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d RuyPT AND ITS PYRAMIDS. |the most famocus of thess are knownas!been that they were bullt to bv the  Bat if we aro working for Jesus,
b »v =, mICHARD NEWTON, D.D “ the pyramids of Gizeh.” There are ,monuments of the kings who were instead of for ourselves, how difforeat
) v three of these, of which our picture engaged in building them. Let us our position is from that of the builders
Eqye? Is & country wonderful In ita.only representa two. The largmet of euppose that this was 60, and then f the pyramlds! Tn working for
Ml binory. Tbe principal events in the,theso is koown an “The Great the pyramids suggest eome valaable , Jesus we are working from love, and
B ot Joseph took place here. When | I'yrandd.” It iasitvated on the banks, leasons between working for eelf, as out from the fear of the task master’s
erer we think of Joreph we are re- of the rver Nile, about twelve orthoes then did, and workiog for Jesus,  issh, and that whizh is done from love
pinded of Egypt. Here the Jowish fifteen miles from the dity of Calrv.,as we ars called apon tu do when we  is always eesy work to do.  And, then,
pople grew up into a ovation, and The height of this pyramid Is four becvs.e Christians. Weo might draw oot anly the motiv~ which influences
bgan their wonderful Listory, snd hundred and fifty feet. This givesit out the oomparirun or contrast in usin working for Jesus, but the help
bero v was that the Jnfant Saviour,sn elevation as great as that of two o1, mauy points, but we have only ruom , we get in doing the work, akes {t
B8 fund refuge from the blood-thirsty, three ordinary church steeplea placed  now to speak of two. , 0855 God 2ays to every one who is
8 Herod, who was seckirg to destray one am top of the otber. The eides of, In the first place, working for Josus | working for Jesus, ' 7 will help thea”
B Bim, this pyramid at iis bese mossure each is essler than working for self, as the (Iza. 41: 10); and if we only have

EoYrT AXD IT8S PYRAXiDs,

But when Egypt is spoken of, what ssvem bhundred and fortysls feet, 8o, bailders of the pyramids worked. | this help, it is onough tc make any
§ It swayn espeasly reminds os of inthat it ocouples a square space nearly ‘They had very kard work to do. The  thing wo have tc do for him essy.
B ©o pyramida, I is the innd of the,the slzo of & thirteen-wcre field. This stones employed In Lullding the great | And this teachea ua that working for
SR pmamida, and chere is 80 mach thai immense gmoe W e helght above pyramid wers broagut a long distance, Jeeus Is easier than wo-king for self,
- ® wteresung about those wonderfui stated Is buoilt op of solld stones, from some jaarriea emst cf the Nile. | as the bailders of the pyraxids 1id
‘i tulidinge that we sever gou tired of \ercopting a small chember in the in- Herclotus, the cldest historisn In ths | And then from the history of the
Bl ™ding or speaking about them, The lerior, with a passgeway leading, world cutside of the Bible, sayn that a ' pyrandds we learn that working for
|- Pctaro connectod  with this article,down to it.  Ii s built on the uriginal new road had 1o bo wade for trauspert | Jeaus is more aseful than workin, for
gvea ©s a good view of two of the sock. The stones of which it is built Ing thoss stones, and thal & handred eell It is impomitlc to calculate the
B8 Pramids and that wonderful piccs of |are of great dieo, and are ceaented \thousand men were empioyed in mak l;mm.nt o money that wes spemt o
S Entic statuary near them known na, firmly together, It in ome of tho jog that road. Aacther writer, Dio |baﬂding the pyramide Herodetos
¥ “ The Sphinz.”  largest and oldest works of man to be, dorus Siculua, tolls os that three han- ssya that rixtecn hundred talen‘s of
% A few wards about the pyramids, | found anywhers ip ou: world. ;dred and sixty thoumand men ware eliver wero spent in buying the omions
sad gomse of ths leseons they teach as,, A great deal has ltoen aaid and emplojed for Laeaty joars !ngeb\‘.ing'snd garac usxd by the werkmen e
8 b all wo can sttempt todsy. Thowritten abont the pyramids, but oo out the stonse for the great pyramid  ployed on the grest pyramid And if
# ounber of the pyrenids given by, budy can give their history oz tell with ,and in finishing ths bailding of it. all lhe sthez expenses of the work were
#& Pl Bmyth 1 thirty-eight. These any certalnty for what purpose thoy How much hard work those poor men  reckonod wp, how the great sum °f
3 57t arranged In different groups; bat ware built, The common opinion kea ‘had to do! lthm.vouldbol And what was it all
% )
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PLEABART HOURS.

for! Who hus twen mado better or
happier for it Tuwo top of tho pyra.
niide poing to heaven, bnt they have
never taught a o1aglo soul huw to get
there.  Toey wll us about the pnde
and erifinhness of men, but they tell us
nothing abonut tho character of God or
of tho wuy in which wo may serve and
plesso him,  For such purpoecs the
jyramida are asoiess, The money and
{ime and labour spent on them woro
all thrown away. 'The men who bullt
them were working for themsolves ,
and the hustory of tho pyramids shows
how uscless this kind of work 1a,

But it is different with thoso who
work for Jesus. Take Robert Raik
for an iliustration here. Mo starte
the Bunday s.hcosl work about s hun-
dred years ago ; and who can tell the
argount of good that has been dono in
the world by thia work during the
past hundred years? What flcods of
light have bron poured forth! How
many ignorant ones have been in.
structod! JIow mauy sorrowing onca
have been comforted! How many
who were lost havo been saved! And
what glory has beea given to God in
conssquence of the work which that
one good man did for Jesua! And
this is only a single illustration oub of
multitudes that mizht be given. Every
Sunday-school in tke land is an illus.
tration of the fame kind; and every
Suniay-school micgionary and teacher
is an illustration, too, that working for
Jcgus i8 useful wérk. Then let us all
engage with fveah carnostness in this
blossed work ; and when we think of
tho great pyramids let us remember
what an illustraticn they give us, that
working for Jesus is easier than work-
ing for gelf, and tkat it is more usefal
[Zv e

«OPEN THF. GATE."

1 wist that you would send a sor-
vant to open the gate for me,” paid a
boy of ten years old to his mothor ashe
paused with hia books under his arm.

“ Why, John, cannot yon open the
getefor yourself1” saidhis mother. *A
boy of your age and strength ought cor-
.aialy to b2 able to do that.”

I could do it, I suppose,” said the
by, lut it Is heavy, and 1 do not
liko the trouble. Theservant can open
it fur me just as well. What is theuse
of having servants if they are not to
wait upoun vs1” thought he,

The sorvant was sent to open the
gate.  The boy passed out, and wenton
118 way wiwtlaag to school. When
we resvacd Lis evat 1o the academy, he
drew from his bag of books bis arith-
metic, and begnn to look at the sums.

“ 1 canpo. dv tuese,” bhe whispered
L0 the npoxt schoiar, “they are too
Lard.)

* But you can ury,” replied Lis com-
panion. ]

I know that I can try,” sald John,
“*bat it is too much trouble. Pray,
what are teack .ow for if vt wo help us
vat of dithsu.ues® I shall carry my
s o Mr, Helpwell”

Alas, poor John! He had come to
auvher dosul gate—a gate lealing
10w o padh of wetdl knowledge., 11
wiwd have upraot it and entered in
aiong, wat he lind cume to the conclu-
givn that it was as well to have gates
vpuned for us ss to exert onr own
sirength.  The result was, it waa decid-
od that he had no ' gendus™ for such kiad
of study.

The samo was trus of Latin, He
oould have learned the declensions of

tho nouns and the conjugations of tho
verbs a8 wall a8 othors of his age; but
ho got othor boys to do his exerclses,
and what wag the use in opening”ths
gate into the Latin language when
others would do it for him? O no!
John Eaasy had no idea of tasking
his mind or body when ho could
avoid it, and the consequence was that
numerous gates remained cloged to him
all his life—gatos to honour, gates to
usefulness, gates to happincss. We
should early léarn that it is always beat
to help oureolves. Armeard brain and
heart grow strong by exercise.

.'.g KNEW a littlo youngster

YWho wonld a sallor ba ;
Fe did not care for top or Lull,
¥Fs5r marbles, kites, or trinkets small,—

He did not care for these at all,
For he would go to sea.

THE SAILOR BOY.

The things he really cared for

Ware queer things such ss these:
0dd knots of rope, aud bits of string,
A marlive-spike, a hammock ring,
India ink, or anvthing

That might a sailor please,

Ho Jiked to read of voyages,

And navigators' lore.

*“ And T esn tell you how

To mako a splica or & ¢ Turk's head,’
To hold the reel, or heavo tho lead,
And—ah! a great deal moro.”

And if perchance yon missed him,
‘When others wero at play.

You'd find him stoved in rome 0dd nook
Off cruiving in his sailor hook

With Frotisher or Captein Qook,

In regions far away.

He has not gone from home as yet,
To ship hsfore thamast :

But only wait and youn shall sce—

Sailors are made from: snch as he;

1'm very sare that ho will be

An admiral at Iast,

A NOBLE HABIT.

THERE 8re pergons whom you can
always believe, becauge vou know thev
have tho habit of telling the truth.
They do not “colour” a story or en-
Jarge & hit of news in order to make
1t sound five or remarkable.

There are others whom youn hardly
know whether to believe er mnot, be-
cansg they ¢“stretch” thines so. A
trifling incident gvows in size, hut not
in qualitv. by paesing through their
mouth. They taske a small fact or
slender bit of news and pad it with
added words, and paint it with high-
coloured adjectives, until it is largely
uoreal and gives a false impression.
And on2 does not like to listen to folks
when €0 much must be ¢allowed for
shrinkage.”

Qnltivato this habit of telling the
truth in little things as well as in great
ones, Pick vour words wisely, and
use only such a8 rightly mean what
you wish to gav, Never stretch a
story or fact to msake it seem higger or
funnier. Do this and people will Jeam
to trust you and respoct you. Thig
will be botter than having & name for
telling wondertul stories or making
foolishly or falsely ‘ funny” remarks.
There aro enough true fununy things
bappening in tho world, and they are
most entertainiog when told just ex-
actly a8 they came to psss. One has
well said:  Never deceive for the
sako of a foolish jest, or to excite the
laughter of a few companions at the
exponse of & friend.”

Dear young friends, be true. Do
the truth, Tell the truth, Thers are
many falss tongues. Iet yours speak
[ tho things that aro pure, lovely and trae,

I AM ONE OF THE LORDS
LAMDS,

A nor, dusty, gumuer day, and a
long, weary road to travel ovor, and
the large flook of sheep and lambe,
panting at every stop, made many a nity-
ing eye look sadly after thom, Many
a little lamb lay down by tho road-side
ontirely spent and worm out, while
others limpod along 80 lame, that it
scemed they, too, must very roon give
upthestruggle. Veryalowlythey parsed
on, and last of all walked the shep-
herd, carrying in his arms one of the
poor Iamabs that had falien down, unable
to walk another stop.

From the windows of a houee over-
looking the road several bright-faced
Jittle girls were intently watching the
flock, and many wersethe vitying ex-
clamations of children, as thsy watched
one after the other of the lame sheep and
Iambe pass ont ofeight,

SBoon after, one of the little girls,
who had been looking out of the window
on that hot July day, was writingto &
fdend, and this is what ske wrote:
“Y amno glad T am not likethoss poor
sheep and lambs, for the Lord Jesus
s my 8hepherd, and I am aure that he
will always take care of me, I do be
lieve on him now, and I am one of the
Lord's lambs, and it rakes me soglad.
I want to see the Lord very much,
and I am glad to think he may come
soon,”

Dear Jlittle children, can every ore
of you who read this paver say what
this little girl couldy 8he was not
quite twelve yoars old, and perhaps
some of yousre just her Can you
say, “The Lord is my 8hepherd$” If
you cannot, ob, do not put put off call-
ing to him for mercy. You are not
ready for the Lord to come, and he
may be here verv soon: how wounld
you meet him? Ob, do trust him now
at once, so that you, too, may be one of
his Jambe,

It iano hanpy to belong to the Good
Shepherd ! He disd for his aheep and
Jambe, and now he lives to bless them.
He thinks of each one of the flack; no
little weary lamb can ory for help but
Jegas hears, and not only hears but sue-
cors the feehle wanderer. Also Jeans
Is Jeading the flock to heaven. He
goes first, and where he goes his sheep
follow, while ou their way he gives
them what, in his lcve and wisdom,
he gees they need,

PETTING THE TIGER.

I peuxuper reading of @ mother
visitiog a8 menagerie, with a lovely
infant in her arms. As they stood by
the tiger's cage, the animal, apparently
quiet, permitted the caremses of the
babe.  The mother, thinkirg it under
the control of ita keeper, and caged by
iron bars, relaxed her vigilance, when
suddenly the tiger seizad the cbild, and
in one fatal moment it became its prey.

X thought, su X read the paragraph,
how many worse than tigers’ cages we
bave all over this loved land of ours,
They form almost an unbroken net-
work from oceaun to ocean, It is a
palacelike building here, s lems pre-
tentious one there. and & _shanty down
by the railroad. Each holdy alike the
same enemy—the sparkling winecup.

Do you see thoee two friends sheking
hands 80 heartily on the steps of
yonder grand hotel? They have not
met since boyhood's days, and now
middle age claims them.

¢ Come ip, Fred. With a social

glam between us, we'll tslk over by-

gones, Walter, some of your best |
champague,
Frod” :

The champagme is bronght, and th |
friends are quickly reviowing thy

¢ Have your glass filled again, Fred; |}
'tis really worth yoour while to take o
draught from these glarses  Thy
deaign is a trinmph of art.  Woe hary
Jived thus long without any harm fron
the cheerful glass. We have willy
strong as ircn bars, and they can guard
with master-like vigilance our failing
—if wa have any.”

A third time the glarses were filled,

and “ Here's a double health to thes® [N

was gung with a vim of college days.

Then they parted. But mark thy
sequel, The appetite, which they
boasted was caged with strong willy
had that night been caressed, The
deeire became a tiger, snd ere long
one of the jolly friends = filladl &
drunkard’s grave, and the other,™»
wreck, dwelt in a maniac’s cell.—In
tarior,

WHAT DOES IT MATTER?

;ST matters little where I was born,

Or if my parents wers rich or poor?
Whether they shrank from the cold world's

scorn

Or walked in the pride of wealth secure;
But whether I live an honest man,

And hold my iategrity firm in my clutch,
1 tell you, brother, plain ag I can,

It matters much.

It matters little how long I atay

In a world of sorrow, sin, and care;
Whether in youth I am cilled away,

Or live till my bones and pate are bare;
But whether I o the best1 can

To soften the weight of adversity’s touch
On the fuded cheeks of my fellow-man,

It matters much,

It matters little where ba my grave,
Or on the 1and, or on the sea!

By purling brook or 'neath stormy wave,
It matters little or nanght to me;

Bat whether angel Death comes down,
And carks my brow with Joving tonch,

As one that shall wear the victor's crown,
It matters much,

-

BGOKS. %

Two kind 1adiee went one day to the |§
jail in the pretty village where they |
lived, to carry reading to the prisonen
Among others were two boys tweln
or fourteen years, They were reading
when the ladics entered, and the books
in their hands told very plainly why
they were there.

They were the flashy, paper-oovered,
excitivg storles of boy-life and adven:
ture which have led so many boys to
destruotion.

In the talk that followed, these
young criminsls owned that they grew
tired of farm life; that they left good
homes stealtbily, and that they were
out to “see the world and have a little
fan,” when they were caught at etealing
aud sent to jai.

They hadn't intended to do anything
very wrong. They were looking cat
for adventure, and they hed i :and it!

Alag) ihey little know the road upon
which they have 80 blindly entered !

Boys, beware of the books that offer
entertainment, and give poison instesd!
This is the age of beoke. Good resd:
ing, that will fexd both mind and
heart, can be bought for a mere trifle.
Avold the highly llustiated story-
pspers and flahy books. Tura from
them ss you would from a .serpeat.

You cannot trust yourself in their @

oompany !

No shaiing of your hesd, i

§

.
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PLEASANT HOURS,.

8UMMER IS GOING,

UMMRER is fading; tho broad leaves
that grew
So treshly green when June was youug are

g
4 all the whisper-haunted forest thron
AnTho reatiess bll’t.;l in eaddened tones SAE;

8
From sustling hazel copse and tanglad dol},
**Farewell, sweet summer,
Fragrant, {ruity summer,
; Sweet farewal !’
I Upon the windy hill, in many a field,
{ The dhonoy bees hum slow above the
over,
g dth; Iatest sweots ita bLloom can

And knowing that their harveat time is

ovar,
8ing balf & lullaby and half a knell,
¢ Farewell, swost summaer,
Hogey-lsden summer,
Bweet farewell {

The little brook that bubblea ‘mid the ferns,
O'er twisted roots and sandy shallows
playing,
Seems 1a1n to linger in its eddied turns,
Avd with' a plaintive, purring voico is

eaying,
Ssdder and aweeter than my song can tall,
‘¢ Farowell, swest summer,
‘Warm aad dreamy summer,
Sweet farewell 1 "

The ﬁtlflu; brotse sweeps downu the winding
]
With gold and crimson leaves before it

ying
Its gusty laughter bas no siga of pain,
Batin the tull it sinks in genlt,lo alghing,
Jad mourns tho summec's early broken spell,
‘¢ Faremell, sweet summer,
Rosy, blooming summer,
Sweet farowell 17

80bird 2nd bee and brook and bLreeze mako
moan,
With melancholy song their loss com-
plainirg ;

L, too, muat joi{x them as I waik alone
Among the sighis and sounds of summer's

waning ;
], to0, have loved the ssason passing well—
8o, farewell, summer,
Fair but faaed summer,
Bweet farowell ¢

HONOUR OLD AGE,
Tax Qermans have a story about a

fl little gir), named Jeannette, who cnce

vt out to see a grand review, 8he
{mnd & capital place from which to
we the noldfers pass, when she notioed
s poor old women in the arowd

veey hard to get where ahé could see.

Jeannstis said to herself: ¢ I ghould
iks to €eo the soldiers march; but it
iat kind in me to stay in this nice
mi and let that old woman stay
vhere sho can't seeanything. I cught
to hosour old ags, and I willL” Sp
e called the old woman and, placing
br in the nice seat, fell back among
e crowd, There ahe had to tiptoe
d peep and dodga about to catch a
glimpee of tho spieadid scene, which
she might bave seen fully and easily it
sy had kept her place,

Some of the peaple sald she was a
dly gir), and Isughed at her, Jean-
e was rewarded in her heart for
ber kindness to old age. A few min-
Usg later & man, covered with lace,
dbowed bis way through the crowd
and sald to her * Little girl, will you
wre to her lhadylblpl" She oould
W} imagine who ber lad: but
#e followed the man Xt:h? 'u:,ﬁold
vithin the crowd. A lady met her at
the top of the stairs and said: “My
dear child, X sw you yield your sest
b the old woman. You acted nobly,
Now et down here by ma, Yo can
mgvery thing here,” Thug Jeannette

! ¥ v rewardod & socond time for Aomour-

ag 0ld age,

- cew me o -

-

#IF IJOIN THE OHURCH MAY
I DANQE"

“Ir I joln the churob, have you
any objection to my dancing 1"

Buch was the question of Mary W.,
addreseed to hor past.: as ho was
gpeaking to her about her making a
public profession of religion, She
wag about 18 yearm of age, of high
social atanding, intelligent, cultivated,
thceroughly a lady in fecling and
manner, and surrounded by ail thut
makos life attractive and pleasant,

Having been hopofully converted,
after much thought and prayer, she
had decided to unite with the church
of whioh Mr. A. was the pastor. Bat
before so doing she asked him, in the
conversation allnded to, “If I join
the church, Mr. A., have you any
‘ot jection to my dancing? I am very
fond of it, and feel very unwillicg to
gizvg it wp, What do you think of
it

“I will anawer your question by
another,” said her psstor, ¢ 8uppose
there was a Imge and fashionable
party or a public ball in town, and
you were invited to it. .And supposs
you had accepted the invitation, and
that, going at rather a late hour, as
you entered the room you found all
eogaged in the dance, and that you
saw me, your pastor, taking part in it,
and leading it, what wguld you
think 1"

A look of curprise, almost of as
tonishment passed over her face, as
she frankly said: ¢I ghould think
it very strange, and greatly incon-
gistent.”

“ Well,” replied Mr. A., ¢*if dancing
is right and a good thing, why should
not X enjoy it as well as you? Axd if
in its influence and tendencics it is
wrong and evil, why should you
engsge in it or wish it more than 11
A minigter is but a good man trying
to do good to men, And there are
not two stsndards, ons for him and
another for the members of his church;
not two rules of Ohristian living, one
for you and another for him. 1f he is
to be spiritual, and set a holy example,
and to come oat from the world and
be separate, and shun worldly amuse-
meats, why are notyou? Andif such
amusementa are right and proper for
you a8 a follower of the Saviour, why
are they not for him? And why
should youn, or any member of the
church, wish to be or do what you
would not like to see him be or do$¥

8he thought a moment seriously,
snd then smd : “ It ia plain to me now,
I will never dance again.” And she
never did,

Uniting with the church by a
public confemion of her faith fn Qhrist,
she lived, and after some years died,
an axemplary, faithfal, spiritual Chris-
tian, a help to her pastor in every good
word and work, and a bright example
to all who knew her,

Wntl;o t.hi; brief narrstive in view,
three thoughts are suggested for serious
and prayerfal consideration :

1. Aw to the worldly amusements, if
you have the least doubt as to your
oonduct—if thero is the lesst conflict
betweea inclination and duty—go in
;;r:.yar w::i: Bav‘i;:’xr, and agk him

t you t to do, and then act as
you believe ke would approve if he
were present with you,

2. If there is the least doubt, is it
not best to err on the mafe side, and
rather keep too far from the world
than'to go too near to it

3. Is it not right for you, in this, as
in all things, to take such a,courss
that, if all wero to imitate your
example, 1t wculd mako tho church a
holy and spiritual and useful church,
and givo you personally the, higheat
and best influence a8 & devoted and
faithfal Christlan I—Selected.

“ REMIND ME OF THE KIN@."

La Foxraixg, chaplaln of the Prus.
slan army, once preached a very esrn-
ost and eloquent sermon on tho sin and
folly of yielding to a hasty temper.
‘The next day he was acoosted by the
major ot & reglment with the words,
“ Well, sir, I think you made use of
the prerogatives of your oflice to give
me some very sharp hits yestorday,”

4“1 certalnly thought of you while I
waa preparing the sermonp,” +vas the
answer; “but I kad no intention of
being either personal or sharp,”

“Well, it is of no use,” said the
msjor ; *“I have a hasty temper, and
I cannot help it, ard I cannot control
it. It 1s impoasible.”

And atlll udhering to this opinion,
after pome further conversation the
major went his way,

The next Sunday La Fontaine
preached upon solf-deception and the
vain excuses which men sre wont to
make,

“Why," saild he, “a man will
declare that it is impossible for kim to
control his temper, when he very well
knows that were the provocation to
happen in the presence of his sovereign
he not only could but would control
himself entarely, And yet he dares to
say that the continued presence of tho
King of kings and tke Lord of lords
impoaes upon him neither restraint nor
feart”

The aext day his friend tho msjor
again aoccsted him.

“You were right yeslerday, chap-
Iain,” he said, humbly. ¢ Hereafter,
whenever you seo me in danger ot fall-
ing, remind mo of the King1*

THE LABRGEST LIVINC
ANIMAL,

WaaT a maonster of contradictions !

An animal which looks like a fish,
but which i8 ‘not & fish; which lves
always in the water, but which cannot
live long under water, and which
nevertheless will die on lsnd; which
has a mouth large enough to engulf at
onco a dczen readers of PLEASANT
Housns, but whoeo throat is so very
scaly that your father'sfist might
£ill it,

A wlale! Yes, a veritable giant
among giants, tho largest of all living
creatures,

To one who does not know the
reason for it, it must seem odd to eay
that the whale is not & fish, But, in
tact, it is no more a Ssh than yoa are,
A tigh has cold blood, and takes the
little oxygun it needs from the water
by mesns of gills; while the whale
must take its oxygen from the atmos-
pheric atr just as you do.

You need to take oxygen into your
lungs at very short intervals, so that
you cannot exist for more than two or
three minutea at the utmost without
breathing. Of oourse, it would not do
for the whalo to have to breatho so
often, for in that case he oonld never
stay under water long eaocugh to secure
bizs food, and would oconsequently
starve,

To provide agalnst this cateatrophe

l tho whalo la enabicd w Jhmege a reger

volr of blood with oxygen, and thus,
with an hour's supply of sernted blood,
it can dive down und remaln uwodes
water until tho supply ia caxhausted.
Bhedd it be dotaineu aftor the supply
is gone, it will drown au suroly aa
your own self.

Tho tail it sot traversely to the body,
and in its mwotion, unlike that of the
same member in the fish, is up and
down ; and with auch vigour does it
move that tue surreinding water e
forced inty o seriea of whindng edairs

This il is, 1wurewver, the whale's
chief weapon, though 1t occasionaliy
does masv uso of 1 head or of 1w
tecth, if 1t huve the latter, Btung to
fury ry tho harpoon, it will zemetimes
lash about with its taul to such pnrpose
a8 to dash tho stout whale boat to
pieces and hurl tho inmates wnto tho
ses, As a rule, howover, tho whaio
prefers to run.

-

MOTHER'S GIKL,

HE sits securely by my side,
My bonuy, hittiv jaxst
Luo wortd 13 coid, the world 18 wide,
L iet the cold world paus;
With Mary smiling up at we,
1 care not what the world may be,

She looks into my faded face,
My bonny, littie laxsy §
DBat dots not sve the wrinkled piace
Whete Time's rough 1outsteps plas ,
Sho meaturces ms by fove's own rle,
And thioks ** wamwoa 1y teautaful,”

She asks me many curions things,
My bouny, Iittle lasy

' Bo angels shaking out their wings? ™
Ste suys when anos showers pass,

I k133 her happy face und eay :

¢ Avgols have surety pas:ed this way,”

Sho looks at me with serions vyew,
My bonny, little lany !
Rignt up to mine tho sweet thouglits riso
‘Ubat through her lashes pass,
She pats my cheok, with swile and noi,
And roftly asks: ** Does you kuow God §°

And though I cannot answer her,
My boopy, Mo 1833 )
Joeer 016 ucstions quawut.y slis
Tho ripphuyg words that pass—
‘13 God 8 Yusker? ‘causs, you know,
He theo's aud thou's the verses s0.”

She holds Ler bead sgainst my heart,
My bonany, hittle lass ¢
Her eyelids arooj. her tired 1., rest,
Her thoughts to dteamiand pasa ;
‘Whilo benciug down to kiusa that curi,
1 near ner whusper: ¢ Motiers uin s
—Julia May,

THE UNRULY MEMBER.

Touvas Apass, whe wivte about
twu hundied yeass ag., 8 4ol us
thus describing the ** unzuiy member ;”

“To create so litile 8 pieco of fesh,
and w ptt sach vigour lnw i, v give
it neither bunws wur perves, yet to
make It stroLaes than aras and legs,
apd thege m.st all. and erviwale
parta of the body, 1o quited u Guld,

¢ Bocause it 18 8y wui.lly, X refure
hath the most wise (God unduinwd that
iv shall be bud litUe, JLas 1. eball ve
but one, that sv by depiavivy and
singuiatity may abaw the vigeur of It
If 1t were puired, as the arms, logs,
hazds, foet, 1i wowid br mure aniwy,
fur he that cadnct lawt ube wbgus,
how wouid Le be truulied with twain}

“ Becausze it is su ooruly, the Lord
huth hodged it in, «s a2 man wili cot
trust a wud hores in an open pasiury,
but prison bim in a closs pound. A
duutue fence hath the Treawr given w

confino it—the lips wad tho seeth — |

thad through these bounds it might not
break.”

icfs"éy
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KIGHT 18 RIGHT. DANGER-8IGNS,
* JD IUHT 19 ngh, eibre Giod b Bad In various p'woos we find signs put
A Asnd right the duy shali wmin, up in prominent positions cautioning

To doubt would be disloyalty,
To faiter wouid be ain,

Few vears may pasy before that hour ,
Rat shall we pauso or yleid t

Wil temperance workers groand thoir arms
And give their foes the field f

**No ! learn to *labour and to wait,
In God pnt all oor trust;

Haal down the death flag trom the maat.
And trafl 1t 1n the dust.

Koep overy watchtire burniag bright,
Let evory heart bo brave,

And onward march mth steady tramp
Qur brother map to save

"* Lot I'rohitation bo our asm.
Puat dowp all license laws,
And make rum-sellers juake to view
The progress of our cause.
Be firm, ancompromusing, trus,
United, bravely stand ;
And atrike for tomperance and right,
God and our fellow-man ¢
—~Temperancs Record.

OUR PERIODICALS.
TER YRAR POSTAUR FRER.
The best, tho chuapest, the mast entettatning, the

1ot popular.
Chnstian Guanlian, weekly ..., . ..., 8200
Methomdist Mazazine, Sopp , tnonthls istmtad 2 00
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The Weslevan, lalifax, weekly e 200
Sundas School Banner, 82 pp., Mo, monthiy 0 61
Boreat laaf Quartarls, 16 pp,, 240 L. ow
Quarterly Reviow Senvice. By the year, 24e a
dozin, § per 100, pef quatter, & aduz,
(00 por 100
Homeand schovi, Apip., 4to., fertaychtly, single
ojnea 0 30
Lessthan M eapies ... ..o L.l (U
ther 20 eupins 0 22
Plrasant Uourm X pp dtn fartnizhth single
coples . . FR S (< 4
1o than U . s ner
er 2 coples .. o
Sunbean, tortuizhtdy, toxs than 2u copies. . c1
20 capies and upnanls o
Happy Days, fortuightiv, leas than 20 copies.. 0 )&
20 pien and upuanis 012
Bercan leaf, monthly, 100 copies per month [
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Pleasant Howrs:
A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, 0.D., Editor.

TOBONTO, OCTOBER 16, 1886.

GREEBTINGS FROM THE
EDITOR.

It is very gratifying to the Editor of
the 8unday-gchoo) periodicals, and of
the Methodist Magazins to bere-elected
by acclamaiion to the position which he
holds. It is an evidence of the ap-
preciation of his earnest efforts to pro-
mote the mental and moral wellbeing
of the vast constitnenoy which he
addresses, Itisa great privilego and
o great responsibility to bs permitted
to address nearly a quarter of & million
of readers every month-—mos? of them
every week—to help to mould the
minds and form the charastexr of the
flower and promise of the Melhodist
Ohurch in this great Dominion, He
earnestly prays for Divine guidanos and
wisdom and illominstion, and asks an
interest in the prayers of all Christian
workers, that God may abandsntly
blem, to the epiritual profit of its
rozders, the perlodical literature of our
Ohwrch, and every other agency which
is used for the promotion of His glory
and the uplifting of man.

)

Gop has left us in a ainful world
that we may maks it batter,

poople againat danger of some sort, On
the foo 18 o sign, with ** Danger " on it,

to warn skaters of a thin, weak place , | )

at a raliroad crossing, ono having oo
it, ** Look out for the locomotive ;" in
public places whero crowds gather, one
with the words, “ Beware of pick-
pocketa.”

Theso signs are intended as friendly
warnings to let people know the dar ge:
they may bo in, 8o that by care thoy
may avold {t. No doubt much pro
perty and many lives have boen gaveo
by reason of those danger-signs, and
vory lkely some have lost property au

others have loat life by not heeding |

them. We cannot expect, howseser, to
have such gigns in every place where
there 1 dangor. It is, thereforo, our
duty to keep our eyes open, to know
where we are, and to remember that
we may be in danger at any moment
from unexpected causes.

There are several danger-slgns which,
we suggest to our rezders, may be hung
up in the mamory, eo that they may
be always proclalming their friendly

1, Bewars of bad thoughts, Theoe
easily come to the mind, for the heart
is naturally einful. Never encourage
them, for they are the very root and
foundation of evil.

2. Bewars of bad words, Among
thege are included not only words that
are filthy in their very natare, but
also angry, harsh, uncharitable, unkind
words—words that spring from bad
tempers and cut and sting and bum
and blister.

3. Bewars of bad deeds, There are
moasy deods that the law of the land
cannot touch. There are petty acts
of meanness and injustice, anua even
cruelty, for which no ons could be
brought before @ court, and yet which
are really bad, and ought to be included
in our danger-signs.

4. Bewars of bad company. Many
have be;lndndned :&c&m whuy did not
gea or did not h danger-gi
The words of Solomon are woxtm
membering: * My con, if sinners entice
thee, consent thou not."”

b. Bewars of dad dooks, There are
80we books 80 vile thiw any one can
800 at a glance that they are not fit to
sead; there are others equally bad, but
their badness is uot sesn until the book
is read. Young people cannot be too
careful about their . If there
18 doubt about the character of a book,
Iet it alone,

-

SEED THAT NEED A SNAP,

Dip you notlco this seasun the seod
of whe touch-me-not or balgam$
Press it when thoroughly ripe and
spart flies the pod, scattering the ssed,
It the tA;uch-m}?-not hndvl:rr;ins and a
tongue, it might say, “ Why can't I
drop quietly into my bed and go to
gleep there, and not be pitched with a
jerk into my resting-place 1" It is the
snap, though, that scatters the seed, so
that they do not tumble in ane spot
mbowomany bedfellown for one

Soed that need & snap! Are there
not times in our lives when ths good
within us only comea ont after a rongh
jerk$ Whsat msy. trouble be bnt‘ge

very thing peoplo need to get mome
thing out of them, and make

them a blessing to otliernt Thsy may

oy

B1RD'serYX VIRW 0F TRENTON FALLs,

oot like the jolt of the enap, and they
feel that they ave flylng in pieces, but
they survive it, and after the scatter-
ing of the seed, lo! the beautiful
flowers, in the lives of Ohristians,
making all happler and better.

AUTUMN.

The season of Antumn consists of
the months of 8eptember, October, and
November. This season is sometimes
called the Fall, or the sesson in which
leaves fall. In many respects it i3 the
pleasantest portion of the year. The
excessive heat of summer is over, and
the froats of winter have hardly com-
menced. Boys and girls, but ‘more
partioularly the boys, sike it, for it is
the time for gathering the apyles,
peaches, and pears, and also for going
nutting and Luating. Acorps, beech-
nats, chestnuts, butternots, and hickory
nuts are ripe, and begin to fall from
the treee. There i3 g-cat fun in gath-
ering these nute, to b cracked and
eaten in the long winter evenings, and
the boys are very proud of these stores,
Oity boys and girls know very little
about these country pleasures.

Then in the autumn the squirrels,
rabbits, pheasants, partridges, or quail
and other game ave in perfection, and
very plenty. We once thought it the
perfection of bliss to have a good gun,
plenty of ammunition, and a dog, and
with these go to the woods or wo the
mountains, and spend the whole day in
scaring up and banging away at all
kinds of pirds and wild unimals, and
even now it wakes us up pretly con-
siderably to think and talk about these

There is another side to Autumn
which makes it rather sad to some
people. Itiathe time when the leaves
fali, and the flowera fade, It is the
last of the harvests, and looks to the
close of the year, The time is at hand
for tho settlements which farmers,
mechanics, and pasiness wnen are accus-
tomed to msake, The froit hervests
und the grain harvesta are ic, and now
the resalts are to be fully bronght out,
And so with all kinds of businsss,
Every one may know, if ho will, at the
end of autumn how Ms worldly affairs
stand,

Thers is = spring, sammer, and
autumn in every life. The boys and
gitls have their antumns, and they
shonld learn from them that there will
come aoonsr or later an autumn when

no spring will ever follow—zothing

\WQ

but the winter of death. Msy ths )i

gotbered harvests, the falling lcuve |§

the fading flowers, teach us 80 to num. |3

ber our days that we may apply our ||R

geuta unto wisdom—a heaveunly wis |38
om,

BIRD'S-EYE VIEW OF
TRENTON FALLS,

TseNToN Farns, in Oneida County, |38
New York, c.nsists ot a geries ot six |8
waterfalls on the Kaunata River, which |
plunges through a deep gorge frum |8
geventy to three hundred fest in depth, 4§
forming a ravine of peculiar wildnem |}
snd indeseribable beauty. These falls | BN
present a gcene that has for yean |B
charmed tta admirer of the wild and |§
weird combined with the grand and (B8
sublims in nsture, :

A wiiter in that superb work o |}
American soenery, entitled * Pictur |8
esque Awerica,” editoed by Brya (B
thus speaks of Trenton: *¢ Many pe- |35
sons who visi$ Ni from the ez, {§
mske it a polet to see Treaton Fals i
on their return. Could the Becret by
thooghts of these be made known, it s |i8
not impossible that we might discove (8
a decided preferencs for the less famow |8
plm:e.h Jur ey ti;na ;;e |8
wrought up with regard to Niagsn |8
thatu%vhen izm firat Qgee it the feetlss @8
uppermoet is not unfrequently one o |
dissppointment. It is not 8> wik |§
Trenton, where we find far more thu |8
was expacted.”

Very bright with picture, s0d
amusing with story, is the October {8
number of Our Litls HMen asd Wome. &
There is thu tale of an antelops some BN
‘Western ohildren hrd for a playfellow; §
a chapter of * Me and My [
Dolle,” by L. 7. Meads, the Engleh j§
author; a true history-paper about i
Qolumbus ; & little talk about ik |
worms ; and some funny poems, 058 8
of which we give:

MAMMA TO PHILIP,

OXOE a careless littla boy
Lost his ball at ply,

And, becauso the ball wasgone,
Threw his bat away,

Yes, ho did a fooliah thing—
You and 1 agreo—

But I know another boy
Not moro wise than he,

He iz old, this other boy—

Olq and wise a3 you—
Yet, Decanas ho loat his kits,

He loat his temper, too, .
H., R. Hupsox.
In Oue Littls Men and Fomen for Qcsobe. §

=
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EVENTIDE.

¢ OW I lay mo down to aleep,”
Loug and hard has been the day ;
1'have come a weery way
Sigoe’s lite's morning, but at last
Night is falling aweet and 1ast,
*Now I lsy me domn to slesp.”

‘1 pray thos, Lord, my soul to keep."
1 bave tried—alas! in vain—
From the world's datk soil and stain
PFreo to keep it. Weak and worn,
With my strength all overborns,

"1 pray thee, Lord, my soul to keep.*’

*If I should die before 1 wake."”
Troasures have slipped fast away
From my keeping day by day,
And I shrink from coming ill ;
This thought holdeth {oy's glad thrill—
*1£ 1 shonld dio befors I wake.”

1 pray thes, Lord, my soul to take,”
From all the sorrows it hath known—
8in and loss, and {ear and moan—

To the dear ones gone hetore,
To thy presence evermors,
"I pray taee, Lord, my toul to take.”

¢ This I aak for Jesus’ sake,”
Namo alonoe that can provail,
Anchor-hold within the veil !
Every other vlea hath flown ;
‘Worth or morit claim I none ;

“This § ask for Jesus’ sake,”

GRANDMOTHER'S BAMBOO
BRIDGE.

BY THE REV. EDWARD A, RAND.

“BuILp a bridge acroms there for
that oid womaz? Don’t know about
that!” said Philip, As he spoke he
gtood befare his picturesque home snd
locked down into a steep though leafy
ravine.

Philip wasa young Dyak, Higname
bad been given him by the mission-
aries when they baptized him, His
homs was in Borneo, that great Igland
in the far Eaut, witix ita lofty moun-
telng, its minorals, its orang-outangs,
or monksy-men, ita valuable woods, its
its bos-constrictors. 'Who csres
to ive thexe} The Dyaks are « :
divisun of tke inhabtants of Bornso.

Look at Phillp. Bis hair is black,
his eyes are dick, his skin is reddish
brown, The Malay of Borneo turns
up his noee at » as his inferior,
and yet the Dyak is eaid to excel the
Malgy in morality. Tho missionaries
are laying hold of the Dyaks, a group
of whom you find in the plotare above.

Dyaxs or Borxko,

Thongh they are savages, they are In-
telligent and teachable. The gospel
will lift them out of the shadows of
their lifo.

But what exclited Philip, standing
in the door of his bamboo home reat-
ing on piles, to make the remark with
which our sketch opens? ¢ That old
woman,” 80 contemptuously mentioned,
wasg his grandmother ; she ¢id not like
it because her grandson had been bap-
tized. Her gods were thoso of her
ancestors, that when angry must be
concilisted, and when needed in bless-
ing must be coaxed, by a sacrifice of
froit or an animal, 8he did not lke
this worship of the Ohristian who
cpoke of one great unseen Spirit,
Philip r?iturned her dislik u:a 'lwith feel-

and sometimee witk languags,
tﬁﬁ:’ were a3 little Ohristian as his
grandmother’s, 8he lived on the side
of the ravine opposite the bamboo hut
where Philip’s parents made their
home. To reach the latter the d-
mother must toll down the

‘|ravine and then wearily climb the

) te steep alo

pg‘O%ho ptwaeh womsn t” asked
a Christian Dyak one day, seeing her
on her tedious walk throagh the
mﬁ!ﬁ dmother,” replied Phili

“My grandmother,” rep ip.

“ Make her a bridge over the raving,
Philip ; you can make it of bamboo,
‘Why, it is only a short distance scross,
and it would save many stepa.”

The Dyaks are famous bridge-
buildere. Over deep gulfs, around the
face of cliffs, they will throw a bridge
with great ekill,

Philip now shook his hesd ; he was
ashamed at first to give his resson for
the refusal,

¢ Why don't you, Philip1” said his

com

Philip etill shook his head.

“Why don't you build a bridge,
Philip?” his ocompanion isted.
¢ It would not be a grest taak.”

“8he don’t like it because I am a
Christian.”
 Well, show her what a Christian is
—one who forgives, one who helps
others”

o I__I_"

“ Do it, Philip.”

1T will?

‘What a good friend to tha East the
bamboo is! When it is oaly n tender
shoot, it oan be served on the table
like aspara; Ag the plant grows
older its hollow joiuts oontain a flaid
that is valued as a medicine, The
bamboo-grains can be used as food.
Notice its stem ; out of it como water-
bucketa and bottles, while the Dyak
findsin it helpful cooking-veasels, The
bamboo is valuable in building. 8tand
up ssctions of its stem, and you have
posts; split the stem, and there is
material for rafters and floors, A
bamboo stem will also prove to be a
good servant as the mas:c of a boat.
Bows are made of thin wood, and the
light bamboo-stalks make good arrows,
Oat tho outer skin of the bamboo into
thin atrips, and you have a fine material
for basket-making ; these strips can be
plaitec, also, into chairs, beds, cages
and various goods for the houss,
Bamboos are helpful in the manufsc.
ture of canes and umbrella-sticks. The
Ohinese beat the inner part of the
bamboo into & pulp that will maks fine
paper. .

But where i3 the bridge over the
ravine! Philip casily found bamboo-
tranks that would reach from bank to
bank, and these he strengthened by
crozs-pleces ; wherever a aingle atem
did not seum sufficienuy strong he
would lash several stems togsther,
He made a railing, also, to the bridge,
floored it, aud finally *opened it to
the public.” The * public” was an
exceadingly emall one in that neigh-
bourbood, consisting of Philip’s father
sad mother, his grandmother, and
Philip made the fourth and last person
in the commaunity.

Grandmother from her bamboo house
watohed the building of the bridge.

“Humph 1” ehe said ; **it is Philip's
bridge, and X don't want to use it,”

Philip was disappointed becauso his
greadmother did not try the structure.
Bhe preferred to travel down through
the ravine and come up to her ohil-
dren’s door panting and puffing,

“There]™ said Phillp, witneeging
the old womsan's otLutinacy ; ¢ that is
sll I got for building that bridgs,
Oatca mo making another for her §*

One day, however, when the old
womn was walking back of her housse,

“That's tho right spirit, Goahesl"” she heard a grunting up in & tree;

ol

looking up, sho saw the dreaded mdos,
as the astives call it—tho ugly, savago
orang-outang, B8ho acroamed and ed
Thengb in the rear of ber homo sho
was noaror the bridge 'han bar but,
«wing to & turn in the ravine. Over
tl.o bridgo #be hurnie!’~ hobbled, to
be mot L1y Philip, wh saw that she
wss in troubls, and ho kindly came to
l.er aid.

Ah' Graudmother had a human
heart, Human hearta aro out in
Borneo, and vecause they aro thers,
and all over tho wurld aluo, jresent the
gospel to human needs, human fours.
buman sffctions.  Remember. too
that God 1¢ shova,

Weoary, trembling, conscinnon-emitten
old grundmother’ In Philip's eafo
arms she brv ke dc wo with many toars
and crisd,

*1 think yrar roliglon mekea bettor
people, snd it must be right, and (¢
ghall bo mine.”

FAITH AND SBIGHT.

Two children were etanding at
evening on tho summit of a hil,
wato the setting sun as it seemed
slowly to roll along the bright horizon.

“ What & way,"” said the older, ¢ the
Bun has moved since we saw it coming
from behind that tree!”

“ And yet you remember,” said the
younger boy, “we learnod, in this
morning’s lesson with our fathor, that
the snn never moves at all.”

“] know we did,” replied the first;
“ but X do not beliove it, bocause I nee
it isnot so. I saw che sun rise there
thig morning, and I see it et there to-
night. How can a thing get all that
distanoo without moving? You know
very well that it we did not move, we
should remain always just where wa
are upon the hill”

¢ But our futher,” sald the other,
¢ told us it is the earth that moves.”

“ That is impossible too,” replied the
elder, ¢ for you see it does not move.
I am standing upon it now, and #o are
you, and it does not stir, How can
you pretend to think it moves, while
all the time it stands quietly under our
feet $"—Adolphe Monod.

JUDGE PAYNE'S SHORT
SERMON

THz pithy sayings of the late J udge
Paynv will never be forgotten by the
thousands who were privileged to hear
him, His brief a1..] interesting gospel
sarmon was regarded by his friends as
one of the hepplest of his many strik-
ing utterances. It was with great
pleasure that we heard him say one
evening, ss with beaming face he
turned to his friend, Lord Bhaftesbury,
who occupied the chair, ‘¢ Why,
my lord, some ple complain that
they cannot unmtand the glorious
gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ. Not
understand it1 Why, it {343 plaio as
A,B,C:

“A—¢All have sinned, and come
short of the glory of God;’

# B—*Behold the Lamb of God, that
taketh away the ain of the world ;'

“C—Come unto me, all yo that
labour, and are neavy Jaden.’”

This is God’s blessed goapel, 80 sim-
ple that none noed mske a mistake, so
free that all are wolcome to accept it.
‘Why, then, do not men understand it
—Band of Hops Reviaw.

TaE enrth, O Lord, is full of thy
mexcy.

s
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PLEASANT HOURS.

OOTuBER,

& HE niunths have had wingu, not foet,
this year !
Lhe beantitu) snmimer han aped uway,
Axnd Vrown Uctober has hurried Lere ;

Uh,uthmgs wore [alr if they would but
[ ]

Y,
"And1f lto were long
It wero fall of aong }

Yes ‘tls far o look back to the primrose
spring,
To the ulgbtingsle s lay aud the cuckoo's
ca
The prou'xiue {s now a furgotten thing,
l’url the gifts foretold arv bestowed cn us
a
' And tho tlessoma of May
Are tho fruit of tc-day,

We ziave had our rummer of light and song,
And cor flelys aud orchards fillod wit
food;
u lblu days are shortened they have boen
oLy,
And God has covored the lauu with good,
0, give him praise
For the seamor days !

And the Ibunutllul things are not wholly
gouo
Seme roses there arw on the generous trees,
The sun 10 its spivudonr stut shines on,
Though ecni. Bowers are kissod to death
by tio Lreeze,
And the leaves in the town
Are faded and brown,

Thie in the frugal tine of thy year
Wo bave onouygh, bat have none to spare
Ot duys that are sunny, and skies that are
c’ear

And wo chensh our flowera with a tender
care,
For 80 long as they stay
Will the winter delay !

And thoto are the pensive autumn weoks ;
We have nothing butzer to hups or get,
For the best is here, and the fond heart

ssoks
But to keep for a longer eeason yot
Her fading troasurey,
Her vauishing pleasures,

By hifo is like the Cctober time !
The predigal soason is paet and gone,
And over furever the wealth and prime
Of the long, glad day when high dseds
were dons,
And quiet and rest
Aro tor me the beat,

And I cannot afford to lose an hour
Of the shorter day that is left to me,
Nor curolessly fritter away the power
Of head or hand, sinco there soon shall be
No moments here
Ul my life’s short year.

Rut ‘1 thank oy Gud fur that which has
heen,
Of strength and sunshine, of flower and
song ;
Auu L wul uot shnuk rom the wintry scane,
Th.ugh the days ae ohvte aud the mighta
aro ong.
Lt the thadows fall,
bor this I1te is not all }
—Maranns Jarningham,

THE PREQIOUR LITTLE HERB,

TIwo little Geiman girls, Bngitte
snd Wallbarg, were on their way o
tho town, and each carried a, heavy
basket of 201 on hur nead.

Biigiw muimured and sighed con-
stantiy , Walibusg only Jaughed and
joked.

B.igitie sald. “What makes you
laugh #0! Yoms basket ia quite as
heavy as ming, and you are no stronger
than I am,”

Walilu.g answered: *1 have a
precious little herb on my lozd, which
makes me hadly feel it au all, Put
somo of it on your load as well.”

“Oh!1" «ied Brigitts, “it must
Indced bo & precicus little herb! X
should liko to lighton my losa” with it;
£0 teil mo at cnco what it ig cnlled.”

Wallbarg  roplid, “Tho wvrecious
hittle hurb that makes all burdes s Hght
is called Paticace."—#7om ths G cvman.

THE WORST DEFORMITY.

“Ha bal ha Ob! ain'titfunt”
shouted & lot of bright young school-
boys a8 they crowded around one of
their number, whoso psle face and wild
oyes olearly proved that he did not see
anything laughable in his tion,
He wns a short, thick-set Iad of twelve
years, and upon his back rose a large
hump, that made his head soem set
betwoen his shoulders. The boys who
surrounded him had fastened to thiza
comical face and cap, so that the deform-
ed Loy appeared to be carrying an
vld woman on his poor, misshapen
shoulders, 1t wan his effort to get rid
ot bis burden that oalled forth the
shouts and laughter of his school-fal-
lows.

Buddenly a hush foll on the nolsy
crowd, as their teacher, Mr, Murkhum,
came up and asked in a eevero tone:

“ What coward has done this$”

The faca of Tom Stiles flushed deeply,
for the words stunyg him.

“ I did it,” be sald ; “ it was only in
fun!”

“Fral” eaid My, Markham, “Lis.
tan {¢ te,” he sald, and he put his
hand silsotionately upon the shoulders
of the deformed boy. ¢ You call James
Pratt deformed—s hunchbeck, I will
tell you of a worse deformity ; it is a
cruel heart—a wicked desire to pain
one whose personal defect is his proud-
est mark of honour. Four years ago,
when James Pratt was but a child
of eight years, he was as straight as
any of you, Helived with hig mdther
snd baby and sister directly opposite
to my own house, and I honoured the

ttlo boy even then for his devotion to
bis mother, hisindastry, and his gentle,
gucd hablts. Hins mother was very
poor, snd went out dressmaking; so
that boy wes often left whole days to-
gether to care for his baby sister, a tod-
didng child of two years, and to keep
the house in order for his mother,

#] had then a leisure honr every
morning, and I tcok Jawmes into my
study to teach him such studios as were
suited to him. It was his babit to put
ithe baby to sleep for that hour, leaving
her fastened in her little orib, so that
if she awoke she wussafe until he re-
turned. We had been for several months
teacher and pupil, when one morning,
while we were busy over & sum, we
beard a noise in thestreet, The study
was in a baokroom, bat we ran to the
front of the house, 10 gee an awful
eight. The two little buildings occu-
pied by Mrs Prat and another widow
woman were a sheet of flame, which
had broken out in the kitohen and was
tpreading rapidly. Jamoes gave one
cry of hurror, then shonting, ‘O the
baby! 1 mustsave the baby,’ sprang
away from my side.

« [ followed him quickly. Throogh
the flames the boy rushed bravely,
mounting the staircase in tha blinding
hest and choking smoke till he reached
tho 100m where the baby lay. As he
appeared at ths upper window with the
littlo one in his arms the fire engines
came rattling up the street, and strong,
brave men gave & shout of admiration
at the little hero,

“ A ladder was fixed, for the stair-
caso was no langer passable, and one of
the firomen, under a stresm of water,
asoended to tho window. James put
the baby in his extended arms, and
then raised himself to the window-gill ;
but the tension upon his courage and
his strength had becn $00 great; snd,
a3 he triod to place his fest upon tho

ladder, ho missed his hold of tho sill
and foll down to the pavemont bolow.

‘“Many hands were stretched out to
save him, and a ory of horror burat from
all lips; but thofall waa too'sudden to
bo arrested, Howas carried again to my
study, and for a long hour we thought
the brave boy had glven his owa life
to gave his sister; but he opened his
eyes a% last to ask, ¢ Is baby hurtt’

“*No, no; baby is safe and sound |’

“¢] thought she was burnod up,’
ho whispered, and fainted again,

“ For many long days and aights the
boy lay betwoen life and death. We
knew, aftor an examination by the gur-
geons, that the fall had resulted in an
injury to the spine that would leave a
life-long deformity if it did not kill
bim; but we prayed that he might be
epared, the noble brother, to his mother
and siater,

¢« Slowly he recovered ; but he bore
the mark of the fall in the deformity
you dare to ridicnle, Which of you
can show 80 noble a proof of courage
and lovel Which of you, I ask, has
o honourable a badge to display ?

There was a moment of utter silence,
then Tom oried, in a choking voice

* Three cheers for James Pratt!”

Thoy wure given with a wiil, and
the teacher, smiling now upon the excit-
ed faces around him, said,

“ Go home each cne of you, and
pray to your heavenly Father to take
away from you the cruelty that could
wantonly torment one of His afilicted
children ; to root out from your hearts
the cowardice that counld give pain to
one weaker than you are ; and, so doing,
try to shake oft a far worss deformity
than the crovked back of my friend and
scholar Jamea Pratt.”

“THE MILK-MAIDS OF DORT."

Ir any of you ever go to Holland, | P

the land of wooden dikes and wind-
mills, it i3 quite possible that you may
find yourselves some day in the ancient
town of Dort, or Dordrecht. It is a
grand old city. Here, ameng these
antiquated buildings, with their queer
gables and great iron cranes, many an

interesting historical event has taken |

place.

In the centre of the great market-
place of Dort stands a fountain ; and
if you will look close you will sge upon
the tall pyramid relicvo representing a
cow, and underneath, in sitting posture,
& milk-maid, They are to commemor-
ate the following historical facta :

When the provinces of the United
Netherlands were struggling for their
liverty, two beautifal daughtera of a
1ich farmer, on their way to the town
with milk, observed not far from their
path several Spanish soldiers conocealed
behind eome hedges. The patriotio
maidens pretended not to have seen
anything, pursued their journey, and
a3 soon a8 they arrived in. the city in-
sisted upon an admission to the bar
master, who had not yet left his bed.
They were admitted, and related what
they had discovered, The news was
spread about. Not a moment was
logt. The Council was arcumbled;
meagures were immediately taken ;
the sluices were opened, and a number
of the enemy loat thoir lives in the
water, Thus the inhabitanta were
saved from an awful doom,

The magistrates in a body honoured
the farmer with a visit, where they
thapked his daughters for the act of
patriotism whick saved the town.
They afterward indemnified him fully

for tho loss ho sustained from inunds.
tion, and tho most distinguished young
oltinens vied with each other who
should bo honoured with the hands of
tho milk-maids. Then, as the yeam
went by, tho fountaln was erected, and
the atory oommemorated in stone.—
Harper's Young Peopls.

A PHILOSOPHIO INTRUDER,

A pERvis travelling through Tar
tary, haviog artived at the town of
Balkh, went into the king’s taverr. by
mistake, thinklog it to be a public inn
or caravansary. Here he wag soon dis.
oovered by some cf the guards, who
saked him what was his pusiness in
that placet The dervis told them he
intended to take up hia night's lodging
in that caravansary. The guards let
bim know, in a very angry manner,
that the honse he wes in was not a
caravansary, but the king's palsce. It
happened that the king himzelf passed
through the gallery during this debate,
and, emiling at the mistake of the
dexvis, asked him how he could possibly
be 80 dull as not to distinguish a palace
from a caravansary

“8ir,” says the dervis,” give me
leave to ask your Majesty a question
or two, Who were the persons who
lodged in this house when it waa first
buile 1"

The king replied, * My ancestors.”

*“And who,” says the dervis,” was
the last person that lodged here 1"

The replied, “ My father.”

“ And who i it,” says the dervis,
¢ that lodges heve at present 3"

The king told him that it was he
himself,

“ And who,” saya the dervig, ¢ will
be here after you 3"

The king answered, ¢The young
rince, my eon,”

¢ Ab, air,” says the dervis, ““a house
that changes its inhabitants so often,
and receives such a perpetual sucoession
of guosts, is not a palace but a cars
vansary.”

AN EFFEOTUAL REPROOQF,

WaEN Mr, Wesley was on his way
to Georgia as the chaplain to a com-
pany of English emigrants, Oglethorpe,
who was to be tho goveraor of the
colony, wza on boerd, He was a man
of quick temper, though of & generous
disposition, He one day got into a
towering passion with his Italian
servant, and ecolded him sevexely.
Mr, Wesley, hearing the noise, entexed
the governor's cabin to @ee what was
the matter,

““Exouse me, Mr. Weeley,” gaid
Oglethorpe, “but I bave met with a
provocation too great to bear, This
villain, Grimaldi, has drunk nearly the
whole of my Oyprus wine, the rauby
wine that sgrees with me, and ssveral

8% l dozens of which I had provided for

myself. Buat I am determined to be
rovenged. The rascal shall be tied
hand and foot, and be oarrled to the
man-cf-war; for L naver fargive

“Then,” eaid Mr, Wesley, looking
bim calmly and steadily in ths eye,
“ [ hope, sir, you never sin”

The governor was speachless with
suprise and oondemnation ot oon.
gclence. His anger vanished in &
moment, Turning to his sarvant, ke
again gave him his koys, and gald;

¢ There, villain! take my keys, and
behave better in future,”

——
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RETURN OF THE VOLUNTEERS,

ING out O bells, ye cannot drown
The echolug lﬁlnd hvoray
From thousand swelllng throata that tell,
Our bsys come home to-day.

They come from goar{ battle-fields,
Brave lads and Pl:: ant they ;
The city's heart ia In the cry,
Our boys come home to-day.

B:neath the flag 80 bravely borne
Jo msny a bloodg {ray,

Up throogh the old familiar atreets,
Our boys como home te-day.

Ard if through sudden tears our syes
Sve not theglad array,

Pach heart-beat tells the joyous talo—
Our boys come home to-day.

e thought to msko a noble show,

A lordly pageant gay 3
Bat we only think and f'oel
Our boys come home ta.day.

Noailver.throated orator
8auch stirring words could say
Asthose that (all from every lip—
Our boys come homo to-day.

(¥ot all our honoured gallant dead
Again have led the way ;

Whese rehel bullets sped. their sols
Went home to God that day.)

Ahundred vears from now, egome yot
Uoborn Macaulay may

Inglowing ardent words tell how
Our boys como home to-day.

Then ring ; ye cannot drown, O lLells,
The echoing wild hooray

From myr ad swelling throats that tell
Oar buys come home to-day.

S

HOW GOD TEACHES THE
BIRDS.

BY HELEBX A. BIRDSALL.

Ox the Teland of Java grows a tree,
the leaves of which are gaid to be dead-
ly poison to all venomous reptiles.
The odor of the leaf is 8o offensive to
the whole snake family that if they
|| ome neax them in their travels they

immediatelyjturn about and take an
opposite direction.

A traveller on the island noticed one
day a p2culiar flattering and a ory of
distress from a bird high above his
bead, Looking up, he saw a mother-
bird hovering around a nestof little
ones in such a frightened and perplexed
il manner ag caunsed bhim to stop and ex-
amine into the trouble. Going around
Rl to the other side of the tree, he found

| s large spake climbing up the tres,
i the direction of the little nest.

It was beyond his reach, and as he
could not help the little feathered song-
ster by dealing a death-blow he sat
down to see the result of the attack,
Bl] Boon the piteous cry of the bird ceased,
-Bi| and he thought, “Can it be possible

o3|/ 2he has left her young to thelr fate,
Bi| 2od has flown away to week her own
mlety’”

No, for again he heard 2 fluttering
of wings, and, looking up, saw her fly
into the tree with a large leaf from
this tree of poison, and cavefully spread
it over herlittlecnes. Then, alighting
oa & branch high above hor nest, she
quietly wsatched the approach of her
enemy. His ugly, writhing bedy crept
tlowly along; nearer and still nearer,
until within a foot of the nest he opened
bis mouth to take in his dainty little
breakfast, when down hs went to the
grourd, as suddenly aa though a ballet
f| bad gone through his head, and hurried
off into tho jungle beyond.

Tho little buirdies were unharmed ;
and eg the mother-bird flew down and
8 spread her wings over them, the polson
A,! leaf (poizon only to the snake) fell at
pos)
A,

it e e

tho feot of the traveller, avd ho felt, as
ho never did before, the force and
aweetneas of tho beautiful words, * Are
not two sparrows sold for & farthiug,
yot not onc of thom shall fall to tho
geround without your Father "—for who
but ho, who mads the dear little birds,
ocould have told this one the power thers
wan in this loaf?

Daar children, you may learm from
this tauy atory that thoe only safe place
for you is under the loving wing of onr
heavenly Father, and then, when that
Great Serpont, whose name {8 8{n and
Satin, {8 slyly oreeping sround, ho sha’l
have no power to hurt you.

A SAFE HOUSE TO SLEEP IN.

A 1awyxr, of high reputation in
the city of Pelladelphia, was travelling
in one of the Southern States, aud,
being belated one evening. after a long
day's ride, he was compelled to turn
into a house on a solitary plantation,
and ask for shelter and hoepitality for
tho night. His request was granted.
In the courso of the evening, ho thought
he observed somsthing reserved in the
master of the house, which awakened
his guspicions, He was at length con-
ducted to his chawber, which was ad-
joining the family room. There he
dwelt on the circumstances which had
alarmed him, till his excited imagina.
tion was filled with thovghts of nightly
robbery and assassination. He pro-
coeded to barricade theroom as well as
he conld, He fastened down the
windows ; sgaivst the doora he piled
up tables, chairs, everything that
wes movable in the room. While
thus engaged, words uttered in a low
voice caught his ear and increazed his
alarm. He placed his ear at the key-
hole. The man of the house was en-
gaged in prayer—in family prayer.
Among other objects of intercession,
he was praying for *the stranger
whom the proviuence of God had un-
expectedly brought to Jodge beneath
their roof that night.” When he got
through, our travelling friend arose
from bis stooping posture, Imsgine
the chavge in his feelings. Al his
feara bad vanished. Though no Chrix-
tian himeelf, he knew that the prayers
ot Ohristians are like gaardian angels
to the abode in which 1hey are ¢ffared
up; and went to bed, and slep* eoundly
and sweetly, feeling that the house
where God was feared and worshipped
was a safe Rowss to sleep tn.

THE TWO PURSES.

Ox& for the Lord and one for myself
Let every one provide two putses or
boxes or banks, made of no matter
what, and no matter where. Only be
sure to have two places for money, ons
of which thall be consecrated to the
Iord and the other for personal and
business purposee.

A young lady sald to her father,

¢ 1 would like to put something into
the box asit is pacsed around on the
Sabbath.”

Her father willingly gave ker part
of his donation, and thus the sdied the
it fluence of her example to the custom,
bue nothing to the incresss of the cJl-
Jection, This Gid not satiefy her,
for sho wanted to give romething of
her owi. She hsd positively of ber
own only about six or eight dollars
yearly of interest money on a small in.
veated capital. This sba bad been ao-
costomed to use for Ohvistmas and
birthday gifts among her friends,

She reeclved to have two pursos and
put into one, for the Lowi, atleast one-
tenth of her income  Although 1t
made but a small tum, she had moro
satisfaction in giving than ever before.
But tho delightfal part came when
from ono canse and a>other, wholly un-
expooted, sho received tho next year a
far greator gum for her own disposal
than eho had over had before, and s good
partion of it went into the Lord's purse.

I never think of touching what is
io the Lord's purse for any but re
ligious purpeses,” said she, “and
never borrow from it for my own use, It
is eacred to tho Lord. It is in his
purse, and I never enjoyed my money
betors as I do now.”

Another young lzdy who was listen-
iog aaid,

“I aleo koop two pursos, and oon-
scientiously put one-tenth of all I
receive into the Lord’s purse It is
pot much, but I am glad to do it, and
in constquenco always have a little
money ready for every good cause”

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

THE ARMOR.CLAD KNIGHT.

Tar knight of the oldon timo, armed
cap a-pie from head to foot, and hold-
ing alofc his battle-ax as he rushed into
the thick of tho fight, was a being to
be feared and dreaded. How could a
tonder heart beat under that coat of
mailt How could tho hand that held
the battle-ax be a loving hand to carees
and comfort 1

We must not forget that lifo was
very different in thoss far back days
from what it is now. Then war was
the great business. To bo a brave
knight was almost to be a perfect man,
and to spend one's lifo in fighting foes
was grand and noble indeed |

All that is changed now, but only
in the outer senge. It remains trme
that life is a battlefield and we are
soldiers, but if we know the Lord of
battles we find our most real foes
within, and the armor that woe need
and wear is not an armor of brars or
iron. We are fast learning that ¢“he
that ruleth his spirit is better than be
that taketh a city,” snd the conques's
over men and armies are coming to
look emall in comparison with the
moro difficuls conquest of self. When
the day comes that the Ieason is fully
lesrned, then will the day of peace
have really dawned: upon our troubled
earth,

It is not a small thing to be a trve
knight. It takes courage to fight
against wrongs that are so pnpular as
to have loat their true character in the
eyes of the world. The young man
who holds himself sloof from the temp-
tations of the day neads strength and
will. The young womsn who will keep
herself unspotted from the world must
wear an armor cof purity and of pur-
peee a8 well.

The knight of old knew that denger
lay ° fore him, and therefore clothed
himssi. in mail HHe would ehelter
every part, for he must meet a foe
both strong and cunning, and what the
battle-axe could not dothesharp-pointed
spesr night aocomplith, Ahl the
brave knight teaches us a lesson to-
day. We may not leave open one
little orevioe here and another there to
this or that indulgence. We must
wear the armor of the Christian soldior
throughout, if we would conquer,

Paul tells us what {t Is and where wa
may g0 w get ity and ho tolls ma toy,
in ringing words, how sale and mtreng
and overy way hlemed we shall be if
wo put 1t on and wear it.

-r@re -~

THE FIRST FRUIT,

A vLrrtux girl was once nmade the
owner of tha grapee u oa A large vino
in her fathor's yard. Very anxioun
wag gho that thoy shonld rip—n and by
fit to eat, Tho timo cama,

“ Now for & feast,” gald her brother
to her one morning, &8 hkn pulled soma
beautiful ones for her to eat.

“ Yos,"” eald she, * but thoy are the
firgt ripe fruit." o

“Well, what of that 1"

# Daar fathar told me that he used
to give God tho first out of all the
money h» made, and that then he
always fult happiar in sponding the
rest ; and I wish to give the firet of
my grapes to Gad, too.”

“Ah, but,” said her hrother, “how
can you give your grapes to God?
And even it you woro able to do such
a thing he would not care for thom.”

“Qh, I have found out tho way,”
she mid. * Jesus mid, * Inasmuch as
yo have dono it unto ono of tho lonst
of these my brethren, yo havo done it
unto me;’ and I mean to go with them
to Mra. Martin's sick child, who never
sees grapos, becauso her mother I8 too
poor to buy them.”

And awnay ran this little girl with s
large basket of the * firet frult ™ of the
vine, and other good things, all beaut-
fally arraoged, to the couch of tho
siek child,

“1 have brought Mary eome ripe
fruit,” she esid to Mra. Martin,

* Deareat ohild, may God bless you
a thousandfold for your loving gift!
Here, Mary, see what a busxet of good
things has been brought you 1"

The miok one was almost overcome
with emotion as sho olasped the hand
of her young benefactresa and expressed
her sincere thanks.

WHY NOT I1

A rrrE onco broke out at Trinity Ool-
lege, Cambrilge, while a lecture was
beirg delivered by one of the professora.
The pupila rushed out and formed a
lne between the bailding and the rdver
near by, passing buckets uf water from.
onc to another. The professor who
followed them, found a delicate-looking
lad at the end of the ling, standing up
to his waist in the water. ¢ What1” he
cried. “You in the water, Sterling?
You sre certain to tuke cold!”

“Somebody must be in it,” replied
the you.h. “Why not I as well as
another 1

This s a perfect illustration of tho
unselfish spiri. wkich does not stop to
ask if somebody elso cannot do & hard
thing that needs to be doms, but
goos st once and does it. It takee ¢
geuer 1us 8..d noble epirit to look past
difficulty and danger to one’s sclf, and,
secing the necessity whizh calls for
immediate action, spring at onos t the
work.

It is a spirit woith striving for, and
one which may be .ound in {ta perfeo
tion only in our Lor' Jesns Christ,

Be careful of tho books you read 23
of tho company you keop; for your
habits and character will bo ax much
influenced by the former as the latter.
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PLEABANT HOURBS,

BE A WOMAN.

FT I've heard a gentle mother,
« As the twilight bours began,
l'i;adlng with a aon on duty,
Urging him to be a man.

Bot unto her blne-eyed danghter,
Though with 1ave worda uite as ready:
Polints she out the other duty,
 Btrive, my dear, to be a Iady,”

Wiat'salady! Isit something
Made of hoops and silks and airs,
Usod to docorato the parlour,
Like tho fancy rings and chairs.

ls it one that waates on novels
Evory fosling that is human 1
1 "tis to be & lady,
‘Tisnot this to Lo & woman,

[ ]
Mother, then, unto your dsughter
Speak of something higher far
Than to be more fashion’s lady—
‘ Woman {s the brightest atar.”

If you in your strong affection
rge your soa to be a msan,

Urgn your daughters no less strongly
o arlte and bo o woman,

Yes, a woman' Brightest model
Of that high and perfect boauty,
Where the mind and soul and body
Blend to work out life's great duty.

Be w woman | Naught is higher
Ou the gilled crest of fame ;

On the catalogus of virtus
There's no brighter, holier rame.

FOLLOW ME,

WaiLk speaking to some of the little
girlsin my clus,;u;ge day, J acked them
what two words the Lord Jesus said to
Philip wheo He found him.

“ Follow Me,"” was the prompt reply.

“Then,” eaid I, * there two words
aleo apply to yon. What is your
answor} )

One ssid, “I mean to Jollow Him
some day.” Another, T ghould like
to follow Him.” But one little girl did
not make any answer. She was very
attontive and thoughtful, and so our
little clasa broke up.

The next Sundsy, the silent little girl
pat a small note into my hand, which
ran as follows. I came t¢ Jesus this
aftarnoon, and my answer to that ques-
tion is this: I will arise and follow my
own dear Savio»r"

KEEPING THE MOMENTS,

Wx do nc. reslize tae importance of
moments. Only let uv consider those
two sayings of God about them, “In a
mowment shall they dig” and, “We
shall all bo changed in a moment,” and
wo ghall think less light'y of them.
Eternal issues may hang upon sny
one of the:n, but it has come aud gone
bafore we can even think about it,
Nothing seems leas within the possd-
bility of our own keeping, yet nothing
is more inolusive of all other keeping.
Therefore let ns ask Him to keep them
for us,

Are they not the tiny joints of the
harness through which the darts of
temptation pleros us? Only give us
time, we think, and we should not be
overcome. Only give us time, and we
oculd pray and resist. and the devil
would flee from us! Bu’ he comes all
in a moment; and in & moment—an
ungnarded one, unkept one—we utter
the hasty or exaggerated word, or think
the un-Christlike thought, or feel the
un-Ouristlike impatlence or resent-
ment.

But even 1f we have gone so far as
to say ¢ Take my momunts,” have we
gone tho step farther, and really let
. him take them——really entrusted them

—

tobim? It is no good saying *“tako,”
whon wo do nat lot go. How can
anothor keop that which wo are
koeping hold of? 8o lot us, with full
trust in bis power, first commit theso
slippery momonts to him—put them
right into his hand—and then we may
trustfully and happil' say, ¢ Lord,
keep them from wol Keop every oor
of the quick nerles ag it arises. I
cannot koop them for theo; do thou
koep them for thyself!”

WILLIE WISP'S TEMPERANCE
LECTURE.

Motarr want to a funeral one day
Jast spring and left me home alone
I went out to the hen-bouse for the
cggs, and there I eaw Speckle sitting
All humped up and looking very dump-
3h, I thought she was golng to die
I picked her up and earried her into
the houre. I hardly knew what to do;
hut I remembered what mother does
for young lambs when they are chilled,
eo I warmed a little milk and put In a
few drops of the whisky she keeps on
purpoes for the lamba, T tried to foed
8peckle some of tbe stuff with a tes-
spoon, but she would not eat it. 8he
shook her bill aud spattered it all over
my velveteen suit, T tried it over and
over again, till T was about as spsckled
a3 she was, Then I gave it up, and
carrfed her back to the hen.houss ; and
she went to eating corn, 85 much as to
B3y, “X won't make belisve sick any
longer it I've got to take that staff 1”

I went back to the house and tried
to make my kitty eat the rest of the
milk and whisky, Bhe tasted of it,
and then went behind the stove and
washed herself all over. I wonder if
she thought that one taste made her
go dirty.

I thought I'd call Bosoand have him
eat it, Dogs know something! But
Boss only smelled it, and then wouldn't
taste it at all.

“Well,” X thought, “#if hens and
cats and dogs know emnough not to
drink whisky, it'a a pity a boy shouldn’t
know as much.” I made up my mind
then and there that I'd never drink
and give folks a chance to say that I
wag no* ag wige A a han, a cat, or 2
dog.— Youth's Companion.

B P O —

TrE beet recipe for going through
life in a commendable way is to feel
that esch one nezds all the kindness
he can got from others in the world,

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER,
LESSON IV,
JR3US ORUCI¥IRD,
John 19, 17-30,  Commis to mers, vs. 17-19,
Gorpax TrxT,
1t is finished., John 19, 30.
Ovrime,

1. The Cross, v, 17-22,

2. The Soldiers, v, 28, 24,

3. The Friends, v. 25.27.

4. The End, v. 28-30.
TIMe.—Friday moming.
Praox.—Jerusalem : Calvary.
BXPLANATIONS,—Bearing Ris cvoss—The

crimioal sas compelled to carry apon his
back the yieces of the tree upon which ho
was to suffer. A fitle—A heading to an-
nounce to the passer-by who was the
[ o} Toot his garments—Tho rogular
habiliments of a Jow. The under garment,
and long ~loak which servod as the cost or
over covering, Cast Ists—~They divided the
Pro; of tas crbminal by lot. A pe-qut-
site of the guard at crucifixions, AU thirgs

A.D, 80.] [Oct. 2¢,

- . —

o o » accomplished — The earthly ministry
finished, The prophosies concerning his
oarthly life all fnlglled. Death only remained.
Pinegar— The sour wine which was provided
by the Roimau government. Hyssop—A
branch of a wild shrub, which, doubtless,
grew nesr, upon which they fastened the
1pongo,
TxAounios oy T Lxsson,

Whoero. {n this lesson, are we shown—
1, The Divine sacrifico for sin?
2. Tho willing offering for sin 1
8, Tho filial love of Jeaust

Tnn LyssoN Carzomisu,

1, Where waa Jeaus crucified?! Woar tha
city of Jerusalem. 2, What title was placed
upon thocrossby Pilate? Jssusot Nszaveth,
the King of the Jewsa. 8. What did the
soldiors do after they had crucified Joauna?
Thev parted his garments among them
4, What woman was standing near thecrosat
The mother of Jesus. 5. To whom did
Jesus commit hert To John, the beloved
diaciple, 8, What dying words of Jesus are
given in the QGoLDEN TrxT?! ‘It s
finished.”

DooTRINAL BUGGRSTION.—The way of
salvation,

OatroBISM QUxsTIONS,

63. In what else 1a your sonl different
from your body? My soul is that within
me which thinks and knows, desires and
wills, rejoices and is sorry, which my body
cannot do.

64. Is not your soul thon of great value?

Yea ; becanse i1t iy myself, [Luke ix, 25.]
A.D. 80.} LESSON V. [Oct, 81.
JESUS RISRN,

John 20, 1-18. Qommft to mem, vs, 15-17,

GoLbeN TrxT.

Tho Lord is risen indeed, and hath
sppeared to Simon, Luke 24, 84,

OUTLINR,

1. Mary and the Disciples, v, 1.10,
2. Mary and the Lond, v. 11-18,
Tiux.—The resurrection morn, Raster,
The first Lord's day.
Prace.—Near Jerusalem. In Jozeph's
garden. It is not certainly known where
this place was,

EXPLANATIONS.—Pirst day of the week— |

Our Saonday, or Lord's day. re—
Not a grave like ours, but a cave ¢ r tomb cut
in the solid rock.  The stone taken away—
This tomb was closed by a great stons laid
just over the opening, and would not be
token away except to remove a body.
Linen clothesa—The wrappings with which it
was nsoal to dress the body for the grave.
The gardener—Josus was buried in the
%,ivato grounds of Joswoph of Arimathea,

is would be the kesper of the grounds.
Touch me not—Sho was probably casting
melf at his foet to embraco and worahip

TxacHINGS OF 7HE LRssoN,

‘Where, in this lesson, are we taught—
1. Hope in tho midat of sorrowt
2. Love in the midst of sorrow ¢
8. Joy in the midst of sorrow !

Trr Lxsson OATRoHISM,

1. How long was the body of Jesusin the
tomb? From Friday afternoon nntil Sundsy
morning, 2. What than took place? Jesas
rose from the dead. 3, Who saw him
aftor his resurrectiont Mary Magdalone.
4. What did Jesua tell bhar{ Y ggcend
unto my Father.” 6. How many times did
Jeeus sppear on the day of his resurcection §
Five times. 6, What is said ip the GorLpex
Texr? ‘“The Lotd,” ate.

DooteINAL BroezmstioN.—Victory over
death,

OATERORISM QUESTIONS,

56, Did God creatoyon? Yes; he mede
Tae, both body and soul.  [Psalm ¢, 3; Job
x, 11 ; Num. xvi. 22; Heb, xii. 9.]

56. Does God care for yon? I know that
ho carev f r mo, and watches over me alwys
by his Providence.

[

It i3 a great deal ess'er to build
castles in the air when you are young
g;n it is to live in them when you aro

[ y .
PANSY” BOOKS. §

Probably no liviog author has exerted as §8

influence apon the American pooploat largs, X

at all oomparable with Pansy’s, Thousands

upon thousands of families read hor booky B8

evory weok, and the offeot In the directieq ¥

of right feeling, right thinking, and right §

living is incaloulable. :
Hach volumo 13mo. Oloth,

Prioco, $1.26.

Spun fromn Fact,

One Commonplace Day,

Interrupted.

Ohriatie's Ohristmas.

Four Glirls at Chautauqua.,

Chautaoqua Girls at Bome,

Ruth Erskine's Crossen,

Estor Rled.

Julia Ried.

King's Daughter,

Wise and Otherwise,

Eater Rled *¢ Yet speaking.”

Links in Rebecca’s Lifo,

From Differeat Standpolats.

Threo People,

Houashold Pazzles,

Modorn Propheta,

Eohoing and Re-ocholng,

Thoss Boya.

The Randolphs.

Tip Lowls.

Sidney Martin's Ohrlstmas,

Divers Women.,

A Now Graft,

The Pocket Measure.

Mzrs, 8olomon Smith,

Tho Hall In the Grove,

Man of the House,

An Endlocs Obaln,

Each volume 12mo.
Prico, $1.00.

Cunning Workmen,
Grandpa's Darling,
Mrs. Dean's Way:
Dr. Dean’s Way. !
Miss Priscills Huuter and My Daughie}
Sasan, B
What She 821d, and People who Havee)
Time, |

Eaoh volume 16mo. Prico,
20 cents. ‘
Next Things.

Pansy Sorap Book,

Five Friends,

Mro. Harry Harper's Awakening,
New Year’s Tangles,

Some Young Herolnes.

Haoh volumo 16mo, Prics,

€0 cents.
Gotting Ahead.

Two Boys,
Six Little Glrla,
Panesies,
That Boy Bob,
Jessle Wolls,
Docia’s Journal,
Holen Lester,
‘Bernio's Whito Chicken,
Mary Burton Abroad.
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