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PLEASANT HOURS.

THE BREOOK AN IDYL.*
WITHROW,

8 SRS A
-t P
;BUMN lugh up amenyg the meuntains,
2 Iu the vverlasting clond.land,

\%lu-n- tho cagle soars and ritcles,
Rtound las lofty, cloud-lapped eyre,
Rovels 1 the stonm and tempest,
In tho groat heart of the mountain
Sleeps the fuuntain of the stroamlet,
Fod by snows of hundrod winters,
Numeronus hittle 8] niugs supplyng,
Whieh, 112 snnuner, nover Jywng,
Water all the yenlant Iandncape,

Guabing fram abs jovous birth-place,
fake gladuess from & heart o'ertloning
With a love to all atound 1t
Making fresh atel green its pathway
Through the wotld with pure affis tion,
On its banks the wonntain mosses
Aud the Lillipntian willows,

By its motsture, grow and flourinh,

Dawn the mountain leapathe streatwlet,
Down the hill-side leaps and thuaders,
Down the precipice it dashos,
1n the wu‘iuht aways and flashes,

Evet crowned with a rain-bow,

Ever veili-] with a curtain ;

Down the dark ravioe it planges
*Neath 1ho pives 18 black as midnrtht,
Stitl 1t findy its pathway downward,

Ever on tho birooklot goeth,
In the moonlight and the starlight,
*Neath the sunbeamn’s wanin carcases,
In the solenmin woods® recosses,
Foaming. Irothing o'er its chaanel,
Ocr its tinkling bod of pebbles,
Past the old deserted nnll-sito,
Past the old, dismantld saw.1nill,
Wheto the rusty saw romaius flxed
It tae stalwart pine-treo saw.log,
Wath its hangry teeth embedded
tu 1ho great heart of the pme-tree.

Onward still the brooklet floweth,
\With ats erystal witers laviog
The great giants of the futas s
Now, in shady corners <Jecping,
Then, tlashing out inu tae nght;
Here, sluggishly and alowly crecping,
There, wheehog inswift oddies bright ;
Now, in the warmer sunlight basking,
Then to the cool shade retreatiug,
Aud 1ty tender beauty masking :
Onuward ! onward ! ever fleetivg
In its sdecp brown depths so mellow
The bright sun-lit sauds aro glowing,
Its gleaming bed of saud so yellow,
Like miolten gold scems dowawsrd flowing.

Here, the stream runs deep and quiet,
There, it babblos with loud riot ;
Aund the loug, green, grassy sedgos,
Rankly growing on its edgus,
Trail upon the flewing current ;
The sweet-buiar in its waters
Bathes its balmy-scentod branches ;
And tho wild flowers, stvoping downward,
Kigy 12 as it passes by them ;
But it passizg onward tells it,
“tells the socret of the flowers
By tho fragrance of its waters;
And tho beauteous wator-lilies,
Floating on its tranquil bosom,
Revel iu the golden aunlight,
Kovel in tho clear, glad sunlight.

Now the ruthless men of money
Bind cur gantle stream with fetters,
Make it toil from mom till eveniog,
1t, tho free, light-loving streamlet,
In a hot and dusty fact'ry.

Bursting from ita hatefol bondage,
Chafed and frettud with confinoment,
Onward still its course it hastens,
From all sides receiving tsibute,

Till so much increaved its volume
As to turn the busy grist-mill.

Oh! the dear old peinted grist-mill,
With its old moss-covered mill-wheel
And tho closr, pelucid crystals
Slowly dripping, d'ril)ping from itz
And thoe hale and jolly miller,

With his {ace so roundwnd ruddy,
Leaning oer his low half.door-way :

Anil the coltage neatled by it -
Grape-vine-covered, and embowered

By tho tall «Jmn-trees aronnd it :

How these linger in the mam'ry,

With the pleasant thoughts of childhood,

* Theso youthful rbymes, written over a
score of ycArs ago, may pethaps serve as an
illustration,of the feregolng beautiful picture.
—_kn

———— i >

Like the sweatest straine of music
Fawutly pealing Irom afar.off,

Fvor ¢nward flows the river
Oy ite misxion to th- viean,
To jtself, aye, plaintiva singing,
Like a tired and weary Paliner
Singivg songs of howoe anil chilithoad,
To relivre hia weary journey ¢
Like a baad of pious pilgrins
Sweetly ivging sougs of Zion,
Aa they kindly journoy ouward
Boon to mingle their ascriptions
With the sver-swelling authem
Which aye thrills the vault of heaven.

S0 the swert meamloring streaml t
Swiftly hastes to mergo its musiv
With tho roaring of the ocenn,

With 1ts naghty voice of thunders
Ercer rolling in deep numbers,
Lofty peans to its Maker.

Surely - may loarn & lesson
From the history of the stecatlet.
Like its journey should our hife te
As the waters which comnose 1t
Camo at fiest in rain from heaven,
So tho souls which live within us
At the first from God descended.

As sgain, in form of vapor, .
To heaven re-ascends the streamlet ;
Like its waters may our spirity,
When our stay on earth is caded,

Bo restared uato the fountain,
Whence we lirst detived onr beinyg,
Go sgain to God who gave them.

As the influancn of the streamlet
All around pr: wices vardure,

Giveth joy to all arv .1 it,

So our {ifo ¢ earth shonld over

Bu o bleasing to our fellows,

Bo a joy to all around us

By its unsflected goodness,

And our names by long remembered
1n the bosoms of the people

As a sweet and pleasant savor;
That at mention of our virtues

Ave may thrill their Dearts within them,
As the plaintive hary reolian,

When ‘tis swept by spirit-fiugers,
Giveth forth swoet strains of musie,

Thus onr lives will not be wasted,
And our works to Heaven will follow,
Aud for aye will givo us pleasure
In the rogions of the blessed.

P

THROUGH CANADA.

Frox Brock’s Monuntent we bebold
one of the mcst beautiful spots in
Canada, a rich and delightful farming
country, oxtonding to the lake. As
wo looked down the fertile valley, we
saw thut its ficlds were beautiful with
the goldin grain, the gift from ¢ Our
Father's” h.nd, while shrub and treo
were clothed in green, and God’s world
shono ont graudly. About noon we
reached Nirgara and went aboard the
steamer Chicora

At Twonto the ¢ Royal Mail
Steamer, Corinthian,” was waiting to
recoivo passeugers from the Chicora.
Early next murning we were st King-
ston. It i3 most beautifully located,
has 8 massive stone fort and is quite
an historic spot. The Thonsand
Islands coamence hero and extend
down to Brockville, u distance of 50
miles. No other group of islands can
be found in the world to equal them
in number and beauty. It is said
thero aro about eighteen bhundred of
them. 'We were on deck atan early
hour, and were permitted to seo the
first in the group. As we ran in and
out amopg them, we were reminded of
the fairy stories we had resd many
yoars ago. The placid waters, tho
rocky islets, the rich foliage, all glisten-
ing and sparkling in the beautiful sun-
light, presented s most magnificent
scene.  All that waa Jacking was the
fairies to make it complete, About
noon we cntered the “ Long Sauw”

rapid, 8o called from its extent, being

s continuous rapid of nine miles,

divided in tuo centre by an island.
At this point the current rushes along
at tho rato of twonty miles an hour.
As foon ar we enter the rapids the
steam in shut off and the boat is caniod
onward by the forco of thu strosm.
Qoing down the ' Long Sault” ro-
winds ono of Loing in a atorm ab eca.
The waves run high aud dash against
tho bout as 1if they would engulf it,
but those at the wheel know their
duty well, and the Corsnthian, amidst
tho tremondous ro.r of the mighty
surging watols, coutintes proudly on
hor way, and soon we enter the calm
waters below. Inu fos moments wo
find ourselves gliding over the watera
of Lake St. Francis. As wo look
towurd tho shorog of this beautiful lake
wo 8e¢ wany of the French Canadian
sottlements, Most of their houscs are
small, plain, and similar in appearance;
qui.o a contrast to tho beantitul tem-
ples of warship we saw along tho ehorce
of the lako and river,

Soon we find ourselves nearing the
Cotean, Cedar, and Cascado rapids.
It is very exciting going through these
rapids, and at times the people scem
to hold their breath and wait in
anxious suspenso, not knowing whbat
may come next; but the boat plunges
onward, and pasaing safely through,
we ector Lake St. Lonis. From this
lake wo could ses Montteal Mountain,
neatly thirty miles distant. And nov
wo near tho famcus Lachine Rapids,
They are considered the most danger-
ous in the series, and at this point the
celobrated and experienced Indisn
Pilot * Baptiste” came ahoard. All
the peoplo wero anxious to see him,
and as he took charge at the wheol all
vyos were turoed toward the pilot
house.

Woe shall never forget going through
tho Lachine Rapids. At times it
seems as if we must certainly be dsshed
on the rocks, which appear to be under
the very bow of the boat, but suddenly
the boat whirls around, and once more
wo are in a wider and safer channel,
and the passengers turn around in their
seats, and in audible tones commend
the Indian at the wheel,

The grand old pilot clung to the whoel
With a firm and determined grip,
And stecred the boat as she planged and
whirled,
And over tho waters akipped.

His eyo was bright, 1it up with the fire
r'hat shines in tho truly brave ;

And to us he seemeod almoat inspired,
As he gutded the boat through the wave,

He seemod not to gazo on the rapids so near,
For the rocks he acomed not to care,

His cyc was fixed on some object clear,
He parposed to bring us there.

We folt secure with * Baptiste " at the helm,
And believed ho would catry us through

¢t Lachines ’ fierco rapids, 10 a calmer realm,
At his post he was known to bo true,

Soon wo are permitted to pass under
the famous Victoria Bridge. It is
only a8 we pass under it that we are
impressed by its immensity. It is the
lar bridge in the world, being
9,144 feet long. It is 5. astructed of
iron. In a few moments we are on
the dock at Montreal.—Selected.

Ix the midst of a stormy dis:ussion,
at which Jrreld was present, a gentle-

putz, Waving his bands majestically,
he begen : ** Geatlenien, all I want is
common sense.” ¢ Exactly,” inter-
rupted Jerrold; “that is precisely

what you do want.”

man rose (o settlo tic matter 1a dis- |-

DIED RIOH.

Tur wife of a hotel-keeper in Marys.
villo Cal., gives the following sketch; [f

* Thero came down from the moun.
tains, ono day, tho most comical-look.
ing old couple I over heheld. They
wore English, and had lived in Cali.
fornia two years, both working in the
m nes,

“Tho woman had on a thin, faded
calico gown, which had como with her
from England ten years before, & calico
jacket over her shoulders, and on her
hexd was an apology for & sun-bonnet
Her busband wore a muckintceh,
which reached to his heele, wnd on his
head an old hat—and O what a hat|

 Altogethor thoy wero the most
forlorn-looking couple one would wish
to cee. They carried penury in theis
very countenances. ’

“7 pitied the old woman, so I gave
her a gentlemnn’s dressing-gown which
had been left at the hotel. It wasg
rather soiled, to be swe; but it was
better than anything that she bad
They had atarted home to England by
the way of Now York,

* When the bar-keeper requested
the man to sign his nawme, he made s
croes ; and sho was as ignorant as he,
At night she asked me if I would give
her & room with good fastenings to the
doors and windows, as they bad s
good deal of gold-dust with thew. I
inquired to know where it was, as
they brought no baggsge with them,
except a little bag, which she carried
on her arm, She said it was ia belts
atound their waists, I told her if it
wore much, she had better deliver it
up to the proprietor of the houso for
safe-keeping, She said, ¢*O no, 1
wouldn't lose si bt of it for anything !
I have five thousand doliars in my
belt, and my husband has the same.’

¢ | advised ber to send it by express
to New York, ss they might be robbed
on the way., She said they could not
afford to pay the peroentsge for its
tranapoitation, when they could carry
it and save that money.. So they
start.d to take pissage for New Yo.k
by the way of Nicaragua.

*“The next news I heard of .hem "
was that thoy were both diowned at
Virzin By while going frem the shore
in‘s boat to get on board tho steamer.
The weight of their gold sunk them at
onc, while the rest of the capsized
boat's passengers floated and were
picked up by other boats.

¢ Thuy these two old people, havicg
lived in poverty all their days, died
rich, weighted down by the treasure
they bad earned.” :

¢ 'Whosoever will save his life, shall
lcse it."—Selected. ¢

’

el

«DID T LEAD THEM
STRAIGHT?"

Ir was just after the +victory at
Tel-el-Kebir, in- the recent, Egyptian |
war, that the chief of the English
army, Sir Garnet (now Lard) Wolreley,
rode up tos temporary unepital, where, |
among the wounded, wag ydung Com- |
mander Rawson, leader of the High- l
land Bridgade, who, as ho: lay there
dying, tarned and xaid, * Geners), did
I lead them straight$” )

Are you, young Obristian soldicrs,
s snxious before you dis to bave the
approval of your Divine Ojmmander?
If so, yot must bv careful in xi} ycur !
fightings against sin to lead your.

forces straight.




1

PLEASANT HOTURS.

183

THE TOBACCO PEST.
BY JORL SWARTZ, D,D,

;@ Rofi)aE ‘to Chicago in a pullman one

y
1 rode in a pullmar a day and a night ;
A cloud of blue vapour hung over the way,
But the stars of cigars were constantly
bright.
I lapsed in a dream and rode by a stream
tortuous bank and tarribly rank—
A filthy and oozing and streaming offence,
A loathing and horror to every sense.

It seemed to glide with an ominous sweep,
And on it I saw were many asleep ;
Bedrenched and benumbed, and dressed for
their graves,
They drifted along till lost in its waves.

Though f:.l:eping they moaned a wretched
" refrain ;

8] 1n
The river was red with the blood of its
©  slain,

" For it seemed a huge serpent, and it crushed

in each fold
The bodies of those whom it overrolled,

As far up and down as my vision could reach
I nme dense crowds press down to the

And there by the flood the multitudes sat,
And'in the vile stream they constantly spat.

Ll And they spat and they puffed, and they
- ’niuﬂ'gga an Yo '

d they chewed,

They laughed and they cried, were civil
"~ and rude ; ’
But the smoke still ascended, and it seemed
‘every whit, .
Like odors exhaled from the bottomless
_ pit.

I saw tﬁey all pressed still nearer the bank,
And they puffed, and they snuffed, and
they chewed, and they drank,

Thé snuffing and chewing and puffing came

first,
The drinking cams next to quench the keen
thirst.

‘ With Mttle distinction of calture or rank,

The multitudes pressed to the verge of the

., ,bank;
The rich and the great, the titled and fair,

With the low and the vulgar were visible
there.

O ‘shame! in the van of a bank-crowding
" orew,
When the witid swept aside the vapour of
- blue
Igawa bla::k coat and a fine silken hat,
& gold-headed cane and a parson’s cravat !

And I thought of the seat where the scorners
do sit, N
And the wages of sin and the woes of the

it ;
And Iphe:u‘d, as I thought, from a drink-
tainted breath
: % We're nearing the portals of
death 1" o
Affrighted, I woke, half stifled with smoke,
ﬁd, tarning to glance at the person who

‘spoke, L
I saw, as I heard the shrill whistle blow,
The spires and domes of grand Chicago.

rd®

A GIRL IN BLUE

Tais was just the way Helen looked
when her cousin Carrie peeped in at
her from the crack in the door that
led to the dining room, And this

'| was much the way Oarrie talked to

herself about it :

“There she sits in her elegant new
morning dress, nothing in the world
% do but amuse herself, and I must

 stain my hands paring potatces and

onjons and I don’t know what for
dimner, A dress with a train, and she
only sixteen! only two years and a
few months older than I am! How
would I Jook in a train? I never
expect to have such an elegant dress
as she has on this minute, and it is
only her morning dress. To-night she
will wear the lovely garnet silk trim-
med with white lace. Think of me in
my ¢ld blue flannel! It is all I have
td wear. I don’tsee why thero should

' be such a difference between cousins !

I wish Helen had stayed in New York,
Why she wanted to come to see the
country in the winter is more than I
can understand. Bhe isn’t homesick a
bit. I just think I'll stay at home to-
night. Almost all the girls wear new
dresses, and my old one will look older
than ever beside Helen’s grand one.”

“ Carrie,” called that young lady’s
mother, and Carrie went to the kitchen.

There she gave her hands to the
potatoes and her thoughts to the dis-
couragement around her. At last ahe
spoke of them aloud : ,

¢« Mother, I don't believe I'll go to-
pight after all.”

% Not go to Kate's party! Why,
what has happened? Is the child
gick ¢” .

#No'm, I'm not sick ; only discour-
aged. I don't want to go and wear
that old blue dress, and that’s the
truth. I shall look different from any
of the others, and seeing me with
Helen will make everybody notice it

”»
mo‘l“eﬂ'[y child, Helen’s father is worth
a million, and your father isn’t worth
a thousand dollars besides what it
takes to support his family.”

« 1 know it ma’am ; I'm not finding
fault, only I don’t want to go and be
locked at, that's all.”

The mother looked very sober, and
something beside the steam that puffed
out of the pudding dish made her eyes
moist. Carrie split a large potato
gavagely in two, and looked gloomy.
Then the mother said, speaking low :

« Won't you disappoint a good many
people to-night, daughter? Isn't Kate
depending on you to help with the
charades and the musio?”

«1 can’t help it, mother. Penple
must not depend upon me. M. st
every girl has a new dress for to-night,
and I can’t be going there just to help
other people have a good time when I
know I shall feel mortified all the

v .
o Cat't you? Why, dsughter, oven
Christ pleased not himself.” :

After that, not another word was
said in that kitchen for nearly an hour.
Carrie finished the potatoes and ran
away. Where she went or what she
did, mother did not know ; but when
she came to set the table her face was
pleasant to lock at, and she stopped on
her way to the pantry to kiss her
mother., :

“I'm going, mother; and I’ll have
as nico a time as I can, and not grumble
a bit.” .

She looked very pretty in her blue
dress, with its deep lace collar and
bright ribbons in her hair. At least
her mother thought so, though when
Helen came down in all the glory of
her garnet silk and gold bracelets, there
was certainly a difference.

It wasn’t a young peoplé’s party en-
tirely ; in fact it was asort of a family
gathering, to which all the city aunts
and uncles and cousins had come ; and
there were some elegant_dresses there,
and Oarrie in her old blue one, did
really feel a good deal alone. Yet she
went cheerfully through the evening,
helping with the cherades and the
music—helping in a dozen quiet little
ways that nobody knew abgut, and yet
trying to keep out of notice as much
as possible.

ousin Helen played and sang, and
did both very nicely, while Carrie only
played accompaniments for others to
ing.
; fater in the evening there was a
whispering between two of the city

-ought to.
 steadily for three years.”

cousins and presently it became known
that Mr. Awes, who was Uncle How-
ard’s college friend, was a wonderful
singer and would entertain the com-
pany if anybody could be found who
would play for him. ‘

¢ I wish he would sing ‘The Storm
King,’for ug,” said Aunt Alice; * it
is the most wonderful thing! 'I would
like to hesr it, Helen couldn’t you
play it for him 3" v

¢1) No, indeed; his music is all
awful hard, and he is awfully particu-
lar ; and that piece I don’t know, any
wa '”
But Aunt Alice was determined that
her mother should hear * The Storm

' King.” She talked with Mr. Ames,

and then she moved among the guests
trying to find one who was willing to
play the accompaniment. Not a
cousin could be found. They were all
afraid of the great singer and the
difficult music. At last the girl in
blue got ashamed of herself, :

“Aunt Alice, I will play it,” she
said, coming out from ghe corner.

“You!” said Aunt Alice in sur-
prise, for Carrie was one of the
youngest of the cousins. “ Do you
know it$”.

“ No, ma’am, I don’t know it ; but
I can play from the notes.”

Then did Helen look at her young
cousin in respectful astonishment,

“QOan you play pieces that you do

'not know ?"” ghe asked her.

“ Why, yes,” said Carrie laughing.
“I can if they are not very hard. |
I have. taken lessons
“ Well, but I have taken ]essons for
almost five years, and I can’t do it.”

And Carrie played the accompani-
ment, which really. was difficult, and
played it 8o well that Mr, Ames, the
great singer, told her he had never had
a player who pleased him better.

And don’t you think she forgot all
about her blue dress, until : ar atten-
tion wag called to it in & very strange
way. '
“She not only plays remarkably
well,” said Mr. Ames to his wife, * but
she is the best dressed young girl in
the room.”

“Yes,” said Mrs. Ames, I noticed
that ; all the rest of the young people
are over dressed. She must have a
sensible mother.” ) -

Thoey did not know that Carrie stcod
behind them and heard it wll. " Bng
really I think it did her good.; just as
honest compliments often do good. Tt
made her realize that there were two
gides to the question ‘of fine dresses,—
The Pansy.

BANDICOOTS,
BY A TELUGU MISSIONARY,

I woNDER how many of our you-¢
K,eoxﬂe know what 3 Bandjcoot, i«?
he name is a Telugu word, and me"ns
“ pigrit.”  Seema-bandicoot is t-a
name Telugus give to -a guineay~iy,
The Bandicoot, however, is not cor-
fined to the Telugu country; hut is
found all over India. Althouzh s>
very common, we never saw o~e ftill
yesterday ; and then we saw thirteen,
all stretched out in a row, dead,
Bandicoots are very fond of “eans,
corn, etc, and live in fie' ' and
gardens. The other day, I g~ '~ the
gardener some peas to plant, -+ | next
morning we found the 2" tugup
or eaten. I noticed several +'g holed
in the garden like Woodchuck holes,
and they told me they were Bandicoot

‘'holes, and that it was ‘the Bandidodth
‘that bad eaten the peas. So I sent for
‘some men called - Yannadies, who se
‘vary clever at catching rats, snakek,
‘etc. They soon found the thieves-of
our peas, and brought to my study
door four immense Bandicoots, ‘five
smaller ones, and four little bits of
ones that hadn’t opened their eyes yet:
I gave the Yannadies twelve cents,
and they put the Bandicoots into
-basket, and carried them home to eat
them. As the Bandicoots live on
grain, their fleeh is said to be very
good—not unlike young, fresh' pork.
But I shouldn’t like to eat pig-rats, por
other rats. Would you {

But we have worse things in the
garden than Bandicoots. 'T'he. othey
 night, when the girls returned "from
: prayer-meeting, they found a big Toddy
snake on the school veranda. ' T¥ry
'screamed, of course, and. the boys ran
over to see what was the matter; and
they soon killed the snake. The Toddy
'snake i8 very poisonous, and those
bitten by it are almost sure to die
"within an hour or two. It is called
‘Toddy snake because it is often found
‘on or about the Toddy tree, or Ply-
‘mira. Next to the Cobrs, the Toddy
‘snake is the most deadly smake we
:have—except that old *Serpént the
Devil.” We have him here, too, and
he makes bad work among our pepple
v Indis, just as he does in America,
'Y*3 sting is the most deadly of al}, and
there is but one cure for it—the blood
of Jesus Christ, P

I captured a big scorpion in my byith-
room the other day, which measured
‘eight inches long. He looked “Veryf
-ugly, but his sting is not so bad #es a
little yellow scorpion, not bigger.than
 your little finger. . If it had stang me
—and I was very close to him—it
would not have killed me, but i ‘woild
have made me vomit and froth at the
mouth, and caused great pain. “If ft

were to sting a haby, it mights gdie,
Spin;, day perhaps, PE"MWT}:&
rds, ’

A WORD TO THE BOYS,

AsnamED of work, boys?t—good,
hard, honest work{ Then I am
ashamed 'of you—nshamed that Jyan
kngp the feet untrammeled, ready for
any emergency ; second, as soon a8 you
can find that the horse is running
away, with all the power of the right
arm jerk the horse’s head to that aide
of the neck, at the same time spring-
ing to the left of the vehicle ready to
jump. As soon as done immediately
Jerk the horse’s head to the left side of
the neck and 6 your position to
the opposite side of the carriage. Re-
peating this with all one’s
and a8 quickly as possible, the horse
must stop his apeed. Under this treat-
ment it is impossible for him to pro-
ceed, but it must be done quickly, so
a8 not to allow the horse to straighten
his position or to turn around, I
have been runaway with several times,
and have always tried Rarey’s plan
with suocess.”

‘WHEN a clergyman remarked there
would be a nave in the church the
society was building, an old lady
whispered that she knew the party to
whom he referred.

I smouLD like to make life beautiful
—I mean everybody’s life. It

ils
my enjoyment of anything whenafolm
'made to think that most

people are
shut out from it. .
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AT THE GRAVE OF BARBARA HECK.
BY JAMXS B. XEXYON,

BLOW the whisperiog pinea she lics,
Safe from the ulx world's loud roar ;
v '

o her bend the No pale skies,
The broad §t. Lawrenco aweeps bofore,

A humble woman, pure of heart,

Bhe knew no dream of world-wide famo ;
Yeot in man's love she hath hor part,

And countloss thousands bless her name,

Shelaleeps the changeful yoars away ;
Her conch its holy quiet koeps ;
And many s pilgrim, day by day,
Turns thither from the world and weops.

O vlenteous tears of gratetul lovs,
Keep groon and fresh hor lowly bod |

O minstrel birds that brood abovo,
Bing sweetly o'er the peaceful dead |

Amid the silent sleepers round

Bhe sleeps, nor heeds timo's wintry gust;
Tread softly, this 1s hallowed ground,

And mounldoering here lies sacred dust.

Boll on, O world, your noisy way !
Go by, O yoars, with wrong and wreck §
Bat tilf the dawn of God's groat day
8hall live the name of Barbara Heck.
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GRANTS TO POOR BOHOOLS.

Tax following letter—one cut of
many such—shows what good work
the Bunday-School Aid and Extension
Fund is doing,

A brother in Newfoundland writes :
The pepers are doing @ good work;
being about all the reading matter
that most of the acholars and parents

get-

A brother in Nova Scotis writes : —
I bave received the catechisms and
papers which you have so kindly sent
us and we find that they are of great
value in the school, both by increasing
the attendance and helping greatly in
the leemons. We now send you the
amount raisod and our thanks for the
help you bave given.

8till another zealous Nova Sootia
superintendent writes :—The 8, 8.
papers give us great satisfaction; I
don't know how we could get along
without them. Wo haveno library, so

that the papers are greatly appreci-
ated.

A brotherin New Brunswick writes :
The lbrary ordered by you through
Halifax Book Room came to hand
Saturday, the 25th inst., and our people
ave dolightod with it, It is certainly

the bost I have moon, With much
ploasuro I forward you P. O. O. for
the 810, the amount arranged for us
to pay for it, and we tonder you our
beat thanks for your kind and generous
oongideration in the matter,

NEW SUNDAY-SCHOOL BOOKS.

May’s Captain. By Helen Brisbon.
London: T. Woolmer, 2Castle Strest,
City Road. Toronto: Willism
Brigga.

This is & protty story. May is a
Jittle girl whose parents died while ahe
wag young. Her mother died on board
ship and consigued her to the captain,
who loved hor as his own child. = The
veesol afterwards was wrecked.  May
wss saved by a fisherman who kept
her for some time until an uncle
claimed her, She was taken to her
uncle’s fine home, and experienced
great changes. 8he visited Margate
for the benefit of the sea breezes, where
sbe found bor former friend the captain,
whose life bad beon miraculously pre-
served, May wan a charming child.
The teachings of her mother ware like
seods sown in good ground, Parents
might learn from the book the oer-
tainty of good following proper parental
training, and young persons may learn
the advantages of early piety. JItis a
charming book for girls,

@o Work. A Book for Girls. By
Annie Frances Perram. New York:
Phillips and Hunt, Toronto: Wi,
Brigge.

The suthorees claims that the homes
here depicted, and the girls whose
careers ere desoribed, are mot imagi-
nary, but real, The Christian home
in which some of the actors resided is
beautifolly deecribed. The way in
which all of them were brought into
enjoyment of ¢ the pear] of great price,”
ig set forth in a etyle both graphic and
scriptural, while the influence of their
piety upon their school-mates iz just
what might be expected to follow,
where religion is uine, Such a
book in the bands of girls blooming
into womsnkood cannot fall to be
productive of good.

‘Wz would heartily commend to our
youog people, Le Fetit Moniteur and
Le Fidele Messager. French 8. S,
papers published by our energetic
French misgionary, Rev. T, A. Dorion,
at Danville, Que, They are very
cheap, The two for fitty canta, They
will help young folk learning French
to become familiar with the 1 )y
and the small subscription price will
help the struggling S; S. interests in
our French Methodist Mission.

Rev. E. E. Jexxms, M.A., in his
speech before the English conference,
£8vo an interesting socount of his visit
to Japan, and related an affecting
aocconut of an incident whilo he was at
Miss Cartnell's school. It was that
a dying man who wzs a candidate
for baptism insisted that the rite
should be performed immedistely a8
he knew that death was near, The
soene affectod all present, and Mr.
Jenkins said he wenld never forget it

-

ng.heestimawothﬁsﬁmliieitis
not the few cxceptionally t thi
which are reckaned, bntg?;e ﬂ::f;
ordinary little things.

0 L. 8. C.

It is to be rogretted that
no more of our young people
have availod themselves of the
advantages of the Chautanqua
Literary snd Scientific Circle.
‘Who will convince them of the
satisfaction arising in later
yoars from a well-stored mind,
and of the self-disgust sure to
be felt somo day by those who
now find ploasure only in friv-
olous amusements. Wo cob:
gratulate those who have longed
for romothing higher than the
pleasures unsually offered them,
upon the opportunity provided
by Dr. Vincent for their benefit.
In the langusge of Dr. Vincent,
one who takes this courso
“must think, think, thiok.”
But what is youth or maiden
fit for who will not think?
As Richard Grﬁnt Whiwlhas
aptly said: ¢ Many people—
ffr yt,oo many—desgire chiefly
to find some short, straight
road to knowledge. They like
to havo some man who is called
an *suthority’ upon a oertain
sabject, cut his knowledge up
into small parcels or ¢chunks’
of coanvenient size, and arrange
them with labels, alphabetically,
in an article or book, so that
they may be referred to st
need and followed, like a recipe
{for making puddin d with
aa little thought” Such are
mere idlers, ;hg all til(:ley e:hn
got, yet giving the world noth-
ing. Itglis to be hoped that
the proposed scheme for starting a
Canadian Chautacqus at Niagara will
have the effect of calling greater atten-
tion to the literary purposes of a valu-
able institation..— Wesleyan.

Wear is the “Chsutauqua ideat”
We do not know—now. We doubt
whether there is more than one man
living who can define it, and it occagion-
ally geta the start of him, He has
been explaining it for several years,
but, in each presentation of the sabject,
8o much thet is new has been intro-
duoed that it is impossible to recognize
the “idea ” as at all familiar, In this
way he keeps his lecture on ¢The
Chautauqus Idea” ever fresh and
intevesting, ‘There is nothing old
about the lecture except ita title. A
kaleidoscope, at each turn, does mnot
present more brilliant or unexpected
combinstions, At the beginning, the
Ohsuteuqua idea was the Sunday-
school ides, but now it has outgrown
that. It has put forth many other
blossoms., Dr. Vincent has so cleverly
en other upon the
original stock, that at present, meta-
phorically, we have an exhibition in it
of the bearing of peaches, pears, apples,
oranges, and bananss on the same tree,
Science, theology, art, music, history,
{.xctﬁn;nm, an welgh a3 the Sunday-

ool, ri er on contigunous
branches,g?thogg;h it were the fgtnnl
thing to daw sustenance from the
samostem. Whatever the Chautangua
idea i8, or may become, we trust, that
it will continue to grow until it ghall
have the strength of a cedar of Lebanon,
and be as rich in bearing a8 an olive-
tree in the king’s garden.—Pilgrim
Teacher.

To confess your fault is the first step
-toward getting rid of it.

Tarx Goop SHERPHERRD,

THE GOOD SHEPHERD.

Tae Saviour is the Good Shepherd
whose work is to take care of hisflock.
If one cheep strays away, the Good
Shepherd leaves the ninety and nins
and goes in search of thelost one. He
wanders on through tho darknees, out
through the storm, down over ths
deepest precipice, up the highest
mountain pesk, through deep, dark
valleys, around oraggy heights, in
search for his lost sheep; and when
at last he finds it, he tenderly gethers
it in his arms, places it safely into his
bosom, and hastens o'er danger and
through storm to take it to the fold.
He would give his life for this lost
gheep, So the dear Saviour gatbers
his own to himself and protects them.
He iz the Good Shepherd who says:
«The good shepherd giveth his life for
the gheep.” ¢As tho Father knoweth
me, even 80 know I the Father; and I
lsy down my lifs for the sheep. And
other sheep I have which are not of
this fold ; them also I-must bring, and
they shall hear my voioe, and there
shall bo one fold and one shepherd.
Therefore doth my Father love me,
because I lay down my life, that 1
might take it sgain. No man taketh
it from me, but 1 lay it down of
m, I have power fo Isy it
down,"and I have power to take it

In the dark picture of Good Fridny
this Shepherd is seen giving his .ov
tor the sheep, Here ho lays it down.
On the bright, joyful Easter morn this
One i3 seen taking his life again, ful-
filling the words of his prophecy, “1
have power to take it again,”

Go to God a8 a sinner, if you
question your right to go in any other
character. He always recelveth sin-

owd &
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journoys and transports his
ao‘r?handui:e by its lblld ";'lllxd

or impoesiblo. 0
hnmm in hctp::om of fat,
from which the animal draws
as the wanta of his system
roquire ; and the Arab is very
carefal to seo that the hump is
in good condition before the
commencement of his journey,
They often carry from a thous-
and to fifteen hundred pounds.
The use of the camol for trans-

porting and mer-
chandise mmt the name
of the ‘sghip of the desert.”
A oaravan sometimes containg
1,000, and sometimoes even
4,000,

The pace of the camel is
vory uniform, but slow. Its
power of endurance ia great,
and hence, makes long journeys
with comparative ease, It
livee from thirty to forty
years.

THE 0. L. 8. C.
3. H. BROWN,

Our young people of to-
day are great ers ; and,
to gratify their insatiable appe-
tite for anything readable,
they will, in many instances,
indiscriminately select what
seams to their immature judg-
ment the most attractive read-
fog; and as the oountry is
flooded with all styles and
gradea of pernicious literature,

A BOY'S HYMN.

u{ﬁus'r as 1 am,” Thine own to be,

Friend of the young, who lovest mo;
To consecrate my-a{f ::ﬁ'hou. ’
O Jeaus Christ, I come.

In the glad morning of myday,

My life to give, my vows to pey,

With no reserve, and no delay,
With all my heart I come,

1 wonld live ever in the light,

I wounld work ever for the right,

1 would serve Thee with all my might,
Therefore to Thee I coms,

“* Just as I am,” young, ctrong and free,

To be the beat’thltlu'nba,ng

For truth, and rightsousuess, and Thes,
Lord of my life, I come.

With many dreams of fame and gold,

Suocess an '{;Jﬁ to make me bold ;

But dearer still my faith to hold,
For my whols life, I come,

Anad for Thy sske to win renown,
And then to take my viotor's crown,
And at Thy feet to cast it down,

(8] , Lord, 1 come,

DR, POTTS ON PROHIBITION.
TEERE was no party subject in this
oountry, he would venture to say, that
was equsl in importance to the ques-
tion of tem ce, with which they
Elalmththen identified, l thlﬁs t‘v]:ished to
8 peop.e 6 party,
vhetherm Reform or Conaer\vp. 2
tive, that gave especial prominenoce to
the caume of tempersnce auring the
vext few years would be the popular
party. The Ohristian Church bhad
never realived her responaibility in the
cause of tem oo a3 she was real-
iging it to<day. He could not put his
finger upon one section of the Chris-
tian Ohurch that was not fighting for

the cause of temperance. They might

have a mmall oonooption of the ourse

THRE CAXEL.

of the evil when they considered the
statement of Gladatone to the eflect
that it was worse than war, famine,
and pestilence combined. They had
had moral suasion, and although they
had to be thankful for what it had
done for them, it was not encugh,
They needed probivition. They might
have prohibition in & way, even if they
oould not get it from the political
leaders. They might have personal
prohibition and domeatic prohibition.
He would not object to the Govern-
ment giving the liqnor dealers com-
pensation if the liquor dealers would
psy the widows and pay the char-
aoter-wrocked men and others for
the ruin that had come upon them
from the liquor trafic. 'Why should
the liquor desalers ssk them to pay
for their investod rights when their
invested rights were wrong?

THE CAMEL

EvERY one is interested in the camel.
It ip like looking at the elephant, or
monkey ; ons never geta done. Camels
are no very different from car familiar
animals that they cause us to stand in
awe a8 we study their build,
and the uses to which they are put,
and (’.1.131 adaptation ;.?b the times and
places they ocoupy. oy are speciall
sdapted for carrying burdens, and t.hei{
endursnoce enables them to make long
journeys across the desert,

The hump on the camel’s back iz a
wonderful provision of nature, to adapt
the animsl to the endurance of long
abstinence from food, or subsistence
on very scanty supplies, to which it is
often subjected in the desert, and with-
out a capacity for which it would be
comparatively of little value to aan;
and the wide deserts acroes which he

bound in aitractive ocovers
and embellished with Aashy
pictures, too often the selection
is made from this stock. Parenta and
toachers shonld see that the young
people are provided with good, whole-
some reading. It should be standard,
and of a high order, Teach them to
desire resding of a high order while
they are learning to read, and they
will never relish the inferior and per-
nicious forms of literature.

The Chautauqua Literary and Scien-
tific Circle and ** Home College,” offor
many advantages to aid in the selec-
tion of standarl literature, and to
olevate the literary taste of all who
follow the seversl ocourses of study.
The 0. L. 8. 0. is & achool at home—a
callege for one’s own house, by which
one may be..me acquainted in a gen-
eral way with tle regular college cur-
riculam, It is for all classes of people,
but eapecially for those who have no
mesns or opportunity to pursue s

ocurse of study at college. It
is also for parents who have children
at oollege, and wish to keep abreast
with them, and thus be able to sym-
pathize with them in their work
College graduates, professional and
buziness men, and sccomplished ladies
are pursuing the course. They find it
a splendid review of their past studies
in college. This course is particularly
adapted to the wants of hard-working
people who never went to college;
who bave not enjoyed the sdvan
which even our common schools afford ;
but who wish to know something of
college studies, pursue some systematic
course of instruction and “ keep up
with the times.”

A fall conrse of the C. L. 8. 0. re-
quires four yoars' atudy. The reading
requires about forty minutes’ time each
day ; and no one is so busily employed
but he can find time for tho reading,
if systematically pursued. The yesr

begins in Qctobor and ends {n Juna
Tho course * embraces simple, enter.
talning and instructive reading in
ancient and modern history and {lw.
aturo, in physical, mental and moral
scionos, and in all mattors that pertain
to a true lifo—physiocul, intellectual,
industrial, domeetio, social, political,
and religious. It is unseotarian and
unsectional, promoting good fellow-
ship and fraternity, inspiring help to
the homo, tho Church and tho Btate.”

Tho bonofits which acorue to all who
faithfully pursue this ocourso of atudy
are. incaloulablo, Every true Ohau
tauquan should thank God for Dr,
Vincont and his * Chautauqua idea.”
There ought to be a C. L. 8. C. organ.
ired in every Methodist society, to
bogin the erurse of study with tho
 class of 1389," next Qotober ; and it
roats principally with tho ministers to
see that this is done,

Persons d to unite with the
C. L. B, O,, or who wiah a full explan-
ation of the design of the * Chautauqua
idea,” should address Dr. J. H. Vin.
cent, Plainfield, N. J., or L. C, Peake,
drawer 2559, Toronto. There aro moro
than 60,000 students in this grand
scheme, and the ¢ College" includes
members from nearly every land and
climo on the face of the globe.

HOW TO 8TOP A RUNAWAY
HORSE.

Wx hope none of our readers will
have oocazion to put the following
advice into praotice, but for all our
wishing we wounld suggest that it be
stored away in the memory whore it
can be had at a moment's notice. We
oopy from an exchange :

I;)‘Scmzz-al yoars ago I attended a
lecture given by Rarey, tho celebrated
horse-trainer, in tho course of which
he clsimed that any runaway horse
oould be ountrolled with a knowlodge
of the proper treatment, and what I
learned from him has served me on
more than one occasion during the
many years I have driven around New
York. Raroy’s directions were as
follows: First, to know that the har-
nees is all right, and that the bit and
lines are of proper strength, naver to
drive with a slack rein, and always to
keep the feet untrammeled, ready for
any emergency; second, &8 800R 88 yOu
can find that the horse is i
awsy, with all the power of the right
arm jork tho horse's head to that sido
of the neck, at the same time spring-
ing to the left of the vehicle ready to
jump. As soon sa done immediately
jerk the horse’s hoad to the left side of
the neck and e your poxition to
the oppocite eide of the carrisge. Re-
posting this with all cne's s
and 8 quickly as possible, the horse
must stop hisspced. Under this treat-
ment it is impoeaible for him to pro-
ceed, but it must be done quickly, so
a8 not to allow the horse to straighten
his pogition or to turn around. 1
have boen runaway with several times,
and have always tried Rarey's plan
with sucoess.”

WazN a clergyman remarked thers
would be a nave in the church the
socisty was building, an old lady
whispered that she knew the party to
whom he referred.

1 srouLD like to make life bosutiful
—T mean everybody’s life. It spoils
my enjoyment of anything when I am
msdoe to think that most peoplo are
ghut out from it
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LEGEND OF THE NORTULAND.

*:WAY, oway in the Northiand,
Where tho hours of the day are few,
And the nights so lon;c in wanter
They cannot alecp them through j—

Where thoy harness tho swift raandecr
To tbe sledyos wherv it snows ; —
And the children Jook liko beara cubs,

In their funuy furry dothes ;—

Thoy tell a curious atory-—
1 don't behievo 'tis trio;

Avd yet you tay learn o lusson
If 1 toll tho talo to you.

Onco, when tho good St. Poter
Lived in this warld below,

And walked nbout it {:n'adnng~
Juat as ho did you know—

Ho came to tho door of a cottago,
In travelling round the earth,

Whore a little woman was waking, eakus,
And baking thewm on the hearth.

And being faint with fasting,
For tho day way alinost dono,

Ho asked her from hor store of cakes
To give him a single oue,

So slio ade him a very littlo cake,
But, as it bekivg luy,

Sho looked at it, aud thought 1t ssemed
Too large to givo away.

Therofore, she kneadod another,
And still & amaller one ; -
But it looked when she turned it over,
As largo us the fivat had done.

Then aho took & tiny scrap of dough
And rolled and rolled it flat,

And baked it 83 thin as n wafer ;
But she would not part with that ;

For she said '* My eakes that sovm too small
When 1 eat of them myself,

Ate yot too large to give away,”
8o sho put them on the shelf.

Then good St, Poter grew an

For ho was hungry and fuiﬁ?;‘
Aud surely such a woman

Was enough to pruvoke a saut,

And he said, ** You aro far too selfish
To dwell in 2 human form ;

To have both food and shelter,
And a firo to keop you warm,

‘' Now, {;ou shall live as the birds do,
And shall ﬁez your scanty food

By borisg and boriug and boring,
All day in the hard, dry wood.

Then she went up through the chimne
Nover speaking a wors, ¥

Aud out of tho top flew & woodpecker,
For she was changed to a bm‘L

She had a scarlet cap on her head,
And thst was left tho samo:

But all tho rest of her clothes wers burned
Black 8s s coal in the flame,

And overy country school-boy
Haa seon her in the wood ;

Where she lives iu the trees to this very day,
Boring aud boring for food.

And this is the lesson she teaches ;—
Livo not for yourself alons,

Lest the noeds you will not pity
Shall one day be your own,

Give plenty of what is given you
Listom to yity's call ,gl yo

Doa't think the little you givoe is great,
And tho much you get is suall.

Now, my littlo boy, remember that,

Wﬁ;)dytg stzab&l:i:go:l;gcioo:g'sooty dress
Axnd ses her scarlet hood.

You m??v?;t be chauged to a bird, thongh you

Buﬁ':%]ﬁ:n!il?nygggg:& to s amaller thing

A mean and aclfish man.

—_———— ¢ P,

A GENTLEMAN Wwho had a servant
with a vory thick akull used often to
oall him the king of fools, ¢ I wish,”
said the man, cno day, “you could

L

make your words good, as I should
then be monarch of tho world.”

[ W

CANON FARRAR ON GENERAL
GRANT,

E 1I. Dvrron & Co.,, New York,
publish in & neat pamphlet, Canon
Farrar's noble eulogy on President
Grant—pronounced in Westminstor
Abbey—from which wo quoto the
closing words :

Woe are gathered here in England to
do houour to hia mewmory, and to show
our sympathy with the sorrow of a
great sister-nation,

Could wo) bo gathered in s more
fitting place? We do not lack hero
memnurials to recall the hivtory of your
country, Therois tho grave of Andro;
thare in the menument raiged by grate-
ful Massachusotts to the gallant Howo,
there is the tomporary resting-place of
Georgo Peabady ; thero is the bust of
Longfollow ; ovex tho Dean's grave
there is the faint sumblance of Boston
Harbor, Wo add another memory to-
day.  Whatever there may havo been
botween the two nations to forgm and
forgive, it is forgotten and forgiven.
“1 will not epeak of them as two peo-
ples,” said Genersl Grant at New-
castle, in 1877, * because, in fact, we
are one people, with a common destiny,
and that destiny will be brilliant in
proportion o the friendship and co-
operation of the brethron dwelling on
each side of the Atlantic” Ohl if
the two peoples, which are one people,
be truo to their duty, and true to their
God, who can doubt that in their bands
aro the destinies of tho worldi Can
soything short of utter dementation
over thwart a destiny so manifest
Your ‘ounders were our sons; it was
for our past that your present grow.
The monument of Sir Walter Rulcigh
is not that numeless grave in St. Mar-
garet’s; it is the State of Virginia.
Yours and ours alike aro the memories
of Oaptain John Smith and of the
Pilgrim Fathers, of General Ogle-
thorpe’s strong benevolence of soul, of
the apostolic holineas of Berkeloy, and
the burning zeal of Wesley aud Whit-
field. Yours and ows alike aro the
plays of Shakespeare and tho pacms ot
Milton ; ours and yours alike are all
that you have accomplished in liter.
ature orin history—the songs of Long-
fellow and Bryant, the genius of Haw-
thorne and of Irving, the fame of
Washington, Lee, and Grant. Bat
great wenories imply great responsi-
bilities. It was not for nothing that
God hus made England what sheis;
not for nothing that the free indi-
vidualism of a busy multitude, the
humble traders of a fugitive peopls,
snatching the Naw World from feudal-
ism and bigotry—from Philip IT, and
Louis X1V, from Menendez and
Montcalm, from the Jesuit in the
Tuquisition, from Perquensda and from
Richelicu—to mako it the land of the
Reformation and the Rep-llic of
Christisnity and of Peace,

Let America take her placo side by
sido with England in the very van of
fréedom and of progress, united by a
common language, by cowimon blood,
by common imeasures, by common in-
torests, by a common history, by com-
mon hopos ; united uy the common
glory of great men, of vhich this great
temple of silence and reconciliation is
the richest shrine. Be it the ateadfast
purposs of the two peoples who are one
peoplo to show all the world mot.ouly
the magnificent spectacle of human
bappiness, but the still more magnifi-
cont spoctaclo of two peoples which sre
one people, lovirg rightcousness and

hating iniquity, inflexibly faithful to
the principles of eternal justice which
are tho unchanging laws of God,

>

THE FEARFUL FOLLY OF ALE
DRINKERS.

Mg, Gro. Haip, the accomplished
editor of tho Orillia Packet, ono of tho
moat valued of our exchanges and a
“livo" temperance paper, sends us &
verystriking tract published by theLive-
so0y’s Temperance Tract Depot, It gives
an epgraving of two large rolls of bread,
solid nutriment, price 6d.; and beside
it an engraving of a quart of alo with
24 ounces of nutriment and 36 ounces of
water, with the accompanying text.

The engravings show by their striking
contrast the fearful folly of paying
sixpence for 2} ounces of nutriment
of inferior qualicy, while 68 ounces of
tho very beat food can be got for the
same amount, And that is not the
worat of the matter, for along with the
2} ounces of nutriment the ale drinker
swallows 2 ounces of aloohol (* spirits
of wine") or “the Qevil in solution,”
which very appropriate designation
was given to the intoxicating portion of
liquors by one who was not a tee-
tutaler. To drink ale for the nutriment
it contains is the greatest delusion
that any sane person could labour
under. What a waste of money !
Sixpence for 2} ounces of poor food—
could folly go farther than thist
Then in addition to the waste of money
there is the injury inflicted upon the
pbysical system from the effects of
taking the dose of alcohol contained in
the ale.
delusion of ale drinking has lasted.
Really, what do men drik ale forf It
cannot passibly be for the nutrition it
containg; that foolish notion is com-
pletely exploded by the fact of the
miserably small qaantity of solid
mattor contained in the purest ale—
that mado only from malt and hopa,
And it is the solids and not the liquids
upon which labouring men bave to
work, Do men drink ale to quench
thirat? No, Though such a very large
portion of ale consists of water, yet it
being mixed with a fiery liquid (alcohol)
prevents the liguor from quenching
thirst ; just in proportion to ita alop-
holic strength instesd of diminishing it
increases thirst. Alo really excites
thirst ; a8 a proof of this the drinking
man is always dry. If a thirst
quenching liquor wag wanted, the
water, if taken alone, would serve that
wise purpose, but it can never do s
when it is mixed with the thirst.
exciting, health-destroying spirit, If
instead of spending 6d. in a quart of
ale, t} o drinker spent & farthing for 2}
ounces of bread and a small fraction of
a tarthing for 36 ounces of water, he
would effectuslly quench bis thirst and.
escape all tho evil effects of the alcohol.
But what & langhingstock to all.
sensible people would 2 man present
ggany 1t of bread weighing. 24

rly bit ad weighi
ounces with about three gills of watﬁ
given with it! Foolish as would be the
waste of money in such a case, yet .it
would be a far better plan than paying
6d. for a quaxt of ale. For what then
do men drink ale! Because they are
deluded by the first effect arising from
the spirit (alcohol) contained im it;
they mistake excitement or stimulaut
ior utrength ; they are grisvously de-
ocived by the false life which they
scem to get when the alochal is
swallowed. The effect of all atimu.

It is amazing how long the.

Jation from aloohol (whether in alo or
whiskey or braudy, for the spirit iy
tho samo in all) is to draw upon the
constitution and in a sonee to force
muscular power before it is due. Ale
deludes by seeming to lift a man
higher than his ordinary self, but thea
he alwayas falls back—yea lower than
before, This is illustrated by t4e
condition in which tho Saturday night
drinker is found on Sunday morning,
Such is the depression which follows
the alcoholic excitement, that even u
full day's rest on the Sunday is often
insuflicient to reatoro the drinkor to the
condition of health and strength that he
possessed b:fore he commenced drink-
ing on the Saturday, Ale is neither
food nor drink, but an alccholic
stimulant, 'What infatuation it is to
spend money in shattering our nerves,
which iz the effect of ale drinking,
Aot wisely by abstaining from ale and
all liquors that will intoxicate.

*aDe
“LITTLE BROWN HANDS.”

HEY drive home the cows from the

paatures ;
Up through the shady lano, -
Whlfe tl:iadqnail whistlos Tood in-the wheat.
fi
All yellow with ripening grain,

They find, in the thick waving grasscs,
here the scarlet-lipped strawberry grows;
They gather the earliest snow-drops,
And the first crimson buds of the rose.

They toas the bay in the meadow,
Tgey gather the elder-blooms white,
Thoy find where the dusky grapes purple

In the soft-tinted October light.

They know where the'apples hang ripest,
And are sweeter than 1taly's wines,

They know where the fruit is the thickest
On the long thorny blackberry vines.

They gather the dalicsto sea-weeds,
And build tiny castles of saud ;

They pick up the beautifal soa-shells—
Fairy barks that have drifted to land.

They wave from the tall rocking tree-tops,
Where the oriole’s hammock nest swings,

And at night-time are folded in slumber
By a song that a fond mother sings.,

Those who toil bravely are strongest ;
The humble and poor becore great ;

And from those brown-handed children
May grow righteotis rulers of state, °

The pen of the anthor and atatesman,
The noble and wise of otr land—
Chisel, paletto, and God'e holy. word, .
Shall be held in the liitla brown hand.

-
A o

HABITS OF OBSERVING.

WHo was it that said it ¥ of whom?
—that sich o¢ such a pérson; had
travelled more and sesn less than any
other man livingt No matter. It is
true that one can go'about a great
deal, and observe, hence learn, wery
little. 'We ought all of.us to cultivate
our senses more. How much mpore.a
painter sees in s landecape. than, you
do, or than we. How much more a
hanter sees and hears iin. the woods,
How much more a shilor at.seas It
would bs -an: excelleat for chil
drmmeoin-svhile;obemt-o;:
together on & walk, and ,retarning
aaked to give each .an-acoount of the
things observed on the wsy. The
oowparison and contrast would be.in-
g:oer,vi‘inf should. be- carefully formed

‘us
a vast - difference.in :the sauwoof know-
ledge .acquired, and in .the.interest.of -
life.

O e L A
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<J{ THINK the summer is dying—
Though atill shois wondrous fair, -
For & seuse of test and ripehess
Fills all the sweet atill air.

And, yosterdsy, tho poplars

Were dropping their gold about ;
And, héro aud there, the inaples

A llaming brauch flung out.

Aud to-day the oaks are flushivg ;
The sumacha are all ablazo ;

And the {slands too are blushing
Velled in a dim blue haze,

Crowding the panels of fencos,
The yellow golden-rod stands,
And dark blue gentians, smﬂeyod,
Fill gleeful children’s han

O'cr hill and field and woodland
The autumn wonder steals ;

Tho grove that crowna the upland,
A hundred tiuts reveals.

Hush for the summer is dying;
Paint and fainter her breath,

On her cheek is the flush of fever
That heralds the pallor of death,

As some full.handed princeas
- Paciug death's mysteries,
Robas herself in ber royalty,
Aud, proudly smiling, dles:

So dies the bounteous summer,
And the trees with {aint demur
8igh, as they yield their coronets
o the weat-wind's lighteat stir.
—~Orillia Packet,

LITTLE ALMA.,
BY THE REV J. F. OCKLRY,

Boys and girls, I want to tell you
sbous che life and death of a youthful
Christian, becauss I think it may be of
intereat, and will help you. Your
hearts have often thrilied with wonder,
snd your eyes been wet with tears, as
you have read of the précious Saviour’s
presence with older people when
walking the * valley of death,” but you
kave not 80 often heard how those who
were yaunger have been sustained and
cheered when the end has come.

many supposed to.belong only to those
who have passed the meridian of life.
This is & mistake, for giace (to be
fruitful) like flower-seeds must bo sown'
ingpring. Some of the most fragrant,.
and beautiful floweis are quickly
and early gathered—such was
history of Alma Hicks Pearse.  She’
wag born in Campbellford, Ontirio, in
the month of February, 15 years ago,
and on the the 29th of January Iast, in
Port. Perry, har spirit took ite flight to
the lund *where the wicked cease
-their .tronbling. and the weary are at
mt.”

‘When only six-or-seven years of age
she gave her life tp Jesus, and during.
the" remainler of her’ life was very
bappy and trustful. For several years'
she suffered much from weakuess of
-the back, and: also from heart disesse,
yet she was.usually very lively and.
cheerful, and was scarcely, if ever,
“heaird-to raurmar. A= a proof of her
‘great trust in her Heavenly Fath-r I,
may, mention the following little;
circumstance i— :
- . When onlg. eight. years old, her
.grandpa. 'was-‘out in & pelting atorm,
and secing that her ‘grandma was

" weaping for -his safety, she weat into

her room and prayed, and then came
-outsaying, Do’k ory, grandwa; grand-
pa will come back all right.  Lhave,
asked God to take care of him.” Shek'
was vory fond of reading, and took:
great delight ih-clipping pieces of prose
-snd poetry from the papers, of which
she.had » scrap-book full of:the most:

Noble lives and happy deaths are by | Y

r:g:l

beautiful and approprinto selections.
Hore is part of onn of her favourites:

M{ lifo is A wear:-ome jouruey ;

'm aick with the dust and tho heat ;

The tays of the sun beat upon me;
Tho briars are wounding iy feet ;

Rut the city to which I am journeylog
Will moro than my trials repay;

Al tho toils of the road will acem nnthing
When [ got to the end of the way,

Thoro are so many hills to climb upward ;
I often am lon§lng for rest ;

But he who appainta me m Palhway
Knows just what {8 ncedful and best ;

T know in his word ho has promised
That my strongth shall be as my da{l;

And the toils of the road will scom nothing
When I get to the end of the way.

He loves me too woll to forrako me,
Or givo 106 one trial too much ;

All his peoplo have beon dearly purchased,
And Satan can pever claim such.

By and by 1 shall sco him and praiso him
In the city of uuending day ;

Aud the toils of the ro wifl scem nothing
When I get to tho end of the way.

But of all her booka sho prized her
Bible bost, Once when very siok she
road in the book of Rovelation * that
the formar things shall be done away,”
and turning to her ma with a coun-
tenance more like one leaving heaven
than one just about to enter it, she
said, **My sickness is ono of the former
things that will be done away.,” One
day, sfter awaking from a refreshing
sleep, she said, ¢ Isn't that a nice verse
which says *He giveth his beloved
sleep” Do you know, I think that
would be nice to put on my tombstone.”
Her ma quoted many other passages,
but she :aid, “I think they are all
beautiful, but not so nice as the other.”
Again, after singing “The Grest Physi-
ciun now is near,” she said, I sball
soon be playing on the golden harpe,”

{ Her father, who was standing by her

bedside weoping, 8aid I shall have no
Allie then,” but ghe immediately re-
sponded, “Yes you will; X shall be your
Allit’a, then, and I sball be waiting for
o,

The day of her departuro her sick-
chamber was the gate of heaven to
those who were watching, She had
particularly requested that her pa
should not go to business as she felt
her end was near. Requesting her
parents and sister to come near while
she bade them * farewell,” and sceing
her sister cry, she said ¢ Libby, don’t
cry! don't cry! butshout! I am going
home.” To her wa sho said, “I am
not afraid to die—I know Jesus died
for me. I am not afraid to die.”
Thus ended the earthly life of a
youthful Ohristian heroine. Boysand

| girls, who of you will meet ber in
} heaven?

Port Perry, Ont,

SUMMER BY THE SEA.

Ever since the days of Horace, in
the fervid months of summer men
have fled the sweltering cities for the
sex. And certainly Romo and Naples
know few hotter days than thoso of

JJuly snd Auguost it “New York anc

Philadelphia, not to speak of Toronto
and Moutrsal, And few pleasanter
places of summer resort are known

.than this city by the ses, Ocean Grove

and Asbury Park, Their growth, even

in this age of rapid growth, is quite)

.phenomenai. Fifteen years ago this
placo was a barren, sandy beach. Last
year in three months and a half 680,
000 persons arrived at the railway
station, a8 wany as 14,300 arrivivg or
deparlivg on -a tvingle day. No .place

in the world, 1 think, oxhibits more
grandly tho possibilitics of a Christian
civilization, Wo aro justly proud ol
our Toronto Sabbaths,  No city in the
world, I think, can paralle] their
Ctristian obeorvance. But tho con-
stitution of the Camp-moeting Associa-
tion gives it such abgolute contrgl as
no wunicijality can atain, Not &
whocl moves, not & hoof stirs, not evon
& milk-bell janglea on the sacrod day ;
and of courso no liquor is gold on any
day of the week. The result is a Sab-
bath of ideal quiotudo and screnity,
l\:(;ry rep:seful mnid the 1ush of modern
ifo.

Of course one of tho great attractions
i4 1ho magoificent surf bathing, It is
most inspiting tu hear tho tbundor of
the “leaguc-long rollers” breaxing on
the shore and to feel their oxhilarating
impast upon one's spine A peculiar
ugago i the Sunday ecvening's surl-
meeting. The peoplo by thousands
sit upon the sands, at times as many,
it is estimated, a8 20,000, A printed
responsive servico is read and sung—
tho singing led by a key bugle, and
the voices of the great multitude
mingle with the voico of the many
waters in a sublimo anthem.

A RESCUE.

I witnessed what 18 meldom seon
oven hore—the rescue of & ship-wreoked
crow by & lifebo.t, All efforts to fire
the life Jine ovor tho vessel failed. A
heavy north-easter was blowing, and
for an hour tho lifetoat crew oattled
with the breakers, but were' driven
back defoated to the shore. A second
time, amid the cheers of thousands of
spectators, and, it must be added,
amid the prayers und tears of not a
fow, the boat was launched., Strong
arms forced her through the breakers,
but it made the heart leap into tke
throat with a sense of sickening fear as
sho at times disappeared from sight.
But what a cheer that was that ran
along the crowded beach as the ship-
wrecked crew wero taken off, and sgain
snd as, scudding before the wind
and ses, the lifeboat swept to the
ghore |

I found a very pleasant way to reach
this place—and one little travelled,
I think, Ly Canadians—by the Dela-
ware and Lackawanpa Railway, It
may be teken either at Buflalo or
Utica. At Scranton I went down one
of the hundreds of coal mines by which
the Lackawanna Valley is honey-
comboed, and rode over the Pennsyl-
vania Ooal Company’s gravity railroad
to Hawley—a distance of thirty-six
miles without a locomotive.

A GRAVITY RAILROAD.

The experience i8 uniqgne One is
.drawn up a scries of steep nclines by
stationary engines and thcn glides
down, 85 on a toboggan slido, with
ever-increasing velocity to the next
incline, a distance in some casce of
fourteen miles, As one sits at the
front of the foremost car, overlooking
miles of hills and valleys, and, free
from dust and cinders, inhales the
sweet mountain air {ragrant with the
breath of new-mown bay, wild berries
and sweot briar, and swinging round

mouatain's side, feels the swift winds
rush by, it is the veriest luxury of
travel,

One should not fail either to stop
over night at Delaware Water Gap,
where the Delawaro river forces its
way through & narrow pase in the

Kittatiny or Blue Mounteing. Almost

great curves and sweeping along 2

perpendioular wally of rock, with
strangely contorted  steata, rise on
eithor sido to n beight of 1,600 foot.
The view of the “ Uap” in the after~
noon Jight, as the purple shadows fill
the gorge, is must bmprossive, ospeci-
ally as seon from the summit of eithor
bill, 1 have acen fow things com-
bining moro exquisitely the heautiful
and tho sublime.—/ir. Withrow in
lethodis? Magazine,

DISASTRR.

HOLE 1 the pocket’s a vory tad thin,y,
And brings a by tooubl faster
TTian anything under 1he san, I think,
My mothier calls it lisaster
Yor all in ono ilay,
I lost, [ may sy,
Through » holo nut a3 big a8 » dollar,
A pumber of things,
Tucluding some rings
From the chain Fido wore ay a vollar,

My kaife, s steel pen, s nive littlo note,
rhat my doar Cuwnin Annie had sent me,
The boy who found that, pinoel it ou to hia

Laty
And tries all the tie to trment me,

1"d Joat a new e
That vory saniv time,

But 1t lodged in tno hecl of my stocking 3
And one thing Leside,
Which: to you I c.onﬁylo. )

Though I 1ear you tuay think it «uite shock.

ing.

The doctor had made rome nice little pills,
¥or me to take homo to our baby ;
But, when 1 reached there, I was guite in

despair,
They hl:::l slipped through my pocket, it

may be,
Xnd Aunt Sallie, she,
As cool as could be,
Said, a hole in a boy's reputation,
Is harder to cure,
And worse to endure,
Than all pockets unsound in the pation,

Still a holo in a pocket's a very bad thing,
And I am suro a real canse of Jdimater,

Bat baby is well ; aol oﬁ n;vefr must tell.

he got well all tho faster.

Perhaps he go e pendent,

—

DRAWN BY THE HAIR.

Trere was a young girl who worked
in a factory. Tho day was dono, and
as sho was getiing ready to go home,
she stooped to brush some lint from
hor dress. As she bent forward, the
quick-revolving machinery caught ber
hair and drew her by it. She oould
not get away, and in a mowent her
hesd and body were crushed to & shape-
lews mans.

Only her hair was touched at first.
Wo look at the fine threads and think
they are so fine they would snap and
break in s moment in the groat
machine, But no; while each hair is
s very, very small and brittlo, to-
gother they ave stronger than a rope,
and the poor victim is drawn by them
to a dresdful death,

Jusl so it is with our evil habits,
dear children—our littlo sina, It is
but a little fault, you say; we can
stop it at any moment. But to-day’s
fault is sdded to yesterday's, -nd to-
morrow’s will be added to to-day's, and
by doing this wrong sgain and agaio
the habit is formed that binds tho soul
in a strong chain of wickednces,

1 Woe unto thom that draw iniguity
with oords of vanity, and sin as it were
with a cart ropo,” the Bible says; and
this is its meaning : Sin at first iy just
& thread, fino and weak an s [air; s
great many twisted togother make it a
strong ropo that will draw the soul
down to death.—-Selacted 7

ALcoroL isthe worst thing to help preserve
a live map, but the bost to help koep a dead )
man.
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RNOONM ENOUGH FOR ALL

@ON’%{med and push on the march of
8,
t

tread on cach otber's toes,
For the world at best, In ita great unrest,
Ts hard enough as it goes.
Ooh wh{ should the strong oppress the weak
Till the latter goes to the wall 1
On this earth ot ours, with its thorns and
flowers,
There is room enough for all.

Ifal g brother fall behind
And drop from the the tuiling band,

If fear and Juubt put Lissoul L rudt,
Then lond hios 8 holping hand.

Oheor up his hoart with words of hope,
Nor scason the spoech with gall,

$n the great highway un tho Lusicst day,
There {8 room enongl} for all,

I1f & man with the tread of a plonoer
Step out on your track 8

Don’t grudge his start with an envious heart,
For tho mightiest once wore led.

But gird your loins for the coming dsy—
Let nothing your heart appal

Catch up if you can with the forward man,
Thers {s room encugh for all,

And 1if by doiog your daty wels,
You ahould get to lead tho van,

Brand oot your same with a dead of shamo,
Bat come out an honest man.

Koep 8 bright look-out on evory side,
Till, hooding the Masater’s call,

Y our sval shouid gu irum the world belvw,
Whore there s room enough for all.

THE CHILDREN AT THE
PALAOE DOOR.

Two little children were out in the
field ono day, and secing a palace in
tho distance went up to the door, and
touching it with their fingera it opened
beforo them., Walking in they came
upor other doors, which all opened at
their touch. By.and-bye they came
into the presence of a king, who was
seated at a table, He was very kind
to the children, and showed them a
great many beautiful things, and
amongst them a lovely sparkling
diamond, whioh he offered to give
them. Somehow-—they could not tell
how—thuy came away withont it
Twenty years afterwards they came
back to the pame place; they were
strong young men now, They went
up to the palace door and touched it
with their fingers, but it wounld not
open. It was only after much effort
and application of all their strength
that they sucoeeded in forcing the
door open. They had to force every
door until at last they got into the
preeence of the king again, and got
from him the precious diamond, which
they might have had so easily when
they were children,

Now whils you are young you can
got from Jesus his great gift of = new
heart 80 gerestly, 50 easily ; but if you
wait and delay you may have to force
your way to him with much pain and
many tears. The door opens at yeur
touch now, and he is waiting to receive
you and bless you

AVOID EVIL.

A BRIGHT boy heard a vile word and
an impure story. He thought them
over, They became fixed in his mem-
ory, and then left a stain which conld
not be washed out by all the waters of
this great round earth.

Do not allow yonrself to think of
vile stories or unclean words. There
are persons who seem to take an evil
delight in repeating such things. And
those who willingly listen to them
reccive a stain upon their memory

fil'ed and dofilod with shamoful words
and vile storice.

In theso days of evil spooch and bad
books it is our duty to take care what
wo liston to and what wo read. A
bad story smirches and defilee the
heart, pollutes the momory and in-
flamos the fancy.

Shun theeo things as you would

isonous vipers. Draw back from
»waring them ss you would shrink

.a the * canoorous kisses” of tho
«.ooodiles seon in DeQaincoy’s opiam
dream, If by chance you have heard
any obsoeno words or vile siories, drive
thow from your thoughts as you would
the black-winged bats from your faco
at night. Ask God to help you.
Think of the true things he has ssid,
snd study the pure and beautiful
tnings he has made.

PV U —

THE TEACHER'S AUTHORITY,

To many little children, the teacher’s
word is final aunthority. The primary
teacher can hardly realize how com-
pletely she is enthroned 1n the confi-
dence of the child. One teacher of
our acquaintance one day taught her
class that Jesus was born in the city
of David, omitting to mention that it
was Bethlehem of Judea, After
Froddie came home, his father asked
him what the lesson was about.

¢ About Jesus and where ho was
born,” said Freddie. His father read
to him about the birth of Jesus

«“Onbd thing, papa,” said Freddie,
*¢ you said wrong. Jesus wasn't born
in Bethlehem.”

¢ Why, yes, Freddle, here it is, vight
here in the Bible,"’

“T don't care,” said Freddie, * my
teacher gaid he was born in the Oity of
David ; and I guess she knows.”

Next Sunday, the teacher reviewed
the last lesson, and said, in passing:
“Jegus was born in DBethlehem of
Judos, sometimss called the City of
David,” Just here, Froddie broke
out : ‘*Then the Bible was right after
alL"

<O~

Two Xrishmen were .amenting the
illne:s of & friend who had been much
brought dowr: of late. “It's dreadful
wake ho is and thin sure; he's as thin
as tho pair of us pat together ! one
of the sympathizers observed.

¢ Mauuma,” said o little girl when
ghe was looking for a childish treagure
ske had mislaid, ¢ I think God will
help ve Gind it if we ask Him; so I'll
pray while you hunt” That showed
the little one to have a fitting appre-
ciation of faith and worke.

LESSON NOTES,

FOURTH QUARTER.
B.C. 885.) LESSON IL
THR FAMINE IN SAMARIA,
8 Kings7. 2.17.  Commiltomem, vs, 14-16,
GoLpxy TxxT,
The things which are impossible with men
aro possible with God. Luke 18, 27.
OUTLINE.
;. Doubt, v. 1, 2,

y V. 3, 4.

8. Discovery, v. 5-15,
4. Death, v, 16, 18
Tiux—B.0. 885,
Praok,—The city of Samaris, bexdeged by
tho Syrians.
EXPLANATIONS. —A tmeasurs of fins floxr—
The third of an ephab, equal to ons peck,

[Oct. 1L

Sold for a sAekel~The ususl price—nearly
sixty cents in our monsy, 7o measures of
barley for o shekel—The price in times of
plenlz; bulo{'hm ordinarily very chesp.
In gate—The market.place for
Do parspraae the inge, bt Sand mad &
parsp! the (] t- man, &
ocourtisr who had tuo‘:g:ﬁ?osnoe of the king.
W indows én Aeaven—~An axpression indicating
sbundant outpouring, A window in the
Eaxt simply meant an opening, At the
entering in—Laprous men wars excluded from
the city JIn the twilight—Early dawn.
Ultermost  part—The extremity.  ired
against wus—Merce: soldiers ‘were to be
found among the neighbouring tribes. Some
mischief—Puanishment, Porter of the city—
Kooper of the gate. Aros in the n%h!—
It was not fairly daylight, Fvs of the
tAat remasn—Many had boen eaten daring
the famins.

TrAOMINGS OF TRX LRSSON.

Where in this lesson aro we taught—
1. That nothing is impossible with God ¥
2. That the servants of God are under
divine protection t
3. t doubt robs us of blessings !

Tux Lrsson CATECHISM.

1. D the famine in Samaris what did
Elisha prophecyt A plenty on tho morrow.
2. What d_d the four leprous men find when
they want to the Byrian wnu '*No man
thero.” 8. What had the Lord made tho
Syrians to hear? **Thoe noiso of a great
host.” 4. What did the leprous men do!
Made it knowt. to the king. 5. When the
geople know for a fact that the Syrians had

od what came to passat The word of the
Lord was falfilled.

Doorainal, 8Sucoxsrion.—The omnipo-

tence of God.

OATzoBISM QURSTION.

34. What pecullar provision is made for
spiritnal fellowship among the Mothodistat

ey meot together in small companies for
fellowship and mutual edification

LESSON IIL
JRHU'S PALSE ZRAL,
2 Kings 10. 16-81, Commis to smem, vs, £8-81.

Goroay Txxr,

Blessod is tho man that walketh not in
tho counsel of the ungodly, Psa. 1, 1.

OvrLINR,

1. Jehu's Zeal, v, 15-28,

2. Jehu's 8in, v. 29.31.
Tiur.—B.C. 884.
PrAoCE.—Samaria, the capital of Isrsel,

ExpLANATIONS, —Lighted on—Found. Sa-
luted him—Literally, blessed. Gave him Ris
hand—Joining hands was a pledge of fidelity,
and a common form of entering into s
contract. Inlo the chartot—A s chariot
was capable of holding three persons.
Probably thero were two occnpying it when
Jeho b was invited to a seat, namely,
Johu and his charioteer, Datroyed Aim—A
way of saying that his family were destroyad,
Served Baal a little—Irony. Vestments—The
gomuedinvonh‘if‘ping&d. Smote them
with the edge of sword—Unsparingly,
showing no quarter. Jmages—These were
small statnes of the gods. Draught house—
Deovoted to vile purposes. ke golden calves
—Jehu wzs probably afraid that it he
abolished tho calves of Jeroboam as well as
Baal that Israel would go back to Jerusalem
to worship. Z'ook mo heed—Waa not careful,

TraoEINGS OF TER LEssoX,

‘Where in this lesson do we sse—
1. Zeal in obedience to divine command §
2, Divins commendation of faithful service?
8, Zeal without heart-service t

Tas Lzssox CATROHISM,

1. What did Jehu say oconcerning the
wonnctig of Baalt “‘Jehu shall sezve him
m

do?! Proclaimed a t sacrifice to Baal,
8. Was Johu's heart in thist **Jehu dig it
in subtilty.” 4. For what reason? That
he might destroy Bsal's worshippars. &,
What was the result of Jehu's plan of wark !
¢ Jehu destroyed Baal out of Israsl.”
dnl.)ommu SucaxstioN.—The wages of

B.C. 884.) [Oct. 18

OATROHIZM QUESTION,

85, Why do the Methodist socisties use
the term Connexion? Becanse many sspar-
ato societies are conuactsd or united intoone.

2. In pursuance of this what did he A D

NEW AND APPROVED B0OKS

YOR

THE HOME
THE SUNDAY SCHOOL.

The majority of thess books have bem
read and |}>pmved by competent d{:dgu.
The type of each book ls clear and distindt,
and are printed upon tho best pape,
Bright and attractive il{ustrations adorn each
volame, Strongly-bound cloth covers rende
the books very servicesbls for Sundag-sched
libraries, snd the bright gold and silve
:umgln on the covers make them the mot
suital 1o'inmne books ever offered for prism,

Books at Fifty Cents each.
16mo., Ci Covers printed in Gold, Silow,
and Black, fully sliustrated, each Book
containing 198 pages of Clossly.
printed Reading Mallsr,
Ag.ventures in Fanti-land. ByMn
e
Always Happy; or, Anecdotes ot
Folix and his Biater.
A Child'sInfluence. By Lisa Lockyw,
Battle and Viotory; or, The Paint.
er's Career. By O.'B. Bowen.
Constance and Nellie. By Emm
Davenport,
Corner Cottage, and its Inmates
By Frances Osborue.

Distant Homes; or, The Graham

Family in New Zealand. By Mn. §
J. B, Aylmer,

Father Times Story Boo B
?{athleun Enox. v k. '

From Peasant to Prince. By Mn
PietzKor.

Goodin qurgghin ; or,The Early.
Day;-n of Gilbert Harland. By Rm,

Granny’s Wonderful Chair. ByB
PF. Browne.

Ha;:gy Holidays. By Emma Daven. §
po

Happy Home. By Lady Lushington.
Helen in Switzerland. By lady B
Lushington.

Heroic Wife. By W. H. G. Kingstos,
Holidays Abroad; or, Right at
Last. By Bmma Davenport.
Lost in the Jungle. By Auguts
Marryat,
Louisa Broadhurst, By A. Milner,
Lucy’s Campaign. By M. &C. Lee, }
My QGraadmother’s B B
&n. l{r%("ilerip. ers Budget. B .
Our Birthdays, and how to Im- §
prove them. By Emma Davenport. [
Og.rggme in the Marshland. By-jj

Piotures of Qirl Life, By 0. A
Howell,

School Days in Paris. By M, 8, I»
Jeune,

At Seventy.five Cents 8 Volume.

I8mo. Size, Cloth, Black and Gold Stock,
Elegans, Pully Ilusiraled.

African Pets; or, Chate about our '
Animal Friends in Natal. By F.
Olinton Parry,

Bunochy; or, The Children of Scars-
brook Farm. By Miss K. C. Phillips,
Author of “The Orplnn." &c, 3

B!I'f&n and Katie. By Annetts Lyster

lustrated by Harry Furniss,

ing Voyage aqross the At-:
lantioc, by the Brothers Andrews,
in the “Neautilus.” By Captain

William A, Andrews. Introduction sod
Notes by Dr. Macaulay, Ed, of the Boy's |}
Own Foper, :

A Gem of an Aunt. By Mrs. Gellis |
(LEB.) 1t

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
78 & 50 Kxxa Br. Rasy, Toacars,

C. W, OOATES, Montreal. | 8, 7. HUESTIS, Halitsx, 288

;LTogiveeartoﬁlthytslkemistoshsm
!! their sin, Don’t lend your ears to be




