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HOLY FAMILY ON THEIR WAY
TO EGYPT.

Waex Napoleon Jed hisarmy to Cairo he
inspired their enthusiasm by the stirring
words * From yonder pyramids forty cen.
turies look down upon us.” It is a wonder-
fully impressive thought that these stupen-
dous structures were already two thousand
-yoars old when Mary and Joseph with
ike young Child fled from the face of
Herod, that they were conturiea old when
the children of lIsreal toiled in the brick
yards of Egyot, when Moses the deliverer
rose, and that they were also centurics old
when Joseph was sold into bondage by his
brothern, and even when Abraham went
down into Egypt.

Such a scene as is pictured here we saw
over and over and over again in our ride
through Egypt. We saw many plodding
fellshs, many a pleasant mother with her
babe riding on just such an animal through
such a sceno asisshown in the picture. In-
deed, we were shown in an old church near
Cairo the Grotto in which it is said that the
Virgin Mary and Joseph and the young
Child took refuge ; and we werc even shown
the place where tradition avers that Moses
was found in the bulrushes, but as to
the truth of these traditions of the sacred
sights wo are a good deal skeptical. The
white hills as scen in the picture ave the
yellow sz;m}l duncs of the descrt wl:xmich
ever greet the vision as one passes. 10
smaller picture above shows one of the
Arab boys, brighy, alert, wide-awake little
fellows they are, picking up a smattering
of English, and wrging the claims of their
donkeys on the traveller in half a dozen
different languages. How they Jearn them
up 80 rapidly and so young is a mystery
fo us.

-

TEACH GENTLENRESS.
BY JOHK BRIGHT.

.. X Taxx with regard to teachers thoy
.have two entirely different branches of
fabor. They have that of instructing their
‘pupils from books, and they have 81:: of
qnstructing them from their
‘own conduct and their own
manners. You wanttoteach
achild to be gentle—and T
must say that it is better
than book learning - not the

ntleness that is weakness,
“for there is perfoct gentle-
ness which is combined with
grest force. You wantgen-
tleness, you want humanity.
“Humanity to animals, is one
point. If I were the teacher
- of & achool, I would make it
s very important part of my
“business, to imbue every
-~boy-and girl with a duty of
" being kind to all animals.
-t is impossible to say how
-much evil there is in the
world from barbarity and
-wnkindness which aseople
 show to what wo call the
mferior creatures.

Then thero is tho quality
of unsylfishness. Selfishnass
‘i familics is the causc of
miscryand thecausc of great
- injustice. Unsolfishnessand
» love of justice, thescnre
qualities which come if you
‘sffer them to a.young per-

7 ARAB DONKEY ROY.

son’s wmind. Their very nature makes
them that they cannot receive it cxcept
with liking and approbation. And I have
no doubt that it is possible for teachers
during the next ten years or so, during
which time they will havo two or three
generations of children under their care,
80 to impress their minds on these sub-

HOLY FTAMILY ON THEIR WAY TO EGYPT.

jocts, that twenty years honce it will be
seen and felt over the whole town that
therc is an improvement in these respects
in the general population. Theso are

things which I think, 1t bchuves the
teachers in these schuuls to bear in nund.
They cannot possibly liave twe nch a sense
of the respongibilities of thewt pusition.

Love's Perfoct Heart.
BY LILLIK K. BARK.

1 rraxxxu a lifo for me to live,
Ry husband love made sweet,

A homo I planiied ; in every room
Went littls children’s fect.

The love I took for all my life,
\Vith sorrow made e smart ;

Nc'er came into my loving arins,
Tho children of my heart.

God planned a life for me to live,
From selfish hiopes bereft ;

Set Work and Duty, mﬁeh strong,
To guard me right and loft.

And duty's road he made more aweet
Than earthly love could bo,
Instead of husband's, childrea’s love,
His will he gave to me.

Ali?d in this lifo gm:l lanned for me
rom grief I dwell apart;
Forin bxgsnb]eucd. holy will,

I've found love'’s porfect heart.

A THOUSAND YEAR-OLD S8TORY.

Here is a story told a thousand years
ago by tho monks of St. Gaul, which
charmingly shows how much good common
sense was possessed by the boys’ horv,
Charlomagno :

““ When the victorious Karl, after a long
absence returmed to Gaui, ho sent for the
boys whom ho entrusted to Cloment and
bade thom show him their compositions
and poems. Tho boys of low and middle
station brought him theirs, swoetened
beyond all oxpectation with every charm of
wisdom, but tho highborn showed only

uite poor and useless stuff. Then Karl,

¢ wise king, following the eumFlo of the

eternal Judge, placed the workers
upon his right hand and spoke to them as
follows ‘Many thanks, iny sons, that you
have taken such pans to carry out my
orders to the Lest uf your ability and to
your uwn profit. Try nuw to reach perfed
tivn, and 1 will give you splendid bushup
rie snd mivtiastenes, and you shall be h&gh‘y
honoured in my sight.’

* Theroupon he turned
his faco in wrath agmirat
thase upon his left, mmoto
their cuuscionces with haa
6ery glanve, and bumt out
in tormble scorn in these
words. *You bighborn sons
of princes, you pretty and
datnty little gentlcinen who
count upon your birth and
your wealth, you havo disre-

od xmy orders and your
own reputation— have neg
lectedyour studies and spent
your tme in high living,
games or idleness or foolish
occupations.” Thenhoraisal
his majestic hoad and his
unconquered right hand to
heaven and cried in a voice
of thunder with hia usual
wath. ‘BythoLordofhowven,
1 caro little for your noble
birth and your pretty looks,
though others hke them s
fine. And lot me prome
this . if you do nut ko
haste to make good your
former ne gligenoe by earcful
diligence, usver thiuk to pet
aay favours from Kasl.’”
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That Brother of Mine.

Wio s 1t < omen 1 like 8 winrlwind,
Andd ¢ losen tho duor with s slam,
Ated before ke has taken his hat off,

Callvaut tor *aotno Lreas am) some jain?

W bes 1 1t that whistles so londly,
As he works at some tangle of wwvitie
Pava wall scud tan uto up Intu cloudiand?
Wiy, of coutad, it's that brother of nune.

Whao ts that, when 1 ain weary,
Hoan alwas s o hole {n his coat,
A\ button to yew on o & hurry,
A sl o be madn for o boat?
W ho 18 18 that keops in sy baskot
1% marbles and lung fishing Hno,
Aot expects, undisturbed, thete W Bud
them®
Mo vnu olso but that brother of e,

Wher 181t that tiptoes about softly,
Vitenaver 1o koor in poun -
And s ey ery nnuate torgattng,
Andwhistling some hed-«phtting strain?
W of st that when he s tryng
T b Just as stall ng he can,
Lot w e st Legtibly natsy ¥
My brothic, of course hes the man,

Wheo ot Td mather e by me,

W\ hote o e ed of @ true honest fnend
Wit oo 1 that b ahallmess sadly
L 310 P U SV B

Vel s o bt e o the BT e,
A 1Y v € g e pee of snnchine,
Wi 15 o ol ven think | <he®! wend for v
Wh.. ot course, for that Brother of mune

ool Honw L’a[liu;l

OUR PERIODICALS:
PLR Y £.A6~ PUSTAQE FRLE

e bewb, Ve peapust, Mic neoas Sudertaimng, the
nemt fo g 1ar

Chainbing Gngidran, WerlIF., o« & cors esessce $T W
Moaeads T L s e theyilantrated 2 0
Methodiat 1y e anb G ar tian bocether 3w
Ma azite Teranliag sl thoteord together ..., . 4 9
Tis We-ovan, Hantax, nenis A &)
Saelay ~obe S Mane T2 L s m oty 0w
Oaward, b, 410 weekly, nider S comes 0w
Se ponstd viar L, P /]
1 linsatsy 11outy, § (. 400, we by siugle coplied o 20
Tane thae w0 o piie s . 6o
Ovet YoeoHpas B 4 1
Sunbeam, I ftas hiis, ‘oys than Lo erpies..oe.e 010
10 riples and Lapwarde ceee.. 012
Happy a3 4, tortuizhtly, Tem than 10 coples.... 015
U Coplieaind 1PWaTds .. eveeieeiieninans 012
Hevamts Lawd s v abis, Boo cquen et inonth . 850

Quasterts Hevien Senvtee iy the vear, 3o a
dozen 2 pet 10V per quattor do,
dozen; tic vt 1ol
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Pleasant Hours:

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

* With Wolfe in Cauada, or, The Win-
nihg of a Continent.” By G. A. Henty.
New York : Wearthington & Co. Toronto.
William Brizgs. Diice £1.25.

Nu more shirnng story was ever writtan
than that of the lung coutlict betwéeet
England and France for the posdossion of
this continent. It abounds i stones of the
grofuundest ierwian,  of the
teagedy, of the tenderest pathos, It wasa
arcat iwue which wns at stahe.  The qude-
Givn rually was whether this brosd ecititient
shondd rewain sutject to Ronan Cathipis

wower w.th all that that weaas, or whether
it should be duveted to cival aud religious
frectom.

Th. stury appraches ts e in dhe”

last chred years of the ouapalgh. Mr,
Henty. who is a vy ac anplished amd
succus<ful 6tory tellér, woaris into & veey
ihtbresting  usrritive  these  jmipotians
evehts. ;:” t&st h‘mdk";d pages of his
book is m inakihg e sogukiel-
o with me“ﬂy life of the ot?m

who swch An important W
thett gmw thet with a wmm
veiith one Stidum feels i the great figures
whicly stalk thtotph the pges of listory.

—— ———

grinimesy |

The atirrieg wle of Bruddock's dufeat. is
wall given. It wns o gallent wight, the
Iannored drray, tho soarlot uul{t-rmu, the
gleam of bLayuncets, sy the Dritish army
with flying o viconscivunly prossed
on (b its fate, tho fAfe and drum band
making the Locest nug with the wspiring
chorus of tho ** British Grenndiers.” 8ud
donly o war whoop rung on the aicand o
manlerous  fire was pouted into ther
ranks by an aueeon fou urking in the
shndows of the primoval forost,

Ropulsed on the Ohlo and abTicondarogs
tho British wore elsewhore victorious.
Ihoeapture of Loulsburg by Wolfo wus a
gollant eapluit, but the juferest thickhens
around the doomed fortress of Quebee, We
knuw nu more stirnng pago in all listery
than that which recounts the capture of the
fortress heights  of the city }olmdc(] by
Champlan, one of the very oldest, as well
anono of the most picturesquo and interest-
ing citios on the broad continent.

Thre French penned up within the grim
stone walls were reduced to severest straits.
“Wiaze withont hepe and without food,”
sarl an intereepted lettar ;< God hath for-
sthanus 7 Sull the bras o Montealm held
aut and the gallant Walfe, despite illhealth
and the disaster of Montoroncey, detor-
toded to tahe the city or die in the at-
toinpt , and tahe it he did by & stroke of
heson Lol ~s. It adds additional pathos
te b sty that both the gallant leaders
Jist therr Yaos, onte upon the Geld of battle
and the other a fow hours later.

(vt oL most interesting monuments
m th - 'l is that on the Esplanade at

© ' his erccted to Luth Wolfeand
M - Qi Ttisa pledge of the truce be-
twe . the conquered and the conquering
pe il Liko two stremns which rush from
oppre e s.les of avalley «ul meet in the
middle wath fierce commatuiun and thon
flow pea ofully on with blended waves, so
th. . 1 .., hostilo mmees, mct i the shock of
bat*l, w1 quietly mingled tocether, and
for over A century and a third have lived
peev ofidly sido by side beneath the protect
ing fullds of the Red Cross tlas, «lidh so-
cuiud to the conquered as well ws to von-
yue s, opual rights,  I6 was 3 Trench
Proar, Sic B, 8‘:\rtio—r, who s:ud that the
last shot fired in defeuce of Biavsl susta-
tiuns in this continent would be tired by a
French Canadian, .

We want all our boys and girls to be-
como fmniliar with the sfirting story of
their country's hisk-rf'. Mi. llenty's
book will greatly holp thom in this endeav-
our. 1t has twelve full page ilustmations
and two maps.

Mr. Henty 'sis amost prolific pen, and ho
haswritten anumber of patrioticand historic
stories which cunvay a great deal of valua-
ble information in a pleasing form. Amon
thuse which striko us as being of special
interest aro the following : ¢ By Pike and
Dyke,” a tale of the rise of the Dutch
Republic; * Bonnie ¥Yriuce Charliey”
“Po the Temple, or the Fall of Jerusa-
lem ;" ‘¢ The Lion of tlic North,” a tale of
Gustavus  Adolphus; *‘Under Drake’s
Flag,” a talo of the Spanish Armada;
“ By England's Aid, or, Tho ¥Frecing of
the Netherlands;” “‘True to the.Old
Flag,” a.tale of the War of Iud(g)cndcncc;
*The Belsn of Terror;” *“St. Geoige for
England ;" *“The Dragon and the Raven,
or, The Days of King Alfred ;" ‘*The
Orango and tho Green,” a talo of the Boyn#
and Limerick, and many othets.” Theds
can all be obtained at {lie Mcthodist Book
Rooms, Toronto, Montreal and Halifax, -
They will siske good Christinas and New
Yeatr presents.

) Q0 HOME, BOYRB!
Bots, don't hang around the cotners of-
tho strects. If you havo anything to.do,
do it promptly, then go hoine.  About the
streat corners theylearn totalk slang, swear,
sinoke, and w dv many other bad things.
Da mr business, and then go hoime. If
or iness is ‘Khy, play
usiness of it. I like to see boys play good,
un;egt }neulthy g;.me;.h 1{5 were the town
cbu -would give the Eagood 5 P8
gt 'mi id rees b ok =y
e pacas o i thd

QURIOUS FAOTS IN NATURAL
HISTORY.

BY YRANOIS FORRESTER, EAQ.

Iy the Weat Indies and in sume parts of
Bouth Amcrica there is a species of vmb
which lives, not m tho soa, but wm dump
wouds, sometimes a long dlstance from thy
seu.  These creatures do not love the day-
light, but scck tho vegotables on whieh
thoy focd'm the night, ~ At certninscasons
they gather into lurge troops and march
undoer covor of darkness to the sea. They
oross woods, ficlds, aud vivers at a rapid |
tato. No obstacle stopa their progiess.
They sweep over evirything that obstadota
their path. The benighted baveller who
meots this quick mwarching host s lihely to
find Mmself in an embarrassmg, if not, n-
deed, a dangerous situation.  There ix a
story told by Doctor Lammout about somo
of the famous Admiral Drake's saulors who
met an army of these erabs in o wild part
of South Americn, and wero badly bitten on
their legs, thrown down, and somo of them
actuslly devourcd. This, howevar, 1x no
doubt a caso int which the imagination of the
writor 80 straiued his fucts us to give them
tho dimensions of fictivn. Nevuirtheless,
for ono to-meet this marching hust of crabs
on a darksome night would be anything
but s pleasant encounter.

But_why do those erabs wmaveh to the
sca? For the reasun that, like water-crabs,
they breathe through gills, which need
more moistura than they can obtmn on
lafid. Nuatury has kindly placed o cellat
thy root of their gills which relauns water
sufficient to heop them from dryamg up.
But thesc cells Lecume exhansted at tunes,
and the crabs mnst refill them or die for
lack of their breathing orguns.

Tho scorprun 1s ong of the pests of hot
climates. Scorpions have » fiercy, fervcious
temper. Placed together in & Lox, they
ﬂ]ght, desperately until fow of them are left
alive ; and then tho victorivis canmbals
at onco set about the disgusting task of
eating their deud foes. Indecd, they some-

times eat thoir own young as soon as they

are ‘born. .

The scorpion has largo claws with which
it hulds its proy untilit pierces it with its
stityg, which is at the extrowity of ats tail,
Its sting carses severe ilg&lm To somo
*)ersuus 1t is danserous, 1e 8ting of the
arge black scorpion of South America and
Ceylon is said to cause death. Strange
storics arc-told of this abhorred creature
by Aristotle and Pliny, such asthat Persian
kiugs employed anuiss for several days to
destroy them, and that whole countries
were sometimes depopulated by them.
Theso stories are doubtless exaggerations
of the terror created by their pesence in
farge numbers, and the deadly efiects of
their tormenting stings. When Ezcekiel
lived among the wicked, walicious, perse-
cuting men of his ovil times; God siid to
him, *“Thou dwollest among - scorpions.”
Thus, you see that God looks on the-wicked-
ness of tho wicked ag being as hurtful to
the souls of thon as the poison of the soor
pion’s sting is o their bodics:

It is a curious fact that wasps, dospite
their nuinbers, nearly all die in the autumn.
A very few females survive the rigors of
winter. But a single female wasp, when
shts throws off the forpor of her winter's
sleep, becomes the builder of a nest which
by the tlose of summer furnishes a home
for 30,000 of her descendants. Her first
work when sho. wakes u
cave in a sand-bank wi
and teeth. Here she . ;
paper which is to line her nest and abevé’
a4 oslls for ;gs. She forms.thenews:
;3.‘:“); woody Sber scraped or pl

jaws from
38bo little pellets which she u\tﬁytm }
soubli. After her egge hatch cut s firef
brood she has abundant workers aid -nidle
wasps to md in the onlargement of b nuely .
which,

genétitions of her descendants,-

her .own hands

is to dig out s -
boguut’ to Taake the. -,
a¥oniid g sweep which lifted dirt from the

and rails,.and wniligh it ol

a4 stated -above, will coniain thiee

—

which precedos theit death then begus 1
bonitnl them, and thereby prepare hew
for their fate whieh dobms them .1
petishy uzcept 8 fuw forinles who w.ll be
rrenur‘ved to rofigw ad continue the mee
t the ousuin y}:flng.

No one holds thie wasp in very Ingh vsu
ination boonlisd of ith Mtang, 1ta thievy
habib of bipf)iﬂg' swoctsiods from ourchy et
frult, and its maudy way of flying inte the
upen windows of ttir houses, ~ Let us, -
ovor, glve it dud credit for its dispos. wn
to be peaceabld piruvided we do not g

rovoke it by dtlack:  Yet if we will u <l
1t wd do well to recollset. that its motte. 1,
" No otie thay provoke mo with impun.y,

Tlik: death the Poct Laufénte afresh calls
attention to the splendid services ho has
rendered English literature.  We  have
often quoted from his poems in thess
pages, especinlly his patriotic poems to the
Quéuny to the fnemary of Princs Albert
and on the denth of thoe Duke of Wellingtoy
and the hke. We give nnother solection
in this number.

“DRINK TO MAKE YOU WORK."

“ 1 vrivk to make me work,” said s
young tman. Lo which st old man teplied ;.
‘“That's tght ; thea drinkg and it. wil
muke theo work 1 Hoearken to me a aio-
went, and I'll tell thue soimsthing that may
do thee good.” .

** 1 was onco a prosperous farmar, J bad
a good, Joving wife and two as fine lads as
over the sun shone on.  We had u contfor-
table home, and lhived happly togother
But we used to drimk ale to nwke uswork,
Thase two lads 1 have lad wm drundards
graves, My wife died bioken-héarjod and-
she now livs by her two sops, am
shventy-two yemrs of age. Iad it n
been for drink, 1 nught now huve been an
independont gentleman ; but I. used to
drink to wmuke me work; and wark, it
makes me work now. At seventy yoars of
age 1 am obligud to work fox my daily
bread. Druki and it wall make you work.”

DR. STORRS ON THE SUNDAY
PAPER.

Ix his recent address before the Foreig
Missionnry Confercnes, in Boaton, Dr:
Btorrs gave this description of the effeét of
thi Sunday paper on the work of the min-
ister : .
< Bvery minister knows, and is sowry to
know, when he rises in his pulpit on-Sun-
day mbming—I ds not kngwakout Bosbon,
but I knowabout Brooklyn and New York—
he is sorry to know that probably three-fifths
of oven the conununicants hefore him have
had their ‘minds-soked and éﬁ!n ted in
the news which had come with the Sunday
morning papers, before they came to church;
that it ﬁad not beert 8 prepatatiotr of ked.
ing tho Scriptutes &Hd of prayeér by which
théy had bicomié 1eady fof the church see:
vice; that He is to speak B0 inds whick
aro in precisely the sxtnd attitadé bowanis
the trwsh in which they would have been
if they had come on Wednesdsy or oti Batur:
day mornitig, anid not orl the Lord’s Diy, to
the church,”

&
&

HABIT.
Tl ¥as onoe a horse that used to pull

epthis f dhe carth. He wae kept at ihs

ucked by Bisilmids Nearly trventy yoars, until he Le-

Blind; andl too sl m the jowuts
é of .furt.hz;dml;:; &o-kq.\v;i:umed
itbo &. 10 Jofs to crop sy
3 iy one to disturd oc bothar huug
64 4o Nnny thing about the-old hore
ik Wi oV cry moening after grasing awb.

!

L §

ﬂlt’ucr.;m.she ,
4 18 &0 for 0 many yeiwrs. Bowo:g
b Wp for hours, and people wu
o look and wonder what had gut

i

i
i

in% of the venerable animal. to
make hisit ralle archid in euch & geluinn
rmwcnml‘ »oed of 1t
W fodo of hakit, And We, hoy ¥
fimiii bid or good hebdis ist his youth
will b Jid by thesn whew he besoties
old, and will be mistrable oe Bagpy awword-

£

- . o,

LY. Y

7“3&:10&»&;-“&: roundand
ccus-

[ e e - - o
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The Oharge of the Light Brigade,
nY ALPRRD YENNYSUK.

L

JaLy & league; half o luague,

Half a leagne onwand,
Al in the valley of Death

¢ the six hundred,

*Forward, the Light Brigade*
“* Chargu foF the guns ' e sl :
Tuto the valley of eath

Rode tlie six htundred.

1.
* Porward, the Light Higdde !
Vad thero o man o ixm:?(-'nl?

Nob though theé dotdier knew

$oms ot hud blunders &
"Thelrs not o make reply,
‘Fhivies not to teason why,
Theits but to do did die,
Into the valley of Death

Rods the six huntlred.

ut.
Cantton to Hght uf thend,
Caunuit to left of them,
Catthot 1 frunt of thetn
- Volley"t gnd ththder'd s

Storni'd at witls shiot and shiell;
Boldly they rode and well,
Iuto the jaws of Death;
Into the muuth of Hell,

Redo the six hondred.

1w,

Fiash'd all thoit sabires hare,
Flush'd ue thiey tuen'd in ulr,
Babriuy tie ganuers there,
Gliarging an army, wiile
~ All'the world wondet'd ;
Pluvged i the battery-smnohe
Right thro' the line they bivke;
Cossach and Russiau
Reol'd fromw thoe sabre-stroke

Shiatter'd nud sunderd.
‘'hen thiey rode ack, hut not,

Rot the six hisdred,

e

Gannon to night of thee;
Canuci to left of them,
Cannoy bebind them

Volley'd und thunded ;
Storm'd at with shot and shell,
While horse and hero fell,
They that had fought so well
Came through the jaws of Destn
All that was lefb & My,

Left of six hundred.

. vi
When can their glory fade?
O the wild charge they made!
. &l tho world wonder'd.
Honour the charge they made!!
Honour the Light Brigade,
Noble Six Huudred !

Thg Story of & Hymn-Book.
CHAPTER X1,
A 8TRANGBR IS A SPRANGM LAND.

back upon Baltimore. It is nut possible to
deshik all G strange vicissitudes throught
which he passod; & strangers among
SN TS? :

In all his wanderings I was his com-
pasioss.  His Bible atid hymm-bodk, formey-

“WILlitthe esteenivd, were valued as his
Hiid¢ and comfort itt many a seasoh of
lonelintss and hard trial.

Mark did ot find ib difoult b obtdin
gr'nplcytﬁent il 8 dountry where a steady
et and & willitg Band sy always com-
mand ooccupation. But he obtsitied no
gdéﬁ"‘o{k until hd réschdd the city of

tedetphis, sotiie five months after ho
left Baltinore, . It Was liis guod fortune,
# God's providente, to #ieet witli Chria:
iu_frichds ifi the beautiful “&ity of

T Ok . potter i & largs
; 2 &. pot i »

dolliery and “dry é‘ skore,” he won
the_oontdenc. of his cmploycr, and was
mde in1 ue em;rso wmhouscmm,d having
eantire charge of onc important de, ent
o the Jwiaase. _ Ho jomod hisneal o the
Mcthodist Church, and, happily, became
Whosted alwo with the Yowng Men's
Chrisbinm Assistinkion. .

In the classes fur Biblical and socular in-
sruction, he sought o retricve the lost

of bin ontly yowth. A
with a souns conslitubioti; d rdbolitle Wi
md good natdral abilitied proaily assisio
=l umotpges by the Chastinn mea who

E

THs satne day Mark Hobday turned his -

interested themseives in the young English-
mon, ho mads raphl improsement,

Indeed, [ mm coettam that his uwa father
and mother would st have recosiuend 1
the tall, r\x\p\\.l.nl::v Juuhg uan l\-l\.lllllg a
class in the Sunday sddisol, the ruugh, wild
satiot Ind of enly o yeas ur o s,

To tho great joy of Henry Duncan, tus
old scholat wiote o o detter, relaung
the stoty of lus hfe mnco lus landing
Amenica, and telling of lns happy deasion
for God, and his juy and gladness in the
Chiristian life.

Mark’s indastsy and mtegrity 5o com-
mended hun w his prinaples, that they
tmployed hinein travelling in thuir insor-
{!L‘l. to unny uf the lmuer c]ﬂuu. in the

“nited States.  Desirous of follewing the
tido of settlement and cmigintion, they
follotved in that track where ** westwaurd
the course of ompire tukes its way,” and
determined upon oxtending thew operu-
tions even to the Fur West.

Thus it came to pass that Mark crossed
the continent, passed over the Ruky
Mountains, and found himself at length in
that El Dorudo of the West, San Francis .

Bul what a contrust was presented by
the Golden City to the penco and onler
and 'pict)' 30 conpicuous in the city hohad
left ! Nevertheless even hers thero was o
band of zobla men who strove to keep the
standard of tho Cross before the eyesof tho
people.  Almost overy Sabbath the gospel
was preached to hundreds on the Ylaz, or
markot-place, and the city possessed, for
its age, a9 many churches, erected at as
much cust, as any other city onthe continent.

Mark suun allicd himsclf with suino cata-
est Chomtian men who made it their busi-
noss to visit the hospitals and the shipping.

‘bus was ho brought iuto cuntact with
suni strange and distressing scuhios,

** Come with me,"” said a minister to him
one day; “I am going to the Parker
Housy, to attend the funeral of & young
fullow who, in a guarrel with a fellow gam-
bler last night, was shot."”

Mark and the good man went on to-
gother, and a8 they walked towards tho
enst side of the Plaza, Mr. Sartor told
him how one of the cumpanions of this
young fellow had come to ask him to con-
duct some sort, of a servicoat the funeral.

The body was laid ont just where the
murderous deed was dono, and in a gam-
bling-louse, stained with the blood of the
slain, the minister of God and his young
companion stood, in the presence of a
number of men, who uncovered their heads
a3 Mr. Sartor, in a strong and inusical
voice, sanga few solemn verses. He then
gave an address based on tho last two
verses of tho book of Ecclesiastes : ‘Lt
us hear the conclusion of tho whole mnatter.
Fear God and keep his commandments,
for this is the whole duty of man. For
Godl shall bring every work ‘info judgment,
with every sccrot thing, whether it bo
good, or whether it be evil.” With sin-
gular  boldness and  faithfulness, the
preacher said—

* Gentlemen, 1 always endeavour in my
ublic discourses to adapt my rumaths, so
ar as 1 can, to my audicnce. I tuke it for
granted that the greater portion, if not all,
of you are sporring wen ; as such 1 shall

dress you.

¢ “The conclusion of the whole natter,”
the great summary of ifo’s duties, what 13
it? Do you understand it? You are not
a set of ignuramuses. I know from your
appearance that you are eduwted men.
Somo of you have had pious muthers to
instruct you , and many, ll duubt not, have
been brought up in tho Sabbath-schoul ;
and you have Ah had the oppurtunity of
reading the Word of God and heanng st
preached, from your boyh to the
present hour. You cannot plead ignorance.’

In this faithful manner he wentun to tell
of the use that they ought have made of
stich advantages, and of tho guud influcnce
thoy might have wiclded.

¢ But,"” said he, “what are you doing 7
Look at his bloody corpse.  What will hus
mother say 2 What will his sisters think
ofitt To die in a distant land amongyt
strangers is bad ; fo die unforgiven, sud-
denly, uncxpectedly, is worso ; to bo shot
downina gnmbling-bouso at tho wnidnight
hour, oh, horrible ! X

Mark wartelled as much at the subdued
and b aflention of tho gamblers as ab
the boldness of the p er. It was

e¥ident his femarks mnade a profovnd im-
yression, whéthet it nmn’nc&) o not.

Among the arewd wan one 3o ang nan
with wheen cortainly the comvictions then
wrought were abidug.  Taas than thivo
years betore ho lad eome ta Califigmn in
walth and strength, with agoenl eancter
and & considerable sum of mulw\)' Hut he
had fallen amoug theises when he owenns
- with <innkers and gawblors,  And at
the ol of this brief period Ktog Judson
wan oy much an adventurer as any of
them.  Mealth Jiad given piney to dincase,
while buth reputationnnd menvy was gone.
T’y obtmn a decont situation was now well-
nigh impossible,

Nevertleless, Judson turned nway from
the wactery wheto he had seen tho ro-
uats of his inurdered acyuaintanco do-
pusitad wath i pesulve to lead another life,

The padacher's referonees to home and
Sunday sclivol and mother had touched o
lony dumberitig chord in fila heart.

Thero were 1ot winting rome amonys the
dissipated theong of men who formed that
singular funetal proceasion who retimned
from the grave to thy euchre table and the
spirit glany.  But Steve Judron turned
asde to the miserable shanty which was
his lodgmg, and threw hitnself upon his
wretthed %od to think over the pust and
the future.

Mark had ohsorved this young i,
attracted ab first by his dissipated appear-
ance, and thin, haggard face. And when
Steve Judson, with oyes web with the toum
he could ot restrain, broke away from tho
thrung, and took his way ulunu towards his
“hotag,” Mark felt irvesistibly dmwn to
fulluw Lit.  Ho saw him vntes, and think
g that to braak in U{mn the young follow
o nught be devined an intrusion, Mark
Hobday retaced his steps,

Tunards evening, howover, something
impailid him to retarn to that quarter of
the town, when he saw Judson stenling
quictly and thoughtfully along the strect

He walked up to him, and musiog bis
hat jadlitely, said, **Pardon me, did 1 not
see you ot the funeral of the poor f 1w
who was buried to-day 1"

With a tact that wasnot nataral, but ail
born of Christian Rindness and syangathy,
Marh managed to winJudson'sconfidan
and suceveded in taking lim to his own
rooms.  There ho gave hun coffee and po-
freshment, and that night becane prsessed
of the vhole story of a “gay " awnd suis.
erable lifo.

Mark's kindness went further than this.
Ue found Judson some employment, and
provilad tun with decent appesedd.

But the poor yeuny fellow, enfedlicd Ly
recklessnessandeaceas, wis nut abide to w.ak
loug, and Mark found him within a 1t
night in his  wretched lodging  uttocly
rmslmt«:, and too N to tenve, To ot tan
his removal to the howpital was the first
thing, and there for weehs Judson lay
the torture of rheumatic fever.

Mark was his daily visitor, and thieazh
those days of illness ho became the -
structor of the sufferer. How the poor
follow delighted to hear the sweet Biblo
words which Mak resd ! From wy wn

ges, tou, Magk teadmang a4 woid of wan-
ort. Againand ugun would Judsae ask
for some word that struck his fancy, and
suited his case. o was never tired of
heaving ** Jesu, lover of my soul,” while
oue verse of a hymn of John Wesley wase
cunstautly s lus nund and on b hips .

* QO KRing ot Glury, thy nch gruce
Uur feeble thought surpasses far,
'c.l, Crt b Ul claadns, L;l!lllh:l wasnber csy,
Lesy nutne tous than thy wea.ies are?”

When Stephien Judsun ruse fruin his sick-
bed, bic ruse a pautent, huablo yot happy
Christian.

ALark s dutis shuitly afterwands rcc-’s“ca
him to Fennsybati, {mt hu was alle to
leaveo Judsun i Sseu Fratiaso as an ogent
of his house.  And as wo hero take luave
of the City of the West, at may sulfics
say that tfm quondam gambler naintained
his cunsisienny as & Chnstan, and beamo
an carpest wutker amung thoso whe sull
Lay imolvad in the wis frum which he
lhad been werafully doliveared.  Judson
ultiniately becamo the cunfidential repre
sentauve of the Phdadldphia house, and
had tho happiness of providing a hume fur
the muther amd sster whom he had for-
saken, and who had nut heard of Lis where
sbouts for the threo years of his prodigal

) {1 bs continued.}

What Sang the Apostles?

WhAT song sng the twelva wath the Savioue
When tinished the Sacrament wine*

Wero they hawed and suislucd f1 behavtour,
Ur boidd, anitado bold with » #lu®

\Wern the wanly hreaats strang and Jetiant *
W\ ere the naked atms Lrawny 84 ] otrong®
Weru the buanle ] lips ited yellayr.
Thrust forth aud full atunly with wong®

What sang they t What aweos song of Z1en,
With Chirist i their nadst Hikd actonn®
While hero sat Kt. Peter, the lion,
And there, like o lamls, with htad down,

Bat St John, with lus sithen and caven
Rich linir on hue shaulilers, atid cyes
Lifting up to the fava nushavon
Liko a scnnitive (Lild's ln surpeis-.

Was tho aong an strong fishermen swinging
Thelr nets full of lope to the sea®

Or low, Like the nprl-»wave sfuging
Sea-sougs on the loved Galileo?

Were they rud with foroshadow of woriowe,
Lake the licds thiat sing low when the breere
1a tipetee with a talo of 10-morrow --
Of eatrthquakes and sinking of scas?

Ah ! sofL was thelr song as the wases arv
T'hat {nll in low musical moans,

Aud aad, 1 should sy, as tho winds ate
That blow by the white, graven atones

SAVED BY A BIBLE.

“ Ox viio oceanion,” soyn Bishoy. Tk,
of Africn, ‘o man nuned Benjua e
to guo with a Testament in bix haed, Lat
ho asked if 1 would gise him anciiee. 1
said, ‘You have one.' * AR he <dl T thus
onteds so injured that 1 aan vnly read part
of it.' 1 nsked to be atlowed to s otl andd,
trug enougly, it was greatly gaed 1
asked how this had happened. WL be
gid, ‘when 1 went {0 war agoest i
Mobammedans 1 ook my book wali s,
ated Twaapgnd st sty Goth lere Tnthe
ﬁgh& a bLuflet <rrah s, cand in ol ot
noany thiegh, osaval wy L, Tlne
it overy wudh,y but wn yoa goe ae
atwother ¢° Twll lun, 1 have l)ﬂ‘y [VIIT\N
and that 18 my owa, baty” Tead, o you
will give me your book I owill give you
e The exdhanze wa anado, 1 recened
the shattered book, and here it e, and §
peed net say that Lok on that book as
uhie b Iy Lloakest tigsstites.

I U satnda w tan widb very readily do
thive meeuths” worh for 4 New Teatamad.
A aater of thelate Kaay ol U panda, Mtesa,
for sever d dags came to see we, but ot w
wy tooin aliwost in stlence. She was
natarally a sory tagturn woman, but at
Last she summonal ap wanuge cnough to
ask 1f she conld Lave @ New Teatament.
Happmly 1 had one, .nd she purchased it
for we bolieto i suilmyg our booka 3 we b
lieve: the jreople valwe them when they huy
them—andit wasremarlal lo thechange that
camo over that woawan as Jhe ot her now
possession.  She snuled, she langhed, she
clapprsl her hands, and 1 aliest thought
she would sz, but at any rate she Lold us
that her sputt was sigang witlun her for

joy.”

THE LIQUOR INTEREST.

THELE s 5ot antieT pow et i eaistenoy
which exerts 20 mahen an imttueee on the
human ruco than the liguar soterost. Net
8 day passen but that 18 hauds are red with
Vlvsl, Eveny day brngs wafe musders by
dl‘ull]\\:h ]lu-‘\lhul\h‘. hll\)\'llha' d-‘r(u)'li caumsd
by aleohol madinen, and & reign of anarchy
and blaad due W h-;uvl’. ]ll 18'1”,’ 8
wrding to o high leuse journal, thare
were 1,130 nurders tn thia country catwed
by biyuui. Tuo coanuy thnlled at the
outrages of the alave powir ) It naes an an
dignatun wver the uppresion of the black
race ot of labuur, hut it holds {te pcy
when the Liguin posoe revels in o oatitival
of blood.

'I'w ) tluh\:l s\l .‘\l’ld fuﬂ) Ulvumhd 5&100’)-
keopers vartaly rulothe land.  Tho cmes
are cutrulicd by than, they dictate the
eled b of mayurs and wuaumon )

o are thoir  Jhedivat servants ; the
ilatures are csniul not w offessd them.
Senatur Ingalls was nght. The y
thy pultial aspuac. -, and the ofhicals sre
all afrarcl ui the 240,000 freetmuicrs who

pruy upn the country. 'l'lu}) &'uodum.
or herr
I3

muve their hitlé Enges
plunﬂor‘f)f(f\e pcopfc.lf—Sl. zmb muge&d.
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CHINESE WHEFLBARROW,

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.

STODIES IN THK ROOK OF ACTS.

LE3SON XI.
THE AOSTOLIC COUNCIL,
Acts15. 12.29.)

A.D. 50.) (Dee. 11

[Mecimory verses, 8-11.

Gorokx Texr.

'l'hrou%::) the grace of the Lord Jesus Christ
wo shall bo saved, even as thoy.—Acts 15. 11,

CrsrraL TroTH,

God guides his peoplo into a fuller under-
standing of the truth,

CIRCOMSTANCES,

Paul and Barnabas returned to Antioch, in
Syria, after two or three ycurs of missionary
work in Asia Minor. They made their re-
port to a great inissionary meeting. At
Antioch they rematned a long time. —Acts
14. 4. It was during this abode that the
difficulty arose with which to day’s lesson is
concerued.

Tue GrraT QuUESTION,

The great question was whether the Gen.
tiles must not only believe in Jesus, but must
become Jews, if they would be saved.

Find in this lesson—

That good people do not always think
alike,

How to learn what we aught to do

How to treat those who differ from us.

What we must do to bo saved,

Rxvizw Exkkcisk,

1. What great question arosein the Church?
¢ Whether the Gentiles must become Jews
in order to be saved.” 2. What did they do
about it? “ They discussed 1t freely amon
themselves.” 3. \What next? ** Thoy askes
tho advice of the older Church at Jerusalem.”
4. What was tho decision as to salvation?
¢ That no rite or ceremony was necessary to
salvation, but our faith in Christ.” & \WVhat
should the Gentiles do? * They should re-
frain from sin, and from those things which
provented good Jows from uniting with
them.”

CaTxoiISM QUESTIONS,
How d:id our Lord sum up the whole law?

Xn two groat commandmeats of Jove to God
and to man,

In what furm did our Lurd give us tlus
summary ?

In answer to the question of a scribe, he
singled out twe commandinents given to
Israel, and united them, saying: ¢ Un these
two commundment. hangeth the whole law,
and the prophets;” aud, * There is none
other commandment greater than these.”—
Matthew 22, 40; Mark 12 31,

ADVENTURES IN WESTERN
CHINA.,

BY REV. V. C. HART, D.D., F.R.A.8.,

Superintendent of Canadian Methodist Missions
n China,

IL.

The scene was bccomingnspirited. Some
came rushing down the dangerous declivi-
ties, and cried this and that, and swearing
like demons. Others pounced upon the
boat. One sat plumpupon the old rice bag
and seized an oar, another got hold of the
captainand hustled him about pretty lively.
X plied more cold water to my head, sat
back, fanned and watched operations. At
last things brightened a little, a few hun-
dreds of cash were paid out, and the scream-
ing ceased. The word *“start” was given.
The boatmen were shoving off, when the
yells wero renewed. The oars were grasped
and a man jumped upon the rice bag and
attempted to drag it away. We were actu-
ally out in the upen river and in the direst
confusion, two fighting men aboard, dozens
scrcaming from the shore, and a boat in
hot pursuit, which in a few moments grap-
pled our boat. Thus we floated and rowed
under moro volleys of oaths than any war
ship from bullets. My patience
a little tried, tut I had remained a quiet
spectator up to this time. I advised the
men who had boarded tho boat to return,
as my intentions were to proceed down the
river.

Thoy replicd, *The trouble is with the
captain, and not with you.”

“Yes,” 1 answored, *but it scriously
troubles me.  Settlo up affuirs at once.”

Wo landed three miles helow the city for
a compromise.  After an hour of wrangling
upon shure and upun the boat, inatters
were compounded.  Tho captain was to
Pay over to the different creditors four

been

thousand cash. An appeal was now mado
to mou fur threo thousand cash, with the
oty to pay back when we reached
{clmng.
Experienced foreigners understand what
* pny back " means, and seldom give with
out o mental reservatio 1, that so much has
Lune never to roturn. Yes, T would lend
than the threo thousand eash provided
they would executo a paper giving mo a
mortgago upon the buat, which was done.
Tho creditors scemed loath to leave the
rice bayg, oven after the monoy stipulated
had been paid ovor.
The only redecnnng feature of our delay
Was an opportumty to visit a cool spring
of water under the cliff near by, and take
on board a goodly supply.
Away wo went at six o'clock, happy and
hupeful.  Just before dusk we tied up for
the night in a little inlet, above n snnll
town. Upon the bank werea cornfield and
a tobaccu plantation. Ten o'clock found
mo safuly stowed in my section of the hont,
with my hght cluthes hung up orderly upon
3 bamboo at my right. ~ Early the next
merning we prepared for our i’ournoy.
Where wero my clothes? ‘Tho sailor boy,
a nico youth for whom I had taken quite a
funcy, came from tho tobacco field bring-
ing my pants, minus by braces and keys
—he had found them under a tobacco
plant. Soon after my coat and braces were
discovered  the braces without the buckles.
Fortunately the night thioves did not get
my watch or any valuables. My clothes,
no doubt, were tempting, but they_might
bo a sourco of detection, so two native
juckets belonging to my servant were sub-.
stituted. The affair scemed in harmon
with the previous day’s experience, and
consoled myself with the thought that a bad
beginning often has a good ending
Our boat went down the current likoa
thing of life. The five oarsmen singing
and screaming in turns, ever on the alert
for whirlpools and rocky points. The
water was rising fast ; clouds were gather-
ing, and before we had made fifty miles,
the rain came, and we ticd up at a little
village. The farmers were pulling up their
corn which was planted along the river
bank, and they seemed to me rather un-
reasonable, for they pulled up the rows
twonty or thirty feet above the water.
Little did I dream that within forty.cight
hours the scething floods would not only
reach that height, but forty feet higher.
Near cvening tho sailors mustered sufti-
cient courage to row to the city of Fu Cheu,
not far distant, but nothing could tempt
them to go farther.
1t would be vain for me to attempt to
describo my four days under a banyan tree,
while tho floods rushed and thundered
t, boiled over, whirled sideways and
g:kvmrds, filling every nook and crevice,
upmoﬁng trees, mrryinﬁway hill-sides,
floating houses and wrecking boats. The
suburbs of a dozen cities and towns were

rtially swept away, or more or less in-
ured. On the last moming under the
{xmyau treo I witnessed a novel scene. A
boat anchored about ten paces from us was
Iaden with fifty hogs and small pigs. Tho
owners of the hex:gs honoured me by land-
ing the hogs and dniving them to a cool
shady place by the side of my boat. I
have always taken an interest in * pork-
ors,” and not having much to do but watch
tho floods and read, I turned by atten-
tion to the interesting tricks of the Chinese
hog. The following morning an ancient
hog, one who had seen many hot summers,
was driven from the boat, panting at a
fearful rate. I began to fear that cholera
or some other epidemic was breaking out
among them in the crowed pen in the boat.
Knives were brought and the cars were
first lanced, then the mouth, then the tail,
and the back was well rubbod. Aftor a
littlo there were more lancing and rubbing.
1c panting bocame more scvere ; the
hog was dying. A quick consultation was
held, and within twenty minutes the ani-
mal was strung to a tree. It was dressed
in the orthodox fashion, blown up, well
beaten and then carried away. ‘I don’t
want 1o more”’ Chinese pork.

On the fourth day there was an ahate.
xt}:on;; of ?lf ﬂnc;ds, lrmd the cornfields npon

e low hill sides n 0 AppeAr. s
mark on the b:my:ﬁa tree, $\owing the
highest point reached, was getting pretty
well out of sight. DBoats venturcd to go
down, but our men declared that it was
dangerous, and that the other boats would

““tio up” around the corner.  After my
gazing down tho whirling floods, the o
tain mustered up sufticient courage o gi
the word *‘go,” and wo went.

Ina L\sinﬁlo the inundated city waslo
tu view, and wo rushed over tho dies
mapid into the awful swirls whic),
around our light craft liko angry deimon
When woll over, the boatmen took lo
breaths, and commonted upon tho th
dangerous places to be . Weag
to an abrupt stop at four o'clock. I
possible to go farther.” The little to
near wliero wo anchored looked badl
damaged, but workmen were busy rucon
structing flimsy houses. During the nigh
tho water foll ton feet, and we wore, b
day-light, almost out of tho corn-ficlds
and our men, no doubt, misscd the suoc
lent ears which they had been in tho haby
of plucking from tho boat's side. It
nuon beforo I could put cnough weste
courngo into the timid fellows to vent
into the ‘“‘horria place” a mile below
whero they declared, many boats had les
wrecked.  When I rallied the captain upg
his timidity, ho would say, I am
afraid of myself ; I am of no account. M
boat is only worth ten and a fow strings of
cash, but 1 am afraid of you and your
gage. You arc t' * important one.
mo ! this miserable littlo boat 1

Time does not permit me to give a de-
tailed account of my e{‘;)eriences in
“Wind Box™ and *Wubhan Gorges.”
There is much risk in navigating the U
per Yang-tso in July and August., i
after such a flood as I have described. '

What the jinrikisha is to Japan th
wheelbarrow is to China—the most pope!
lar inode of conveyance. It requires two
to ride, one to balance the other, unlem
thero is a bundle or some sort of weight, s
in the caso of the one in which the gentle-
man is sitting so contentedly in the rear of
the picturo. These queer carri are %
be seon all over the streets of China, and
are, as we have said, the most common
mode of travel. ’

PRESERVE THIS LIST.

Xmas List No. 2,

{See last week’s issue for list No. 1 of Bookles
at 5¢, 7¢, and 10¢.* '

BOOKLETS AT 15 CENTS EACK.

Country Sketches. 20 pages, 7§x 5 inches
Landscape ip colours and monotink
Words selected and written by B, Neabit

River Sketches. 20 pages, 74x5 inches,
River views in colours and monotint:
Words written and selected by E. Nesbit

Mountain 8ketches, 20pages, 7ix5inchm,
Dainty bits of mountain scenery ia
colours and monotints. Words by Clif
ton Bingham. -

Sea Skoiches, 20
Breezy glimpees o
and monotint.
Bingham.

e OCean
Words by

Country Breezes. 20 7§ x 5 inchee.
Quaint bits of English country scenery
in colours, with selections from popular

poets. - o
The Swan's Melody. A poem by Isabels
J. Postgate. 1 nntntgge by ’besut{(d
coloured landacape views aad floml
_ desy . .
The Voices of the.Chimes. A poem &
Cecilis Havergal. Exquisite glimpees o
great cathedrals, in delicate colours.
Nature's Whisperings. 24 ., 7xH
inches. Quotations from poppm posh
with delicate floral designs. Board covens
What the Five Birds 8aid. 18 pag
‘74 x54 inches.  Tales of the Sea Gal), th
Dove, the Robin Redbreast, the Ow),
the Swallow. Beautifully illustrated:
colours. :

POSTPAID AT LIST PRICES.

£ Look out for other. Lists in sncceeding
jssues, We have something forall. :

Wiliam Briggs,

¢ W, COLTES; Nooiroal. 5.7, BUUSTH,




