in me and hus to
wme out, you ses. Of course I don’t
8 do anjthing bad—Yut—oh well, you
know, some of the cld folks think I'n o
W regular scamp, scapegraco—and 80 on
—that way you know-——and well I was
¥l just wondering, I often wonder—is it
| wrong anyhow ¥
Ab! Jack my boy.

As I write 1

cs, [#] can see him looking into my eyes with
st. [l those grey ones of his full of sorious
ns @1 light, speaking in that impulsive rough-
id ! and-ready way of his that was full of
ick 8] earnestness and character, putting his
or [ thoughts in words as fost as they
I came, all in a bunch, like sheep.crowd-
41° B icg out of the sheep pen,—I can see
e ] bim, and I reach my hand across the
th, {fll space that divides us aud grasp his
1y- i bonest one, for my beart goes out to
og (B! him as it always did.
it- B “Well, Jack, you know old folks
nd 1 are wise, and they have a good deal of
up | expsrionce, but—"
for | “Qh, bother old folks, I want to
: /) know what you think” put in Jack
do ;8| impetuously.
es {f “Just wait till I finish my eentence,
k's ! sir, and perbaps you'll ind out what I
B think,—but I was going to say they
at i@ cften wear glasses and glasses magnify.
nn || You see, Jack, it is this way. They
lr Wil saw their own boyish days with
ok /] nstaral eyes, but they look at yours
rst-{lll snd mine through glasses, and so some-
:e;:{ times they are not good judges. But
er. /)] tall me, Jack, what do yow think about
e’ @il it yoursalf J*
an “Well,” said Juck, “T wasn’s just
lso'/flll suro. Yoni ss6 sometimes ma looks,
Ri{ vall not angry, but kind of grioved
th-{@|| like and I can’t stahd that. T'q never
e (@1l think it was wrong if it wasn’t for
to |§li that—T don’t think. Bgt that sots
is [§ ;a0 thinking, I don't wint to do

anything that way if it hurts tother
~—and—woll T thoupht I'd ask you.”

“ Lot kit devwn, Jack.”

Weo zat dovm there on the xide of
the hill looking vut over the ses,--
Jack in his usual .wsy, his hat stuck
‘back oni his head, leading well back
and supporting hiniself by clisping his
hands around odé knee, I lymg below
bix on thé gnm dnd ruising miyself
oa oaé elbow.

I put thy ‘hiand on his knéss over
his two brown ones, and looked up for
s momont at the grey eyos, and ear-
nest face. Inéver saw Jack so serious
before., Thingd were very real-to
Jack,

. “'What .doss Jesud -think, Jeckt”
The eyes grow:-moro cerious than aver
mow,.sad v momest looked away
from .mnine, away; awiy ont ovér the
durk “waved, e3d soon.-a raitt dame
‘stealing: m&o‘théu groy :depths; .and
then two-Vedey thecabled om ‘aach Hd

and were pushed over by those behind
thom to roll along down over Jack’s
freckled face, and drop ono after
anothor on the old worn ceat.

Jack didn't say anything, didn’t
oven wipe thow away, which he would
usually have dono, for Juck hated
tears, but sat there biting his Jips, and
thinking, thinking.

Soon ho drow himself down closer
to me, and hiding his face in his hands
leanod his head on my shoulder, so
that his cap fell off, and then o wei.o
on, thickly at first, for his voice was all
choked with tears and emotion.
“That's it, it's that more than any-
thing else, only I couldn’t tell you
somohow, I don't know why though.
I pretend to be a Christian, and I
don't see as I'm any different from the
other fellows who don’t, not a bit,
except I don't swear and lots of them
that ain't pious don't do that; and
‘then there’s another thing, I do things
sometimes that are foolhardy and
dangerous, and I might be killed.
I'm sure, (Jack choked a bit here),
Jesus wouldn't like anything like
that, and I don’t think I've any right
to do them, only you kaow the fellows
kind of expect it of ma. If it was
anything cowardly or mean I might
say no. I'd not be afraid to, but—
well its harder in things like that.
Why, ouly yesterday I told the fellows
I'd—and he told me all abeut the
proposed feat of crossing the ¢lost
link’ next Saturday, and then be
went on; the flood-gates were open
now, and there was no constraint.”
Jack had begun this thing and he was
going through with it.

“ Now, how am I going to get out
of it T'm not afraid to doit, and I
think I could, but—well—I don't
hardly believe it's right, and X feel
Jesus wouldu't like it.”

“Stop o moment, Jack,” I said,
“and let us look at it. What would
be gained if you did this thing in
safety! Your curiosity would be
sutisfied, your pride too, Jack—and
that’s all, and on the other side there's
the fact that you may be killed, and
also if you do it some others will try
it, and thoy might not be so fortunate.
Look at it, Jack, square in the face
and tell me what you think.” -

Jack was quiet for a moment, and
his eyes seemed to find something to
belp him away beyond the waves,
where the mist settled down on the
sea. X sat watching the struggle, for
it was a struggle, and how bravely
my boy came out of it. Only a
minute, perhaps less, when up he
leaped on his feet and dashed away
the last tear, though, forsooth, that
was needless, for tho clear fires that
shone there would have dried it up in
a shert tima. “FPI not do it,” he

say—and what’s another thing, I'm
going to bo u better sort of a Cliristian
after this thau T have been, so there.”

And my own heart leaped: for glad-

said; “I don’t care what the'fellows’

_“Qood for you, my boy,” T suid..

ness, -abd I Yoved the .paoble. fellow:

moro than ever now. * Good for you,
I knew you'd come out right side up
—you always do. Now don't you feel
as though you'd conquered a city!?
Can't you kind of chum in with Alex-
ander and Cresar, and say, old fellows,
I know how it feels to be a conqueror,
I'vo been thero wyself. I congrntu-
lato yout”

“] don't know but what I do”
snid Jack.

Wo walked home then, but did nat
talk much on the way. Jack spent
most of the time in picking up stonex,
sowe big ones, and finging them out
over the biufl'into tho sea.

Heo had workzd his cnergy up to a
high pitch, and had to let it down
easy. Jack nover collapsed.

He came to me that night while I
was reading, and told me how he got
on with the fellows.

“I went right after tea, ’cause I
wanted to have it dono with, and
over. It wasn't so very hard, you
know, when once I'd make up my
mind. Of course some of them said
I was afraid, and they knew how I'd
back out. BitTsaid I guessed they
knew me well enough to know I wasn't
generally afraid to do things, and then
they shut up. But the hardest came
last when I told thems about the—you
know—other resolve I made. But I
got it out, and no one said a word,
till in a littlo while some fellow started
on another line and that was the end
of it—and, well I guess they like me
better than ever,” and Jack laughed
half-sheepishly. I lsughed too, at
this last touch. It was so like Jack,
a wee bit of pride, but with something
to back it up.

“And now, Jack,” I said, “about
this other resolve, as you call it.  You
can't keop it yourselt. If you do
you'll make a small show, and be
down in no time-—like the fellow at
the fair last fall who tried his flying
machine and nearly broke his meck.
Youn know, Jack, the devil hasn't got
done with you yet, by a long way.
You will bave to be very carcful and
live close to Jesus, and always ask
him for help. Now come, let's kneel
down here and have a talk with the
Master about it.

And we knelt down there, iny boy
and I, and my heart went out in a
prayer that Jesus who was once a boy
with boys in Nazareth years ago,
wonld guide and guard Jack, and
would teach him the great loveliness
of Christian boyhood and Christian
manhood by revealing himself.

When wo rose my eyes were wet as
Jack's, and I couldn’t trust myself to
speak, 80 I just grasped his hand in
mine and said * Good-night, Jock.”

“ Good-night, sir,” said Jack, and
went out.—Z%e Wesleyan.

&

Heppy is the man that findeth
wisdom. ’

3 axt not afraid of the dark,” said
Bess; “J never did anything to-the
dark, and it won't hurt ma.” -

Child of a King.

l’bﬂ’()n chifldeen of Zinn be jaytul In thelr King ©
0

My Father ia rich in houses and ianly,

He hobleth the wealth of the world in s
hnds,

Ot rubics and dlamanda, of silver and gold,

Hia cotfers aro full, ho has richea unitold.

CloRTR,
I'n the child of & Kiag,
The child of & Klug ¢
Witly Jesus my Savionr,
I’ tho child of & King.

My Father's own Son, who saves us from
[,

Ouce wandered on earth as the poorest of
men;

Rut uow ho is reigning forever on high,

And will giva me & home with lumnself
by-and by,

Cito.—1'm the child, ote.

1 onco was an outcass stranger on carth,
A ainver by chaice, an *ahen” by birth,
But T've been *adopted,” iny name’s written
down,
An heir to a mansion, a fobe and a crown.
Csto. —1"tn the child, cte.

A tent or a cottagoe, why should I care?
Thoy're building a palace for ine over there;
Though ¢xiled from home, yet iny heart
still may aing :
All glory to God, I'm tho child of a King.
CHo.—I'm the child, eto.

TOO GOOD TO KEEP.

A New Zearasp girl was brought
over to England to bo educated. Bhe
became o true Christian. When she
wns about to return, somo of har play-
mates endeavoured to dissuade her,
Thoy said, “Why dos you go back to
Now Zealand? You are nccustotued to
England now. You love its shady
lanecs and cloverfields. It suits your
health.  Ilesides you may be ship-
wrecked on the occan. You may be
killed and eaten by your awn people,
Everybody wiil havs forgutten you.”

“What{” she said, “do you think
I could keep the good news to myselft
Do you think that I could be countent
with having got pardon, and peace, and
cternal life for myself, and not go and
tell my father and mother how they
can get it too3 I would go if I had to
swim there. Do nob try to hinder me;
for I mmust go and tell my people the
good news.”

A LORD IN THE PAMILY,

A roxirous, silly school-hoy was one
day boasting how many rich and noble
relations he had ; and haviog exhaust
cd his topic, he turned with an im-
portant air and asked one of hia school.
fellows, *“ Are thero any lords in your
family 1”

“Yes,” said the littlo fellow, “ there
is onc at least; for I have often
heard my mother say that the Lord
Jesus Christ is our Elder Brother.”

The boy was right ; and a8 he grew
up it was his privilege to koow wiore
of this Elder Brother, and to tell the
perishing multitudes the tidings of his
grace.

Blessed are thoy who have one Lord
in the fawily, and who know him =s
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their Elder Brother and their over-
lasting friend.
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Our God {8 __arching On.
Tun lghs of truth is breaking, on the
mountain.topa it gleams ;
Lat it flash along our valleys, lot it glitter
on our streams,
Tillall our land awakens in ita flush of golden
beams.
Qur God is marching on.

With puorpose strong and ateady, in the
great Jehovah's name,
We riss to suatch our kindred from the
dopths of woo and shame.
And the jubiles of freedom to the slave of
sin proolaim.
Our God {s marching on.

Our strength is in Jchovah, and our cause
is in his care;
With Almighty hands to help us, wo have
faith to do and dare,
While confiding in his promine that tho Lord
will anawer prayor.
Our God {s marching on.

OUR PERIODICALS.

PER TRAR—FOSTAOB FRES.

The best, the cheapest, the most entertaining, the
most popular.

Christlan Guard'an, weekly ... .........
Methodlst Magazine, oops momhly illustrated
Methodist Magazine and Guardian together..
The Wesleyan, ialltax, woekly
Hunday.ichool Banner, 82 pp.. Svo., monthly
Berean Leat Quarteriy, 16
Quartorly llovlow Berﬂco. P%, the yur, %0 a
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leen ghm 20 eoyle. ......................
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l’lcmnlt Hours, 8 pp., uo fortnlghﬂy. dnglo
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Loss than 90 ooplco ......................
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, D.0., Editor.

TORONTO, NOVEMBER 26, 1887.

250,000
FOR MISSIONS
FOR THE YEAR 1887.

A SUBSTITUTE FOR LIBRARIES

Some schools are adopting the prac-
tice of purchasing, instead of library-
books, some interesting and instruc-
tive periodical. We beg to commend
to tho attention of such the Methodist
Mugazine, whose announcement ap-
pears on the last page. The articles
on Egypt, Palestine, Syria, Asia
Minor and other Bible-Lands will be
of apecinl interest to all Bible readers.
Already a number of schools take
this periodical in qunutities, varying
from two to ten, as being fresher,
more interesting, and cheaper than
library-books.  Special rates will be
given to schools, on application to
the publisher, Rev. William Briggs,

Methodist Book Room, 78 and 80
King Street East, Toronto.

T HOURS.

AN EXPLANATION.

‘Fik criticiss of this paper are al-
most without exeeption of the kindest
character, A very rare oxception
occurs in u recent anonymous litter to
the Christian Guardian.  We think it
has arisen from a misapprehension
on the part of the writer.  The fullow
ing lotter to the Guardiarn will explam
itself :

DEan Spt,— A sentence i an anony-
mous lotter in the last Guardian opens
my eyes in amazement to the fact that
any one could interpret a picture in a
latenumberof Purasant Hounsastend
ing “to strengthen the racing appetite.”
On the contrary, its very purpose was
to expose tho cruelty which I deem
inseparablo from racing. It is one of
n series of cuts procured from the
American Humane Socicty. The ac
companying description is taken from
the published report of that society
‘The purpose of republishing the serics
is to cultivato among our young people
the spirit of kindness to animals. The
brief article describes the ‘“moral re
formation ” wrought in a famous horse
by gentleness, and concludes: *“Would
that every master of the dumb brute
creation could thus realize the almost
omnipotent power of human kindness!”
Oune might as justly say that a picture
of the effects of drunkenness had a
tendency “ to strengthen the drinking
appetite.” Yours,

W. H. Wirngow.

“THE GLAD TIDINGS.”

I~ this number we give several ex-
tracts from Glad T'tdings, an excellent
little paper published by the Rev. W,
W. Brewer, of St. John, N. B. 1t is
brim full of the gospel and cannot fail to
do much good where read. It costsonly
two cents a number, or 50 cents a
year. Our friends cannot do better
than subscribe for it, unless it be to
send from 81 to $4 or &5, for a large
quantity to distribute gratuitously.

MISSION NOTES.

We devote a good deal of space in
this number to missionary sketches
and tho like. The time is approaching
when the special Christinas ofterings
and collections for missions will be
made in our schools. The best way of
keeping Christmas is to give something,
as well as to receive. It is very
gratifying that such progress is being
made in the annual givings of our
schools. During the last year these
juvenile offerings have increased from
$20,762 to £25,526—an increase of
$4,764. If a similar increase could Le
secured every year the schools would
soon do something like their share of

this great missionary eftort. At present

they raise about oneeighth of the
income of the Missionary Society. In
England the schools raise about one-
third. If our scheols would only
do as well as the schools in Montreal
they would soon do this. We have
not last year's figures at hand, but the

year before the Sunday-schools in tlnel
Montreal District nlone raised for
missions $4,475, or more than one-
fourth of what was raised by all the
other schools of the entire Methodist
Church. This shows what can be
done by systematic giving and collect-
ing. Will not all our other schools
try to imitate the missionary zeal of
those in Montreal.

<

ALBANIAN CHIEF.

Tuxr Albanians are avery warliko and
turbulent people, who live on the
Eastern shores of the Adriatic.  Many
of them are bandits and live by ma-
rauding. The bandit chief in our pic-
ture carries a whole arsenal of weapons
in his girdle and an extraordinary long
gun. His very voluminous skirt and
other feminine finery he wears, seem to
accord very ill with his otherwise mer-
tial appearance. Aninterestingarticle
in the Mcthodist Magazine will de-
scribe these curious people and their
curious ways.

THE CHILDREN FCR CHRIST.

‘“Suffer tho little children o come unto
mo.”

Oxe of the most important duties
in connection with evangelistic work
is that of leading tho young to decide
L for Christ,—~work easier done and
more blessed in its results than even
that of leading adults to the Saviour.

The lambs of the flock need and
will well repay us for any extra care,

~

X1 BreadamorTifen
ALBANIAN CHIEF,

We cabnot too early urge them to
give God their hearts. The sins from
which they will bo saved, the longer
life to work for God, are advantages
of the utmost importance. — Glad
Tidings.

We thank the Editor of the Orillis
Packet, oneof themost interestingof our
exchanges, fortne following kind words:
In an excellent paper on * Loyalty
to our Methodist Sabbath-school Pub-
lications,” read at the Strathroy Dis-
trict Sunday-school Convention, the
Rev, W, J. Little clearly proves that
the publications edited by tho Rer.
Dr. Withrow are auperior to thoss
issued by the pretentious Cook’s Pubr
lishing House, in the United States.
One reason which should, we think,
have great weight, has been omitted.
Canadian Methodists should bs loyal

to, because of the loyalty #n, their own
Sundny-school periodicals.  Patriot-
ism and loyalty to our Sovereign are
Christian virtues awhich Dr. Withrow
never frils to inculcate by precept and
example.

-

Our Litilsa Men and Women comes
again with its tweaty pages of stories
and pictures for youngsters just be
ginning to read for themselves, Chil-
dren ought to have as much fun in
learning toread ss in learning toskate,
D. Lethrop Company, Boston, will
zend a sample copy for five.cents in

RS e

postage stawps; and thoy pay gener- |id

ously for getting subecribau,

LI

._...__..,..-,.,.




PLEASANT HOURS.

189

The Children's Hour.
Brrweex the dark and the daylight,
When the night is beginning to lower,
Comiea o pauss in tho day’s occupations,
That is known as the Children’s Hour,

I hear in tho ehamber above me
The patter of little fest,

The sound of a door that is opened,
And voices soft and sweet.

From my study I see in the lamplight,
Descending the broad hall atair,
Grave Alice, and langhing Allegra,
And Edith with golden hair,

A whisper, and then a silence;

Yet I know by their merry oyes
They are plotting and planning together
To take me by surprise. -

A audden rush from the stairmay,
A sudden raid from the hall
By three doors left nnguarded
They enter my castle wall?

They climb up into my turret

OQ’er the arms and back of my chair;
If I try to cscape they surround mo;
They scem to bo everywhere.

They almcat devour me with kisses,
Their arms about mo entwine,

Till I think of the Bishop of Bingen
In his Mouss-Tower on the Rhine!

Do you think, O blue-eped banditti,
Becauss you have scaled the wall,
Such an old mustache as I am
Is not a match for you all

I have you fast in my fortress,
And will oot let y ou depart,
But put you down in tho dungeon,
In the round-tower of my heart.

And thore will I keep yon forever,

Yes, forever and a da,,

Till the walls aball crumble to ruin,

And moulder in dust away.
LoxarzLrow.

g

Reuiarox caunot pass away. ‘The
burning of a little straw may hide the
stars of the exy; but the stars are
there and will reeppoar.

INTERIOR OF ST.

INTERIOR OF ST. PETER'S, ROME.
Tg wmost notable of the churches
of Romo is, of course, St. Peter's. I
shall not attempt to describe what
defies description. [ts vastness awes
and almost overwhelms the beholder.
Its mighty dome swells in a sky-like
vault overhead, and its splendour of
detail deepeus tie impression made
by its majestic vistas. The interior
efféct is incomparably finer than that
from without. The vast sweep of the
corridors and the elevation of the
portico in front of tho church quite
dwarf the dome which the genius of
Angelo hung high in air. But the
very harmony of proportion of the in-
terior prevents that striking impres-
sion made by other lesser piles.
Enter: the grandeur overwhelms thee nov;
And why ? it is not lessened, but thy mind,

Fxpanded by the genius of tho spat,
Has grown colossal.

It i3 oniy when you observe that
the cherubs on the holy water vessels
near the entrance are larger than the
largest men; when you walk down
the long vista of the nave, over six
hundred feet; when you learn that its
area is 26,163 square yards, or more
than twice that of St. Paul’s at Lon-
don, that the dome rises four hundred
feet above your head, that its support-
ing pillars are 230 feet in circumfer-
ence, and that the letters in the friezo
are over six feet high, that some con-
coption of the real dimensions of this
mighty temple enters the mind. It
covers half a dozen acres, has béen
enriched during three hundred years
by the donations of two score of popes,
who have lavished upon it $60,000,-
000. The mere cost of its repair is
$30,000 a year.

N0 mere enumeration of the wealth

of bronze and various colcured mar
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PETER’S, ROME.

bles, nosaics, paintings and sculpture
can givo an adequate idea of its costly
splendour. The view, from the sum.
mit of the dome, of the gardens of the
Vatican, of the winding Tiber, the
modern city, the ruins of old Rome,
the far-extending walls, the wide sweep
of the Campagna, and in the purple
distance the far Alban and Sabine
hills, is one that well repays the
fatigue of the ascent.

It was my fortune to witness the
celebration of the feast of St. Peter
and St. Paul in this very centre of
Romish ritual and ecclesinstical pa.
geantry. The subterrancan crypts,
containing the shrine of St. Peter, o
spot 80 holy that no woman may enter
save once a year, were thrown open
and illuminated with hundreds of
lamps and decorated with a profusion
of flowers. Thousands of persons
filled the space beneath the dome—
priests, barefooted friars of orders
white, black, and gray ; nuns, military
officers, soldiers, civilians, peasants in
gala dress, and ladies—all standing,
for not a single seat is provided for
the comfort of worshippers in this
grandest temple in Christendom. High
mass was celebrated at the high altar
by a very exalted personage, assisted
by a whole collego of pricsts 1. em-
broidered robes of scarlet and purple,
and of gold and silver tissue. The
acolytes swung the jewelled censers to
and fro, the aromatic incense filled the
air, officers with swords of state stood
on guard, and the service for the day
was chanted in the sonorous Latin
tongne. Two choirs of well-trained
voices, accompanied by two organs
snd instrumental orchestra, sang the
majestic wusic of the mass. As the
grand chorus rose and swelled and
filled the sky-like dome, although wny

judgment could not but condemn the
semi-pagan pageantry, I foit the speil
of that mighty sorcery, which, Chrough
the ages, has beguiled the hearta of
men 1 unssed, however, in the har
mony the sweet tones of the female
voiee, for in the holy precineta of St
Peter’s no woman's tosgue may jan
in the worslup of her Redeemer
The bronze statue of St. Peter in
the nave, originally, 1t 18 said, & pagan
statue of Jove, was suinptuously rolusd
in vestmenta of purple and gold, -
the imperial robes, it is averred, of
the Fanperor Charlemagne -a prece
of frippery that utterly destroyed any
native diguty the statue may hasve
possessed
—— e —y
A BEAUTIFUL INCIDENT.
Tiis simple atory wmay serve s an
inspirntion to the clildren w ther
work for Jesus, and as an encournyge
ment to parents and Sunday schiodl
workers 1n secking to implant inminds
that are infantile a desice to love and
Inbour for others. Its scene is the

Prince Street Methodist Sunday schoal, |

Sharlottetowu.  Tins school hasalways

been characterized by its earnest niis
sionury spirit, and there have gone
forth from it more than a score of
mimsters to carvy the glad tidings of
salvation to difleront parts of the
world. Today it supports a native
wissionnry m Japan., The missionary
money is placed by the children in
boxes and purres, and there is quite &
little rivalry between the boys and
girls which shall have the largest sum
at the end of the year. A dear little
boy, about five years of age, in one of
the junior classes, thought that he was
not contributing enough. His father
was . a shoemaker, and both of his
parents were devoted (‘hristian peo-
ple.  One day he begped his father to
cut him out a pair of uttie shoes that
he nnght make thein. At tirst his
father put him off with a laugh, but
persevering in his applieation, the
father at length cut the leather into
shape for him and gave him awl and
thread. Thus equipped, the little
fellow, ‘nstead of going to play as
usual after school hours, sat down by
his father’s side and worked away day
sfter day =t tho tiny shoes until they
were finished.

Having sold them to n lady, he !

made a little bag for the woney and
hung it over his bed, int-nding to take
it to school on tho “wiowing Sunday
and put it in the box. But when
Sunday camne ne was very sick, had
caught the scarlet fever, and the doc-
tor said he could not live. His throat
was very sore. and he had a gargle to
take that hurt him very much. The
use of it caused him so much pain that
ho refused to tako it any more. At
evening his father coaxed him to try
it once more, and offered him a dollar
if he would doso. He consented and
taking the dollar in his hand, pointing
t; the bag at the head of the bed, snid
to his father, this shall be for tho mis-
sionaries too. Then as ho was dying
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he pulled his weeping mother’s face
down to his and whispered . ** Ho died
for all wankind, mother. 1 am going
to Jesus. How sweet it will bo to be
in heaven,” and so after leaving the
beautiful lewson of sclf-deninl  ond
suflering for tho sako of Jesus and his
worlk, he entered into rest.  Procious
truth,  Jesus accepts the little oncs
and their survico §

Thero is a beautiful hymn which
reprasents the man at the gato in the
Pilgrim’s Progress, receving the pil
grims us they como to enter the
colestinl eity., Tho man suys to the
way worn travellers making applica-
tion for admittance, “I am willing
with all my heart.” Presently a little
child cowes.

T am only a littla child, dear Lord,
Aud my foet already are stained wath am,
But thoy say he hath sent the chuldren word
To come w this gate and enter .
And the man at the gato looked down and
smiled
A goodly smile and fair to ace,
And spoke as ho looked as tho trusting
child,
‘1 am willing with all my heart,’” sayshe.”

Jesus is tho * Man at tho gate,” and
ho it is who accepts the praises of
the children nnd says, ““Sutler the little
ones to come unto me, and forbid them
not, for of such is the kingdom of
heaven."~—£. W. . <n Glad Tidings.

> eders

CHINESE MANNERS AND
CUSTOMS.

Tug Chinese are very fond of fish,
which abounds in all their rivers, and
on their coasts. They have a peculiar
way of catching it.  They train cor
morants—a species of water-bird—to
catch the fish and give them up to the
boatmen who take charge of the busi-
ness. Itiscurioustowatch them diving
and bringing up fish after fish in their
strong bills, which they do with great
rapidity.

Tho Chineso do not use knives and
forka. They use instead a pair of ljttle
sticks called chop-sticks. They are
commonly made of wood, but the finer
kinds are made of ivory, mother-
of pearl, and silver.  Both sticks are
held in one hand, and the Chineso are
very clever in the use of thei, being
able to pick up singlo particles of rice
with tho greatest ease.

A kind of bird’s nest is used for food
in China. The bird is a species of
swallow, and the nest, which is made
of a sticky vegetable substance, is built
in the clefts of the racks along the
shore.  As it is both diflicult and dan-
gerous to procury theso nests, they are
oxpensive, and ouly the wealthy are
able to ‘enjoy the soup that is made
from them. The Chinese have a
yellow-brown complexion, smooth faces,
and narrow eyes set obliquely in the
head, 1t is common for the men to
shave the greater part of their heads,
and to let the remaining har grow to a

?'Jﬂ/\

great length and bang down bLehind in

~a plait, which is calied o cue. They

wear hats with broad brims turned

Tho common dress of men, as well as
of women, Is o wide gown, with Inrgo,
louss sleeves.  In the case of the
wenlthy, these gowns, are mado of silk
or satin of various colours, but the
comman peoplo gonerally wear cotton.
Men of dilferent ranks wear difforent
colours; and only porsons of the
tughest rank are allowed to wear
yetlow,  White is the colour for
mourning.  The public officers, or chief
wen, nro called mandaring. They are
of various ranks, which sro shown by
the colour and material of the balls or
Luttons on their hats. Those of the
Inghest rank wear ruby buttous ; those
of the third, silver. 'The women of
Chinn pride themselves on the smallneas
of their feet. From the ago of five,
femnle children of the higher ranks
have their feet bound and confined in
cases of iron to prevent themn from
growing. By this means the women
succeed in having very tiny fect, but
the results are that they have very
thick and clumsy ankles, and that thoy
walk very badly. Another curious
custom is that of allowing their finger-
nnilg to grow to a great length. This
is done by rich persons in order to
show that they are not required to
work lihe the poor.

They are very skilful in carving
in ivory, mother-of-pearl, and wood,
aud in making trays, boxes, and orna-
ments in lacquer-work. In religion the
majority of the Chinese aro Buddhists,
but the educated clusses believe the
doctrines of Confucius, wholived about
tive hundred years before Christ.  The
Clinese langungo is very peculiar.
The words are not formed out of a few
letters, as in Buropean languxiges, but
there are thousands of written charac-
ters, each one meaning a different thing,
—Margaret Terry.

WHAT SHE FOUND IN THE
BOOK-OASE.

A Namive physician living in the
country of Bingo, in Southern Japan,
bas a relative in Osaka. This relative
is an earnest Christian, and takes overy
opportunity to spread the knowledge
of the truth. Some time ago, when
the four Gospels and the Acts were all
the Japanese had of the word of God,
this Christian relative gave to the
physician these five books, and he put
them away in his book-case.

He had a little daughter named O
Tadzn, to whom he gave, what is quite
uncommon among Japanese women,
a good education. She becawe fond
of reading; and in searching her
father’s book-shelves one day she came
across the five books, which had lain
ununoticed for a long time.  She was
intonsely interested in them, and read
them through and through, and often
lay awake at night wondering how
she could receive the joy and peace
that she felt sure was for her.

When she was fifteen years old her
father took her to Osaka, to receive
better advantages than she could get at
home, and procured board for her in

‘things are ready.”

When the family assembled for
prayers the good man began to oxplain
to her the meaning of what he read,
thinking her wholly ignorant, when to
lis nstonishment, she began to question
hitn in o way that showed ler to be
well aequainted with the Gospels.  Ho
nsked her where she had learned ubout
the Bible, and she told him ct the
books he had given to hor futher yenrs
ago. A Chinese Biblo was procured
for her, and sLa read with intoise in-
torest the Old Testament history, which
was all now and wonderful to her.

8ho soon gave her heart to Jesus,
and understood for herself the joy
which the Christiaus, of whom she had
read in tho Acts, had possessed. When
she wroto to her parents of her desire
to be baptized, thoy sent her a com.
pleto suit of new clothes, telling her to
wear them at hor baptism, for whon
her soul was cleansed tho body too
must be clean.—Foreign MMissionary.

p THOUGHTS ON GOD.

I-po not like to think of God as a
being who dwells in awful majesty
beyond the clouds and storms and sky,
inbabiting o region into which the
natural eyes can never look ; but as a
being who is with me in the world, &
being who walks by my side, a being
who reigns in my heart, o being who
assists me to do the great work which
bas been assigned me. I love to think
of God as a being who gives me the
direct assurance that I aw his child,
and such a confidence as that I am
enabled to say,

** I am thine, by sacred ties,

Thy son, thy sorvant, bought with blood.”
I am thine when the world frowns
upon me; thing when friends turn
against me; thitle in the bright days
of prosperity ; thine in the night of
adversity ; thine in sickness ; thine in
health; thine in life ; thine in death;
thine for evermore.—A4. B. C., in Glad
Z'idings.

THIS DAY,

Tiur is a priccless gift. It comes
to us in detached portions so that its
duties mny be attended to in detail.
Each day has its own work. To-day’s
diligence cannot make up yesterday’s
neglect, nor render to-morrow’s labour
unnecessary. The past is forever
gone; the future may never bo ours,
and to us alone belongs the present.
For this day we cannot be too thank-
ful. Dying sinners have deemed an
hour invaluable, and wealthy ones
have offercd immense sums to prolong
life for even that brief space. To-day
is ours, and if wo do but wisely use it
great good will be the result. Pardon,
peace and preparation for heaven may
be hnd now The new life may be
begun at once. Jesus says, *All
Delays are alwayz
dangerous. Wa know not what lies
bofors us. There is a great deal to be
done, and the time in which to do it
may be very short. The invitation is,

saith tho Lord : though your sins.by

ns scarluty they shall be white as sqow; i

and though they bo red like crimsy
thoy.shnll bo as wool.” Other thin

mnay be attended to it the future, b §
the anlvation of €lio soul ought to be f
secured this day.

Missionary Hymn.

Jrsus shall reign whoro'er tho sun
Doth his successive journcys run ;

.._...._.~,,.,

Hin kingdom strotch from shore to sbere, .

"Till suns'chall riso and sot no more,

Tor him shall endless prayer be made,
And praices throng to crown his head

With every morning sacxifice.

People and realms of every tongue
Dwoll on his love with awoctest song:
And infaut voices shall proclaim
Their young hosannas to his notne.

Let overy creatnrs viss, and bring

- Ita gratoful honours to our King 3
Angels descend with songs agaln,
And earth prolong the joyful strain.

A TRUE STORY.

SEvERAL years ago & missionnry |§

was travelling in India, where the
Bible had never been seen or the name
of Jesus heard. He had been told
that the natives in that part of the
country were very fierce and brutal,

!
|
His namo liko sweot porfume shall rise i :

P ——
e ==

and that his lifs would be in great {§

danger ; but he was ro anxious to
carry the gospel to them that he ven-
tured to go. When he reached that
villuge, he was ithmediately surrounded

by twenty or thirty furious and |§

passionate men, who would not listen

to any oxplanation of *his errand, and g

threatened him with instant death.
The missionary showed no fear, bat
calmly asked the privilege of telling

them a besutiful story before they ||B

should kill him.

- They consented to thw and, form- |8

ing & circle around him to prevent his {§

escape, they stood with stones in their |8

hands ready to take his life as soon as
his story was told.

Do you wonder what that story
was? It began with the first verse of
the Bible: “In tho beginning God
created the heavens and the earth.

As he told them of Adam and Eve,
of N6sh and the atk, the rainbow and
the olive-leaf, of Abraham, Isaac, and
Jacob, of Moses and his miracles, of
the Red Sea and the tables of stone,

T TSN T TOND

their interest’ was soon atéused, and '

they became eager listeners ; but when
he went on. in his account from the
Old Testament to the New, and began
the history of the wonderful Babe of
Bethlehem, they -drew closer ond
closer around: him; and; dropping their
stones, hung upon his words with
almost breathless attentjon.

Before the: story-of - the Saviour’s
death was redched, they were all
ni¢lted td tears, and when they heard”
of the Cross, ths “Résurrestion, sud”

‘the Asdonsion, ‘theit enniity Wy all;

gonie, and. they ﬂ}élébinéd tifb"mmon-

sty 88 » frivid asd tedthel, * The:

upwards, and with pointed crowns. | this relative’s family, # Come now ond let vs reason together,‘ “heautifal sto"y“ k&‘fé& hfx‘h{e. i
o
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m Good News: a Mission Incident
' in Japan.
- BY MIS9 PRISCILLA J. OWENS.
K osraase 1 Jady, from the land beyond the
ocean,
Kaow'st thou sught of any life Loyond
. the grave?
Gast theu tell of Jeaus P —thus with deep
emotion
Heard 1 cagor lips their weighty answor
Ccrave,

3 nu e oy

e e P

«] bave come,” she said, *‘io fear and
. sorrow hasting,
[ Tbey are longing for the tidings at my
. hotne,

foemy husband ‘neath Death’s power lieth
wasting,

And he sent mo hithor, walting till 1

como.”

K 1en 1 told my bheathen aister that sweet

story

f Ofour Jesus, of his life of pain and love,

g How he left for mortal men a thronme of
glory,

|| How ho promised us immortal life above.

e

[ «Tell me moroe, still more,” she urged in

tones xmplonng,
“0 the precions words 1 I want to hear

them all ;

Back in joy I'll be:\r thom, hopo restoring

I To lus sinking heart, now trembling at

f Death's call.”

|

Vore I told her,—it was sweot to see her
listen
\Wish the tear-drops in her dark bescech.
ing eyes;
Brighter than her gems, I saw them gleam
and glisten,
As the light of Hope dawned on them from
the skies.

- = T~ |

.
- T

o

Then in peace she spod her way, the tidings
: bearing
To ber darkened home, of life beyond tho

grave,
And at the sufferer's covch she beat, de-

) claring
The love of Jesus, who had come to save.

iAo -V S Y

Christian sisters, hear yc not the heathen
crying,
From their mournful homes, for hope
- beyond tho grave?
k They aro waiting thero, the sad, tho sick,
and dying,
For the nows of Jesus, who is strong to
save.

Wi Will ye-bind your hand :with ‘gems, while
hearts are breaking?
Will ye wasto your time on heartless
pleasures gay ?
Will yo careless swile, while weary brows
are acling
For the: blessed comfort of the Gospel

. day?
Ab! my Saviour, when we, €00, at last are

3

L N )

dying,
When wo look above thy pitying eyea to
sco, -
Shall our cirs be haunted with tho heatlien'’s
sighing ?
Or shall tBy volco whisper, *This ye did
forme”?

. —ffeathen lWoman’s Friend.

e o e

GIRLS IN -CHINA.

Gines in China are believed to have
-no souls, and to kill themn is not mar
-der, nnd therefore not to be punished.
Wihere parents are too poor to support
‘the girlchildren, they are Yisppsedl of
‘in the following way :

_ “At..vegnlar times an officer goes
'through a village, and - collects from
poor. pareqts all thg gxrl-cluldren they

cight days old. 1o has two large
baskets hung on a bamboo pole, and
slung over his shoulder. Six little
girl-babies are placed in ench bnsket,
and he carries them to some neighbour-
ing village, and exposes them for sale,
Mothers who want to raise wives for
their sons buy such a8 they may select.
The others aro taken to government
asyluins, of which there are many all
through the country. If thero is room
enough, thoy are taken in; if not
they are drowned.” Will not the little
gitls who read about this, save their
pennies to send the Gospel to Chinnt
Jesus died for the fathers and mothers
and children in China a3 well as for
us.

DOWN BY THE S8EA.
BY TOR EDITOR.

Frrring the need of a brief holiday
trip to recuperate oxhausted energies
and to prepare for the fall and winter's
work, we took a run for three weeks
down to the Maritime Provinces, and
a very delightful trip it was. The
journey over the Canadian Pacific and
Intercolonial Railways was pleasantly

broken by brief rests at Montrea),

Quebee, and Campbellton. St. John
has wonderfully improved since the
fire, when we last saw it. The new
Methodist churches, Queen’s Square
and Centenary, are beautiful stone
structures that would do credit to any
city. The Centenary church is in
some respects superior to our Metro-
politan, which we are told is the hand-
somest in the world. It is built of a
fine stone, and with & noble apen roof,
and is tho only Methodist church we
know in which the elaborate tracery
of the windows is all in'stone. The
stained glass'in the windows is very
fine. It is situated on the highest
ground in the city, and when its mag-
nificent spire is erected will be the
most conspicuous object in this city of
churches. If Rome was built on seven
hills, St. John must be built on seven-
teen ; and each of them seemed to be
crowned with a graceful spire. The
school-room of Centenary church is
tho finest wo ever saw., It has a
flourishing school, and the religious
work of the church, as indicated else-
where, is on aggressive and successful
lines.

The run over the New Bruunswick
railway to the Grand Falls of the St

John, 200 miles from its mouth, was

one of the most magnificent rides we
ever enjoyed.

Leaving St. John by steamer, we
crossed the swirling tides of the Bay
of Fundy to owy, and steamed up
the magnificent .Annapolis Besin to
the ancient town of Annapolis . ‘oya
tirst founded in_ 16035, three years be-
fore Quebec. A delightful afternoon
was spent in exploring the old French
fort and enjoying the superb view
from the hill across the. Ferry. A
‘ride through the famous Annapolis
Valley, the gorden of Nova Scotia,
brmgs onc to the land of Evangeline

and to Grand Pre, the scene of the
tourhing tra.e ly desertbed in Long
fellow’s po The wemory of the
drive wita Bro. Friggins through the
beautiful Gaspereau Vallay, and of
the splendid outlook over the far
spreading Basin of Ainas with Blom-
idan's lofty eapen the distance, will
never be forgotten. A bLrief visit to
Halifux anabled us to revive impres-
sions of a summers sopurn three
years ago, to ohserve the substantial
progress of this beavtiful city by the
sea, and to enjoy the courtesics of our
genial friends Rovs. Dr. Lathern and
3. I, Huestis.  Not the teast pleasant
part of our visit were a few days spent
amid the majestic scencry of Cape
Breton with its rocky shores, its rug-
ged mountaing, and the charming
water ways of the Bras d'Or Chaunei
and Lakes. If the people of Western
Canada but knew the acenic and other
attractions of Baddeck, Wycogomagh
and “that sort of thing, ' as C. Dudley
Warner phrases it, many more of them
would make a holidav trip to this
cool and invigorating summmer retrent.

Oa our return trip we embraced
the opportunity to stop uver at Sack-
ville to see the Collegiate buildings of
our Church University and Academics.
We knew they were well manned and
equipped, but it was a pleasant sur-
prise to find them so extensive and
elegant. The Centenary Memorial
Hall is a perfect architectural gem
both within and without ; and the
view from the roof of the Ladies'
Academy, of the College Campus and
groups of buildings and their environ.
ment, is one of not-to-be-forgotten beau-
ty. Theunbounded kindness of our old
fri. nds, Prof. Burwash, Dr, Inch, and
the kind family of Dr. Stewart, and of
many brethren eolsowhere, made it
almost impossible to bring our visit
within the allotted length of time.-—
Methodist Magazina.

PLAYTHINGS YOR GIRLS IN
JAPAN.

Mrs. CARROTHERS, in the *Sunrige
Kingdom,” gives the following account
of the dolls nnd other playthings for
girls:

The third day of the third month in
Japan is the little girls’ holiday—the
feast of dolls. The dolls are arranged
on shelves sloping one above and a
little back of another, tho emperor and
his wife occupying the topmost shelf.
Then o feast is prepared of white aweet
saki and two cakes of mo-chi, placed one
above another on a dish. The under
cake is green, and the other white.
Whether there is eny special aignifi-
cance in this X cannot say. ‘This feast
is first offcved to the dolls, who, not
being troubled with sensations of hun-
gerand thirst, do not partake heartily;
so the children have tha benefit of it
all, and drink the saki and eat the mo-
chi with great satisfaction.

Japanese dolls (nin-giyo, “resem-
bling men”™) are very wortby of con-

silerntion.  They are as much like
real habies as anything can possibly
be, and we are frequently decrived by
them as wo see women carrving large
dolla in theiranms.  The beat dolls are
made in Kioto. Thay nre of wood,
with real hair.  Tho othors are mado
of a kind of composition and are very
fraul, being in constant danger of losing
heads and limbs A sa-ku an is the
principal mart for dolls in Tokio

Same of the dolls there are beautifully
drossedd ke growing Indies, with several
changes of headgenr  The women in
the v vshu kis play with these largo dollag
dressing them i tine clothes, nad taking
them out with them when they go to
call.  Tho little girls have tiny futons
and pillows for their dolls, and little
dishes, but they are just as fond as
American  children of plaving with
broken plates and cups and nll sorts of
mako-believe things.

Playing ball is the fuvourite amuse-
tmunt of gicls.  Sowme of their balls are
very pretty, being covered with bright
silk threads.  They bound thew on
the ground with their hands, counting
the beats in a singsong style, and
often keep them going un alypost incred-
ible number of times.  Koyy seldom
play ball, but are contented with stilts,
tops nnd kites.

The littio girls also pluy, with small
bean-bags, a ~wme siuular to our
childish ono of jack-stones. ’J'heaobags.
they call te-da-na, and they are very
dexterous in managing them.  They
have also games with little cards,
matching thom and playing “grab.”
Checkers, which they play in various
ways, among which “ go-bang " is pro-
minent, are used by the men. The
word godany means “five checkers”

AYY

A TRAP FOR BOYS.

AT nmeeting in Philadelphia, during
the week of prayer, one of the speakers
related this incident :

A lad was approached by one of
those dispensers of that which deprives
men of their property and destroys
both body and soul, who solicited him
to come to his place of destruction and
take a glass of lemonade. The boy
hesitated ; but on being assured that ho
would get nothing but a glass of sweet
lemonade, he was induced to go in.
Sure enough, he was offerod and par
ook of what had been promised him,
and nothing more. This was repeated
several times, till at length, the trap
having been set, it was time to spring
it. Accordingly, the rum-seller began
his work by dropping into the glasa
of lemonade one drop of strong liquor,
increasing it 80 as thus imperceptibly
to form in the lad & taste for it. As
the boy never paid for his drinks, one
of the old customers of the placeasked
the landlord why he 50 favored the boy,
He nplied by pointing and esying,
“Do you ses that fine mansion upon
the hil. yonder? That belongs to the
boy’s father, and will probably soon
belong to him, and then in turn it may
belong to me.”

i R - A
‘. N e
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LESSON NOTES. ¢ 2 That =’nl°hv'k"‘wl will b separated OTHER ARTICLES. NOW READY,
rom the crcafter T "
3. 'ﬂmmo wicked 5ill have a fato Amo?gthoo;.hcr nrtli‘clu\villbecon’tnl‘:*:l‘;
’R. good tions frum tho Joading writers o ANN UALS 1887 .
FOURTH QUARTER dlferont from the ! Methodist Church, both at homo and abroad. » s B
STUDIES I TUR GOSPEL ACOOKDING TO Tux Lrasox Catromiss, , | The following are already arranged for: - 1
MATTHEW, !ll'l To whmlnkdid J'leaua say tho Kinsdo"; Tug Mixar Poxrs or MrTiopisy, {Second Advia " 8 -
of Heaven in like? 'o & man sowing goo Series,) by Rev. Dr Williams. L 4 T T, .08
A.D. 71} LESSON X. (Deo. 4. 1 pead. 2. What did his enemy d';)?\vlll: MrsontaL or Dr Nriies, by Rev. A. H. | Band of Hope.. ...... ;
PARADLE OF THE SOWKR. sowed taros among tho wheat. 3. Wha Reynar, M. A. Boys’ Own Paper
then grew up? The wheat and tarus fadithinisl
8.9, | wogether. 4. Who are the tares® The RxoorLrerions or Toronte METiiontsy, by ¢ (Gilt) ......... ..
Afait. 13, 1.5, Commat to mem. va, 39, children of the wicked one. 5. When will Mr. John Macdenald. British Workman ..... tereceees estrerens

Gorory Texr.
Tho soed {s tho word of Qod.

OorLiex,
1. The Scod.
2. Tho Word.
Tiur.—27 A.D.
® Prack. —Near Capernnum,
KExrLanaTions, —Out of the Aoure—Qut of
kin own houso in Caporaaum. By the sea-
aide =Tho sea of Galilvo; one of his favour-
ito rosorta for teaching. Into a ship—A
fishing voasel, and pushed a bittlo from the
shore, whero ho could be heard.  Jn paralles
—[lustrutive truths, By tAe way-side -
Tho ordinary roads or paths in the Kaat
losd ofton along tho eodgo of tho ficlds,
which are uninclosed ; soed would thus
casily fall on the hard path. Stony pluces—
Not gravelly so1l, but rock slightly coverad
with soil. ~ Among thorns—tiround from
which tho thorns, or bramblea, or wild brier,
had not been rooted out . such gruwth can
Lo found about tho edges of many Gelds
nowadays ; the ground is so covered that
gramn could not grow.  Hundredfold, etc.—
A hundred tinies as much.

Luke8. 11,

Teacjiings or THR Lessox,

Wheru, 1n this lesson, tnay we learn—
. How to teach?
2. How wo ought to hear?
3. Tho profit of heeding the truth ?

Tur Leasox CATECIISY,

1. How did Jesus teach the people? In
parables. 2. Whatisa parable? A story
which teaches a truth. 3. To what did
Josus compare the teacher of truth? To a
sower. 4. What is the scod? *‘The seed
is tl.o word of God.”" 4. In what soil is the
scod of truth sown? In the hearts of men.

Docrrinat SugarstioN. —Fruit-beaning. |

Caceenmisn  QUESTION.

10. How was our Lord cxaltea in his
resurroction? Because his rising from the
dead proved that he was the Son of God;
that he had conquored death and had atoned
for ain.

Matthew xxviii. 18.  All authority hath
teen givon unto me in heaven and on earth.

A.D. 28.] LESSON XL
PARABLE OF THE TARES.
Afatt, 18, 25-30. Commat to mem. vs. £7.50.

GoLpex TEXT.

The harvest is the end of the world; and
the reapore are the angels.  Matt. 13, 39.

[Dec. 11,

O9TLINE.

1. Togethor.
2. Separated.

Trus.—28 L.D.

I'Lacs,—Near or at Capernaum.

ExpPLANATIONS. — Anulher parable—
Another illustration by means of a story.
Fingdom of heaven —God's government in
the affairs of man. /it enrmy came and
sowed—This is said to ba on. of the most
common ways in the eastern countries of
wreaking malico upon an euemy, aud bas
oven boen practsied in modern times among
civilized peoples, Tares —Bastard wheat,
darunel ; & very familiar pestin tho ficlds of
rain,  Virgil speaks of it in Italy, It
ooks, at firet like wheat, but its in is
bla* and nauscous ; it is very difficult to
scparate from the wheat.  Then appeared —
Tho darnel first begins to appesr anlike the
wheat when its fruit comes. ¥ root up—
The wheat and ares bciuig twinod together
at the roota. [Hartvst—\When the crop is
cutdown, Rarn—Thobarnsin the East are
ofton caves in tho mountain sules.

TrAOHINGS OF THR LrssoN.

Where, in this lesson, aro wo taught—
1. Timt the wicked are found awmang the

tho harvest of the world tako placo, as
atated in the GoLoeN Trxt® **The haveat,”
ote.

Douvrri¥aL Sugurstion.—The origin of
ovil,

CaTrcnism QuesrioN.

11. How was he oxalted in the ascension?
Ho waa taken up int> heaven, thero to
reccive honour and glury frum all creatures,
and thenco to wnﬁ down the gift of the
Holy Spirit,

1 Peter 1. 21, God, which raiaed him
from the dead, and gave ham glory.

CANADIAN

Methodist Nagazine

FOR 1888.

Volumes XXVII. and XXVIIL. ; 1,200
pages, with 250 Fine Engravings.

$2.00 a Year; $1.00 for Six Months.

GUARDIAN OF WEBLEY AN And MagazZINg
togother, $3.50,

W. I. WITHROW, D.D, P.R.8.C., - Editor.

ILLUSTRATED ARTICLES.

“Qur Owx Couxthy,"
Bi the Editur, with numnervus Kngravings
of the must piituresque scenes 1o the
Provinces of Quebee, New Brunswick and
Nova Scoua.

PicTURESQUE IRELAND,
With numorous superb Eugravings of the
finest scenery in_ Autrim, Longzmlerry.
Donegal, Clare, Kerry, Cork, Kilkenn
and Dublin, including the Lakes of KiK
larnoy, tho wild west coast, the Gianty’
Causeway, Dunluce Castle and Dublin Bay.

Rooxp ABour ENotaNp,

With many Engruvings of tho most romantic
soenes and historic sites in tho Shires of
York, Durham, Westinoreland, Cumber-
land, Lancashire, Derby, Leicester, Lincoln,
Cambrulys, Warwick, Worcestor, Glou-
cester, Kent, Somerset, Devon and Carn-
wall; iucluding nunierous engravings of
London, York, Uxford, Cambridge, ete.

Laxpyuarks or Hisrony,
With nunierous full-page Engrusings of the
chief nctors and scenes aud events in the
great historic drama of Europe,

Hgre aANp Turre 15 Ecrork,
Ilustrating many of the most important
scencs and cities in France, Spain, Italy,
Germany  Holland and Belgium,

** LAND uF THE Prianaovus, * ** Asia Minor
AxD THE LRvAnT,” and * BisLe
LANDS,”

With large numbers of Bille scenes in
Egypt, Palestine, Syria and the Lovant—

of much interest to all Riblo veadcrs.

¢ MissioNn LiFR aND WoRK 1x Cnisa.”
“Tur Jews as Tury Ane.”
¢ ALASKA AND THE NoRTnl Pact#ic Coast.”
‘¢ Ix vue Hion Aves.”
Oceax Grove, by Warring Kennedy.
TORUNTO 4S IT Was AND as 1T IS,
P1eTunysQUE NIAGARA.
Tur Exousu Lakes, by B. E. Bull.
Cora, Tng Henwir Narioy, by Rev. J. W,
German, M.A,
A StupY OF CARLYLE, with fine portrait,
and many others,
Most of the above will include several

copiously illustrated articles.

Dany Lirg or Tur Insang, by Dr. Danicl
Clark, Supt. of Toronte Lunatic Asylum.

CHRIsTIANITY AXD OTier Faitus, by the
Rev. I*. H. Wallace, B.D.

T Story or MeTLAKALTLA, by tho Rov.
J. W, Annis, M. A,

Vasapoxp Vignerres, by tho Rev, Geo. E.
Boud, M.A.

Tux Triaws axp Triuxens ov Proursrrion,
by J. C. Ross, M. A,

Tue Miserirs or A Parace, cte., ete.

Contributions may also be expevted from
the Rev. Dr. Carman, Rev. ['rof. Shaw,
Pu 1 Coleman, Rev. Hugh Johnston, M.A.,
Rev, K AL Statford, LICB., Dr. Dallinger,
{(Wouders of the Microscope), and mauy
others,

OUR SERIAL STORY.

The Lost Silver of Briffault,
By Mrs. Amelia A. Barr,

WVill be one of aurpassing Interest. Mra.
Barr has won a wide recognition as one of
the best of living writers,  Her books ore
eagerly read and are all marked by high re-
ligious purpose. The story we present for
1833 givesa vivid picture of life 1n both the
Northern and Southern States, during and
after the late war. Jt describes the
wonderful influence of Methodiam both
umonggl the late slavo population and ameng
the whites, Like all of ¥Mrs. Rarr's stories,
it is one of mingled joy and sorrow, of sin
and its punishment, of repentance and
forgiveneas, ‘The hero, Johin Preston, is o
noble specimen of a Methodist local preacher,
and his trials and disappointments work out
for him an exceeding great reward.

Also ** Dicx Cunrnow’s CORVERSION,” a story
of Cornish Methodism and Cornish Smug-
ghug, by Mark Guy Pearse,

PREMIUM BOOKS FOR 1888.

Tho following valuable list of books is
offered to any subscriber to the Magazine,
old or new, at the prices annexed :

Hoxest Jouy Starrisrass.  Cloth, 268
pages.  Rautail price $1.00.—~35 cents.

NestLETO® MAoNa: A story of Yorkshire
Mcthodism.  Cloth, 307 pages. Retail
price $1.00.—30 cents.

Sinox HoLues, tur CARPENTER. Cloth,
350 pages. Retail price $1.00.—35 centa.
The above three works are by the Rev. J.
Jackeon Wruy, whose writings are well
known in Canada.

Birs rroM BLINKBONNY; or, BELL o' TuE
Mansk: A tale of Scottish Village Life.
By John Strathesk, Cloth, 301 pages.
Retail price $1.00.—40 cents,

ALpersypE: A Border story of Seventy
Years Ago. By Aunie Swan.  Cloth,
318 pages. Commended by Mr. Gladstone.
Retail price §1.23. 355 centa.

Tunrovo THE DaRR Contisest. By Henry
M. Stanley. Cloth, 312 pages.” Many
Engravings. Retail prico $1.00,—~40cts,

Anxchores or Tne Wesnevs, By Rev.
J. B. Wakeley. Cloth, 391 pages,. ~ Retail
price $1.00.—30 cents.

Ty HarLrax Svccessioxn: A Tale of
Methodist Life in Yorkshire and America.
By Amelia E. Barr. _ Cloth, 310 pages.
Retail price $1.00. —35 conta.

PRAYER AND ITS REMARKADLE ANSWERS,
By W. W. Patton, D.D. Cloth, 403
pages.  Retail price $1.00.—35 cents.

Livs or GroeoN Ouscrry, By the Rev.
Willlam Arthur, M.A.  12mo, cloth, 302

ges, with portrait.  Retail price 81.00,.
—45 cente.
And several other books: sce full Jist in

Guardian, .

British Workwoman .......
Casscll's Moagazine .......
Chambers' Journal....
Chatterbox

(Cloth) .
[(¢7113 IR
Children's Messenger ....covvvvenee aeeane
Children’s Treasury...... wore u

Child's Companion
Child’s Own ........... ceeanne
Cottager and Artizan
Family Fricud

Y "

...............

..................

[y
(1)

/ALY

COO0O OQO

)
8

(Gilt)
Friendly Greeting (Cloth) ....
Girl's Own Papor

@i .. .
Good Wotde o
€«

(Cloth) ...
(Gilt)

Littlo Folks

(19 “"

.....................

(Cloth Gilt)... ......
Little Wide Awako.. . ... ...

o  (Cloth Gilt)
Quiver
Routledge’s Boys’ Annual....
Routledge'’s Girl's Annual...,
Sunday .......c.ceceee.

sssesvae

Sunday at Homo ......eeeeee o0 .2
o o (GiHt) ....... .2
¢ “  (HeCalf).....ccoeve. 3
Sunday Magazino.. ...ccoecccvinreecen 2
Worthington'’s Annual (Boards) .....
Young England ...... voere ae aue veereies

£% Send in your orders for these Annunl:a:‘ "
at once as they go very fast.

FAYOURITE HYMNS.

BEAUTIFUL PRESENTATION BOOKS.

Finely Illustrated.

Cloth, 50 cents each. Leather Padded, -3
81.25 cach. -]

Abide with Me. By H. Francis Lyte. .-
Jesus, Lover of my Soul. By Chas, Wesley,’
Just asXam. By Charlotte Elliott. Y
Nearermy God toThee. By Sarah F. Adams..:
‘Rock of Ages. By:A. M. Topiady.
That GloriousSongof Old. By E. H. Sears,
From Greenland’s Icy 3Mounlaine, By if
Reginald Heber. N
Jerasalem the Golden. ‘By Bernard Morlsix, .|| §§

UNIFORM WITH ABOVE.

The Lord’s Prayer.
Tho Ten Commandments,

WILLIAM BRIGGS, -||I
. l q mu_ ;u,‘ : . - : ;
78 & 80 Kiio - ST. :Fasr, ToEoxro,
C. W. COATES, Montreal, Que.
* 8. F. HUESTIS, Hilifax, N. §

~ good here?
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