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indian "School.
This is a picture of an Indian school in the
North-West. The Methodist Church has several
such. ©One of these is st Morley, n place named
after Dr. Punshon. Hero is tha MceDongall Or-
phuanage, which commemorates the marytv missionury
of  the pluins, the Rev. John McDougall, who
pevished from all-night exposure be-
neath a wintry sky while in the dis-
charge of his duty on his vast mission
field. His life, written by his son,
published at our Boock Room, ought
to be in every Sunday-school librury.
The Indian boys and girls are in-
structed in reading, writing, the
knowledge of *he Scripture, mechani-
cnl work, and household duties, hy
kind and faithful teachers, and thus
are fitted to become good citizens nud
true Christians,

Who is the Criminal?

A raaerp, shivering little boy was
brought before a magistrate for stenl-
ing a loaf of bread from s grocers
window. The grocer himself was tho
informer. The judge was about to
pass sentence on the little wretch,
when a kind lawyer offered the fol-
lowing considerations in wmitigation
of his offence :

“The child,” he said, *was the
oldest of a miserable group; their
father lics low in a drunkard’s grave.
This morning, when tho act vas com-
mitted, the mother lay drunk on the
floor, and her children were crying
around her fo: bread. The elder
boy, unable tv .ar such misery any
Jonger, rushed from the hovel, re-
solved to oboy that paramount law
of nature which teaches us the prin.
ciplo of self-preservation, even in dis-
regard to the law of the land, He
seized the penny loaf from the grocer’s
window, and returning to that
wretched home, spread the unex-
pected morsel uvefore his hungry
brothers, and bade them ‘fent and
live, He did not eat himself, No,
Counsciousness of the crime, and fear
of detection, furnished a more engrossing feeling
than that of hunger. The last mersel wus searcely
swallowed before the officer of justice entered the
door. The little thief was pointed out by the
grocer, and he was conducted before the public
tribunal,

“In the midst of such misery as this,” said the

kind-hearted Jawyer, “with the motive of this little
eriminal before ug, theve is something to soften the
heart of man, though I deny not that the act is a
pennl offence.  But the tale is by no meuns told.
This little cirvele, now utterly fullen and forlorn, is
the wreex of a fnmily oncu prosporous, temperate,
frugal, industrious, and happy. The father, strange

INDIAN SCHOOL.

us it may appear, was once & professor of religion.
The very first drop of that sccursed tincture of
destruction which conducted him through the path
of corruption to the grave, was handed him by this
very grocer, who now pursues the starving clult of
his former victim for stealing a_penny loaf. 1he
farm became encumbered—the community turned

its back upon the miserable victim of intemperance
—-the church expelled him from its communion—
the wife sought refuge in the same tremendous
remeay for all distracting cave, an oblivion of her
domestic misery, Home became & hell whose only
outlet was the grave.

“ All this aggregate of human wretchedness,”
said the lawyer, “was produced by
this very grocer. He has murdered
the futher—he has bratalized the
mother—he bas beggared- the chil-
dren—he has taken possession of
the farm—and now prosecutes the
child for stealing a loaf to keep his
brothers from starving!

“But all this is lawful and right
—that is, it is accurding to law, He
bas stood upon his liconse. The theft
of » penny loaf by a starving boy,
where his father laid down the last
farthing for rum, is a penal offence ! ”
—Anon,

How Letters Are Carried in
China,

IN China, on the opposite side of
the globe, the mail-service is exactiy
opposite from that of the United
States. Letters are carried more
slowly than in any other country, and
the government hus really no postal
service, The only time when there is
anything like mail-carrying is once a
year, when thousands of students are
trying to gain the ¢ literary degrees”
in * Confucian classics ” at the great
college examinations, It is such »
high honour to be learned enough to
win these '“degrees” that as soon as
the names of the zixty succesaful
members are declured hundreds of
wessengers and swift boats hurry in
ull directions to carry the news to
different towns. Sometimes carrier-
pigeons are used to sutzy the glad tid.
ings to the anxious relatives. All
the vest of the year the letters are
carried by postmen, who walk as
slowly as they please, carrying a paper
lantern, a paper umbrells, and in
warm weather a paper fan. The let-
ters are very fow, and are in a little bag atrapped
upon the shoulders. There are no mail-traing, and
only a few clumsy boats used for general mail-carry-
ing; snd if people are in a hurry, they send letters
in caro of the English merchants who live in China,
for these have = kind of little postal service of
their own,
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Lost—A Boy.

Hjeavent from the otd home hearthstone,
Only six years ago,
A laughing, frollicking fellow,
It would do yon good wo kuow
Since-then we have not seen him,
And we say, with numeless pain,
The boy that we knew and loved s
Woe will nover sve again.

One bearing the nams we gave him
Comes homo to us to-dry,

Bus this is no¢ the dear fellow
W kissed and sent wway.

"Tall as the man he calls father,
With a man’s look in his face,
1s he who takes by the hearthstene

The lost boy's olden place,

We miss the laugh that made musis
Wierever the lost boy went;

This man kas & smile most winsome,
His eyes havo n grave intent 3

Wao know he is thivking and planning
His way in the world of men,

And we cannot help but love him,
But wa long for our boy again.

~ W are proud of this manly fellow

Wiio comes to take his place,

1Vish hints of the vanished boyhood
1p his earnest, thoughtiul faco;

And yot coniet back the longing '

** For the hoy we henceforth niuat miss,

AVlom wo sent away from the hearthstond
Toraver with a kiss,

A Looming Shadow.
A TRUE. STORY.

o doubt you will think this is fiction that I
am about to write, and I suppose when I tell you
abbut o very sad story, which happened when I

. way Hiving in a very pretty island,. about four

thousand miles from Montreal, Canada, you msy
say, “Why, that won't interest us 1 ’

But distance makes no difference. The tame is
taking place in Montreal every passing hour of the
duy, although some of us may not see or hear of
it, for this is a large oify ; but Brenton is o very
small place, and news spreads quickly.

The characters of whom I am about to write
acp still Jiving. Alas! but how 1 :

Years ago there was o very wealthy man, who
had a fine family of boys and girls. As soon as
his children became old enough to be taught, he
sent thom to England, thinking they would reoeive
bebter instruction than in their native land, al-
though there ars fine schools in the Island.

One of his sons, whom we will call Harry,”
was & good-looking Tellow, but very vain. Hix
father doted on him ; and, as he finished his eduea-
tion, gent and brought him liome; and instead of.
havipg him taught some profession, he filled his
pyrsg, allowed him every I?berby, and never checked
him jo his downward course. Very soon he be-
came ;wquainted with ‘bad companions, and, step
by step, Jie was drawn into the web of gambling
ang drinking, :

Saop the young man—who was once the pride of
his -home—ivas the skeleton of the household, but
ngy ope which could be draped out of sight by
hegvy enytains, or Jocked in a cupboard. Ah, nol
He was an everlasting source of sorrow to his
siglers, and a heart-rending grief to his young
wife. '

“Early in lifo he married a very pretty young
creature, and took her to a beautifully-furnished
home ; hut, sad to relate ! that fipe residence soon
became }paunted by o looming shadow, Yes, with-
jn. héy Dbeaugiful home the shadow of & drunken
husband reigned ! Her poor, young heart was
almost broken. Drink soon cleared the home of

all 1ty comforts, and left her with ouly the bare
walls. For to get drink he sold the articles, one by
one. Ho never worked—did not know how to do
s0, indeed

His father died in the meantime, and left him &
rich man, but the principal of his fortune he could
not touch—which was to descond at his death to
his children, of whom there were three —two sons
und one girl. Poor, neglected littlo things! who
would have starved if it had not been for thew
kind aunts.

Ac you can quickly imagine, no one associated
with them after the disgrace which had fallen on
them through the shameless conduot of their father.
He only received the interest of his noney, and in
a very short time every cent went in liquor.

They moved into o small house containng only
two rooms. The boys, when old enough, left their
home, and went out into the world. The younger
one, while trying to protect lis shrinking mother
from his drunken Father, veceived a blow which
chused him to lose the sight of one of his eyes.
They were often to be seen hovering around the
little shunty, trying to speak with the mother and
sister ; bringing them some help, and fearing lest
the father would drive them nway.

Day after day this poor, unfortunate man was
to be seen walking through the streets bavefooted
—the rags hanging on him, no hut on his head, his
hair dishevelled, while his whole appearance was
that of a sot.

Many were the efforts svhich wern mude to in-
duce him to sign the pledge, or ¢o reform in some
measure, but atl to o purpose—the raging demon
hiad complete wastery over his sinking soul. Yes!
it was sapping his life away ; decper and deeper
was he enticed into the -poisopous coils of the
deadly serpent ; lower and yet lower did he sink
into the fathomless depths of sin and misery. He
would turn o deaf car to sll who ware always on
the slert to give him a hand, and help him to rise
from his-evil surroundings. Satan had bim bound
fust in his chains, and only the powerful influence
of our Heavenly Father, who kent his Son Jesus
Christ our Saviour to ssve sinners, vould .rescue
this poor, fallen soul.

Perhaps some one may read this short story who
thinks it no harm to take a small glass of Jiquor,
and who, through friendship’s sake, will offer it to

Ahis or her friends,—then, my dear sister or dear

brother, I would warn you, ere it betoo Jate, boware
of the futal sip! Ove sip will give to them and
yourselves a taste for more, and may thus ruin a
homs and break the heart of some loving relative,
It will in time take the bread from the trembling

‘lips of starving children, poor little things, with

hungry eyes and shrunken forms.
Oh, reader! Is not your heart touched, and do

not the tears spring to your eyes, when you gaee on:

their pale, pitiful faces? Does not your heart bleed
when you behold these little ones running awuy
from their father the instaut they catch sight
of him; for the terrible reason that he is not hiwm-
self? ~Despised by his own family, who, fearing
him, shrink away into the remotest corners of thoir
miserable home ! ,

To return to our story, I must lead you to ono of
the principal streets. It is evening, and we take a
view of a magnificent home. Here resides Harry
Lacy’s sister, Mrs, Wenton, and to-night—being
her eldest daughter’s birth-night—it is celebrated
by a grand party. The rooms are all ablaze with
brillinnt lights, Sweet-scented flowers adorn the
several apartments,

The house is crowded ; from the broad verandah
sweet, melodious music floats out, and is borne
away on the wind. Gay, bright forms flit to and

e ———————— b
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| fro. apphing laughter vesound? throngh he wide
halls  rieh vorwes peal forth joyous wmelodies; joy,
comfort, wenlth, sud prile reign within At tha
warden-gate, with wild eyes and unga*ly dress,
wo bohold the intovieated brother, Harry. He
halts, nnd bistens to the merry sonnds within.
Then, with his eyes fixed on the front -loor—
which hus been thrown open to admwit tho cool
breeze from the garden—-he totters up, swaying
from side to side; his long hair blown by the even-
mg wr, and his soiled and worn garuents hanging
in raga!  Yes, years ugo, this poor, degraded
mortal was once the pride of this very homel

Perhups through his beclouded mind rushed
visions of the past, which woeve impelling him to go
onward, and enter into the mirthful group, for—-
slowly but surely—! o tottored on. Step by step
he was gaining, without discovery. At last ho
veached the house, and, with his bare feet, walked
fnto their midst, und in o shaky, drunken voice,
he sang the two lines of thut grand old song:

< Rule, Britannin | Rule the waves,
Britous never shull be glaves 1

Ah1 poor, deluded wretch ! he was singing of
freedom, while he was tie greatest slave of all.

Sudden silence fell on the several groups. Some,
seeing this unsightly object, shivered, and turned
away in disgust;-while many of the young imen,
not being aware of the relationship between him
and their hostess, called out, * Asway with you,
drunken Harry Lacy!” while others, in jesting
tones, called him a slave.

Still standing, he looked around, and was about
to speak, when Mrs. Wenton’s sons and their groom
drew him by force nway. It was hard work to
struggle with him, but they got him down the
gtreet, o good way from the scene they had left,
ufter which they returnedl to their guests. Nu-
inerous wers the questions s to how they had suc-
ceeded which grested the young men as they en-
tered. ) ’

Most of the guests knew but too weil that this
poor, fallen man was Mrs. Wenton's brother, and
aceing the annoyance and shame stumped on her
pale face and trembling limbs, mustered their
forces together, in trying to drive away t” is gloomy
jpression which had intruded in their midst.
For awhile all secmed forgotten in the excitement
and pleasure. The supper was pronounced excel-
lent; but, alas! on that sumptuous table gleamed
the sparkle of the treacherous serpent. Wines
and champagne fiswed freely. One by one they
would sip the nauseous poison. Glass after glass
was drained,

Talk now of the poor brother who had been
rained by strong drink! Who ought to huve been
an example to hig sister to bid her drive the ser-
pent from her doors ; instead of which she smilingly
raises the poison to her lips, while her sons and
daughters and guests follow her example. Mean-
whils her husband, Mr. Wenton, could be seen
stretched on a low sofa, in & sideroom, lying in a
drunken slumber.

staggered back antil he once more upproached
the garden gate. Tottering on, he reached the
path leading to the house, when he stumbled nid
fell, and not being nble to vise, sunk into his
drunken stupor, from which he did not awaken
until next morning, when, st an carly hour, the
guests began to depart, *

Saunteving down the garden path, they were
astonished to behold their unwelcome visitor of the
ovening before, stretched on the gravel path at
their feot, Shuddering, and crying shaihe on him,
some of them rushed quickly by, nnd after being
seated in their carringes were driven quickly-hofié }

Harry Lacy, finding he was left ulone, slowly

o
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while thoas who knew he was Mrs, Wenton's
brother, tried to rengove him from the presence of
the numerons gieats, saying: “Tha only ditference
hetwesn tha drunlards was, the othoiz were in
their bods, while lie wae sleeping out the same
slavish slumber on their garden puth!”

Alug] Yex, thoy were all drunkards, colled go by
their own guosts, Presently, walking dowi the
path, Uie young daughter, Maude~—while leaning
on the mw of o young lady companion,and pro-
mising to return her visit soop—- enught sight of
hor outenst wncle, and heard the words which were
spoken, and with a palo fuce and starting oyes, she
wishied het friend adiou, and hurried into the house,
when, unconsciously, she walked into the room
where hor father and brothers were snoring.

The room seemed stifling with the fumes of
liquor. “Thay are the same.” she thought, Not
much difference, as I heard them say. Oh, what
» home; What a disgrace !” she murmured, rush-
ing into hor room and bolting the door—shutting
out the sounds and sights which wearied her brain.

Day after day poor Harry Lacy sunk lower and
lower in his debauched life. At last his wife took
her little girl away with hor, unknown to him, and
rented n room where, unmolested, she and her
children lived a secluded life, fearing her busband
should discover her, and thus she be tormented.

Down to the time I am writing, years have
pussed, and ‘these characters are still living, with
no tiought of the future. The word « Bternity ”
does not rouso them from tha lethargy under which
drink bas snsluved them.

Ni. Wenton and his sons indulge in the poison
moro and wore. It takes many o glass to quench
their thirst now.

Muudo, the lovely young creature of whom wo
have had & glimpse, is now warried, and to whom 1
Alns! one of the slaves of drink. Under hris out-
ward exterior lny the craving passion of an uppe-
tite, and he was firmly in the grasp of his encmy.
Leonard Went—for that ic his name—-possessed a
fine, hundsome face, and unfimited education, bub
was reckless and intemperate. The young crea-
tura found out her-mistake when it was too late.
On their wedding-day hs partook too freely of tho
tempting draught ; and when the bour drew near
for them to take their depeiture for their home,
ho was found, to theic dismay, in & state of fntoxi-
cation, from which he did not awnken for threo
days! Thus they spent their honeymoon. VWhile
the young bride, with clasped hands and her eyes
red and swollen from weeping, kept repeating these
words, in & mournful, despairing cry : “ A drunkén
home snd a broken heart ”

She had tried to hide the fearful truth, but the
ever-busy tongues of this world rattled on, and so0
hior disgrace was beralded fur and wide.

A sad and fearful life to look forward to ; yet ib
was at her parents’ table where he was tempted,

and whers he raised the first glase of liquor to his
stainfest Jips. And one giass led to mere, and now
bohold tho wreok | Héalth, strength, beauty, and
accomplishments—all warped and ensluved by the
raging-demon—Drink |

Oh, parents | why not banish poison from your
home? You would never think of wilfully murder-
ing-your childron ; and yet you gre their murderers
—you place the temptation within their reach—
you take a social glass, antl they follow your ex-§
ample |

Wo know you will say ’tis a custom old,
We.cunnot at once resign ;

But think what a step br & word cay’ do—
Then banish the tempting wine {

Be true to yourselves, though the world may frown,

This custbm of old rasltgn 4
Tet.conscience by heard, for At cilly aloud,
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#1 Object to It,”

ALy rightl  As uan objector you are to tho
Chrstion what the gadly 15 to the horse : you just
bother him  bit, but, you do pot kil ny, or even
make him tarn out of his way Dl you aver tinnk
how casy it 1 to make vbjectivu-l [ know ot ne
fact or truth, however plan or sbyiits, butinay be
ohjected to, o you seo an ohjection in itgelf 15 of no
valze.

Take an instance: fancy yourself 1n the company
of n fow intelligent men. One of thm whiects to
the fact that you are precent, and asks you to prove
that fact in plain words. Now, all that you van do
is to make assertions, such as, 1 know [ aw here,”
«T1 am here,” ete. These are moere assertions,
affording no proof whatsoever, and [ venture to
affirm that if you think for a proof m words ull the
dav of doom you will never find it. The wmeatest
thinkers of this age have tried it without success.
But the objection bis no power to change the fact.
While you are conscious you are preseuf, you have
to admit that in dreams strange scenes and convar-
sations are presented to you, and you might be
asked in all soberness,  How do you know you are
not dreaming now?”

In like manner logic is equally faulty, Take an
instance, a very remarkable one. About  the
widdle of last century the wmaterialists, as now,
wore maintaining that the material of which the
worlds are mado is eternal. We aie taught to
believe that God made them out of nothing, for the
Bible teaches the creation of watter. To the
materiolist n Scripture proof is no proof at all, so
the Ohristian could not move the materialist from
his position.

Bishop Berkeley and. Arthur Collier, simultane-
ously but independently, undertook to take the
ground from under the feot of th -2 men by denying
the existenco of matter, arguing that whab we think
we see has no existence excepting in the mind.
Collier has sixteen arguments, each without a flaw so
far as logic is coucerned, and yot mutter exists not-
withstanding the strength and cousistency of his
logic.

So you see logic iz not alwnys to be trusted.
Then what is? T answer, the Word of God. It is
far above logic, for no logic can stand against its
assertione, nnd its assertions do.not need the support.
of logic. No objection can chango o single fact of
vovelation, 'Lothe scientist it says, “ God is not-the
author of confusien ;” to the Cluistinn, «1 give
unto thee a sure word of promise.” J. M.

The Very Same Chap.

Mp. Paxsoy polates the following: * In a log
school-house on the panks of the Grand Chariton,
i Missouri, after I pad finished a speech in favour
of a Sunday-school, 2 p]:ﬁnly—dressed farmer arose
and said he would like to make a few remarks. I
said, ¢Speak on, sir.’

«He said to the audience,
room at e,

w +T've seen that chap before. 1 used to live in
Macoupin Connsy, Ik, and that woan came there to
start a school. 1 told my wifo that when Sunday-
schools came azound gamo got scarce, and that I
would ot go to his school ot let any of my folls go.
It wae not long before & railroad came along, so T
sold out my farm for 2 good price and came to Pike
County. I hadn't been there more than six months
before that same chap came to start a Sundpy-
school. X said to my wife : “That Sunday-school
fellow is about, so 1 guess we'd bettor move to Miss-
ouri.” Land was cheaper in Missouri, so I came and
bought & farm, and went back for my family. I told

pointing across the

« Away With4he tempting wine 3 ”

them Missouri was a fine state: game plenty, and,

Aryox WATSOK,

o st o o~

better than all, no Sunday-school there.

e o et e

«tDay befora yesterday T heard thot there wis
Dtes e ceday-nchool Loctuare 2t the achanl-honxe by
some stranger. Says ] tomy wife, 1 wounder if it can
the passible thot it 18 that Ilinoisan1” I came heye
wyself on purpose 1o see and, neighbours, it’s tle
| VEIY sRIne chep
' #¢Now, if what he v at Sunduy»cchnola i
itr\\c, it's o better thing the I thought. If L hag
 learned so much in Sunday-school, T can iearn a little,
1 80 I've just conciuded to come tn Sunday-school and
! to bring wy seven boys '’

«Purting his hand in bis poeket, he pulled out o
dollar, and coming to the stand where I was, he laid
it down, suying: “LThat’ll help to buy alibrary. Tor,
neighbours,’ he added, ¢if I should go California or
Oregon, I’d expect to sec that chap there in less
than a year.

«Some one in the audience spoke up:
treed.’

“¢Yeg’ ho said, ‘1 am teeed at last. Now, U'm
going to see this thing through, for if there is any
goud in jt, I am going to have it.””

¢ You are

#Cling to the Cross.”

\WeaR1ED and helpless, wasted with pain,
Strangely tempted to turn back again,
TFootsore and trembling, downcast anil worn,
Dreading to tread the pathway forlors,
Mortal | fear not the world and it dross—
Trust in the Lord and cling to his cross.

Friends all departed, hope almost gone,

Nono to support but that Holy Cue,

Feeling thy weakness, and dreading tha fight,
Thinking alone there is safety in flight,

Heed not the wicked one, fallen and gross-—
Trust in the-Lord and cling to his cross.

Doubting and fearing the end of the road,
Courngo! thy pathway is “‘narrow,” not *broad,”
Hast thou forgotten thoe thorn and the sword?
Dost thou not know they lead to thy Lord?
Thiok not thy footstops shell fall on the mogs,
Trpst in the Lord;and eling to his crops.

Hast thou not read how Jesus thy Friend
Calmly submitted to all till the end?

How in his love he died on the tree

To give us that pardon o full and so free?
Weak aue! think not of thy fear and thy loss,
Prust in the Lord and cling to his cross.

Trust in'thy Saviour, though heavier wocs
Seemingly make thy loved ongs thy foes s
Trust in thy Saviour even till Ireath

Steal with his eold fey haud thy last breath;
Then when thy heart scems all uta loss,
frust in the Lord and cling to his cross.

01 he will give thee a crown for thy brow,

Tor suiferings past comes happiness How,

Aud whilein thy weakness with comforts 30 fow
He will give thes a peacs the world never ktiew ;
A glory shall shine through all the dark dross,
‘Crust in the Lord and cling to his cross.

°

Keep a Clean Mouth, Boys.

A pIsTINGUISHED anthor says: 1 resolved when
T was a child never to use a word 1 could not pro-
nounce before my mother.” He kept his resolu-
tion, and became a pure-minded, noble, honoured
gentloman. " His vule and exawple are worthy of
imitation.

Boys readily learn a class of low, vulgar expres-
sions, which are never heard in respectable eireles.
The utmost care of the parems will scarcely prevent
it. Of course, no one thinks of girls as being so
much exposed to this peril. We cannot,_imagine
decent gir] using words she wounld not utter before
her father and mother.

Such vulgarity is thought, by some boys. to he
“%mart,” ¢ the next thing to swearing,” and “ not so
wicked ;" but it is a habit which leads to profanity,
and fills the mind with evil thoughte. &t yulgar-
izes .gnd degrades the soul, j‘ml prepares the way
for many of the gross and fdarful sins which now
corrupt society.—The Christian.
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A Minute,

A MINUTE, how soon ft har flown !
And yet, how important it is1
God calls overy moment his own,
For all our existence is his;
And tho' we niay waste them in folly and play,
Hae notices each that wo squander away.

"Tis sany to squander our ycars
In idleness, folly, and strife,
But, oh! no repentance or tears
Can bring back one moment of lifet
But time, if well speut, and improved as it goes,
Will render lifs pleasant, and peacetul its vlose,

And when ol the tminutes are past
Which God for our portion hns given,
Wae shall certainly welconie the last,
11 it safely conducts us to heaven.
The value of time, then, may all of us see,
Not knowing how near our last minute may be,

3
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Learning to be Helpful.

Ir as men and women we expect to buve good and
beautiful lives, we must begin in youth to be good
and beautiful. Noble things in life have to be
learned ; they du.not come naturally. There is a
story of a lady who took her class into an apple-
orchard one day in early summer when the apples
were very small, Drawing down a branch, she
scratched with a pin on one of the apples the name
“ Jesus.” She then marked the tree and the branch
so thav she could easily find the apple. In the
autumn, when the fruit was ripe, she again led her
class to the orchard. They soon found the tree and
the branch, and then the apple or which the teacher
bad written, and there was the name “Jesus”
covering the whole apple. It had grown as the
apple grew. . :

1f, when we grow into men and womén, we
would have the unmme—that is, the likeness—of
Christ on our lives, wa must have it written there
in youth. XLife is rande up of good habits, and
hatbts form slowly. Doing good is like playing on
the piano : it has to be learned, and it is the work
of many a day to bacome expertin the urt. Music-
teachers ndvise pupils to begin as pnrly as possible,
because in youth it is ensier to train the fingers to
strike the kaya. The younger one begins to practise
the dutics of Christinn life, the better, -

No Christiar. duty is more important than that
of being helpful. We begin to be like Christ only
when we begin to do good to others. He came
# not to be ministered uato, but to minister;” and

that is what we should {rain
omselves to do.  There are
o great wnuy ways of being
helpful to othors,  The place
to begin is at home, There
ench one should live for the
others. Parentslive for their
children, and children ought
in tura to live for their
parents and for one another,
The young people of the
home may do a great many
things for the happiness of
the household. They may
learn not to bae seltish, Some
young people are exacting,
always claiming attontion,
not willing (o be denied any
request they make, wanting
the best and the most of
overything, expecting all the
others to serve them, al-

though they do not care to
serve the othorsin turn, If
they could only ses how
ugly such selfishness looks,
they would pray most enrnestly to be saved from it.

The only wuy to be cured of solfishness is by over-
coming evil with good—thatis, by training oursglves
to do unseliish things. Every titne we ace tempted
to be selfish we should check the impulse and rom-
pel ourselves to do, instead, an unseltish act,  When
we find we have the disposition to be exucting,
demanding attention and favour, wo should st once
tuke ourselves in hand aud set ourselves nt showing
atteniion and doing favours to others. A few such
victories over our old ugly self will show us how
witch more beautiful unselfishness is than selfishness,
and how much better, for it also gives more happi-
ness, Then we should keep on in the same way,
training ourselves to do kindly, helpful things.

Those who live in the country know something
ubout breaking colts. At first the colt does not
want to wear the bridle or to be ridden or driven.
Sometimes he fights very stubbornly, but by and bv
he becomes so gentle »ad submissive, so easily con-
trolied, thnt a child can ride or drive him anywhere,
We ave all at first very much like spirited colts.
We are naturally selfish, wanting our own way,
resenting control, desiring only to please ourselves,
But we must “break ” ourselves, training ourselves
to be submissive, gontle, kindly. If we begin early
and are firm with ourselves, wo shall learn at last
to do Christlike things by habit even without
struggle,

That is the secret of the beautiful lives of older
people whom we know. Now they think only of
others, never of themselves. They never do a
selfish thing; they are always helping some one;
and we wonder how it is that they are so different
from ourselves. Once they had selfish hearts and
were juit like us, but they became Christians—that
is, they gave themselves to Christ, and then began
to do the things Christ wanted them to do, At
first it was hard, and they had many a stroggle and
ofttimes weve defeated; but they persevered, and
sfter & while, as they grow older, it became ensier
and easier for them to do unselfish things, and now
they scem never to have a selfish theught

We can learn the same lesson if we will. We
must let Christ rale in our heart and must begin at
once to do just what ha bids us do, And he never
bids us do a selfish thing, but tells us always to be
unselfisk and to do kindly, gentle and loving things.

As certainly as your Master’s love is in you, his
work will be »ron you,

LESSON PICTURE. -

Drc. 7.~Tux Wank to EMMAUs.~—Luke xxiv. 13-27.

New Sunday-school Books, ‘

Tur Congregational Sunday-school Publishing
House issue & very superior cluss of library books
for scholurs of all ages, as our frequent notices of
their books indicate. The lntest to veach our desk
is the * Berthn Gordon” series of ten small books
in a rase, for $2.25. They arc prettily bound aud
illustrated, and are especinlly suited to very young
scholars.

The Wesleyan Uonference Office, London, also
issue an excellent series of hooks. Among the
Intest 1s5ues are the following:

Lena and I. By Jennie Campboll. A well-
written atory of English couutvy life, of an ear-
nestly religious churacter,

Sara's Chotce; or, No Vain Secrifice. By :Anuie
Frances Perhum, A charming story of child life,
and of persecution and suffering for Christ’s sake.

Grand Gilmore. By Reese Rockwoll, A stirring
story of American life, in Loth North and South,
snd o realistic picture of the ravages wrought by
the drink habit, '

Tor younger scholars we have a cheap and
aturactive series, contnining Down and Up, "and
Other Stories ; Little Spangles, a story of child life
in the strange sceres of the Londun theatrical
world ; Celestine and Sally ; or, Two Dolls and Tawe
Hoemes ; Laurie Merton and Iler Priends, stories
told by dolls; and Ephraim Wragge's Recolections,
memories of an old Methodist preucher—very inter-
esting,

All of the ahove will ba furnished by the Metho-
dist Book Roows, Toronto, Montreal, and Halifax.

& - <

Liltle Miss Boston. By Mrs. Harcict A. Cheover.
Pp. 301, Price, §1.25. Boston and Chicago:
'ongregational Sunday-school and Publishing

Society; Toronto: Willinm Briggs,

This is a Christmas story for the little girls, and
with its ornamental binding, Iarge type, handsome
full-page illustrations, end neat head and tail pieces,
it makes an oxceedingly attractive book. It tells
of a little girl who lived in a poor district of Boston
with two coarse, Lrutal women who had taken her
at her wothor’s death, She finally escaped from
them, hiding for a while in a chureh, and passing
through oune experience after another until her
adoption into the home of & wealthy family, The
chrip of the story lies in the sweet childlikeness of
little Tid, who, without knowing much of the world,
manages to tnke avely unusunl experience which
cowes to her in the most philosophic way and make
the most out of it. Such a book as this ought to
find an_ appropriate place at Christmas time,




The Tower of Antonia,

A SQUARE, stone fortress or castle adjoining the
northwest corner of the temple aren ab Jerusalem.
It contained o tower ab each end, and was said to
be at one time the residence of Pilate.

;o was destroyed, but was rebuils by Herod the
Great, and named by him for Marc Antony.

From the stairs of this castle St. Paul addressed
the maddened multitude who hud assaulted him and
demanded his life.

How grand he must have looked, and how com-
manding, for we are te1d that he beckoned with his
band unto the people, and there wasa greab silence
“~—and then followed his magnificent account of his

conversion.
What o noble type of manhood he was! There

was nething cringing about him. He commanded
the respeet even of his enemies.

In the writings of Josephus you will find an
intevesting account of the destruction of Antonia.
The site is now occupied by the official residence of
the Turkish Pashas, and naught s left of the
building where Pilate held his court, and whence
Jesus was led to execukion.

vt
hotes from the Methodist Monthly
Greeting,” Newfoundland.

e A ppmdster’s wife < oa, recodly

AND SCHool,

] 35 our hsine 3 to by lu'l)ll]l‘
to Chn b

work. did you k!
but her wiy of getting uver thel
i thusly : “fhwe them ontand
out  Mothowism —econversion, fel-
lowship, prayer, hble-teaching,
liearty singlug , homely, loving

God wultply such  wowmen  for
Methodisin and its ministry.

Do you know that the tunes our
forelnthers sung to the old hymns
are wfinitely botter than the new-
fungled things they call ¢ ¢lassic
music” and “revival tunes”l
Some congregations are perse-
cnfed ovory Sunday with tunes
most unsuitablo ta the encournge-
ment of good hearty singing.
Triends, try some of the old tunes
and see how things go.

We were ntterly surprised to
jearn that some of our leading
Sunday-schools do not patronize
our own Sunday-school Banner,
ond other helps. We took the
trouble some time back to com-
pare the publications of other
houses, and we give the palm, for
solid worth and cheapness, to Dr.
Withrow and his stafl.  Seo if wa ave not correct
in our estimate of things.

important to Sunday-schools.
Tins Genoral Conference referred to the Book
Committee the projeet of @ new paper for Seuior
Classes, Epworth Leagues, and Young People’s
Associations. It is anticipated that a bright, livo
young peaple’s paper—-one of the cheapest and best
in the world—will shortly be issued. Tor this we
bespenk the patronage of all our schools and leagues.
Specimen numbers will be printed as soon as
authorized by the Book Committee. This an-
nouncement is wmade to advise our patrons to twait
this paper before ordering elsewbere.

“Add to Your Faith, Virtue” -
BY CHARLES W. M‘CROSSAN.

Parmiz comes first.  Faith connects us with Ged.
«Taith in she vighteonsness of God and our Saviour
Jesus Christ,” is the gianite foundation of all
spiritual structire.  Allother foundations are upen
the shifting sands whevo the tudes meet. *

Phen comes virtue, from wvir, & man. Add to
your faath, mandiness.  Mark, not knowledge, *not
noderation. 1Eyou tabe this advice, which is often
given, Now, go eagy—~—who ever heard of » person
Lecoming a full-fledged Olistian in one day$-—young

A oo lady says, «Spme men are built like
pianos-—grand, squate, and upright.” Just so. But
are not some builtlike an jroning-board-—narrow and
fiat, with no musie in them ?

« Qur minister is going to win every time,” says
some ono ; ““ho looks after the young.” Exactly.

You uro on the right track, brothor. Yes, talk
to the people from the pulpit as you do to them in
their homes, No bwang nor cant thore.

Some people went to church a Sunday or two
after thie now inister camo, then huog fice,  They
were iniluenced by the samo
people to visit & tent ov circus
giant therein.
of it." )

motives that impel Jouking young woman,
that has a dwarf or
‘Wo pity theit intelligeuce, or lack | to vecaut. Bae

converts are liable to becomo too enthusiustie,” etey
ghe result will be that yow'll nevetr be of any use
hiere or hevealter. You'll be a ptor, sheivelled-up,
lip Christian, with no back-bone in you. ‘Then
s sowmes Deav thie end. Surely this

notice, gocdlines
The apostle

must be 1 gt wistake?  No.
despised those weu who lad no manliness in them.
Be manly, be rovust, bo out-and-out for the right.

In tho Colosseum ab TRome, forty thousaud spee-
! tators ave gathered. In the avena stands 2 modest-
a smile wpon her upturned
face, peace written upon her brow. She is asked
k goes her pend, and a look of definnce

£

¥ erere for uothiy thot two werks.
dei s not contribate tecthut ddefinite Hromy liwb, el snother § hristian it byt stands
el Auy dihieultivs e the befare the thrane of Gol. Do you pity her? If
Yo, plenty ;L yon 1o, you do mmere than »he Jid herself. She
courted deoth; to die was gain.
gullorivs, shrinking belund & post, sits @ Juan,
another professesd followsr of Jesus Christ. His
teeth arve chattering and his knees are knocking E
together. Do you pity him? Aye for he nceds

woys —and  they like it.” May pity.
ness to his faith,

For mo to live is Uhrist, to die is gain” In wait-

wng aen wWild heasts whivh huwves Leen starving for

Tl crgin me opened, sho is torn Hinbs

In one of tha

That shrinking creatuce nover added manlt-

If the gauntlet were thrown down hefore you,

would you take it up? IHow many times during
the past week have you «lighted Jesus and vefused
to tako it up 1 .

Winnipeg, Man.

Una.
BY LUCY F. TILLEY.

OscE o post, dear, of England
Pold of muiden pure and white,

As she journeyed amid dangers
Guarded by » Red-Cross Knight.

Fair she was—so fair, this maiden,
"Phat on whomn she turned her fuce

"yas like sudden burst of sunshine
Falling on a shady place !

Through temptations fierce and subtle,

|
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Keeping heart both pura and strong,
White as was the lunb beside her
Went the mniden of the song.

Rode the knight in dinled armour
Worn on many fields hard pressed,

While he bore, ng dear remembrance,
Red-Cross broidered on his breast,

Ne'er was wrong he had not vanquished,
Ne'er came foe who did not yield,

Never sword could eleave hia helmet,
Never spear might pieree I is shield.

Centuries have passed siuce Speuser,
With bis thymings juaint aud old,

Of the Red:Cross Kunight and Una
On their troublous journey told.

Al, you wish you might have seen them ?
Wish "twere not so far away?

Phat the Red-Cross Knight and Una
Might be in the world to-cay ?

Bend your brown hoads down and listen :
Would you see that maiden now ?

Then wear heart as purse aud fearless,
Bind white truth upon your brow.

Would you sce the knight in armour?
Hold as strong and truo a spear;
Bear o shield not sword may enter:
~ Wear o heart as free from fear.

The Age of the lguanadon.

Tur. iguann is o small reptile found in the West
Tnsdies. Its tecth arve very amall: not so those
of its ancient prototype. Miny yeraago & nuwmber
of naturalists were walking on tho shore near the
Isle of Wight. In the bed of the Wealdon one of
them picked up what he thought was a tusk, another
thought it to be a hoof, others a horn, It was the
shape of the iguana’s tooth, but of & monstrous size.
Odon, T think, is the Greel: word for tooth, and so
they named the huge mammoth iguana-ndon.

St Charles Lyall was asked when the iguanaden
lived. Hlis answer was somethiny like this : ** Place
a closely packed row of numerals extending from
John O'Groat’s to Tnuds Ead Then ask any
geologist if they will tell the number of years since
the iguanadon lived. He will probally auswer, * It
is just possible they may, T cannot tell.””  Butsome
one has added, © Believer, do not fear, for long
anterior to that there was Goed.” .

comes over her face, a8 without fenr she proclaiws,

N. Wilishire, P. E. L
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In a Garden.

*In the plaeo where he was . ruciticd theta was a gardeny
and in the garden a new sopulchie. L Jehn aix AL

BY ALEXANDEE R. THONF~ON, .

Wityr placs morestrange coultd men have found
Whereln to plant the eross, than where

The flowers in clusters hitl the ground,
And filled with fragrance &l the air?

Dd ver drcarier shadow fall
Atuwart the erimson and the gold,
Thau wlhen in its gaunt arns the tall
tirim crosa the dying Christ did hold ?

A garden near the cross, und there

A sepulehire ! Light barred with gloom ;
Amid the glory rate aud fair

0f bloour and beauty, there a tomb!

But never yot had weary feet

Of sorrow come, with mufiled tread
Thither, to crush tha blossoms sweet,

As they brought in their loved and dead.

Nor would they, till they came to bring,
With tear and moan and swothered wail,
The body of,the murdered King,
Beneath the paschal moonlight pale,

*Twas meet that in a garden bright

Vith blooms, the Champion’s tomb shanld be,
To sleep away the short still night,

And,wake in immortality.

And meet for him to wake *mid flowers,
When angels rolled the stone away,
Where dew-drops, fallen in Javish showers,
. Like lustrous jswels paved his way.

"Tis well for weary head to sleep
On the same pillow where he lay,
While heaven its vigi\ sure doth keep,
Aud cre'long is the break of day.

And love may take a garden runod
. The pigce Where, sloeps its, own and. his;
Angels patro] the holy ground, )
And Chriét the Resurrection is.
Brooklyh, N. Y.
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T desire to form a I@a‘g;e;, offensiye and defensive, with
every soldier of Chirist Jesus.”—Jokn Wesley.

s
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Epworth: Sociability.

Our young people should, be particulagly cordial.
Formalities should be eschewed. In ths right
sense they. should wear their hearts upon their
sleeve. Sociability is admittedly a, power. Hun-
dreds of souls have ;be_i;p saved by a simple hand-
shake. It is_the social church that draws the
people. It has a wonderful magnetism for the
young stranger, not because he wants to be
noticed, but because he wants to make friends.
At the old home he kpew everybody. When he
went to church he was cplled familiarly by his
first name.,  How do you do, George1” was what
overybody asked. Here Re ig unknown, All faces
aré'strange. He_ feels lonesome. Perhaps he has
hi's first touch of “homesickness. He goes to
church on Sunday ang, drops, into a back seat,
Thé sormon-does not, interest him much, for he is
thinking of home. That young man is at a.critjcal
momert in life. He cannot live by himself long ;
his ‘ge’nia.,l, fun-loving nature demands companion-
ship. If he dges not ‘make friends in the church,
be will soon find them in the world. His asso-
clates will influgnee him. If they possess . the
stronger , nature, they will do so, very speedily.
How irgporta.pt,‘ _then, that, this, young, fol)ow  be
mfehtpy soe Warm, .suxmy-faced Ohyistian squl.at
the close of that Brst service. A memban.of the

_League shonll be caverly watehing for him, Hn
should Le wtroduced to others,  An invitation to
. the League services should be pxtended,  Hixname
%nnd residence should be nscertained.  During the
woek he should b called upon  And the resalt
will be that he will be in the church within o year
Look out for that strapger within your gatos.—
Epucrth Herald.

This Country Needs

Youxe men of opinions.

Young men of moral nerves.

Youny men of rugged str ngth.

Young men who cannot be hought.

Young men who will push for the top.

Young men who believe in the church.

‘Young men who despise the average dude. -

Young wen who read books—znd people.

Young men who lift;principle above policy,

Young men who are tremendously practical.

Young men who stand by the public sehools,

Young men who honour God in all business con-
cerns, '

Young men who do not regard money as the
highest prize.

“Youug men who are not ashamed; of any kind-of
honest toil.

keep company.

Young men whp are not too good-to attend the
election primaries.

Young men who ave staunch, thorough-going,
eyery-day Christians.

Young men intelligent enough to grapple with
-carrent.industrial problems. )

Young men who support ull. good enterprises;
with influence—and dollars.—Epworth Herald.

Epworth League Notes.
(From the Epworth Herald.)

—Holiness is wholeness.

—A kind word always fits.

—No rea! Christian is dull.

4

—Helpfulness is,cultivatable.
—Love will always find a way.

—Cultivate churchly hospitality.

—Preparation prepares for spontansity.

—A specialist is generaily a-special success,

—Ask not “ What is easf:e%} ?”  TRather, “ What is
best }” .
—Your hobbies. Do not ride thew in the prayer-
meeting.

—About the smallest part of the business. is.to
“organize.” After organization, what 4

—QComer up from the damp, fozgy valley of doubt.
The sun shines on the mountain summit.

—Have you ever nociced. that people who sow
wwild oats” seldom raise any other kind of crop?
—TEvery Leaguer is & warring knight against the
arch enemy of God and home—the " whiskey
wonster..

He Settled.the Question.

I had been thé occasion of centuries of ill-feeling,
and sven of somo wars, had this, to us, insignificant
question as to which was the more ancient nation,
Fgypt or Pheenicia, hut the honour of sclving this
grand problem was left to king Ptolemy Philadephus.
This he did without.bloodshed, and in so peaceful
manner as to. be of great creditto a king ofn war-
like.nation. You can read the story in Herodotus,
how he took two new-born babies, and placed.them in
the care of_a trusty shepherd, who had to. keep
them.in & tower where no sounds could be heard,
not aven that of his own. voice—for-he was strictly

Young men whose vote and consgience always |,

enjoined nos to utter o word in threiy prosenve
‘Phey were fed with wilk saeked froor the gout.
The first word they utteredt was to devide the
questtow,  For many weary months the children
were tended, till a8 last the grand expoviment was
erowned with triumphant success.  Ehe haby openeil
its wouth: no vracle wau over listened to with
groater sxpeotancy. 18 snid, " Bah " Fancy how
| the good: sheplierd ran to ell hiu tale, Ptolemy
askod what the child had said.  Fierwas:told « Bih |
Bah!” «Why, that is the Phamician word for bread;
phix musb bo the oxiginal language.”  Thus Phonicie
was deolared to be the older nation,
Weed [ tell you thas the child merely copisd’ the
langurge of the goat? Bub thiswe presume didi not
occur to our paoifio prince, for he was satisfied:
. N. Wiltslire, P. E. 1. J. M

Skipping. .
Bovs, I want to ask you liow-you think & con-
‘queror would:make o1b who went: tlirough a-country
he was trying to subdue, and’ whenever lie-found &
fort lned to tuke; left it alone. Don'v you think
the anemy would buzz wild thiers, like bees: i o
hive; and whien: e was woll: iito thie: heartr of »
country, don’t. you:feucy they wouldawarm.outiand
Jtarvass him terribly 1.
Just-so, I want-you«to- remember, wiflit- be with
'you if:you-skip-over- the Kard placesdir ypurléssbns,
and-leave them unlearned.  Youhaveléft-nreremy
‘n the rear that- will- not fail! to. Harasse you: and
mortify you times withoutnumber:
¢ «There was:just.a listle bit:ofraye Datin: I' imdn’t
read,” said a vexed student to me, and it was just
there the professor had to call upon me at examina-
vion. ‘There were just two or three examples Ir had
passed over, and one of these I was asked to do
on the blackboard.”

The student who is not thorough is never well at
his ease; he-never can forget the skipped probloms,
and the consciousness of:his defitiencies makes him-
nervous and anxious.

« Neverlaugh at the slow, . plodding. studént ; the
time will surely come when the. laugh will be
returned: It takes time to be thorough, but it more
than pays. Resolve when you take up astudy that
you will go through with it like a successful conr
queror, taking every. strong.point. i

If the inaccurate scholar’s difficulties closed with
his school life, it might not be so greab a matter for
his future careey. But he has chained to himself a
habit that will b like an iron bl at his heels all
the rest of his life. "Whatever he does, he will bo
lackingsomewhere. He has learned to shirk what
is hard, and the habit'will' grow with years.

o>
*

B

Murderoas Millinery.
A 1ADY told me one day & painful little incident
relating to wearing birds-on your bonnets and hats.
1 will try and give her own words. Shesaid:
«QOne dmy our pastor said+(during service) that
when he was in Florence a lady came to him and
said, ¢ Do come with me and hear those birds siiig,
oh! such mournful notes!’ There was a room
full of birds in very small cages, and these birdg
were all blind ; they had had their eyes put.out.
In the night the owners-take them outside the
city- and *hang- the cages in trees. The trees are
then all ssmeared with tar. Thess birds keep‘up
their pitiful singing, and .other*birds are. attracted:
to the cages, and ‘they get stuck on the tax, and

then they are caught, and their eves’ are.put out.
Aund.these birds.ave killed and sens-to-America for

ladieg to wear on their bonnetk!

« And I looked around.the cougregation: t9-see-
what ladies had birds ons theiy, bomets,-gndgl»wu.
glad there was none on mire, and I don’t think I
oan ever wear & bird again,"— Wide dwake.

e iyt
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A Truc Story,
O WHERE i the baby . vrondoamma 27
This sweat younyg wather «ulls
Yromt her work tn the cosy ki ohien,
With ity daiuty whito washed walls,
And grandwia Ieayea her knftting,
Aund looks for her all round ;
But not o trace of baby drar
Cun anywhere be found.

Na sound of its morry prattle,
No gleam of fts sunuy hair,

Nob patter of tiny footsteps,
No sign of it auywhere,

Alt througli houss and garder,
TFar out into the field,

They nearel each nook and corner,
But nothing s ravealed.

And the mother'’s face grow pallid;
Grandmamma’s oyes grew dim 3

Tho father’s gone to the village;
No use to look for him,

Anid thoe baby's lost! ¢ Whers's Rover1®
The mother chanced to think

Of the old well in the orehard
Where the cattlo used to drink.

“ Where's Rover? I know he'd find her !
Rover!” 1 vain thoy call. -
Then hurry away to the orchard ;
And thore by the moss-grown wall,
Close to the well lies Rover,
Holdinyg o baby’s dress,
Who was leaning over the well’s edge
In perfoot fénrlessiess.

She strotahiell et little arms down,
But Rover held her fast,

And never seemed to mind the kicks
‘T'he tiny bare feot cast

86 dpitefvlly tpon him,
But wagged his taii instead,

To groeb the frighteried searchers,
While naughty baby said :

 Dore's a ’ittle dirl in the wator;
She’s dust ns big asme;
Mamma, 1 want to help her out,
And take her homo to tea.
Hit Kover, he Wor't 14t me,
And I don’t love him, Go
Away, you naughty Rover !
Ol 1 why sre you crying se?"

The mother kissed hor, saying:
¢ My darling, understand,

Goot Rover saved your liie, my dear—
And see, ho licks your hand |

Kigs Rover 1 Baby steuck him,
Bus grandma understood ;

Sho said : * It's havd to thauk the friend
Who thwarts us for our good.”

Edith in China.
PY LUGIE D. PHILLIPS.

Epirit GRANT is taking her first walk in the
streots of Canton. - Het mother’s ouly sister is a
wmissionury here; and to como some day to China—
fhat faruwny, wonderful vountry, of which she
hud heard und read so much—-has bden the dream
of Edith's life, It would be hard to say how
many questions shio lag dlready asked, and now
that-they are out on the streets, wheré strange and
novel gights greet her on either sidé, shd begins
ufresh.

Tt is “a feast-day; and the houses, shops, and
people wear a holiday air. There is plenty of
noise ; for strect musicians, lantern sellers, snake-
charmers, and peddlers of all kinds of warcs, ave
ot in force.

% Ts Canton always like this?” asks thé ohild,
her eyes taking in all that oyes can of the gay and
busy sceues.

«/fhig is one of their festival-days,” says Aunt
Lona, “¢Tha Feast of the Lanterns, it is called ;
and to night you will see every colout and varisty
iluminuting the dours and windows.” -

HOME AND SCHOOL,

* How heannfal it will bot 1 beheve I should
like 1o five here”

» The Clinese say, to be happy vn earth we murt
be born in Tuckord, Hve in Canton, and dis in
Lianchan.”

* 1 should not think heathen people could heur
the thought of death,” aayvs HEdith; ¢ they know
thut their gods can do nothing for them.”

“’fhey do not seem to care for the future at all
and that is one thing that mnnkes our work so
diflicult. They hold the past in saceed reverence |
the present they fill with work, amusements, and
ceremonies, of which there are said to be threc
thousand ; but they meet death with apparent un-
concern, aftd, after a handsome coffin has been pro.
vided, seem eutirely satistied,”

“ How strange and sad] Is that ome of their
temtples whore thuse men are kneoling on the
steps?”

“Yes, That is one of the Buddhist *Joss
iouses,’” and there are at least one hundred and
twenty-five others in the city. The most famous
iz in the western suburbs, where we ave to drive
to-morvow. It is called tho ¢Temple of the Five
Hundred (ods’ On your right is one of the
oldest buildings in Canton, and is a Mohammedan
wosque.”

“ What a grand, solemn house, just before us,
Auut Tena! It looks like the biggest tombstones
in the world put together.”

“That is one of the temnples dedicated to Con-
fucius, and it is & pity that his followers do not in
the lest resemble hint. He tried to make the lives
of men bettor: but the Chiness of to-day, who
worship his image, are more wicked than any other
idolators we have found heve.”

«This small white church is like a bit of
America. It ust be one of our ohapels. Aw I
right, Aunt Lena$” -

 Yes, that belongs to our mission, and you will
go there next Sunduy, and hear a native conduct
the service.”

% Oh, how these poor heathen should love you,

and thank you for telling thew about the Saviour !””

says the child.

« We must not think too much of what they
feel »—and Aunt Lena looks pale and tired as sho
answers: ¢ We must only do our best to give them
the Gospel. Tts purity is a constant reproach to
them, and varely fails to arouse their prejudice
against thoss who teach it. But others have toiled
aud waited in the midst of persecutions, and we
are content to toil and wait too. Now is the seed-
time—and the hatrvest is sure.”

A Li.tle Talk with Boys.

WorN I meet you everywhere, boys—on the
strest, in the cars, on thé boat; at your homes, or
at school—1 see n great many things in you to nd-
mire. You are earhest, you are merry, you are
full of happy life, you are quick at your lessous,
you ure patrictic, you are brave, und you are
ready to study out all the.great und curious things
in this wonderful world of ours.

But very often T find one thing lacking in you.
You are not quite gontlemanly enough. There nre
so many little actions which help to make a true
gentleman, and which T do not see in you.

Sometimes when mother or sister cones into the
room where you ave sitting in the most comfort-
able chair, you do net jump up abd say, “Lake
this seat, mother ;” or, “Sit here, Aunie;” Lut
you it still and enjoy it yourself. Sometimes you
push past your mother or your sister, in the door-
way from one room to another, instead of stopping
aside politely for ther to pass first. Perhaps you
say “the goveruor,” in speaking of your father;

ael when he comes 1noat night you forget to ax,
Gl
mother bas been shopprue. and passes you on the
curper, eariying a patecl, youn do not mep up nnd
sy, “ Lot we carry that for you, mother,” but you
keep on playuy with the other bovs,  Sometimes
when mother or sister is daing something for yon,
you call cut, *Come, harry up!” just as if you
wors gpeaking to one of your boy companion..
Sometimes when you are rushing out o play, and
meet u ludy friend of your mother’s just coming
in at the door, you do not lift your cap from your
hend, nor wait a moment till she passes in.

Such “little ” things, du you say? Yes, to be
sure; but it is these very little acts—-these geutle
acts—which mnke gentlemen, T think the word
“wentloman” 15 a beautiful word. First, “man”
~—and that means everything strong and brave
and noble; aud then * gentle,” And that means
full of thesa little, Lind, thoughtful acts of which
I have been speaking.

A gentleman! Every boy may be one if he
will. Whenever I see a gentlemanly boy I feel so
glud and proud. I met one the other day, and I
have been happier ever sinco,—Anon.

Greminyg, st Sometiey, Wieh your

Bits of Fun.

—~Pedple who want tc know whether it ig pro-
nounced “ neether” or *nyther” will find, if they
investigate, that it is either.

~—The Force of Imaginntion.—A Boston family
went off on a vacation, and the neighbours saw u
cat in the window and heard it mew pitifully. The
Humane Society broke into the house and reseued
the feline from starvation. Tt was a plaster of-
paris cat.

~—A guilty cons-ience.~—A. doctor who had been
attending a dairyman’s hired girl called at the house
the other day. **How's your milkmuid 1” he asked
of the farmer when ho came to the door.

“It’'s none of your business how our milk is
made,” was the indignaut response, and the door
slammed most efuphatically.

—= Patsy, oi've been insulted. Mickey Doolan

called me a lier,” said an execited Irishman,

 An’ phwat are yez goin’ te do about it 1”

«1 don’t know. Phwat would you do-av ye wor
me?”

% Well, Dinny, I think oi'd tell the trooth
oftener.”

—Miss Hood—* Three in the gold, captain !
T’ve outshot you this time.”

Cuptain Augus—*¢ Yes, but what’s become of my
other arrow ¢ I shot three.”

Voico of tramp in bushes——¢ When you folks git
through countin’ up I wish you'd jest come in an’
unpin my ear from this hickory-tree; ’taint gold,
but it’s got feelin’ in it.”

~—Excited fishorman to summer hotel man—
#There it & bit of fshing around here. Every
brook has a sign warning people offt.  'What do you
mean by luring anglers hero with the promise 5 tine
fishing$”

Hotel man—*I didn’t say anything about fine
fishing. 1f you read my advertisement carefully
you will seo that what I said was ¢ Fishing unap-
proachable.” ”

—Her Modest Choice: “ Now,” said the bride-
groom to the bride when they returned from the
honey-moon trip, *let us have a clear understand-
ing before we settle down to mayried life, Are
you the president or vice.president of this soiety P

«] want to be noither president nor vice-presi-
dont,” sh+ answered. “I will be content with a
subordinate position.”

* What is that1”

“reusuver.”

P
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When Love the Law Shall Ba.

Have: you heard of the anvient city,
Envied by gods above,
Whovo life s likoe a poem,
Aund the only Jaw ix love?
And how the fair Atlantis
Was vondemned by the gods to be
Sunken, and hid for over
Beneath the cvuol sen”

_ Excopt when the years count seven,

The istand 'neath the wave

May rise for one brief hour
Out from its ocean gravoe;

And then the startled sailoy
Beholds, with wondering eyes,

A marvellous floating city,
Like a vision of pua lise,

Rocked on the oconn’s bosom,
\Whitoe palacs, temple, and tower,
Thrilled the heart of the gazor,
With a weird, mysterious power
And o’er the whispering waters
Steals n aweet, uncarthly strain,
Now rising in dreamy vapture,
Now low, like the wail of pain,

Then follows the cager satlor
\Where the witchin-g musio leads,
But over before his coming
The fuircy isle recedes,
Taint and fainter the musie,
Dimmeor the city fair,
Until the beautiful vision
Fudes into viewless air,

But apirit voices have called him,
And on the far-off shore

True hearts shall mouen the sailor,
For ho cumes again no more.

The story speaketh truly
Of the traveller o'er life’s sea,
Who seeketh for a country
Where love the lnw shall be,
He leaves earth’s vares behind him
As tho sailor leaves the strand,
For who s0 sces love's vision
Behold’s God’s beckoning hand,

Ah 1 the wondrous, flesting phuntom,
We will reach it by and by,
For its glory’s but reflected
T'rom the chaugeless love on high,
It is sent to guide the sailor
Across life’s ocean broad,
Till he finds the lost Atlantis
In tho paradise of God.

LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES IN LVKE,

LESSON X,
THE WALK TO EMMAUS,

Luke 24. 13-27.
GorLbrN "TeXT,

Ought not Cirist to have suifeved thess
things, and to enter into his glory ¥—Luke
24. 20,

Tise—A fow days after his resurrection,
A.D, 30.

Prack.—~Near Emmaus, in the neighbour-
hood of Jerusalem.

Coxnuoring Livgs. ~The exact order in
which the vecurrences follownig Jesus' re-
surrection took placs cannot be given,
T'his converaation, however, ocenrred only
u fow days ufter the resurrectior.

EXPLANATIONS,

Two of them—One wus named Cleopas ;
the other is unknown. Enmauz—A town
not yet distinetly identified.  Threescore
Surlongs—Six and half miles, Zalld . ..
communed . . . reasoned - - "They went over
the awful eveuts which lad so recently ve-
curred, and conjectitred what wmight come
next.  Kyes werce holden—They were mi-
racilously kept from vecognizing him. And
are sud—"This should be another sentence,
He usked what was the topic of their con-
versation ; und when they heard his ques.

A.D. 30) (Dee. 7.

Memory verses, 25-27,

tion they stood still, loolomg sad. o steaiyr
~ Cleapas wonderesl how even w piluim
could be in derusalem duting the paschal
teast and not kpow of Jews' death, U
prophed - This wies ws high as thelr faath had
vis . Dhlivered him to b corlonnd —
ossed hiny over to Prlto tor capital pan-
whwent,  Phe thivd doy —So oll vur hopes
areddashed.  Yra, and e vtav wonen-—~"Theiv
Lopes aml fears alternnto.  Such women as
these could ot bo sisprated of romancing,
but their story seemed stmply inerelible,
Which said--The women said that he
angels said,  But him they saw not—Bock
again they came to the sorrowtul fuet that,
in spite ot ali hopes and fancies, the Master
ig minsing, Fools—Unintelligent ones. Slaw
of heart—Most fools lack in heart rather
than in head. OQught act Christ—A title,
not a namo.  The question §8, Was this not
to be expested of the chosen Une of GodY
Is_there so much to astonish you in the re-
sults, after all, if you only understand the
requiromnents of the case?  Beginning at
Moses ane all the prophets—Taking all the
Seriptures as his toxt.  Moses and the pro-
phots was an ordinary tevm for the sacred
writings, Krpoundcd—-\Vhat n wonderful
sermon this must have been 1
Quesrroxs ror Home Srupy,
1. Z'he Holden Liyes, vers. 13-10.
What journey were two disciples taking?
On what day was this ?
What did they talk about as fhey went?
Who joined them in their joniney?
\Why did they not rocognize Jesus?

2. The Strange Story, vors. 17-24,

What question did Jesus ask the diseiples? |

Who replied to the question?
\What was Clecpas’ expression of surprise?
About whom did he tell a strange story ?
\What was done to this mighty prophet ?
What hope had his disciples chovished ?
How long since ho was crucified ?
What bhad they heard that surprised
,them?
By whom was this story told?
What hud some of the disciples found
out?
3. The Opened Word, vers. 25-27.
How did Jesus address them ?
What question disd e ask 7 (Golden Text.)
What did he explain to themt flom the
Seriptures?
With what part of the Setiptures did he
begin ¢ " .
~ What is Peter's testimony us to the
opentedd word 7 Acts 10, 42.
What says John as to the burden of the
Seriptures 7 Rev. 14, 10
Tue Lessox Carsenism
1, To.what village were the two disciples
drawing neur? * Emmaus.” 2 Who ap-
proiched them and expounded the Serip.
tures? **Josue” 3. Why il they not
recognize hitm? " Their oyes were holden
4. What did these two disciples say Jesus
was? YA pro\})heh, mighty in deed and
word:” 5. What is the Golden Text?
““ Qught not Chriss,” ete,
DocrRiNan Svgepstior.—-CGhrist in the
Ol "Lestument.
' CATECHISM QUESTION.
1. What was the Spint’s work of in-
spiration ?
He moved and guided the writers of the
Bible, so that they tiuly recorded the truth
of God.

LESSON XL
JESUS M.DK KNOWN.
Luke 24, 28.43, M.emory verses, 36-40.

dorLpeN TexT.

And their eyes were opeved, and they
knew him,~ Luke 24. 31,

Time.—30 AD., a few days uiter the
resur eclion,

Prace. —Near Funaus, i the neighbour-
hood of Jerv lem.

Coungering Lisks. ~This lesson follows
imumedjutely after the preeeding,

A.D. 30) {Dec. 14

FxvnaNarions,

The village—Kmmuwns,  Made as thongh
—Ho stimulated desne by tempotarily con-
cealing the truth.  Abide with ux - Stop nll
mght. They were profaliby about entermg
winn, Sal af meat-—Ree wed, 1 ook 1 riud
—Ho ancted uy host, wnd presided at the
table.  fhetr cyes were opcucd—They had
been “holden.' T%h y kuew him--Knew lum
a8 never before.  Not sinply as there ol
Friend and Master, but us tie Messuch,

HOMIE AND S

CHOOI.

Vanshod --A swlden aml snperpaturval de-
artie, Opoed Fapluged, The s
}mnr It was stnot - abont sixo o'clackh
They had time to go to Jeiueden hodore
might-tall.  The cdoron—They were ealled
thus offioally. That was then name, There
woro only ten persons there, for dwldas wus
dend aned Phomas was abment.  Hath ap-
poarad o Simon - We have no other record
of Ins appeatance.  Stowd in the midst--
Catne us suddenly as he bad gone trom Em-
maus,  Peace I unlo you —The customary
salutation, but weaning inflintely maote frow
Jesus® lips, L spir- A ghoste In yorr
henets—Heo could vead therr hearts us readily
ax he conbd hear their words,  Bohold . ..,
handl —Use your senses,  Here 1 am, [,
mysell,  Test me, and seo if I am not o
living mau.,  dny neat-—Auy foud. Beoiled
Jish—A staple article of diet.  Honey-comb
~-The richness ot the honey of Canantt way
proverbinl, JYd wal—Thoe apostles always
regarded this as an infallible proof of the

resurrection of Jesus, s

QuksrioNs ror Hose Srupy.
1. 7o Two Disciplcs, vers, 20-32.

What invitation did the disciples give to
Jeguy ?

While ut tho table, what did he do?

What change camo to the disciples?
{Uolden Text,}

What beeatio of Jesus?

What did they say to one another?

Have your eyes been opened to seo Jesus?

2. To Peter, vors, 33-35.

What journey did the two at once mako?

Wholm did they find togother in Jerusa-
em ?

What strange thing weve theso alking of?

\Who el«o tells us that the Lotd appeared
to Simon? 1 Cor. 15. 5.

Wihat story didhe two tell?

To Ten Disciples, vors. 36-43.
What happened us the two were speaking?
What did Jesus say ?

How wero the diseiples affpeted ?
What did Jesus ask them?

What did he request thom to do?
Wiiat did hre show to them ¥
Wiy did they not believe?
What did he ask for?

Whut did they give him¥
What did Jesus do with the food ?

Tue Lissos CATECHISM,

1. What oceurred whon Jesus took bread
and brake it beforo these two disciples?
“Their eyes were opened, and they know
him ” 2. What did they say ? ** Did not
our hearts burn within us?” 3. What news
ditl the disciples at Jerusalem give them?
¢The Lord is risen indeed, nnd bath ap-
appeaved unto Siwon.”” 4, What imme-
dintely occurred? ** Jesus appeared, aml
blessed them.’ 5. Tlow did the disciples
receivo him? ** They were terrified.” 6.
How did he prove to them that he was not
a budiless spitit ? ** Ho ate before thom,”

DerRINAL - SUGGEsTION, — The  connnu.
nion of saints,

CATECHISM QUESTION.

12. What was the Spirit's work as to the
person of Jesus?

He brought into being the hwman nature
of our Lord, so that he was born without
sin s and pave to him as the Christ—or the
Anointed—-wisdom and grace without mea-
swe fot his redeeming work.

Praven is talking wich God,

A viry timid little girl went down
into the collar with her mamma.
“What is it that smells so1” she
asked.  “I don’t smell anything uu-
usual,” said her mamma ; * what does
it smell like?” “Well,” suid the little
one, slowly, enifiling und soufling, “it
sounds like o rat.”

No man is so good but that ho ean
wisely turn over a new Jeaf at tie
beginuing of the year, and rvesolve to
live & better lite thun hitherto, Vow,
and then pay the vow to the Lowd,
who is faithful in all things, for this
15 vight,  Forgetting the past, it is for
each to press forward to better things
every day.

Our new Catalogues of SUNDAY-
SCHOOL LIBRARY and
PRIZE BOOKS.

SEND FOR A CQPY.

SUNDAY-SCHOOL CARDS.

We will send you, Post-paid, any of the
undermentioned packets for only

15 CENTS PER PACKET.

EBach packet containg beautifully
printed Scriptural texts decorated with
Landscape or Flowers,

No. 162 contains § Oards,
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A 9 L] 12 "
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" 1 W 12 n

" 2 " 12 1

[0 3 n 12 "
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" 4 12 Songs of Joy
Cards.

" 7 w 12 Safety and Peace
Cards.

w 112 o« 60 Sunbsam Uards.

v 110 " 144 Floral Texts

v 109 @ 144 Blessings and Pro-

misges,

Send $1.00

And we will send, Post-paid, a beautiful
BIBLE, contaiuing References and Maps,
and bound in French Moroceo, ﬂ'npa. Ruby
type, size 6}x4}x1 inches, with your nume
printed in Gilt Lettors on the cover, -

STYLY OF TYTPE,
2 Deliver my scul, O T.orp, from

lying lips, and from & deoeitiul
tonguo,

PANSY'S LATEST WORKS.
MODERN EXODUS.

Oloth - 70 Cents.

AUNT HANNAH AND MARTHA

AND JOHN.
Cloth - 70 Conts.

“ a . o

m—————

MISS DEE. DUNMORE BRYANT.
Cloth 70 Ceuts.

T0 SUNDAY-SCHOOLS

IMPORTANT!

ANNIVERSARY SONGS,
NO. 2.

We have just issued a new selection of |

Aunniversary S8ongs, for approaching Suy-
day-school festivals, ete. It conslsts of over

a dozen new picees uot found in uny of our |
H l

former publications, They are very choice.
The words and mnsie togotlic:-are issued at
50c. o dozen copies. The words only at
$1.02 4« hundied,

—

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

29 to 33 Richmond St. West,
30 to 36 Temperance St., Torouto,
C. W. COATES, Montreal, Que,
S. B. HUESTIS, Halifax, N.§
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