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A Poor Rule. -

Samp Mary to Johnany, * Oh, dear!
This play is too poky u.:nd slows

There’s only one bubble-pipe here—
Oh, Johnny, please, 1 want to blow !

““No, I'll blow them for you,” said he;
“Just watch, and you'll see every one:
hat leaves all the labour to mé,
While you will have only the fun.

Said Johnny to Mary, *Oh my !
That spp{e, so big and 80 bright,
ou can’t eat it all 1f you ¥ N
(h, Mary, please, I want & bite !

““No, I'll eat it for you, ” sa.ld ghe,

« And show you just how it is done;

I'll take all the labour, {ou geo,
And you will bave only the fun!

—Youth's Companion.
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HIS SISTER'S HELP.
BY RUTH HAYS.

«No school for me!” piped Joe
shrilly, jumping about the kitchen as
if to keep time with the whirling snow-
flakes,

. *““Me neither!”
Ing madly in the
glee,

It was the heaviest snow of the
8eagon, and there had been bad storms

fore. The air was fuil of a white
Smother, spow was piled up against
the gtone walls, and the road before the
old farmhouse was one unbroken,

kless way.
ut Susan stood by the window
Very gravely for some minutes. Then
she turped and went on setting the
t’“‘?le for breakfast. ¢ I'm going,” she
8aid briefly, after a few seconds.

““Well, Tommy ain't,” answered
J°°_ gleefully. * Say, Tom, you ain’t
aching to see old Barrett to-day, are
you? We'll pop corn’an’ make corn-

lls, an’ have larks—can’t we,
mother §” as Mrs. Potter came in
from the pantry with a pan of milk.

“Can’t you what 7 Make cornballs ?

guess so, if you don’t make a muss,”
smiling good-naturedly on the eager
boys.

“Hooray, for mother! she gets
there every time!” shouted Bob,
rushing to bestow upon her an appre-
ciated embrace, while Joe’s antics grew
wilder than ever.

Tommy looked at Susan doubtfully.
She was moving deftly about, putting
the finishing touches to the table, but
she stopped long enough to give him
an encouraging little touch on the
shoulder.
she said quietly,

“Ain’t it 'most

echoed Bob, join-
dance of triumphal

smiling at him.

mildly.
4 pat)

<1 don’t believe there's a mite

aft:e‘r Yyou’ve got there.”
es : »”
choort St .there will,
ouse,

bos o’ll b . »
Well e there

“My, q. nobody else will,” chucﬁ};i J gle(i
o'l An’
metioflﬁ‘her you straight through the 'rith-

B on’'t I pity Tommy !
arrett all to yourselves, you will.

Oomm [ [
shSuu}n lau gyl;eg shouldn’t wonder !
© said merl‘ily .

Spar
to cgfle"g’e_l}mmy and me.

Tomm
he took hi
eat his buckwheat cakes.

“Tommy's going with me,”

too bad for Tommy,
Susan?” maid good-natured Aunt Potter

sath between here an’ the schoolhouse,
an’ like as not there won't be any school

" Susan answered
«Mr. Batrett boards next

«Wish he would!”
«We ain’t got any time
Tommy's going

winked away a tear furtively a8
seat at the table and began lt:O
i ; Susan was the
m’:{:‘:‘”r in the world, but he some-

od she wasn't so *‘ strencous,”

GoING TO SCHOOL.

i i - th 1d go to school eve day, rain
::ti(({::de Potter ssid, about gett} g an odu ;?z;?:efgﬁgb ag‘TSusan did, and he never
They were orphans, he and Susan, and thought of rebe]lmg& - deod of Susan, and

was very fon
usslde to listeny to all her plans for the

and her ambitious dreams for nuu
?ii‘lllrgaith anbounded. Hemeant to be all
she hoped and make her proud of him
some day. So he muffled himself up and
Susan pinned her little woollen shawl over
her head and shoulders, and they set
bravely forth into the snow. )

< You'll get swamped in the snowdrifts,
Tom,” shouted Joe, watching them from
the doorway. .

< An’ me an’ Joe 'l have to come to dig

ou out!” chimed in Bob gleefully.

«7'1l get Tommy along,” Susan called
back cheerily, while kind Aunt Potter pro-
mised to save some cornballs for them;
and then on they went, plodding their way
slowly through the deep snow, rather
silently at first, for Sue was thinking, and
Tommy’s mind was dwelling longingly with

had lived at Uncle Potter’s ever gince their
mother died, four years ago. Tommy was
only three then, and Susan had been
mother and sister and everything else to
him. She was seven years older, a big
strong girl of fourteen now, very capable
and handy about the house, and & great
help to kindly, easy-gong Aunt Potter.
The Potter boys had an €asy time of it,
for as long as they kept the peace indoors,
and didn’t shirk too much outside, they
d to do verys much as theg
isted. But Tommy was ugan’s care an

lz?dallowed muchyless latitude, in the
matter of school-going at least. The small
Potters were apt fo find themselves
affticted with mysterious headaches and
sprained ankles, or toothaches t},mb were
somewhat alleviated after nine o'clock in
the morning, but never disappeared en-

of

i % half-past two. Tommy d )
ﬁz l‘::dmnnayl.mult :u p‘ matter of course Bob and Joe in the warm, cozy kitchen.

¢ You see,” began Sug presently,
going on with her thoughts afoud, ax
she often did for Tommy’s. benefir.
‘you see, Bob and Joe ¥l have the
farm by-and-bye, and tlrey ean  get
along without much schooling; hut you
and me, Tommy, we haven't got any-
thing, so we'll have to learh allwe can.
I don’t suppose,” she added regret
fully, ““I can go to school much longer
T’m getting so big and old. but I meanr
you to keep right along, Tommy, and
I think you ought to be thinkiny
about it, and making up your mind
what vou're going to be.”

3 ".m athinkin’,” returned Tommy.
“an’ [ guess,” confidently, ‘T guess
T'd like keepin’ a candy store as well
as anything.”

) Tommy!” cried Susan in deep
dismay, *anybody can keep & candy
store.”’ i

“College men don’t do-such things
as that ! ” she added. iy

«1 know—Bob says they don't;”
Tommy was rather crestfallen. *¢ He
says they go out West an’ be cowhoys.
But 1 don’t want to be a cowboy,
Susan,” he added deprecatingly.

« A cowboy !” echoed Susan in dis
gust. *“Well, I should “hope not!
Jiob doesn’t know anything about it.
You're going to be in & profession.
Tommy. Of course you are. '

s« A minister?” Tommy. looked uv
apprehensively. “O Susan, I don'v
beliave 1 want to be a minister much.
They have to write such awful long ser-
mons, an’ go to meetin’ every Sunday,
an’ have Sunday-school classes an’ all
that. An’ their boys are awful naugh
ty, Susan,” earnestly.: “*Pon’t you
know Charley Hartley i the worst boy
in school? Mr. Barrett avys'so.”

‘Susan didn’t argue the gaint. ¢ Oh,
well, of course you shan’t be a minis-
ter if you don’t want to,” she said
geriously. ‘‘You have to have ‘a call,’
you'know, and I don’t think you’ve had
one yet. But Il tell you, Tommy !
how would you like to be a doctor,
think? Seems to me I'd rather be
that than sanything, if I were a man.
There's oll Dr. Bradley, you know;
how much everybody thinks of him!
It's so good,” she went on enthusi-
astically, *‘to go round helping folks
all the time and making sick ones
well. And once,” her voice grew low
and soft, ** once while mother was sick,
Tommy, and Dr. Bradley had just been
in, she told me she hoped you'd be a
doctor too, some day. Shed like to
think her baby was growing ap to do

so much good in the world.”

The children walked on in silence for
some minutes. At last Tommy said with
a little sigh of regret for the vanishing
candy store : “‘ Well, then, 1 s'pose’T bet-
ter be a doctor, Susan. I'd like to ride
round in a buggy an’ help folks, an’ ]
s'pose they don’t have to take their own
stuff,” anxiously, *do they?” .

*No,” answered Susan absently, her
thoughts still with that dear dead mother.
“No; I suppose they don’t. And by-
and-bye when you get to practising,
Tommy,” she added presently, ‘I could
go round with you and be a nurse, maybe.
T'd like that.” :

« P’r’aps we could keep a hospital,” sug-
gested Tommy cheerfully. “Qo-o0-oh !
say, Susan, see how it's drifted ! "Most
went up to my knees then.”

He struggled along valiantly like a brave
boy as he was, but the snow lay deep:here,
drifted across the road, and as they’ went
on, his childish strength began to flag, and
he went more and more alowly. K
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PLEASANT HODRS.
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“Goiy’ o bo late, Tin “Fraid, Sus,” o
sald bravel ou go' on quick 84 yob

1]
ban, an’ uﬁ lum I'm conun’. Uon't you

bo Into, too.” - )

“Woll, T guess!” lnuched Susan
cheorily.  “‘T ain't golng to leave you ot
tha-way, Tommy, herd nor anywhero vlse
Como uow, l’]fygot You Rlong,® Wl =ho
lifted him pick ndaek to her strong youny
shoulders as he used lo rido in his baby
days, aud so they plodded on over the
snowy folds where the drifta were losy,
across lotg, to the little old schoolhouso at
the Corners.  And at last thay were withmn
ity walls, and w0 struggling as bravely
through ditlicultic of snother sort, 1 thoe
old woll-thumbed nrithmeties and grammnar.

It was liko mauy o day i their future
hves, that morning struggle through the
snow 3 Tommy dowg his best manfully,
and Sue helping hun onward constuntly,
encouraging him with brave words, and
spending her own strength prodigally ro
nid Inm. Sho studied earnestly that she
might be fitted 10 help him ; she took up
Latin when he did, and epurred bim for
ward continually with her own enthusjasu.
Fivon aftor she left school, being quito too
big a girl to be spared to study any longer,
according to rural ideas, she apent her
seant earnings for bouks, and worked busilys
m tho long wintor evenings with Tommy,
at algobra, geometry, and history, with the
beloved Latin, until at last the boy wns
ready [or college.

There was a-little money, only a few
hundreds indeed, that had bLeen their
father's, and Susan had religiously saved
for this end. Wheon she was cighteen, she
weont out toservice on a neighbounug farn,
Aunt Potter being still strong and at the
fore at home, and all her earnings were
added to the Iitle howrd. And after
swhile Tommy too began to ““hire out”
summers, and earn a little ; 80 when ho
was feventeon and ready for collge, the
woney for a heginning was ready a0 The
Potter boys cilfed Tom n dorkey to mab
awny at s books so, and said Susau was a
great govse for puttihg him up to it and
saving all sho carned for lim.  Mhy
couldn's she do like other girls and have a
bit of fun once in a while? But Uncle
Potter said it was their own Jookout, snd
good-natured Aunt Potter told the bays
Tikely as hot Towr would ** turn out smart,”
aud they'd be proud of him some day. So
nobody interfered. .-

It was a hard pull theough.,  Sue knew
it when shg covoted pre bty Things and cwud
times, asall girls do, an.l wa-called “mean ™

-Dosides. _And Tom huew it when ho spent
his vacations in farmwork, and Jater in

- teaching, and did anything he could find to
do in term-time, wearmg shably clothes
aud going in for none of the larks the other
boys did. o wius no muff though. No-
body tn his dlass was stronger, jollier, or
more manly than he. He was somocthing
of a champion at all athletic sports nuﬁ
‘enjoyed them keenly, but he wasa reading
man we, and before long - was it his own
plodding porseverance, or-Suc's enthusas-
tic faith, or hoth #—before long Tow began
to Yo spoken of as a- pogsible honoyg-man,
and was graduated at last, woll tp on the
list of las clpss.

But the Lattle was only begun. There
was the expenswve mudical course to follow ;
but lns own courage and Susan’s faith
wore strougor thau ever.  He taught again
for two winters in the same Jittlo schoo)-
house te which they had pledded through
the snew that far-awsy winter wmurning.
Meantamo Susan « dream of 1 | i1

soemed-likely - e v im0 Tom's
own ambitions. <he L., *aieal
training, of course, aud aeue . o she

longed to go to the ity aud cuive « irunmg
schoul, as Dr. Ellsvwoith, the suviessor of
old Dr. Bradiey, with lus medern idegs,
ofton urged hor to do.  But that was out
of tho question untid Tom should te
ostablished in practice, and then, Sye
thought with a littlo pang, her youth would
all bo gone.

But nobody in that country wneighbour-
hood, who had ever known her care, vneo
thought of her uceding traming. er skill
Wwas 1 great repute, and she was oiten sent
or even Uefore tho doctor. Peuplo said

she bad a ¢ {;ift."
At last Tom graduated, and a proud
nister was Susan when she nddressed her

firsd latter to Thuwsus Tiaoraton, M.D., for

Tom had atarted ix} practico jn a large
-manufacturing town ju'the westpn parg of
the Stato,'r By a wd-bye, whpn hio “iras

j X4
sufficiontly prosprous,"Suo \vn};ow bo his
housekeepor, and they wore full of plang
for a happy, basy futare. But before that
tie, happmess of unother sort camo to
Su~m, snd sho wont to Lo -housekeeper in
o pleasant home of her”own, and to find
there still brighter days than shie had over
known.

And Tom i8 now the physician par
vxcellenca of tho great texm of Lh— . and
beginmng to grow a trifle gray-headed, as
a gosd doctor should. His buys are very
forsl of their Aunt Susan, and love to bo
told of that fur-off winter morning when
she earried hin over the snow, and per-
suaded hum to be u doctor—the same Aunt
Suwan to whose help, he tells them, he
owes more than he or thoy can ever hopo
to repay.,
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NO ROOM FOR JESUS.
BY REV. W. J. CRAFTS.

There 1cas 10 room for them in the inm.—
Lukr 2 7. )

Wauex Christ was born, God put a star
over his cradle; angels proclainied his
birth in song; Jewish shepherds and
Gentile magi hurried to the wondrous
Babe, and worshipped him; but *“théro
was no room for him in the inn "—the tude
hotel at Bethlchom—and so Mary laid him
m a stable manger. The stable was a cave
whore cattle were kept, and the manger
was a littie trough of stone from which the
cattie were fed. Jesus was so humble, s0
poor, so insignifieant to the oyes of the
people, that they would not crowd the
}murcx‘t, guest to give him room, and so his

riends were obliged to make his baby bed

in tho hay of the stable. There was po
room for hima few days afjer 1 all the
land of Judea, and he was cyrried into
Ecypt, becayse Herod sought 1o kill bim.
Thore was no room for him 233 man even
in Jerusalem, where he wasg going about
domg good 5 for they took up stones to
stone hun, aud_ho hurried away to tho
littlo cottage at Bethany. Tl world had
ho room Jor Jesus, except in the manger,
n the wilderness, in the terrible shadow
of Gethsemane, in the shameful hal] of
Pilate, on the paioful cress of Calvary,
and m tho gloomy tomb in Joseph's
garden.

But he mado room for himself whep ke
shook the world with the carthquake of
Calvary.

When tho Swiss army onco marched to-
ward the host of. theic Austrian inyaders,
they found them drawn up in & cirele with
their spears pointed forward in every

“knock ; if

: )
- Joth nob walk
0: W),

" g

direction, so that the first who attacked
fietn would be suro o popish,  Thero was:
i9-\vay for the Bwiss’ p?
therr evemies unty this phould bg broken,
ou all know the fumiligt, story how
Arnold Winkalriod rushed  forysy .
gri:ed eight of thoe speirs 37 bis ‘aring,
crying, ’

“MAKE WAY YOR LIBERTY |V

And while the spears were piercing his
hieart, his compnions rushed through the
Lreich he had mude, and won tho victory.
Tho world’s hatred and jealousy und pride
aud selfishness were pointed toward Jesus
from every side, and there seemed no
reom far lus precious truth ; but on Cal-
vary he grasped theso spears of malice and
scltishness and pride, and while thoy
pierced his heart, he mado way for his
truth. The cross made room for Jesus,
and his kingdom is spreading cvery day.
First, it shook Jerusaleni on Pettecost,
when three thousand weroconverted ; then
the Gospel spread -through Judea and
Samaria, and now every nation has heard
of Jesuy, even to the uttermiost ‘parts of
the earth, and we huve two Pentecosts a
day—six thousana converted every twenty-
four hours on the averago—anil at last
““His dominion shall be from sea to sea.”

As Jesus came to the world, so he comes
every day to our hearts. The Holy Spirit
comies before him to cry, “Lift up your
heads, O ye gates of the heart, and” the
King of Glory shall come in ;" and Jesus
juself says with his swdet. voice, ¢ Be-
hold, X stand at the door of your soul-and

ock ; ({ou will open unto me; I will
£omd'in and sup with you.” Kind friends
tell'youl in angel words, *Unto you there
3 aSaviour, even Christ the Lord.” Ha
N0k waib for you to como to him like

: Wiee mien and the shépherds, with
nifts and wership, but he comes to you.
AVE" you opeped the door of your hearts
#nd Ye¥ Your Saviour come in ¥ or do’you

8y, f,;: ofp i no roum for Jesus in‘my
v “u?
Ap Your
For

]

)

)

.

*

Lok il

3

10

it

I your studies, in your work,
play; 30 your time, is thereino
Toom for Jgats 7

-fﬂ*g;y Ye3rs ago a young man was

) SAVEDFROM A BURNING HOUSE -
by 2;&9@@.‘ As time rolled on, that man
bechig Fich and influential, while his pro-
& by #hio force of circumstances,
?&é}}xg‘a}{g;’mm comparative wealth to
e povesty. At last, driven to
ar, ho presented himself at the dwell-
bz of his’ edithy relative, succecded in
p}f&} jg\ig; AR -ptorview and beggéd for
¥e f(.?‘ What do ?'ou think that man did ?
He spurned him.from his door in disdain
a.}n}gﬁn&en}pt. That was very ungrateful,
Pt 1€ would bo just as: much so if wo
should shut out of our hearts that Jesus
whio has.saved us by his own death.

My ‘Christimas does not come on the
25th of December. Whenever you make
room for Jesus in your-hearts,

THAT DAY 18 YOUR CHRISTMAS.
My Christmas is on the 8th of Auguss,
On that day Jesus came into-my heart and
made it his manger cradle, when T was
only twelve ycars old. Having heard my
father, the Sunday before, preach a sermon
on being ashamed of Jesus, and having
just heard a sermon on the text, *“At
evening time it shall be light,” I cams 'to
Christ, and he was born in- me. “That
meeting was my Bethléhem, for there I
found Jesus, and gave him the .gold’ and
frankincense of my repontanco-and my
love. .
My heart is made a manger for the coming of
the Lord ; T e
He's aweotly bora within me, whojn'heavenly
liosts adored. =t

The mornivg atar above
darkness ceade:

The angel choiry gre bajling my glotious
Eriaco of Peace. :

me now bids the

Tnrx Bible is like a lighthouse. It took
fifteen handred-yearsto -guild it stone upon
stone. Tho lantern, the New Testamneént,
is put in ity plice; and the cap, tho
Epistles. There are four plate:glass sides
in it, the Gospels ; and-inside there is one
infenge glow of light, aud from that light
thero is » mdisncy. flashing all..over the
world. That ome light is gHe who said,
T am the light of the waii,”

triots to attack.,

and |

Mother Earth's HoiisosOledning.
£0u, deart” sagpmured old MotberEar.o,

ce'.‘howdg_gpayxﬁ‘g'{ B
* The winer hus endedand's ing pasbegun,
‘{f ipg - wait g

:There's all gy spring hotisé-cleay
1 Jwifore me, S
Aud fiiot a thing-done, -

»

' There'll be sweeping and scouring in ove.y
old corirer, oo
1 must Jift my brown carpets, and put down
the green; '
Clear my ceilings of cobwobs, and wash all
my woodwork,
Till everything's clean.

-

“My servants are willing enough, Jut ro
plodding ; 1
My daugimgera ar'o'idle, and T have-but oue

By .
Aud he Jooks a.s,if Lo congidered my trouble
. Jpat nothing pat fun.

*“There pre garmenta to make; yes, theres
the dpring sewing,
Great heaps npon leaps, and I almo-t
‘lcspai:,
With the spipping apd wenving, aod no one
to biglp.ne
Or lighten my- care. ,
““Then think of the guests I'm hourly
expecting,
What bevies! And everyone’s room to

prepare;
Whole families of birds, flocking in ali
together ;
No trayble will spare.

“I must worry and work in the kitchen,
preparing
A separste dish for cach separate guest ;
For their tastes always differ;. what one fails
to relish
The other likes best.”

But the south wind brought water, and all
‘the winis helped her,
Even her sun kindly proffered his md ;
Till, at last, ‘égqry parlour and chamber made

ready,
She protdly displayed.

Then the bluebirds, the blackbirds, therobins,

*-and<thrushes, .

Came hurrying past in a chattering throng.

They greeted her warwly, and-uttered her
.t praises,

IS

Ip chegriest =opg.

The criékq%,?ﬁl;o- frogs, and the anta, and. gixo

1ZAT . -
The bee§, qu,the butterflies, eviry gray
mot
Found his jifaco read
~ wifit him,
Whether biiend, meat, or Yroth.

y waiting; bis dinuer“to

Dygpixe. pne of Heory Moorehouse's
preaching tours he spent soveral weoks-in
a mining.district. - A hardéned sinnér who
worked in the mines was persuaded. to go
to hearhim. He was a man peculiarly
hard-fo resch, becauso, although .at'.the
time one of the most profane-and-vicious
men. in the neigbbourhood; he had ‘bnce
boen 3. membex of thé Methodist-Chuich
and had’ himtelf oftén:-givon .religicus
addresses,  When he: lapsed. into-sin- ho
surpiassed allibis” companions-in.his blas-

hamy. and obscenity. -Havingn'board
Kfoorclmusd;;he wag asked what hb thought
of s preaching. *~No .good,” wasthe
reply.  “*Thot sort 'wop t ‘turr miners.
“You'ye gopy to predch -hell-fire to:them,
seare’ ‘e, and threaten. ‘eut.  -Rreaching
love.of-God is nonse hete. He woi't' yat
a convert, youw'll see.” But the.an-who
thus eriticiged the preacher wentagaih to
lrear hitp sic nexbatight. Moorehoise had
the same subject—God’s infinifo love.to
Lost siggriers, his yearning :over backsliders,
His )le;ilings and: pTompises to the Tetufding
prodigal. Khe mirers:expected to see the
-man who Jiod stigmatized.such preaching
as uscless, geb up:dnd léave the placain die:
gustk  But'instead -of dbing so they-saw
him -doeply. moved. His ‘great shouldérs
-ghook-with ciiotion, and ap:the &lose of the
service, they saw him on his knees, texrs
zunnisg down his checks, hégyging Gid ¢
receive: him, even him. It was the .turn-
Adng point.in-his lifo. From- that ‘timé for-
ward, like Beter, ho was.humbledtby. his
“fall and. sought by..every: means. in--his
powor to show the love and zcal which his
tostoration had awakened.

'
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R R
" BY'JOHN GARDINER, ' " { - |
{In Scotch verse:)
My ain guid shepherd is the Lord,
Wha leeves abune the sky; .
Aye kin an’ carefu’ been o’ ne,
In' &’ the years ganeby.. © -

. %'he ‘Twenty-Third Psalm.
ey : Y L

Hoo can I ever be ill aff,
Nince he gangs at my'side ?
or buith my soul un’ body’s weal,
He shairly will provide. "~ "7,

H:}&ies me & quate hame tae rest,
i’ dearest anes, at nicht, ~
AR’ whan the mornin’ licht blinks in
'm up, &’ oot, sae brieht. ks

For me, he walketh ilika step,
My hale day’s.watk-he sees; .

What richt tae ither {’Olk I dae,
My 'bodﬂié%hfbﬁ tab:please: |

In trouble sair, his lips drap doon
Gran’ gracious words o vheerys

Jist whan I get himsél’ in sich§, .
My hert noo kens.nae fear.!::

x

Wi’ lovin’ hands lie spreeds my board,
*An’ tak’s me tae hig briest ;. * 57
In spite o’ a’ my faes aroon’—

I hwe a denty feast.

The gledsome oil runs owre my heid,
It mak’s my face tae shine ;. .
Sweet cov'nant cup wil bleasings blest,
Hae tellg me &’ age mine. per ¥ e,

- Twa faithfu’ freens are aye wi’ me,
Gudeness an’ niercy fair ;
Until I stey in heavenly fauld,
Wi’ Jesus ever there.

-

TUE OLD ORGAN

“ HOME, SWEET HOME."
By Mrs. O, F. Walton.

e R

CHAPTI;R VIII.—MapE Mexr ror HoMs.
o ftg?ﬁ different everything séém’e’é"t% Trefly
W 18 doubts and fears had, been’ removed.

1€ VOry attic seeméd full of susshile)innd
old Treffy’s heart wag full of brightaess: He
was forgiven and he knew it. And, as4a for-
given child, he,could ipok up inserhis Father’s
face with a smile. D ek

A great logd was taken off little Christie’s
heart, his old master was 50 happy and con-
tented now ; never impatient at his long alb-
sence when he was. out -with the organ, or
fretful and anxious about their daily support.
Old Treffy had laid, upon-Jesus hisload.ef-#in,
and it was not hard to lay.upon -him. glse 'g:
load of care. The Lord who had horne.
greater burden would surely Peqrw?e.d_gg.
Treffy could” not have put this feeling of
trust into words, but he acted upon it. There
werg no.murmurings from old Treffy aow, no
forebodiirgs.- He had alwiys a brightsmite and
a cheerful word for Christis when the boy re-
turned tired at night. And whilst Christiawas
out he would lie very still and peaceafyl, ¢alk-
ing softly to himself or thankingithedear Loml
for his great gift to him., vy b vafr

Aud .old: Treffy’s trust was not disap-
ointed. . .*‘ None that trust hwhimf?ahall_?e
e £

esolate.” R

““The clergyman’s gift was not the only
one they received that week, Christie Hdd
come home in the middle of the dag, tome
how his "old master was, and was just pre-
paring to start again on his rounds(:when
they heard a gentle ruatling of sitk iow the
stairs, and ‘s low knecizat the door:iCheistle
opened " it quickly, aand. in walitedrditele
Mabel,; and little Mabel’s ‘mamma:y+ They
had brought with them many: li con%”r
for old Treffy, which Mahel had plea-
sure in opering out. ~But-they hrongkt with
them alao. what money ‘canunot buy-~sweet,
gentle words, and bright smiles, which cheersd
old Treffy’s heart. S

The lady eat down beside Treffy, and
they talked together of Jeaus. The %ld man
loved te talk of Jesus now, for he was able
to say, *‘ He loved me, and gave himself for
me.

And the Iady took a little blue Testament
from ber pocket, and read a chapter to Treffy.
She had & sweet, sloar veics, and she read
so distinctly thes he comid anderstand every
word. -

Little Mabel sat quite still wl.rthdt her mam-
ma was reading, then she got ap and raa serens
thoatthe. > :

¢ Hers are my snowdrops,” she said with a
cry of joy; as she_caught sight of them on the
windbw-sill, - 3 D6 you like them, Master
Yrefly 27
* <Ay | little missie,” said the old man, “I
do, tndeed, and - tne and Christie always
think -of - the little -prayer when we look at
them.”’

“«$%Vash me, and I shall be whiter than
snow,” repeated Mabel reverently.  Hashe
washed you, Master Treffy !”

¢ Yes, missie,” said Treffy, ** I believe he
hag, ™ -+ oo )

+ “I'm so glad,” said little Mabel, “the,n
you will go to ‘ Home, sweet home ;’ won't
he, nttmma 1’ :

vi¥ley”? said her mother, ** Trefly and
Chiristie-have found- the only road which leads
freme: - And, bh 1? she said, the colour com-
ing into her sweet face, * what a happy day it
will ‘be when we will all meet at home!
‘Wouldn't tyou like "to see Jesus, Treffy?”
asked the lady. - o
w# Ay;’t smidiold Treffy, ¢ it would be a good
sight’tb sed his blesged face. I'could almost
lgg for joy when I think-of it, and 1 haven’s
very long to wait.” S e :

““No,” said the lady, with a wistfal ex-
pression in her éyes, ““1 could almost change
places with you, Treffy ; I conld wish I were
as near to “Home, sweet home.? But that
would- be selfish,” she said brightly, as-ghe
rose to go. . e

But. little Mabel had discovered the old
organ, and. was in no haste to depart. She
must turn it *‘just a little bit:” " :In" former
days, old Trefly would have been: seriously
agitated and distressed at -the idea of the
handle of his dear old organ being turned by
a little girl of six years old. Eveun now he felt
a small amount of anxiety when she propos:d
it. But his fears vanished when he saw the
careful, deliberate way in which Mabel went
to work., The old organ was' perfectly safe in
her-hands. - And, to Mabel's joy, the first
tune which came was * Home, sweet home.”
Very aweetly it sounded in old Treffy’s ears.
e was thinking of no earthly home, but of
the city bright, where he hoped soon to be,
And the lady was thinking of it too.

- When the tune was finished they took their
leave, and Christie looked out of the window,
and watched them crossing the dirty eours,
and entering the carriage-which was waiting
or them in the street.”,.> =~ . . . ..

~It had beewt a very ‘bright week for Christie
and for ol Treffy, ~ ©; v = = .- o

-And then Suntay came, and another service
in the littl-: mission-room, “Christie was thicre
{1 good vime, aid the clergyman gave him a
pleasant sniile as he came into the roum.

iI§"was the third verse of the hymnon-which
the clergyman was to preéach to-night. They
sang -the whele hymn-through before the ser-
mon, and then they sang:the third verse
sgain, ‘that all: of them might:rémember it
whilst he was preaching. .

e CR=T

¢ Lord, make me from this hour
© Thy loving child t6"be;
*‘Kept by, thy power;”
Keépt by thy power,
From all-that grieveth thee.”

And the clergyman’s text was in Colossians
1. I2, ** Meet to ba partakers of the inberit-
ance:” He répeated it-:very slowly, and
Cbristie whispered i softly to himself, that
h¢ might be able to teach it-to old Treffy.
‘'t ¢ Meet te be partakersof the inheritance,’
What is the inheritance ?"” asked the clergy-
man;#* Mydear friends, our inheritance is that
city bright of which we have been speaking o
myuch,: “Home; wwaet - homs,’ “our.  Father’s
home. We are .pat. thers -yet,-but for sll
Christ’s washed ones there is-a bright horke
above. . Jepus is preparing it-for us; it is our
inkeritancs” Oh,” said the clergyman, very
earnestly, ‘I wondeér how many in this room
have a home up there.~ ¥ou may- have s
wretched, uncomfortable home on-earth § is
it your only homme'l Is there-ad homa for you
in the bright.vity ; no-heme in heaven’!

“,%(og, might all have.a-home these;”! said
the tlergyman, *““if yon ‘would ogly come to
the fountain, if you would only say from the
bettom of -your heart; *Lerd, wash me, and {
shall be whiter than snow:’ # .
#And-Chtistie ‘ahiled ‘When the clergyman
said his little prayer, for he thought of the
smowdrops,  And the clergyman thought of
them, too. R R

Then Mr. Wilton went on to eay that he
wished to-night to speak to those who had
come to Jesus ; who -had ‘taken their #in to
him, and had been washed in his bleod.

- ¢ That's me and old Treffy,” said Christie
to himself. : :

“ My dear frirnds,” said the clergymaa,
¢ all of you have an inheritanoe ; you are the
wous of a King ; there issa place in the king-
dom waiting for yom. f\'[m is gﬂﬁng that
place ready for yeu, and I waat to.show you
to-aight OLO you must by sade ready dor i,

meet or fit for the inher'tance. One day, the
Pince of Wales will be the King of England.
‘This kingdown is his inheritance.  As soon as
l.e was born he had a right to it. But he has
been educated and trained with great care,
that he may be meet for the inheritance, that
he way be fit to enjoy it, and able to use it. If
he had hadnoeducation, if hehad been brought
up in one of these dismal black courts, though
he might have a p:rfect right to be king, still
he would not be able toenjoy it, he would feel
strange, uncomfortable, out of place.

“ Just so,” said the clergyman, “is it with
our inheritance. Ag soon gs we are born again
we have a right to it, w- become sons and
daughters of the King of kings. But we need
to be prepared and made meet for the in-
heritance. We must be made holy within;
we must be trained and taught to hate sin and
to loveali that is pure and holy. And thisis
the work of God’s Holy Spirit.

* Oh ! my friends, will you not ask for the
gift of the Holy Spirit to renew your heart ?
It will not bé doneall in a day. You came to
Jesus to be washed from the stainof sin. He
did that at once ; he gave you at once the right
to the inheritance. B3ut you will not be made
holy at once.  Little by little, hour by hour,
day by day, the Holy Spirit will make you
more and more ready for the inheritance.
You will become more and more like Jesus.
You will hate sin more ; you will love Jesus
more ; you will become more holy. But, oh !
let no one think,” said the clergyman; ¢ that
being guod will ever give you a right to the
inheritance. 1f I were ever so well educated,
if I were to be taught a hundred times better
than the Prince of Wales has been, it would
never give me a right to be King of England.
No, my friends, the only way into * Home,
sweet home,’ the only way to obtain a right
to the inberitance, is by the blood of Jesus,
There is no qther way, no other right.

“*But, after the dear Lord has given us the
right to the kingdom, he always prepares us
for it. A forgiven soul will always lead a hol
life. A’soul thab has been washed white will
always long to keep clear of sin. Ts it How so
with you? Just think of what Jesus has done
for you. He. has washed you in his blood ;
he has taken your sins away at the cost of his
life.  Will'you do the very things that grieve
him? Will you be 80 ungrateful as todo that?

Will you?’ R o

¢ Oh ! surely not ; surely you will say, in
the words of the third veise of our hyma—-

¢ ¢ Lord, make me from this hour
Thy loving child to be, " .
" 'Kept by thy power,
Kept by thy power,

From all that griéveth thee.’

And surely you will ask him very, very earn-
estly, to give you that Holy Spinit who alone
can maks you holy. ~And when the work' is
done,” said the clergyman, * when you ‘are
made meet, fit for the inheritance, the Lord
will take you there. ' He will not keep you
waiting, Some are made ready very-quickly.
Others have to wait long, weary hours of dis-
cipline. But all the King’s sons shall be ready
at last, all shall be taken home, and shall
enter upon the inheritance. Will you be
there?” : o0

And with that question the clergyman ended
his sermon, and the little congregation broke
up very quietly; and went home with thought-
ful faces, e RN

Christie lingered near the door till the
clergyman came out. -He asked very kindly
of okl Treffy, and then put &ifew gquestionste
to Cliristie’abomt the-sernion y for he had been
afraid whilst he had been premchbing ‘tiiat he
had not made it so clear that & child mighs
onderstand: "But e witthéered tofihd that
the leading truth of the sermon was iipressed
on little Christie’s mind;*4nd that he would be
able to.carry old-Treffy something,-at least, of
what he had heard. R ST L

. For Christ was taught of God, and into
hearts prepared by the Holy Bpirit $hé seed
is sure to sink. - The Lord has prepared them
for the Word, and prepared the Word-for them,
and the sower has enly to put his'hand -into
his basket and scatter the seed prayerfully
over the softened soil. It will sink in, spring
up, and bring forth fruit. -

The clergyman felt the truth of this as he
walked home. And he remembered-whére it
was written, *° The preparation of -the heart
is from the Lord.” - **That is & word for me,
as well as for my hearers,” he-said to-himself.
‘“ Lord, ever let thy preparation ge before my
preaching.” A Y S POt

(To be continued.)
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DEAD TO BELF,

A Youra monk came one day to his
father superior and asked': *¢ Father, what
ik to be dead to s0lf 1" The father re-

lied : I cannot explain it now ; but I

ave a daty for you to perform. Brother
Martin died last week, and is buried in
the churchyard of our order. Go to his
grave, and, standing close beside it, repeat
in a loud, clear voice all the good things
you ever heard about him. After this, say
all the flattering things you can invent, and
attribute to him every saintly grace and
virtue, without regard to truth, and report
the result to me.”

The youug monk went away to do his
bidding, wondering what ali’ this could
mean. = Soon he returned and the father
asked him what had transpired. “Why
nothing,” replied the young man. ]
did as-you told me, that was all.” ¢ Diq
Brother Martin make no reply 1" asked
the superior. *Of course he did not, for
he was dead,” said the mouk. The elder
shook - his head ° thoughtfully, saying,
“That is very strange. Go again to.
morrow at the same hour and repeat at the
graveside all the evil you ever heard con-
cerning Brother Martin. Add to that the
worst slander and calumny your mind can
imagine, and report the resuit to me.”

Again the young man obeyed, and
brought back the same report. He had
heaped unlimited abuse on the head of
Brother Martin, and yet had received no
reply. “ I'rom Drother Martin you may
learn,” said the father, *‘what it iy to be
dead to self. Neither flattery nor abuse
has moved him, for he is dead. So the
disciple who is dead to self will be insensi-

Ble to these things. Neither voice nor
hand will ever be lifted in self-defence or
reétaliation ; but all personal feeling will
be lost ini the service of Christ.”

" The lesson i Brother Martin should be
learnied by every young Christian. *‘Dead
to self” 'is the true Christian ideal. We
are often exhorted to consecrate our time,
aut tdlents, our money, to the service of
Christ. " We must add one thing muore, if
the work is to be complete : We must con-
g¥crate’bur feelings to Christ.—Rer. &. H.
Hubbard.t '~ '

FA ARy T
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Evening Prayer.
WHEN the shadows o the e’enin’ mingle wi’
*'* the stmmier gloamin’,
An’ thé bafinies tired ‘and wearied frae their
' playcome hirplin’ hame ;
Auld 'grannie, ‘ere¢ she haps them in their
. guddithe: ba’ sae cosy, _
Kind an’ couthie draws them near her as she
tells them still the same
Auld story o’ the land o* bliss, heaven'’s happy
hame abune,
Where the bairnies dwall wi’ Jesus, freed frae
ilka taint o sin;
Syneroon her lap a’ kneelin’ doon, wi’ voice
and posture meek,
They commit “their souls to Jesus ere their
wearied een they steek—
**This night I lay me down to sleep;
I pray the Lord my soul to keep,
If I shiould die before I wake,
I pray the Lord my soul to take
"7 To heaven, .
For Jesus’ sake,
Amen.”

. . . . . . .

When the shadows o’ death’s comin’ mingle

" wi’ life's wanin’ gloamin’,

An’ the weary feet o’ eldhood, tired an’ sair,
come totterin’ in,

May the simple faith o’ childhood, happy
confidence inspirin’,

Be ours to guide us safely to the happy hame
abune ;. .. - .

May the loving arms o’ Jesus draw us near
-him as he whispers *

A hope o’ life forever free frae warldly care
an’ strife ;

May we fa’ asleep committin’ our souls into

"~ his keepin’,’

Till we wauken i’ the morniu’, born to
everlastin’ life,

—_———-—

THE KING'S AMUSEMENT.

Tre king of Belgium has country s
with a large‘orchard, a few milesyfrgfltl;
Namur, and in spite of all vigilance the
larger half of the fruit crop finds its way
into the pocketa of foraging youngsters.
The gooc:Ln{stured owner does not like to
spoil their little game, but on dark summer
3%& frequeqtly amuses his family iy
o enly flooding the garden with a blaze

electric lights, and watching the multi-
tude of urchins that scamper off in all
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OUR OWN (OUNTH) ILLUBILALED,
opecmnens uf nusmersns « wis of  Puturesque Canada™ sn *Methodist Magazine™ for 1895,

PIOTURESQUE CANADA.

Tug first requisite to un intelligent En
trivtism 18 somo knowivige of the nobl

country which 18 ours. The Lditor of the
Methodist Magazine will thereforo present
a serics of articles which evory patriotic
Canadian cught if possible toread  Inad-

dition to tho other attractive features of
the Magazine for 1895 will he gloudl\lly
illustrated series of papers on Own
Country,”describingits picturesquescenery,
1ts stirring  memories and hiswric associn-
uons, and 1ts magnificent resources. The

principal part of the picture given above
showx the strange lock of the tide rivers of
Nova Scotia atlow-water. 1t will be obsorved
that the full-rigged three muster is left
high and dry by the receding tide. In
« mo of the tide rivers of Noin Scotia and
New Brunswick, the water rises and falls
as much as sixty and even seventy feet.

Tho upper part of the picture shows one
of tho queer old cannon used by the French
for the defence of Louisburg one hundred
and fifty years ago.

SPECIAL PREMIUMS.

Ix order to secure a largo addition to the
ctreulation of tho ﬁ[eth;gi:t Magazine for
1895 new and onlarged series, the Book
stewart offers the following special pre-
miums:

To every old or new subscriber who
sends his own subscnptxon and one other,
at the full prico of $2.00 each, will be sent

ost free, one copy of Withrow's ** Cana-
gmn in Europse,” a book of 376 pages, with
112 ongravings, describing travel in Eng-
Iand, Ireland, Scotland, France, Switzer-
land, Italy, Germany, Holland and Bel-

gium. .

LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER.
LFSSONS FROM THE LIPE OF OUR LORD.

LESSON XIL
THK PRINCE OF TRAOR.
Isaiah 9. 2.7.

[Dec. 23.

Memory verses, 6, 7.

GoOLDRN TrXT.

Of the increass of his govommant and
posce there shall ba no end.- Isa. 9

OvTLINE,
. The nght of tho World v. 2-5,

The Son of God, v. 6.
3. The Kingdom of Peace, v. 7.

CoNxECTING LINkS.
Theso words were spoken by the tost

of the pmphou of Judah at a txme when the

outlook of his people was growing l“«l&u’
daricer and lezs Eco

Expr.ANATIONS.

6. '“Unto us "—The prophet is speakin m
tho namo of the whole people ** Cmld
born” —1He speaks in the present form, ro
ferrmg to a future event. *‘lThe govern-
ment” — Rule or authonty. * Upon his
shoulder "—An expression meamng that all
K:wcrbelongstohun *“Wonderful” ~Theonly

ing to whom this dcacnptwn appliesis Jesus
Christ.  ** Counsellor *~That 1s, oneentitled
to give counsel. ** Mighty God ”—Strange
that a child should be spoken of as *‘the
mighty God," asentence showing that Christ
is divine. ** Everlasting l‘ather"-—l‘roper]y
translated, *‘the Father of eternity,” mean-
ing that Christ was before all things (Col. 1.
17} “Prince of Peace A prince bringing
peaco into the world, to the hearts of men.

7. ** No end "~Christ 518 an ever- growing
kingdom. * The throne of David *~As Da
vids great successor. ‘- Judgment "—That
ia, with jusv rule. ** Zeal of the Lord —
The warrant for the prophecy 18 the fixedaess
of the divino purpose.,

Hoxue Rrabivgs.
Af. The Prince of Peace (Christmas Lesson)

—TIsaiah 9. 2.7
Measage of the angels —Luke 2. 8-20.

Y. Theglory of Israel.~Luke 2. 25.32.
. Life and light.—John 1. 1- 14.

F. Inthe lightt—1 John 1.1

S.  Born a king.—Matt. 2, 1- ]l

Reign of peace.—Micah 4. 1-7.

Pracricar TeAcHINGS.
Where in this lesson are we shown —
1. That Jesus is the light of tho werld?
2. That Jesus is tho Son of God?
3. That Jesus is the Prince of Peace?

Toe Lesson Catecmisy.

1. How is Christ promised in this lesson?
As o king. 2. By what name is he called?
By the name Wonderful 3. What is said
concerning the length and character of his
rei%n’ Golden Text ¢ Of the increass,” etc,

Vith what shall Christ rule? With Juatlco
and judgment.

Docrrisan Svogrstios.—Chnist's eternsal

kingdom,
Catecmisy QuesTioN,

What pew commandment did our Lord
give to his disciples?

That they should love one another as he
had loved them.

John 13. 34. —A new commandment I give
unto you, that ye love oncanother, even as I
have loved you, that yo also loveone another,

Child Jesus Comes.

Cmp Jesus comes, from heavenly height,
To save us from sin 8 keeping ;
On manger straw, 1n darksome mght.
‘The Blessed One lies sleeping,
Tho star smiles down, the angels greet,
The oxen kiss the baby’s feet
Hallelujah ! Child Jesus.

Take courage, soul, in gncf cast down,
ot tho bitter feeling ;
A Ch d is born in David’s town,

To touch all souls with healing }
Then lot us go and acek the Child,
Children hke him, meck, undefiled.

Halllujah | Child Jesua.

Methodist Magazing e

Enlarged Size, Neow Serles.

Vol XLL and XL, With 300 Fine Emgravings.
2,00 2 year; $1.060 for six montic.
Guarduar or Wesleyan and Magarine, $3.00,

W. Il. Withrow, D.D., E.R.S.C., Editor.

ILLUSTRATED ARTICLES.
Every-day Life in Bible Lands. The

Amon the subjects to be treated will bo ¢
Land 'lcnure in Palestine, Agricultuare,
Domestic and Other Industrics, Dwell-
ings, Foud, Clothing, Urnaments, Social
Customs, Weddinga and Funerals, Feati-
vals, Religious Usages, Position of
Women in the East, Domestic and Family
Relations, etc.

'l’hoso nplcndldly fllustrated papers will throw
;i t on mnm fmssagca of Scripture, and
speclally uscful to preachers and

umchorn. and indeed to every Bible student.

Our Own Country. Fully Illustrated.
Oxford z}lnd its Qolleges. Prof, Goldwin

A Lady’a ’;Adventure in Greeco. Mrs. Z.

n.
Wande in the Levant. Kditor:

In the Footsteps of St. Paul.

Among the Seven Churches of Asia.
Alaska: Its Glaciers and Fiords.
The Land of Luther.

Vienna and B
Tyre and Sidon.
Petra., the Rock City.
London. Rev. \W. Harrison.
The North-West Mounted Police.
Holy Moscow.
The Book and its History. A record of
the English Bible.

England sikeys of the Empire in the

Mediterranean :

Gibraltar, Malta, Cyprua, Port Said.
Canoeing on the Columbia.

SERJIAL STCRIES,

“The House on the Beach.” Mrs. Julia
MoNnir \Vrlght. Illustirated.

“The BElder’s Sin.”
“How the Gabblteg Oaﬁe to Gull Cove.”

Rev, Geo. J
“Li htinDark Places.” Mrs, Campbell.
Aijrlie’s Migsion. By Annie Swan.
A Wrecker's Li%ht A Canadian story.
The Star in the t. A story of London

life. A clevor story of Irish life will he pro-
sented.  Ono-part stories by vopular writers.

CHARACTER STUDIES AND
SKETCHES., '
A Mﬁﬂ odist Statesman—The Right Hon.

1. l'owlcr. M.P,

imilian and Carlotta. The Tragedy

of Mexico.
TheMart, MonkofPlorence Tlustrated.
T B e Hiz0
o esley’s onsto wnAge.
Two NobleyInves-Chnrlom, Counme:fg of
gargﬂng. and Louisa, Marchionessof Water-
MISSIONARY SKETCHES.
UANT OF TEEM FULLY ILLUST.ATED,
Our Indian Missions. Rev. John Semmens.
A Thoggémd Miles -Missionary Journey

rador. Rev. J. T. Newipan.

The Moravia.ns and Their , Missjons.

Methochst Mlssions in Mexico. Prof.
F. H, Wallace.

¥ h{
orty ears r%n??\%%t pihe he Bskimo in

Medical Mlssxonsa ‘l‘hen' Place and

Power. Rev. A
Amid Greenland's Snow&
The Story of tee.
Cltyimce Swamp, and Hill-—Missions in

Adventures on the Co
of Uganda. 2

The ‘Iorth Sea msxon
With Dr. Mackay in Formoss-
’.l‘he Salvation Army at Work.

SOCIAL ,li'N'DI RELIGIOUS

A D?)r.h he ;A.srg_lum for the Insane.

A Dggl;m the Toronto Hospital. Rev.

Eospxtals, Theit History and Mission.
‘«wcles, Iondon, Ontario.

Wealth and Hove b0 Doa it.
Chm;ﬂamty and the Poor. Mark Guy

JFrico Hughes, and the ;B- Hugh
Social and Present Day Questions. Arch-

deacon Farrar and oth

Canse and Eﬁ‘ect in Beligmns, Prof.

The Ghnrch Of the Fature. Dz Buckley.
Register Letter and send to
WII.LIM BRIGGS, TORONTO.
(OAYES, Baalreal. 3. B, BU&\HS Ralifay,

Birisimas Hnnklels

5 CENTS EAC 1
Look Unto Heaven. By J. G Whittier,

olled.
Gnidlng Lights. Coloured pictures with
verses.
Heavenly Voices, Colotired pictures vnth

Shlning Stars. Desigmn of star.
Kitty. Design of a kitten.
Hark, the Herald Angels Sing. Mono.
unt u1untmt(ona.
The Angols’ Song. Monatint {llustrations,
Love of Home. Monotint illustrations. |
Ohrist: maa Ohimes. Monotint illustrations,

8 OENTS EAOH.
He Abldelth Faithful. Cecilia Havergal

Very Boon Charlotte Mumy Cut design,
The Swan. Mrs. Hemans, Cut design.
Stray Leaves. Cutdesign,

10 CENTS EACH.
Rest. H. M, Whitelaw,
Trust, \Vith texts for every. day of month.
Tmstin&.‘lesus. M. A. Spiller.
The Will of God. Cecilia Havergal.

Tho above eight booklets are cut design
beautifully ﬂlgstmwd lgus,

A Garland of Greetings. S. K. Cowan.
Illustrations in colours.
Gray's Elegy. Monotint Illustrations.
The bwa.llow. Cut design.
ﬁed Molodies. Longfellow.

a.rp Jewelled.
Bo of My Refuge. With Scripture texta.
15 CENTS EACH.
Coloured

Riches of Grace. M. Fraser.
fllustrations. Cover {n whito and gold.
None But the Brave Degerve t‘ixe Fair.

Hlustrarions In monotint and colours 6x9 in.

Faint Heart Ne'sr Won Fair Lad

Bruco Wade. Illustrations in monobint.-

Coloured covor.
Let's Go a Maying. By Herrick. IHlus.

trations in monotint and colours. 7x9 inches,
Ilustrated Hymns, Fancy Board (overs.
Home, Sweet Home.
Hark, the Herald Angels Sing.

Auld w&z
Fros Booklets. Cut-out desi
The Silver Chimes. H. M. Burnside.
Faith, F. R. Havergal.
True Hearted. F. R. Havergal.
20 CENTS EACH.
At Nature’s Shrine. Cut design of horse.

Desiga

shoe., KExquisitely ooloured mus’ tions.
For Every Season. of horse-shoe.
Uniform In stylo with « ‘ %.u'e 's Shrine.”

Jewelled Booklets hnc)osed in Box.
Enter Into Rest, Margaret Ha cmft.
QGreater Joys. Francis Annand
Breast the Wave. Fairelie '.lhomton.

25 CENTS EACH.

Jewelled Booklets Enclosed in Box.

I'm"&et Not All His Benbdfits. Fairelie

The Master Himgelf. Charlotte Murrey.

40 CENTS EAOH.
Jewelled Booklets Enclosed in Box.
Thou Art Our Life, Charlotte Murray.
The Lord Reigneth. Cha:lotte Murray.
The Father's d. Charlotte Murray.
The Unfailing One. Charlotte Murray.

Art Calendars

FOR 1895,
All the Year Through
Texts. Six cards.
Basel I'ol

Motto Oalen
Toxts. Twelve Ca.rd
Merry Days. Landscapea and pootwal
sclections. Twelve Ca
‘Watchwords.
ture texts. Twel
Rejoice in the I.ord.
children. Twelve cardg

Scriptnre st
Ga.lendar Tw?:méi‘
Each

.......... veaee B
Our Onward Way Iandscapea, flowers

and Scdaz;xrm .....................
FPan Oslzndar, Sllken cord. 12 cards,

Abhounding in Ho Versesby F. R,
Havcmai Birds pag'd flowers. ¥I‘walvo

----------------------------------

I'orget Mo Not, |

poets. Coloured landscape, Twelve cards,
The V: Year. Postfcal quota-
tlons. Coloured {llustrations. 12 cards
Iizpah. Scripture verses. Landscapes'
and flowers in colours. Twelvo cards...
Time Flies, Loandscupes and' flowets,
with quotations from Wordsworth.
Twelvo cards; Gx8.Inchesl . sevenseasee
‘Ihe Semt of the Year. Vorses by

a.sgow Coloured landscapea.
6:8 INChBS e escaiatiesineenaacesscncanaton
The axthful Prommer. Lsndmpee,
Twelve cards; &

ALI. posrmo AT PB!GES A'ITAGHED.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Toronto,
W. COATES, MoRTRRAL .

8. . HUESTIR, Hatmnr,

ga

T

G



