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ARCTIC EXPLORERS.

For many, many years there has
been a peculiar fascination to men in
the exploration of thearctic reyrions o
North America.  Sir John Franklin
and others since his time have risked
Jife and comsfort for the pleasmie i
honour and reward 1 st -4 jomineys,
Licut. Zrederick Schwatha, i his
dilightful “ Nimrod of the North,”
deseribes the life und clothing of the
dwellers of those regions, while givingg
accounts of many interesting adven.
tures,

The winter's clothing and bedding,
he says, are made from reindeerskin,
taken, when possible, in Octobe | for
these are * superior to those taken
Iater in the year, the hair being less
Jinble to come out, aud not su lhieary
.as to render the clothing unpliable,
About the middle of August theshat
summer-coat is in its prime.  Frowm
this is made all the native undercloth.
1 ing, or that which is worn with the
hair toward the body.  After this the
skins are valuable for outside clothing
and for hedding.

“\When the white man has become
-entirely at home in this furry clothing,
and accustomed to life in the native
.igloos (snow huts), the question of
_temperature alone, however low it
mRy De, becomes of inferior import-
ance.

“« A word in regard to the Innuit
reindeerclothing. The native hastwo
suits of it—an outer one with the hair
turned outward, and an inner one
with the hair turned toward the body.
“This is true of the coat, trousers, and
.stockings.

“One day I minde a journey of
-twenty-five miles, and at no timedid I
fee]l at all uncomfortable from the
cold, the highest the thermometer
reached Jwming the day being minus
150°, I veally enjoyed the trip, and 1

| Innuit reindeer-clothing I wore, and
L constant living in an igloo, like the
- natives, when the temperature is never
-above the freeziig point, and generully
-ten to fifteen degrees below it.

" «Qnly once did I learn the lesson of
_caution. I took off my right mitten
"to get & shot at a passing reindeer,
| with the wind blowing stiffiy in my
 face, and the ‘thermometer at minus

Ny

.-37°; aud the persistont refusal of the | his coo-le-tak, or Tnnuit coat. It soon | take my beart, and set it on tire.” charge it is.

 sttribute this almost wholly to the |
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NUMBER ONE.

“1 atwavs take care of Number
One,” siid one of & troop of boys at
the end of a bridge, suine wanting to
2u one way aud some another,

“‘That’s you, out and out,” cried
one of his companions. * You don't
think or care about any one but
sourself | you ought to bo called
*Number One.™

< Jf Ldid not take careof Number
One, whu would, 1 should hike to |
kuuw 1" eried he,

* . “T'rue. Numbor One was right. He
ought to take ware of hnself — good
care.

- But ders not that smack a little of
selfishness 1 the boysask.  * Number
One tlunks of nobody but himself.”

Nobody but hunself , that certainly
is seltish, and therefore wrong.  But
Number One s committed to our
own care.  * What sort of care?” is
the all-nuportant question,

The care of hissoul. Number One
has o soul to be saved from sin and
from hell , Number One has » soul
to be won to Christ, to holiness and
to heven. Here is a great work
to do.

Take care of his habits,  Make
Number. One industrious, persever-
my, self-denying, and frugal.  Give
hiw plenty of good healthy work to
do. ‘Teiach him how best to do it and
keep bun from loungiug and all wdle
company.

Take care of the hps of Number
One.  [etvruth dwell on them.  Put
a bridle i his mouth, that no angry,
buck Inting tale shall come from it
lat no profune or impure words
exape. let the Jaw of kindness rule
his tongue, and all his conversation
be such ns becomes a child of God.

: Tuke enre of the atlections and feel
ARCTIC EXPLORKRS. ings of Number One. Teach him to
love God with all his heart, aud his
frozen gun-lock to work perfectly kept | resumed its functions, and although T uerghbour as hamself | to care for others
my hand exposed so much longer than , felt for some timens if 1 were holding ,and shuae with others , 10 be jowly i
T intended, that when I attempted to, u hornet's-nest, I experienced no more | sund, furgivmg, genitie, sympathuzing,
use it again it scemed pamlyzed, and ! serious results than & couple of ugdy  willing to bes il forbear, ewmly en-
looking at it I noticed that the skin  looking blisters, where the iron of the , treated, dulag ood to all as he has

was white as marble. Toolooih, who | gun had come in contact with the bare i opportunity, ,
was besido me, noticed it, and with an | hand.” [ This is the care to take of Number |
Innuit exclamation of surprise, h“til}' ——— i One, and a rich blcsamg will he prove |

dropped both his mittens, grasped it; A Teacuer's prayer: “Lord, take to lus home and neghbourhood and w
between his warm hands, and theny lips, and <peak through them. hiuself. Boss, sou all have Number
held it against his warmer body, under | take my mind, and think through it. Oune to take care of, and a respunatble
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PLEASANT HOURS.

# ‘Whero There's Dnnk ‘Thore’s-Danger.
|

W L 1t on the quor staro §

Wrige 3t ot $he prason doory
v AL rate 3 i g dliop dine 3
© AW gt s, st the toathdul line—
' Vi re thore xbrnk-theres danger.

Write i xas the warhahops gate
Wt at on e nhood buy's slate}
Wiite at tn the wpybook,
That the youm: nay at it lovk,—

W\ Lore thean salonk there's slauger.

Wnite it on e dhurehy anl mound,
W g the dnnd sl dead are found §
Wiite it on she galloas high,
4 aates 1t Tor all pascers Ly =—
Where there s drink theres danger,

Wit it weletheath yourfeet,
Upwndsdon e the busy atreet §
Aot 1t for the great aud amall,
Ti *he manon; o atat hatt, —
Mo e tuctes drnk- thoaes danger.

Write 12 o onr hipes which satl,
Bapie g Iy stesm sud gade;

Wrte it 1 fatee » 88 I plan,

1 O oar fand s g 3 the matn—

Whe te there 3 aintih-tie pes dauger,

Wnate st sn the Chrstian howe,
Niaty thousand deanhasds i o
Yare by Year, from Godand pgut s
Prngnd withe resistless taght
Where there’s drink-thoe's danger.

Wnito it deep vn nstory’s age;
Write it patriot, scholar, sae3
Wrote it in tae S mday-school 3
Wrate, ab, swhte the tenthiul mle,
Wiere there's drank-there’s dabget.

Wiite st in the house of God 3

Write tt on the teetning sod 3

Wiste it on Iifi top and glen 3

Wrate it with & Lloasbdipped pes,~
Wik re there's drink there’s danger.

Write st for our rinng youth:

White it forthe cause of truth;

Write 1t for nur-fathe rlau s

Write, "tix duty x stern cominand,—
Wherethere s drink thare's danger,

Write it for hright besven aboros
Write it fur the God of loves
Weite it near thedear firoenle s
Writet, tos, for Christ-wio died,
Where there's drnk-there’s danger.
— The Yowag-Taaplar.
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MAY'S CONVERSION.
LY FLORA L3 MYDE.

Tarree May-went with-mamma-to
meeting one evenung, and when the
wod old-silver-haired-pastor sshed-if-
thereswere any unsaved-ones=present:
whao desired:to be Clivtstians, and-were
willing to-wanfest ther desire by-
standing up, the prople of-God-would-
3 pray for- then, May, who_had=seemed:
very-sober-during -the-mecting, whis-
¢ pered-to nruma 1o hasw-if-she nught
stand:up, but-her mother said, *No.'”

The -tears -trickled down the- httle
one’s cheeks, bat she smid no more, and
-seemed to be strivag havd to keep from:
crying.

When services were over, May's
Sunday-school:teacher walked=in_com-
-pany-with-them-from:ihie church,
After kg anhile about-the meet-
-4 ing, Mias Campbell turned 1o May,-
-saying, *1 was w hopes my little
scholar would-take a step towand Jesus
this evening by_rising for-prayers,-for
i X thought she Tooked-asaf-she - wanted”

Poor May, with asob, tnswered, #Oh
Mrss Campbell, T do, but-mamma said,
1XNo,” when [ a%ed her if T might
stund-up.”

# Why, Mre. Robinson,” exclained
Miss Campbell, ¥ you-surely would not
keep May from standing up for prayers
if sho folt her need of u Saviour?”

 No, not-if she reaily felt her need,
but I fear she is-too young to-know
much about religon. Why, Miss
Catapbell, she is only eight years old.”

oI know it, Mrs. Robinson; ut 1
was only six when T was converted,
and I remewber how-glad I-was that

to come utito me,’ for iejt that meant
me,and I-wanted forgis eness for all my_
athis, and to be ready for heaven when 1-
died. I undetstood-what Lwas about.
I <bull never forget the night-Iknelt
in our little-prayerneeting, praying
with ail my heart -for Christ to-make
e his own little girl, He did bless
meright-there.  I-felt all at once as
if I'belonged to him, and that he was
tight by my side. The singing sounded
50 sweet-to me that=I jumped-up from

the-rest-in singing :
4I-belong to this baud, hallelujab 17
T've never forgotten that hour, .and

think T've loved-him-better-every. day
since. And, Mrs.-Robinson, I* long-to
see all- -y seven-little-scholars-lambs

M’ay h;d been -very-quiet-while-her
her were:talking, but
ay they were both now vglkmg in
silence, May said : “Ol,-mamwa, 1 do
understand. 1 cannot tell-you-how-I-
fecl-like grown-up=people cold, but T
kuow Jesus-died to.save-me, and I
know I-am-naughty very often. I do
not-always_obey:you,-and-T'am some-
tiles cross to little brother, and often
get angry atany playmates, and Tkuow-
it is-wrong. I feel_sorry, and want
Jcsus to forgive-me, andhelp me to be
a good girl”

Mrs. Robinson, who was really try-
ing.to be a-Christian, now felt she was
making a great mistake in keeping May-
from coming to Jesus. So shie said:

“May, dear, I believe -you-are-in
carnest, and -you-shall_go with-we-to
wmeeting to-morrow night, and stand
up for Jesus-if you-desire. We will
also have-a little prayer-meeting to-
getherat home.”

Hero-Miss Campbelldeft theni to go
another way, saying,-as-she-bid-them
good night, “I yo-home-with-s glad-
heart; for-I-expect-soon-to see my little
May-happy=iu Jesus' love.”

Her-expoctatious were-realized- the
next-afternoon, for May called-to-see
her to tell-her-the Lord had -blessed
herin-the_morning-at- home, -while she
and wmnma were praying,  “And
now,” she added, “1:feel-so-light and
happy, everything looks 5o pretty, and

Jesus wid, *Rutfer-the-little children-

wy-knees;and.with a glad heart-joined”

Jesuszhas-kept me to_the-present. I

auother, “What » sweet child May
tubinson is”  One of Muy's play-
niates, overhearing her, sad, “Ob,
that 15 becauss she i8 u Cliristian now §
she didn't use to be-s0 nice aud kind.”

“What ” said one, “that little girl
profess to be a-Christiant She looks
too young-to-know-what-Christianity
menus.”

“You-wouldn't think so,” answered-
the child, *if-you'd hear her talk to us
at-school, niid beg us to Inve lier blessed
Jesus”

Thus was May lJetting her light
shing, and showing by her exawple
that she was truly converted, and
trying each day-to live right.

used daily to-gather her little flock
around her to read -to- them lessons of
Cliristian -religion -and morality, and
her little manual in which she wrote
the maxims which guided her, was
preserved by her son, and consulted by
him ns awong his most precious treas-
ures.

A mother's love is always_a sacred
instinct, but for it to become the
strength und blessing it nminy be to the
childron; the mother herself must have
a strong, holy, and welldisciplined
clinracter, like-that of-the-niother of
thu-Wesleys. She-was very-beautiful,
and was arried at nineteen t a
country clergyman, She bore him

KITTY'S BAD BEHAVIOUR.

Dobo-sat down on-a_grecn velvet
sofa made of moss, and her triend took
off*lier shoes and stockings ; then she
led Dodo-to a-noisy-little brook, and
both-children Lathed theit feet.in its
clear water. Dodo wished-to wash
Kitty'sfeet, too,-but Kitty-mewed so
pityfully that Dodo was vexed and
wouldn’t hold him any long-r.  *He's
a-foolish Kitty, and:don’t know-what'
is good for him,” she sud.

While the little girls weve spinshing.
about in-the-bright water, Kitty sat-
omthe;shur&:nd:uqtched—'them. He

teen children. To the end -of her
fong life her sons, especinlly John,
looked up to her and-consulted_hee-as
the best friend -and wisest-counsellor
they could have. The home over
which Mrs. Wesley ruled was free and
huppy, atd full-of healthful play as
any home in the holidays, and yet-
ordetiy und-full- of -heaithful work us
any school. The “odivus noise” of
the cryving of children was not suffered,
but- there-was no-restraiut on their-
gleeful laughter.  She-hud-many-wise
rules, .which-shezkept-to steadily. One-{}:
of these-was to couverse alone with
one-of her-little-ones_avery-evening,
ing-tu-their- childish confessions,

Yiat,

didn’t mean to-get his-feet-wet; but-
then he didnt-wear-shoes=that giew-
tight as he walked, and his-feet-didn’t
ache-like poor-little: Dodos. Pretty
soon -Dodo-took her-fest-out-of the
water-and-loocked to-ses what Kityy

and giving counsel-in their-childish_||-
perplexities. She was the patient
teachor as:well as- the-cheerful-com-
panion_of~her-children. When=some-

one said:to_her, “ Why do you tell that-
blockliend the same '.hmg twenty times_

was doing, and just-ws she looked
Kitty made a-great-leap-and cl.ugbt. A
birdie. Dodo was-on-the-spot-in-an
instant. She took the pour birdie
from-Kitty's-cruel-claws, and-held-it-
agiinst-her ‘hwek, sud-euddled-it=in.
her neck, Then- “she-looked- very. sor-
rowfully-at Kitty, snd-said: “Iam
'stonished! Don’t you know God’
made the dear-little- blrdle, and=loves
it the-same-as he lovex you! Dut
maybo-kittens:don't-know-all. Any-
way; it's very-hard-to- ht\'eyonwt!o. =
it Gl et
ABOUT MOTHERS.
Ix:reading the-biographies-of-great
ueti=we -are-ofton-struck by the-love
they hudfor ‘their wothers;to-whom.
they-attributed all-their greatness.
George Washington was-only eleven-
years-of-age—the_cidest_of-tive-chil.
dren—whenzhis fatherdied. The wid-.
owed-mother had-her children_to-edu-
cate-and-bring up,-s=large-houseliold:
to yovern, und: extensive estates -to

overt” She replied, ¢ Beeause-it 1
had-told him-only -nineteen times [
should-have-Tost_all_my labour.” So-
deap was-the-hold this mother had
on the hearts of her sons, that in.
his early -manhood:she had-tenderly
to-rebuke-Johia for that fond-wish-
of “his, to-die -Lefore-she_died” It
was- t.hrough the-bias given by her
to her-sons’ minds-in-religious mat.
ters- that- they acquired-the-tendency
which, even in early years, drew

to them the-nawe of Methodists. In-
a-letter to- her son Samuel, when-a-
scholar-at Westminster, she-said: +1

great | would advise-you: as-much as possible-
to-throw your-business:into-a-certain
wiethod, by -which means:yvu -will learn
1o improve every precious moment, and-
tind an unspeakable felicity in the-
perforinunce of -your respective duties.””
This *miethod " slie went on to describe,

exhorting lier_son* iu all things to act-
upon peinciple;” and the society-which-

wanage, all of -which she:accomplished_
with complets success.  Her good'
sense, téuderness, industry,.and vigi-
lance, enabled=her fo-ovetrcome-every-
obstacle; And,u the richest- rewnrd of
her solmwde and toil, she had -the
happioess to see sll-her clikiren-come
forward with-afair prowise iuto hfe,
ﬁllmg theplwu allotied to them-in-a-

oy 3, 33 m m

Xlove everyone so dearly.”
The change.in-May-was:-noticedzby
all her foends. A few weeks after

| 10 be oue of Jesus'Tittle laubs.”

lier conversion-one-lady rewarked-to

:el\'es,nnd t0 tlae]mivlwlud been
the only guide of-their principles, con-

duct, and habite M '“ulungton

the -brothers-John-and Charles-after-
wards founded=at Oxford -is_supposcd-
to_huve been-iu a-great measure the
result of berexbiortations.—The Quiver
 for Javsary.
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Waite six ciphers in-a-line, snd-
they amount 1o nothing. Pat the-
figure-1-before them, and they amount-
‘to a wiilion, Al humau-talents-and:
pommcssions_are-but ciphers- until-you
put the hame of Jesus at-the bead of
them, Then they-never fail- % make

thei: ownera mﬂhonme of he-ven.
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Eventide:Rest in Chrixt.

MHS, K ORAFT QUDEKRM.

Dran Lond, the parting light deseends
My tired et

Aro dusty_with the traved of theday,
And throb with heat

0f sun-parchel roals 11t ia not ot

it 1 shoakd enterin with thee te <ty

Ko staived to sitamong thy friends

““Come in, my ohitd, T know the road
Thy feethiire preasel;
Cotne, in & table 1 has e apread for thee,
Thownrt viy guest,
And thon halt Iean upon my breast,
For thou hast patient borne iny cross for me ¢
1 know it was » heury load.”

] pore no cruss for thee, O Lont:
1 turn aside
In shame to meet the day o worthess spent,
And trembling hide
My face with guilt's sad crimson dyed.
To oue weak soul thy timid aid waslent;
*Twas just & whisper from 1y word,

« A silent prayer, but now afar
1 see him come 3
And tho’ through by xave, through the sha«
dows stark
Ho yet wiltroam,
To-morrow brings my lost one home
Aud child, along the way so drearand dark,
“Thy words have been his guiding star.”

“No more the weariness of toil,
My glad heart rifgs
=With hallels, unn the
ThatJubsl aitigs,
_And rest from love’s contentment springs;
1lcave the day.to hlm, the good, the wrong,-
~Noe from-the morrow’s task recoil.

Y

8

-0; rest in God, O labour crowned §
M’ tife is thine,
-And thou can't ake the homeliest decd
A thing divine.
“Work, Lord in ne thine own design,
=For thine ideal o%en my dreams exceed,
-And is thy- will may wmine be found.

._.-’-....__-._
TWO-MONTHS.

«T-was once,” said-ajudge, “in the
-waiting-roow -of & gréat physician,
-with-other-patients,-waiting-my turn.-
-One-of -them—a stout, genial, middle--
;god man—began-toztalk-to me. ‘It
5is ridiculous my.coming-here,’ he aid ;

=¢a- there. trifle, which -will -wear off- of
Giteelf. But-my wife would=have-me
“come-—you kuow-how -wowen-are. It

is_nothing but -s-peculiar-feeling at
'.hetq)ofmytongge—akm@of

Z} -oumboess.

“At that moment he was sum.
od -t b 's-office. The

_the
i

nfuenu“tlongone. At:last
thodooréf)émd. The man came out.
He was -pale. His large face-was
eovuedv:thdmpof:wut,nlflw
‘had-_received & mortal blow. I{e
:stopped; and -turned:to-the physicia:
-saying hoarsely: )
usDoctor, you're-sure! There-is

2 the door, mutterivg, *I have pont
time. I have 5o much-to-do. Uuly
two months

“T heard afterwards that he died
within the appointed time. Dut I
have often -thought of the mad hadte
with which he would work m thew
two monthy, to finishi all that he had
to do in the world, to show s friends
the best side-of his nature, to speak

-kind words, to help all that needid

help, to-prove to wife and clildnn
low he loved them, nnd to come
nearer to his-God,  Ninty short dayx*
How fast they would-go! ITow he
must have counted the hours—the

-minutes !”

And yet, is it different with ust
The time left to us may not be two
months—~or-two days  And what.are
wo doing in-them?

e ettt
THE TOAD'R-SUP.ER.
Do you not-thi, a-this was a clever
toad?
“A young man in New Fampshire
has-a Lrood of chickens wkich have

_the run-of -a_portion of- the vard, the |.
-old-hen:being shut-up. The chickens

are fed-with 120istened meal in saucers;
and when-the dough-gets=a little-sour:
it-attracts flies, which swarm -about it-

-in-great-numbers.

“-An- olwervant-tosd-had-evidently:
noticed this, and every:day toward-
evening-he-makes his-&ppearance in
the -yard,-hops=to-a-saucer, climbs in,-

-and rolls-over and-over until ho is

covered=with-meal,-having-done-which:

“he-awaits-developments-and-the com
_ing of-his_prey.

“The flies, enticed by the swmell,
soon swarm-around:the scheming toad,
and- whenever-one:passes within two

'i\\clncg:or:so of hik-nose, lis- tongue

d=the=fly-di

vy

‘darts o

3 and-

-this-plan-works: so-well- tlmt. v.he toad-

-h

has taken-it-up as-a-regular

{
TBBBE BUNDRED MO‘ZKEYS TO0
BREAKFAST.

AX INDIAN

ATORY,

Ax  Eighshmay, who lived for
wany years in India, gives-the foltow-
ing account of the way e which los
wife was weleomed to her new hona
by n party of three bundrod monkeys:

T was married i India, and engaged
for our lome a house fourteen miles
or o fron oy ot dissthng of wlite
men. On the moruing ot our arrival
my wife-went to chaoyge Inr travelling
dress, while the srvants laid break
fist on the semudy overlooking the
river. At the catter of the platex
there began to come down from the
big trees thiat overiadowed the house,
and up from the treex-that grew in the
hollow bebind-1t, from the house roof
itself, from everywhere, a mulutude
of solemt monke)s.

They came up sngly-and in couples,
and-in famifies, and took thar place
without noise or fuss-on the veranda,
aud sat there Jike an-audience waiting
for an entertainient to comunence.
When everything was ready, the
breakfast all Iaid, the woukeys-all
seated, Iowent-to cali-my-wife.

“ Breakfast is ready, and-they are
all waiting,” said-L.

“Who-are waiting?” she-asked in-
dismay. I thought we-were poing.
to be alone, and-I-was-just coming out:
inmy-dressing-gown.”

“Never mind,” Isaid,  #The peo-
ple-about here-are-not very grandly-
dressed.  They wear-pretty muel:the
same-things-all-the-year round.”

And so my-wife came out.  Imagine
then-hersurprise,

In:the-middle of the veranda-stoad:
our-breakfast-table; and all-the rest:
of-the space, as-well ns the ralings
'm:l:the stepe, was covered with an

—CAristian-Union.

TWO-YOUNG-MEN.
“1-nganD.a story -about-two young
tuen:who_went to-the_samezboarding-

house to:-stay, and took a-roomn to-
gether. Well, when-they-came-to go_

“to-bed each-felt-ashamed-to_go-down
on-his knees before his companion
“Grst.

Dut-at_last one of-them -mus-
tered up-a littlo_courag:, and with
burning blushes; BKf-be was about-to
“do-something-wrong and wicked, he
sunk down-on his-knees-to wl “his

pany of monkeys, as
grave as possibe.  Only thewr eyes
kept blinking, and-their little ronnd-
cars:-kept twitching. Laughing-heatt-
ily, at which-the monheys-looked-all-
the graver, my- wife sat-down.

“WWilizthey eat-anything 1" asked:

“Try then,” T-said.
She:then picked- up-a_biscuit, and:
threw:itamong the company.
Three hundred:monkeys julnped-up.
in-the airas-one,-and just=for-one in.
staut there=was a-riot:that beat-any-
thing-T-have-seen. The-next- instant:

prayers. As-soon-as-the
ciab, | that, he also knelt. When-they got-
up one-said o the other, *Lreally-am-
gisd to-see that you knelt; T was

“nothing - 40-be-done—no-operati
“ne—'
“‘Ihunl nothing,” said the phy-

afcaid of-you.’ “Well,! mdtheodaer
and T wu afraid of you! 8o it

turned-out: “that both-were Cliristians,-

‘and yet they were afraid of each
other. Ymmﬂeaﬂut,anahow
wyhnelhaveyoudooetﬁhrm

d-saw-|

at | anda, -and-advancing gravely ‘to the
. shpqukd down - them:-in-a solemn

every-monkey-was sitting i fiis-place.
as-solemn -and serious as if it -had:
nevermoved. Only their eyes winked,:
and:-their ears-twitched.

My-wife threwthem another biscuit,.
and- again:the-rict, and-then-another-

given-away-all=that we-had-to-give,

and-got up to-go. The monkeys-at-
once -rose, -every-monkey-on- the-ver-

oldudmmh-"

and:another. But_at length we-had:

Beautiful Handa
M rtae = wr v honda®
Tl g oot Lot fue apeak
They Lave Lebi Tove s goblon Tands
Nag s ey ave thin and weak,

Jhey o Eremnlons paw and =low,
st toomee they arg yost as wweet
Ao fon aan oy oo,
Tiny guaded my Faby-foet,
Thes have ollan  wnpklsl grown;
Bat_to e they are just an far
Axwhen they dnpcl 0y I
Ared folde 1 tham st 1 prajzer

Fhy hoe toilal thoough patient yeam,
W tude g0 obe pramed ther deals
They hase wiperd 1 ost Iatter teats,
Avd supphied nnaumbeyal norde
Thes hiave hiravy budens horne,
Wheti manhood s strety, th has failed 5
They hate southed the Learts thatmourn, !
An} iuxpired the hearts that gualed.

The nakad they have clad,

e bubgry they have fod;
With tendar touch anid sad,

They have Iaid away their dead,
Mother's hands are thin and old 3

RBut tharevery tondr Ul Jove,
Till they clasp the harp of god

That awaita their touch above,

s Kind Worrds Teacher.

e P et

YOUNG-MAN-YOU-WILL DO.

A-youxa nan was recently gradu.
ated from a seientific school,  His
home had=been -a-rehgious-cne.  He
was a-member of- a:Christinu-church,
had-pious parents;brother and sisters;
his fuwily-was one in-Christ.

On-graduating-he determined -upon-
A Western hfe among the mines.
Full- of courage and- hope,-he started
out-on Ins-lnng Journeyr-to strike-out
for hitsdf-in-a-new world

The home prayers followed him,
“As-hewant-hesfellinto-cotpany with
older mer. They Jiked Line for hiy
frank manners and his mwanly inde
pendence. s they-journeyed together
they stopped=for a Sablath-in = border
town  Ou the morniuz of the Sah
bath, one-of his-fellow-teavellers-said
to-him, * Come, Jet-us-be off for a
drive-ard-the sights”

“No,” saidl-the.young -man, *JT-am.
oing-to church,  Ihase boen brought
pp-to-keep-the Sabbath, and -I have
promised ny mother to keep on-in-
tlint-way,”

His roadacquaintance Jooked at-
hit -for-a-mowent, nud then-slupping
hitm-ou-the shoulder, said, “Rightmy
boy. I-began-in that way. I wish
Lhad kept-on.  Young-man,-you-will-
do. Stick-to your brnging up -and:
your mother's words, and you will-
win”

The boy-went-to church,-all-honour
to bim in that faranay place, and
among such men. s companions
had -theic-dnve, but the-boy gained-
their-contidence, won their respect-by
bis manly avowal of sacred obligs.
tions. Already success is smiling
upon the young man. There is no
lack-of places for hitn.—Selocted.

-———.M————

“Sauno, did-you-¢ver-ses the Cats-

kill Mogatains1® “XNo, ash; butl'

;| soem ‘om kill mice.”
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PLEASANT HOTURS.

Ohildren's Day Foreseen.

l SWERTLY saug the stern old prophet,
| In the dawmng of the day,

Of the new streets of the city,
' Full of boys awd girls at pluy.

How the poncful old men, leaning

On their statls, should Jook on them,
Lawginng in their merry gunhols,
i I the Now Jerusalens.

Fane y all thous golden highways
Futl of huppy boys and givls,
Playing "tound the fect of angels,

*Neath the rosy light of peacls

Softly said the bleseed Master,
*Mongat the hills of Galilee,

<AL mle up of hearts like children's
Shnll my heavenly kingdom be.”

There shall be cternal Sabbath—
No the holy writers say 2

May bo their ** Eternal Sabbath *
Meant Fternal Childreen's Day 2
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, D.D., Editor.

TORONTO, SEPTEMBER 15, 1888,

A DEVOTED LADY MISSIONARY.

Miss Leiren, of Javna, Ceylon,
remarks : “ There was a young lady
who had been out in India for many
years, who, when asked if she did not
want to go home, and have a little
rest, and see her old friends, replied,
+Go home! No, I have no time to
go home; I am too busy in my
Master’s work." She was most de-
voted, spending her whole life for the
salvation of others, praying that tle
girls under her care might be both
Christians and earnest workers. As
she lay dying, one of the missionaries
went to her and asked : ¢ Would you
like me to pray with you?' ¢Yes’
she answered. ¢ Anything special *
was the gentle inquiry. ¢ Yes; pray
for the women of Javna, that they
way como to Christ,” she earnestly
answercd. That was the one thought
of ber hio and of her death. A num.
ber of women, all of whom had gradu-
ated under her, met to pray that God
» would reitorg .her o health, or take

her to himself without pain, Lvent.
unlly she slipped away peacefully,

whalu they wero thus engaged.  What
& wonderful e she had led 0 What

a blessing she had been to thousands !
For o hite ke that, and o futue ke
hers, 1t 1s surely worth while to give
up home and friends, and go forth on
the Lord's errand !

.

LIVE PEACEABLY.

A cmnp of God alwuys tries to
remember that she is nov ber own, and
she never ean resent an injury, never
hold malice, und not only so, but un
injured oue will remember the words
of the benediction, * Blessed are the
peacemakers.”  She will watch for,
long for, rejoice ab any opportunity by
which she may *heap coals of fire”
upon the head of the one who has
grieved or injured her! The come
mand in such a case is very plain. It
does not say, *“Wuit until he comes

‘and makes w proper apology ;” no,

“Go, tell him his fault between thee
and him alone;” mark you, * him
alone,” and that does not mean your
next door neighbe .r, nor the friend to
whom you repeat the grievance in
confidence ! If you love, and he con-
tirues to hate, then just act on the
words,

I always go to Jesus,

When troubled or distressed.”

Don't “stand on your dignity.” God
gives grace to the humble. You are
a follower of him who was ¢ meek anil
lowly in heart.” We sing,
“ Low in the dust I'd lay me,

‘That the world micht my Saviour see ;"
and yet some of us dislike standing in
the valley of humiliation, even when
that means treading in the footsteps
of Jesus. Nothing can stand the
powerof love. Prayerand love, gentle
and tactful, will conquer any enciny!

ONE OF GOD'S8 PICTURES.

s« TaTneR, what is the definition of
artist1” said Fred Inglesant, looking
up suddenly from his book.

“In what particular sense is it to
be appliecd?” was the questioning
reply.

« Painting,” said Fred.

“The simplest detinition, I think,
would be: one who produces a pleas-
ing and natural effect in the harmony
of colour, skilful grouping and correct
outline of his scenes or forms. He
wlho comes nearest to nature is a true
artist. It requires a keen eye, a ready
touch, and a soul alive to all that is
good and beautiful, to reproduce the
work of the greatest artist the world
has ever known or ever will know.”

“Do you mean Michael Angelo or
Raphael 1" asked Fred.

« No, neither of those ; if you walk
out with me, I will show you one of
his pictures.”

As none of their friends had hand.
some paintings, Fred was surpriecd,
and his surprise inorcased aa shey
neared the riven

His futher stopped. ¢ What do
you see 1" he asked.

“The river dotted with sails,” Fred

snid,  lovking  questivmngly at  lhis
father.
“Yes, o clear, flowing  stream,

widening out until it is touched by
the heavenly azure of the sky, over
which float opal clouds, with heie and
there Lreaking through them floods of
golden light; all this rellected in the
mirror below, ns are the white sails
gilding so smoothly over it.”

“QOb, now 1 see the picture you
promised me, father ! exclaimed Fred,
catching some of his father's inspir
ation.  “Sce how it is framed in by
those trees, which seem to form an
arch over this end of it, and the rocks
on this side, aud all the tangle of wild
flowers and vines. Even this old log
hielps to make it more perfect, doesn’t
it?”

His father smiled. “I need not
tell you who is the greatest artist now,
I see,” he said. “The critic can tind
no fault with his work.”

JOSEPH IN EGYPT.

AxD Pharaoh said unto his servants,
Can we find such a one as this is, and
a man in whom the spirit of God is?
And Pharaoh said unte Joseph, For-
asmuch as God hath shewed thee all
this, there is none so discreet and wise
as thou art: Thou shalt be over my
house, and according unto thy word
shall all my people be ruled: on'y in
the throne will 1 be greater than thou.
And Pharach said unto Joseph, Sce,
I have set thee over all the land of
Egypt. And Pharaoh took off his
ring from his baud, and put it upon
Josepl’s hand, and arrayed him in
vestures of fine linen, and put a gold
chain about his neck: and he¢ made
hit to ride in the second chariot which
he had: and they cried bLefore him,
Bow the knee: and he mndy” Lim
ruler over all the land of Egypt.
And Pharwoh said urto Joseph, I am
Pharaoh, and without thee shall no
man lift up his hand or foot in all the
land of Egypt. And Joseph was
thirty years old when he stood before
Pharaoh king of Egvpt. And Joseph
went out from the presence of Pharaoh,
and went throughout all the land of
Egypt. (Gen. 41. 38-44, 46.)

ASKTvG GofS BLESSING.

CnarLiE was going hotme with his
un.le. They were on the steamboat
all night. A stenmboat is furnished
with littde beds on each side of the
cabin.  Those little beds are called
berths. When it was time to go to
bed Charlic undressed hiwself.

“Make haste and jump into your
berth, boy,” said his uncle.

“Mayn’t I first kneel down and ask
God to take care of us 1” asked Charlie.

“We shall be taken care of fast
enough,” said his uncle.

“Yes, sir,” said Charlie, “but mother
Always tells us not to take auything
without firet asking™®

Uncle Tom had nothing to ~ay to
that, and Charlis kuelt down, just s
he did by his vwn httle bed at home,
God's bounty and gooduess amld grace
you live on duy by day, my childven,
but never take it without fiest usking,
e - —

GREAT RESULTS FROM SEIMING
TRIFLES.

I'ris said the needle of wnissionnry <
wife was the simple instrument God
used to give aceess to Oriental Zenanas

A piece of embroidery wrought by her |

deft tingers found its way to the seclu.
ded tnmates of o Zenana,  If a wottan
could do such work as that, other
wowen could learn under hee instrue.
tion ; and su, with the coedial consent
of the husband, thhs Christinn woman
was weleomed to the inside of his home,
and as she taught his wife the art of
cmboidery. sh: was working  the
“searlet thread,” dyed in the blood of
the Lamb, into the more delicate
fabric of their hearts and lives.

THE COST OF A BLUE RIBBON.

“Doru Job serve God for nanght1”
wias the devil’s question; and  the
devil's children are continually asking
similar questions concerning the peo-
ple of God. Judging other folks by
themselves, they have no idea of doing
things simply because it is right to do
thems ; and they believe that men whe
do right usually do it with sowme selfish
end or aim in view. Now and then
oue of these questiorers gets his
answer.

“ How much do you get for wearing
that?” said a young gentleman in an
omnibus to one on whose cout was
displayed the total ‘abstainer’s badge
of blue ribbon.

“Really I can’t say exactly,” re-
plied the wearer of the ribbon; “but
I think it costs me about twenty
thousand pounds a year,” was tho
prompt and unexpected reply of Mr.
Carrington.

And his statement was literally
true. He was the son of a great
brewer, whose name stands on the
pubii; houses all over the kingdom.
When he died, he designed his brewery
for his oldest son, Frederick, if ho
were willing to carry on the business;
if not, the brewery was to go to his
youngest son, and Frederick was to
receive a smaller property instead of
it. The elder son had not Jong before
consecrated himself to the service of
God, and had begun to work among
the poor and sinful and degruded in
the east of London. In trying to
turn them from their evil ways, and
rescue themn from their terrible con-
dition, he speedily became acquainted
with the fact that the great obstacle
in the way of gospel work was drirk,
and that the Carrington brewery was
doing ten times more harm than his
mission was likely to do good. Ac
sordingly he quit the brewery busi.
ness, sacrificingy an income of nearly
one hundred thousand dollars a year,
and went to work to undo, so far ag
could, the mischief that was being
done by drink.—Z%s Christian,

r=
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PLEASANT HOURS.

“ALWAYS SUNSHINE SOME-
WHERE."
WY SYDNEY DAYRE.

I saw a little patch of blue
Behind a great dark cloud,
Just where it seemed to break in twos
1t made me langh alond
To watch it brighten, for I knew
The good old sun was up there o,
Aund soon he would be peeping through.

I hiad not seen his merry suile

TFor days and days—a dreadfal while!
But when I pouted, grandma said,

Just patting softly on my head :
 \Wait—wait, and soon it will be clears
There'salwayssunshine somewhere, dear.”

THE IDLE STUDENT.

Tms idle- looking young student
seems to prefer carcssing his dog to
studying the globe. Thatduty heleaves
to his tutor.
learn for others. ‘Che sooner we find
that there is no royal rord to know-
ledge the better it will be for us.

A CURE.

ALEXANDER was reported as dying
of & wound which had not seemed
dangerous at first, but it baffled his
physicians, and was rapidly becoming
amortal.  One night, however, it is
said he drcamed that soe one had
brought him a peculiar lovhing plant,
which, when applied to the festering
sors, had clennsed and closed it. In
the morning when he awoke he
described the plant ; and the histcrian
informs us that it was sought for and
found, and when applied to the wound,
the fiery pain subsided, and he wus
speedily healed.

Now, your soul has received a deadly

But tutors can never,

AN

IDLE STUDENT.

hurt—it has been stung by the old

serpent, the devil. 'The wound gets
worse. There is a tender plant which
is able to heal you; it is the Balm of
Gilead. ‘fhey used to wound the bal-
sam tree, in order to obtain its healing
essence ; and so for our transgressions
the Saviour was wounded, and ¢ with
his stripes wenre healed.”—ZKev. James
Qamilton, D.D,

MATTERS OF MORE INPORTANCE

A GexTLEMAN living not far from
Vincennes, Indianay, said, « Well, tem-
perance is all right enough ; but there
are matters of more importance betore
the people now.”

Two nights after he made the re-
mark, a spring-waggon was stopped in
front of his hounse, and he was called
to the door. His wife looked out of
the window, and saw six men carcying
something on w door or wide board.
She guessed what it was in an instant,
and giving a wild, frantic scream, she
Jumped out of bed, and cried, “ My
boy! O my boy! What shall I do?

whiskey !
| Sure enough it was her son, brought
home nearly dead.

He was brutally beaten into almost a
shapeless mass, and was stabbed in
the right side.

But for the timely interference of
friends he would have been murdered.
Yet his father says there are things of
more importauce thun temperance. —
Selected.

The King's Messenger;
OR,
Lawrence Temple's Probation.

(4 STORY OF CANADIAN LIFE)
BY THE EDITOI.

CHAPTER X.
OLYMPIC DAZ8 AND COLLEGE HALLS.
¢ T passed beside the reverend walls
In which of old I wore the gown :
I roved at random through the town,

And saw the tumult of the halls.”
TENNYSON,—In Memoriam.

Tuis peaceful episude in his life,
Lawrence regarded but as the arbour
on the Hill Difliculty, in which he
might rest for a while to brace his
energies for future toil. He resolved,
therefore, that its delights should not
enervate his soul. He wrote accord-
ingly the very next day to the Rev.
Dr. Fellows* the President of Burgh-
royal College, asking for the ¢ course
of study ” and such advice as he might

be able to givee Meanwhile, he

Heis dead ! He was killed! I know | hunted up among his father’s buohs | I heard you were counng.”
fie was killed ! Oh, I've been f‘:drill‘a' those that he t.ll()llgllt- would be uscfu], n]wn}'s seemed soinetiow to hear every-
that woald Lappen ! Oh, that cuised | and applied himself with renewed zeal | thing and to knos everytlung pertan-

best lesson that any young man
can Jearsn tho hey that will un
loch all difliculties and open overy
[venue (oosuceess,

the tichd, with sweat of bruin and
sweat of brow, till the tune ap

home overy week T and return ot

need were?

The  Burghrayal College is the
wental Meeci of many an snbitious

Canndinn - youth—the  objective
point  to which, like lawrence
Temple, they  struggle  through

wany ditliculties, It hus been the
Al Mater, tender and beloved,
which hus nourished and brought
up wany sons, who in all parts
of our broad Dominion rise up and
cull her blessed.  As Lawrence
approsched this venerable seat of
lenrning  venerable in its digmty
aud high clinracter, us well as, for
w younyg country, venerable iu
point of sge—his heart beat high
with hope. He had reached the
gonl of long months. almost years,
of struggle, —tho startingpluce,
also, in a new race for kuow-
ledyge und wider range of usefulness.
As he approached the town, the
setting sun  shone  brightly on  the
conspicunus  cupola of the college,
which beatned liked s star of promise
in the heaveny beckoning him on-
wird, a8 it seemed to him, to a higher
plane of being. As he ascenaed the
massive stono steps and passed beneath
the lofty and pillared portico of the
building, he felt like a Greek neophyte
entering the temple of Pallas Athene,

The following day, he presented
himself to Dr. Dwight, who hal
charge of the domestic and moral
govermuent of the institution, as Dr.
Fellows had of its literary department.
He was a4 man to arrest attention
anywhero—tull, straight as a Norway
pine, with clear-cut features, expres-
sive of great promptness and cnergy
of character, and with san alertness of
manner and action that seemed to
belong to a younger man than he
appeared to be.  Lawrence felt a hittle
awed as he stood 1 his presence, but
the doctor frankly held out his hand
and said,

« Al, Tewple, T'm glad to sce you
e

to his Greek Testument and grammar. | 1ng to the college.

He won goiden opinions from the

Lonest wage for honest work.

Tne Doctor luoked sharply at him

He had been, Northville farmers by going into the | for a moment with those keen eyes
drunk, and engaged in a salvon brawk | haying and harvest ticlds and carniug | that seemed to read Ins very thoughts.

“I knew your father, Temple, and

In a few days came a kiuzd letter ; respected bim highly,” he continued ,
from Dr. Fellows, giving the desired | « you are hike him in person: I can

information, and some wise counsel, ; wish nothing better for you than to

not unmixed with the Attic salt of
wit. Lawrence had learned to do

be like hiw in character.”
These words made Lawrence thrill

® The late Dr. Nelles.

® The late Dr. S. Dwight Rioce.

what lhie dil with his might—the |

He therefore .
worked hard ot his boaks and

pronched to lenve home for college.
This purting was & comparatively
vasy task, —for, could he not write

Christimus, or in w single day, if

{0
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with pleasure, and he resolved moro
firmly than ever to be worthy of that
father's memory and reputation.

Thoe Doctor then inquired kindly as
to the young student’s plans and pur
poses, in which he evinced n fatherly
sympathy and interest.

“ Where have you been during the
yeart” he nsked in his alert mnnner,

Lawrence briefly recounted his ad-
ventures on the Mattawa,

“Good ! [ admire your pluck,” snid
the Doctor: * 1 congratulate you on
having to depend on yourself. It is
worth more than a fortune to you.
Hew your way for yourself here, ns
you did among the big trees on the
Mattawa, and it will develop astrength
of chartcter that will carry you any-
where and enable you to do anything,
Tt is well for o man to bear the yoke
in his youth. It will give him the
shoulders  and  strength of  Atlas,
Steward, show Mr. Temple to his
room, please,” and turning to that
functionary, he designuted the apart.
ment which Lawrence was to occupy.

“ What a general he would make,”
thought Lawrence as he left the Doc.
tor's presence: “T could follow that
man anywhere.” 1lealready felt the
inspiration of his character. “DBut I
wauld like to be sure that I was
always right,” ho further reflected, as
he remembered the keen scrutiny o
that commanding glance. :

His room was a pleasant apartment,
affording a magnificent view over the
broad lake and the pretty town in
which the college was situated. A
bed, table, chairs, and washstand con-
stituted its simple furniture; but
when his books were unpacked and
placed on shelves, their familiar faees
made it look quite homelike.

Soon after, he called on Dr. Fellows
for advice in his studies, and was very
courteously rcceived. The Dector
was o very noticeable sort of man,
who somehow put Lawrence in mind
of pictures he had scen of Andria
Dandolo, one of the doges of Venice
in the days of her mediceval prime.
He had the same lolty brow, hand-
some face, clear olive complexion,
quick insight of glance, and general
scholarly air. In his brief conversa-
tion with Lawrence, he scemed equally
at home in ancient and in modern
lore, in poetry and philosophy. He
impressed the young student as his
ideal of a scholar,—though learned,
sunple, and unaflected, his words
though weighted with wisdom, flash.
ing oftentimes with wit, like a robe of
rich texture bejewelled with sparkling
gems.

In the great dining-room, filled with
cager, active, hungry youth—for col

lege Loys have most portentous appe-
tites—Lawrenco fclt more lonely than
even amid the forest sohtudes of the
Mattawa. One is often never so
much alone as in a crowd. It wasa

| severe ordeal to his retiring disposi

&

tion to cncounter the inquiring
.glances, and sometimes critical stare
L of-s0 many young men, all of whom,

) W

he thought, knew so much more than
himself.  The acquaintanco formed
with his table companions somewhat
reussured him, by showing that they
were very much like ordinary mortals,
—that human nature even in college
halls differs not very greatly from
human nature in a lumber camp.

Nothing so breaks the ice of for-
mality az a good laugh, and this ex-
perience Lawrence enjoyed at his first
college meal. It was the usage for
the whole company to wait for the
slowest enter to finish his meal—somne:
ties a little impatiently, for college
boys nre too apt to bolt their food
and hurry back to ball or cricket. On
this occasion an unlucky individual,
who was ¢slow but sure,” kept the
tables waiting an undue time, As he
finished his dessert, the wag of the
college, who was sitting near him,
tall, shambling, awkward-looking fel-
low with jll-fitting clothes, but with a
nierry twinkle in his eye that made
him a general favourite, assuming a
dignified, forensic air, slightly acoow-
modating to the occasion the memor-
able reply of Pitt to Horace Walpole,
asked,

“Is the gentleman done?! Is he
quite done? He has been voracious
from beginning to end.”

1t was not very much of a joke, but
Lasrence found it impossible to avoid
joming in the laugh which it caused.

1t was not long before he also had
experience of the supreme disdain and
lofty, supercilious airs with which
certain gentlemen of the sophomore
year regarded the newly-admitted
freshmen, assuming far more dignity
than the graduating class.  le felt
greatly abashed at this, till he dis-
covered that their knowledge was not
quite so encyclopedic as they thought,
although they scemed to know so
much moro than the professors them.
selves. Some of the city lads, too, put
on somewhat extensive airs on account
of the more dandified cut of their coats
as compared with their country
cousins.

But a college class-room is a great
leveller. Nowhere are windbags more
casily pricked, or do they more sud.
denly collapse. A professor is no
respecter of persons.  Money gives no
monopoly of braing, and the poor
students, for the most part, win the
prizes by virtue of the energy of char-
acter developed by the very effort they
have to make to gain an education,

Professor Rexton, however, who
had an utter abhorrence of sham,
seemed to take a special delight in
displacing fools from their pedestal of
conceit. His department, too, that
of mathematics, supplied sometimes
salient opportunities of doing this.
There was no room for imperfect reci-
tations or illogical reasoning there.
The habits of rigid accuracy acquired
by this means were invaluable in their
result.  The lofty principles of mathe.
matics and their sublime applications
in astronomy were s keen delight to

His great pleasure, however, was to
wander through the woods or by the
shore of the lake, with its remarkable
geological outcrop, with Professor
Washburn, the young and enthusiastic
irstructor in natural science. Break-
ing off twigs from the trces as he
walked, the lutter would point out the
beautiful morphology of the lcaves,
and their wonderful phylotaxis—the
mathematical exactness with which
they are arranged in spirals around
their stem.  Or, knocking an encrinite
or coral out of the corniferous rock,
he would discourse luminously of the
bygone geologic ages. Then he would
advance to the constitution and genesis
of the universe, and, rising from
Nature up to Nature’s God, would
reason on the lofty themes of

¢ Fixed fate, foreknowledge, and freo-will,"”

and the glorious truths of atonement
and redemption.

Lawrence seemed to himself to
drink in knowledge at every pore—to
acquire it by all his senses. He
seemed to fecl new faculties develop-
ing within, as the dull chrysalis may
feel the wings of Psyche forming
under its coat. In the Burghroyal
College, learning was not divorced
from religion, nor science made the
handmaid of scepticism, Al the
resources of knowledge were brought
to the illustration and corroboration
of God’s reviiled truth ; and every
effort was made to cultivate in the
young men & manly rational piety
which would enable its possessors to
give a reason for the hope that is in
them.

The influence of our colleges on the
future of our country is of incalculable
importance. They will either curse it
with scepticism or bless it with piety.
In those college halls are assembled,
at the most impressible and formative
period in their history, the most eager,
active, energetic, and ambitious young
men of our country,—the future legis-
lators, judges, lawyers, physicians,
professors, editors, teachers, and
preachers of the future. Upon what
they shall be depends the destiny of
our country.

If the majority of them become
materialistic sceptics, denying the God
who made them, the Lord who bought
them, and the spiritual nature with
which he endowed them, the age shall
be a coarse, vulgar, venal, and sensual
one. Knowledge shall be a bane, not
a blessing—a power indeed, but for
evil, not for good. If, on the con-
trary, they be men of faith in God and

his word, of high-souled principles and

of spiritual instincts, then shall they
guide the age as a skilful rider guides
his steed up the heights of progress to
a higher plane of being, a wider range
of thought, a purer moral atmosphere,
and a nobler type of life.

ON THE THRESHOLD.

Lawrence fourd his religious ad-
vantsges and helps much greater than
he had anticipated, if we may judge
from the following extract from a

letter, which about tlis time ho wrute |
home : ;

“1 am agreeabiy disappointed in
more than one respeet with the college, -
and cspecinlly with the religious '
atmosphere which scems to pervade
the institution. I thought the reve se
would be the cnse, from the stories
that Tom Brown, who was rusticated -
two years ago, used to tell us about '
the pranks that he and his chums used |
to play on the religious students ’
knocking down the blackboards nul
putting out the lights at their prayer |
meetings, locking them in their rooms,
aud then stopping up the chimnoys so
as to smoke them out.

“Tom Potter, my classmate, and a
first-rate fellow, says these are all
traditions of wne pre-historic age.
Nobody here knows anything about
them ; and that story about taking
the cow up the stairway and fastening
her to the bell-rope, which she is said
to have kept tolling all night, I be.
lieve is a sheer fabrication of Brown's.
I cannot find any foundation for it in
fact.

“The professors are very kind—
more like friends than -teachers. I
thought X would have more persecu-
tion to encounter from the wild col-
legians than I had among the lumber-
men on the Mattawa. But 1 have
had none at all, but, on the contrary,
wuch sympathy from religious students
and much help from the professors.
Dr. Nelson has a Bible Class every
week, and brings all his classic lore to
the explanation of the Scriptures.
Then I read th> Greek Testament
with him, and have begun Hecbrew,
Dear Doctor Whitcombe is almest like
a father. He introduced me very
kindly to the class, and they all rose
to receive me. And he bows so
politely to each student as they enter
the class-room. He is a wonderful old
philosopher—a sort of Friar Bacon
among his retorts and alembics. He
talks as familiarly about molecules
and atoms as if he had been handling
them all his life.
~ “Isce almost as little of the fair
sex here as at the Mattawa. Good
old Mrs. McDonnell, the matron, is
the only one I have spoken to. She
is a stately old lady, but a kind,
motherly soul. She came to see me
when I was confined to my room with
a cold. I am a regular hermit. I
bury myself in my books, and 11}
not finish the quotation ; Mary may
look for it in Tennyson’s ¢ Maud,’ if
she likes.

“We have grand meetings on
Saturday night — the students by
themselves—though sometimes some
of the professors look in. Then we
have such singing. There are several
young preachers hers—the finest set
of young fellows you ever saw—and
instead of college life kLilling their
piety as old Squire Jones sayx it will,
it seems to kindle it into a brighter
flame. So many burning embems to-
gether make a hot fire. One of them,

James Thompson, is my clam-lesder—
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i a dear, good soul,
streamn down his cheeks when he is
tolking to us.

“The Greeks, when they were very
{ fortunate, used to sncnitice to Nemesis,

to deprecate her anger. If 1 were a
P Greek T might do so too, for truly
the lines have fallen to me in very
plesant places,  But I will fear no
evil in the future, but give thanks to
Gud for his great guotlness,

* Ever your loving
“LAwkENCE."”

Lawrence did not encounter much
persecution it is true, it he was not
without sundry petty annoyances.

“Whete did you learnt to swing
| your axe so scientifically 37 asked a
dandified city youth who was always
grumbling at the rule which required
the students to cut their own fuel,

“Where they understand  the
seience, in a lumber camp on the
Mattawa,” said Lawrence, civilly.

“The Mattawa ! where’s that 1”
asked his interlocutor, whose know-
ledee of the geography of his own
counntry was rather at fault.

Lawrence good-naturedly explained.

“So you're st connmon lumberman 1"
sneered the ill-bred rowdy—for such
he was, despite his fine clothes.
“What right have the like of you to
come to college among gentlemen? I
suppose it’s to pay your board you
ting the bell at six o'clock on winter
mornings.”

“ Precisely so,” replied Lawrence,
calmly, “and I am not ashamed of it
either. Poverty is no crime, but rude
insolence is,” he added, with some
asperity.

He felt stung by the impertinence
from one who wore the gurb and
claiimed the character of a gentleman.
But no bully is more brutal than your
aristocratic bully. He felt vexed at
himself for letting such a creature
have power to sting his feelings. He

“Scorned to be scorned by one that he
acorned,”

but he remembered the words of
Byron, * The kick of an ass will give
pain to one to whom its most ex-
quisite braying will give no pleasure.”

“Temple, suid Dr. Dwight, one
day, in his brisk manner, ¢ 1 wish you
would take charge of that boy, young
Elliot. I forewarn you, he is a little
wasp. Nobody else will room widh
him, but I think you can. I believe
you will do him good, and I am sure
he will do you good. *Let patience
have Ler perfect work,” you know!”

« Pl try, sir,” said Lawrence, flai-
tered by the good opinion'expressed,
but not very confident of success.

The little urchin had gone the
1ounds of the rooms of all the older
students, and worn out their patience
in succession. He deliberately set
himaself, like a young wonkey, by all
kiuds of ischievous pranks to exhaust
the patience of Lawrence, But that
sommodity might in this case be fitly
represented by the unknown quantity
x. It seemed literally inexhaustible.

The poor boy was a “ mithierless
bairn,” brought up among hirelings,
and he had consequently grown up
into a petty tyraint. Lawtence pitied
and yearned over the lad, and secretly
prayed for bim. He helped him in
bis “algebin ahd Lutifi exercises, gave

o
The tears will

him pence to buy marbles, brought
him fruit from the country, and, in
fact, overcame hig ill temper with
kindness.  Before long be hnd no more
ardent champion thau the young scupe-

grace, as he was considered, Tom
Eliiot,  Ile would futeh aud carry for

Lwwrence like o dog, and demon
steated the grand fact that under the
warmth of human loving-kindness the
iciest naturve will melt—the sternest
clod will blossom with besuty and
aflection.

Lawrenco was anxious to do some
goud 1 the comtmnty m which he
lived; so he orgamzed o systematic
tract distribution from house to house
in the town, omitting none. 1le was
generally very fuvourably received,
especinlly among the poor fishermen,
and felt great pleasure m his work
and 1n the opportunity of speaking a
word for the Master to some totl-worn
woman or disheartened man, and of
gathering the little children into his
class in Sw lay-school.  One surly
fellow, however, pussionately tore his
tract in two and ht bis pipe with it,
siying :

** Look n-here, mister, T don’t want
none o yer trac’s about yer, except
those you make right straight awuy
from this house. KEf ye come 'round
yer agin I'll set that dog on to ye,”
pointing to an ugly bLulldog. “He
can tight anythin’ his heft in the coun-
try, an’ he'll tear yo wuss nor T ture
yer trac’,  So make tracks now—
Clear ! vamose! I tell ye."

Lawrence bade him a polite good-
morning and passed on.

More disheartening, however, was
the stony, gorgonizing stare, and the
icy politeness that he encountered
from a fine lady at a grand house in
the “swell ” part of the town. Re-
solved, however, not to be deterred
from his duty, he called again at both
houses on the next Sunday.

“You here agin!” said his burly
antagonist. “What did I tell yer?
Well, yer grit, I 1. “st say. May yer
leave & trac’? I s'pose ther’s no
denyin’ yer. Give it to the ’ooman
thar,” and Lawrence gladly left a
message of consolation to the poor
draggled-looking creature in the cabin,

At the grand house the stare was
less stony, and the ice somewhat
thawed. In the course of time it
melted entirely away, and the stare
relaxed into & smile.

The quarterly meeting of the Burgh-
royal Church, of which Lawrerce
proved an active member, soon placed
him on the local preachers’ plan, and
he had frequent opportunity of exer-
cising his gifts and graces in preach-

ing at numerous outposts of Method-.

ism in the beautifully undulating and
rich farming country in the vicinity
of the town. Such evidence of success,
adaptation, and Divine call to this
work did he manifest, that he was
unanimously recommended by the
Board to be taken on trinl us a Meth-
odist preacher.

Though he would gladly have re-
mained longer at colicge, the demand
for young men to enter openiug doors
of uscfulness in the nower parts of the
country, his own burning zeal to work
for the Master, and the inadequacy of
his purse to defray college expenses,
without being a burden to loved ones
at home—one which they would gladly
bear, but which Lawrence would not
sutler to be imposed—all these con-
spired to make it desirable that he

.Slulll](l go out iuto the work, if ne-

cepted, 1immediately after the follow-
ing Conference,

The last night of tho session had
arrived, tho examinations were ended,
and the busy scenes of the Convoca-
ention week were over.  Tho latter
wus quite a brillunt and, to Lawrence,
a novel ocension.  The Faculty, wear-
ing their professorinl robws, with the
distinguished visitors, filled the duis.
The gownsmen and spectators thronged
the tloor —the ladies rarmng sweet -
fluence trom their eyes on the yuang
aspirants for fime.  The Latin ora
tion, the Greek ode, the Euglish
valedictory were all given with graat
eclat.  Dr. Fellows, looking hke a
Venetinn Doge in his robes of state,
had conferced the degrees on  the
HBaccalaures and  Magistri  Artinm,
Lach on bended knee placed his hands,
pressed pahin to palm, Letween those
of the President, in pledge of fealty to
his alma mater, and received the in-
vestiture of his Bachelor’s or Muaster's
hood, like n youthful kmght of olden
time beinz girded with his sword for
chivalric devoir for the right against
the wrong.

Lawrence would gladly have par-
sucd, like a young athlete, this classic
cursus, but, at the cluims of what he
considered to be a higher duty, he
was content to 10rego it. Neverthe.
less, he declared that he  suld not
take a thousand dollars—tore money
than he had ever scen, poor fellow—
for what he had already learned.
And he was right. He hud, at least,
laid the foundation for building there-
on the goodly structure of a sound
and comprehensive education—which
is the work of a lifetime, always ad-
vancing, never completed.

On this last night Lawrence walked
beneath the trees in the moonlight
and the starlight, with his room-mate
ahd devoted chum, ‘Tom Elliot, ex-
changing vows of mutual affection and
pledges of eternal friendship. The
old college was brilliantly lighted up.
A band of music was discoursing
classic strains on the lawn. A supper
of an unusually festive character was
spread in the ample dining-room.
Exchanges of cards and farewells were
taking "« A tinge of pensive
melancholy blended with the joyous-
ness of the occasion. O golden time,
when youths, trained by literary cul-
ture and Christian influences, stand
oh the threshold of life—looking back
on the bright and happy boyhood that
is passed, looking forward to the duties
and joys of munhood that are before
them—eager to

*¢Drink delight of battle with their peers”

in the conflict of life into which, like
gallant knights fresh from the accol-
ade, they Jong to rush.

The next day they were all seattered
far and wide, and the college halls, so
lately vocal with the din of cager,
happy voices, were silent almiost us
the ruins of Ninoveh.

Lawrence abode quietly at home,
awaiting trustfully the decision of
Conference as to his future destiny.
He accepted his three weeks' furlough,
like a soldier on the eve of a campnign
To his mothet it was a great deliuht
to have Inm home ngain,  The Augus.
tine and Monica communings were
renewed, and a proud joy wus it for
that happy mother to walk to church
leaning on ber son’s strong arm, and

ltho pulpit in the place of the mimster

who wns absent at Conferviee, It
carriedd her back to the early days of
her arrvis ‘o~ he lookad g0 htke ns
father in v Youthe——nnd of sho cloacd
her oyes, sho could hardly reast the
lusion thut it was that voice, go long
sileut, that she heard.

o the service, greeted thom both with

« great warmth,

1)

‘A peart boy that o’ yourn,” said
old Squire Jones to the widow, “I'm
povnerful glad to see that college
larnin’ hinsn't spilt him. He's jos' ns
plain-talkin’ ng his father afore hing,
thut never see’d the instde of o college
A chip o the old block, he is; got rlo
preachers tunber nto i an’ no
mistake.”

During the werck came o lotter from
Me Tuvuer, his ¢ Chaizmnn ” « ting
that he had been duly recerved by the
Conference and appointed to a unssion
in the Muskoka region, then newly
opened to settlanent. It's a rather
vough region,” wrote Mr. Turner, *but.
it's not worse than muny a eircan
your father had, und T knew that his
son would not shrink from the task.’
“When I gave myself to the Meth
odist Church,” was Iawrence'’s com
ment to his wother, * 1 gave myseli to
it for life, not to pick and chooss for
waself, but to go wherever the vaee
of the Church, which to me is the
voice of God, sends me T ean go our
like Abrabam, not knowing whitlr 1
20, but knowing thut God will go ward
me and prepare my way before e ?

This i3 the way 1 warried yow
futher, Lawrence,” said his mother,
pressing her lips to his forehead, * for
better, for worse, for richer, for poorer;
and, nmid all our trials, I never for n
moment had cause to regret it The
God of your father will Le also your
God, my son.”

During thoe faw duys that remnined
before lus depa-ture, the beave mother
kept up her heart m his preseuce,
though she often retired to her httle
chamber to pray, and sometimes to
weep—to weep mingled tears of joy
and vegret—of joy that the vow of
consceration at Ins birth was fultilted,
that she was permitted to give him to
the hoitest work on earth—of natural
regrot at losing such a son.  She ful-
lowed hitn about with wistful eycs,
which were sometimes illed w.th tears.
But lier time was fully occupied in
finishing u set of shirts for her boy, at
wineh his sister Mary dibgently helped.
Liven the irrepressible Tom and frohe-
sowe Nully seemed as if they never
could do enough for him.

As he parted from his mother in the
porch, he whispered, “ Rewemnber me,
dear mother, at the throne of giace,
especially on Sunday mormng. I shall
go to my appointizents more full of
faith if 1 know that you are praying
for me.”

“1 will, my son. X always did for
your father, and he said it heiped him.
QGod bless you, my boy,” and she
kissed him good-bye. As he departed
with the seal of that mother's kiss
upon his brow, and the peace and joy
of Gud tn lus heart, bie felt that lfos
|l|ig|u:bt. and holiest nmbition was

reached - that he was indeed the
“King's Messenger,” and that he went
forth a herald of salvation, an am-
bnsssudor of God, to declare to perish-
ing men the glorivus tidings of the
Gospel of lus grace.

to listen to his voice as he occupied

(To be continueul)
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Ood is Love, and God Loves Me.

'NEaTit the hme-tree’s shadow swinging,
Eyes cnst down nnd book on knee,
Sat a hittle mniden singing,
ind is love, and God loves me.”

s God e lave,' my hitle mriden,
Tell me why "tis thus you sing?™
Raised she then her mweet face, luden
\WVith the charms of youth’s fiesh spring.

ol i love,” she said demmely,
s Al uround his love L ace:

tiod loves me, 1 kuow at, surely,
For my Bible tells it me.

How he sent his Son moxt holy,
T'o lne mocked and ceneified 5

“Pwas for me® -the tears fell slowly—
¢ 1 have sinned, but Jesus died.

Ol I thank my loving Saviour,
That he suffered on a tree;

Can 1 doubt his tender favour?
Cuan I doubt his love to tne?”

Happy miden * Thus I, musing,
Puxssed adown tne dewy wood ;
T'hine the treasure there's no losing,
‘I'hine the truest, richest good,

Oh, to know God's love unfailing,
Tuin the secret is of rest;
Other love 1s unavaling,
If we miss the first and best.

And when life's dull caves are presasing,
Lest I overwhelmed should be,
Comes assurance, rich with blessings,
** God is love, and God loves me.”
—Selected.

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER,
STUDIES 1IN THE OLD TESTAMENT.
B.C. 145«  LESSON XIII.  (Sker. 23
DEATH AND RURIAL OF MOSES,
Deut. 34. 112,

Gornes Texr.

The path of the just isas the shining light,
that slaneth more mind more unto the pcl%cct,
day. Prov. 4. 18,
OuTLINE,
1. The Prophet's vision.
2. The Prophets Death.
3. The Prophet's Memorial.

Tine. —1461 B.C.

Prace.—Mount Nebo,

ExvrLASATIONS. — 7'he utmost sca —~The far-
thest point visible of the Mediterranean.
T'he xouth—=The south country, now often
called by writers by the name in Hebrew,
The Neych, 1 have caused thee to «ee it—
Some think thiswas miraculous: othersthink
thut the tmountain was so high and the air
go clear that & man with goud vision - *
easily see it,  Acconding to the word v,
Lord Gad had told him at the water vu
Meribah that for his sin he should not enter
Canaan, e buried him="That is, God
buried hin; how or where no man knows.
T'hin is one of the sccrets of history. #ull
of the spirit of wisdom—That is, with a rich
endow ment of practical wisdom for govern-

ing.

Memory verse, 5-7

Tracnings oy THE LEssoN.

Where, it this lesson, are we shown—
1. That God rewards faithful service?
2, That he honours a faithful servant?
3. That goodness is man's best memorial ?

Tur LrssoN CATECHISN.

1. Where Jdid Mosres die? In Mount
Nebo, east from Jericho, 2. What sight
was given hun from this mountain top? Of
the whole promised land. 3. What memo
risl did the people give him? They wept
for him thitty days, 4. Whatn.emorial did
the histovian give hitn? There arose not a
prophet. like him. 5. \What sentiment of
Solomon did his life exemplify v * The
path of the just,” ete.

DoctrinaL SvcarstioN.—The power of
rectitude.

CATECHISM QUESTION.

12, What is the providence of God? The
~ providence of God i¥ his preservation of all

PLEASANT IIOURS.

his creaturcs, s care for all their wants,
and his tule over all thair actious.

Acta xvit, 29, In him wo live and move
and have our being.

Hebrewsi. 3; Ncheminb ix. 65 Psalm ciii.
19 Pralm exlv, 15, 165 1 Timothy vi. 15

B.C. 1461} (SkrT. 30
TEMPERANCE LESSON.
Deut. 21, 1821,

Got.pex TEXT.

The soul that sinnetb, it shall die.
18. 4.

Memory verses, 18, 21

Ezck.

OcTLINE.

1. Disobedience,
2, Punishunent,
Tiux.—1451 B.C. The eleventh month,
Prace.—The plaina of Moab.
EXPLANATIONS, — The eldera of hiscity
—Theso were the ucting magistrates.  7he
qate of his pluce—=Or the gate of s town,
where ho would be tried.  The gato in all
Oriental cities in antiquity was the court.
house, or place of justice for the people,
Stone him. The custum adupted by the
Mosiac lnw as the method of capital punish-
menv. 1t was in vogue in our Lovd’s time,

TrAciiNgs oF THE LEssox.
\Where, in this lesson, are we taught—
1. That disobedicnce to parents 1s a sin?
2. That drunkenness is a ctime®
3. That the drunkard ought to be pun-
ished by law?

T LrssoN CATECHISM,

1. Whatis the nicture given in our lesson?
That of a disobedient child. 2. How is this
disubedience vhown? In refusing to hear
reproof, 3. To whose reproof does lie turn
adeaf ear? ‘Fhat of father and mother. 4.
When he had thus turned fiom them what
was their duty? To deliver him to the
court. 5. \What sentence was the court to
pass upon him? That he be stoued to death.
6. \What dues our GoLbeEN TEXT say is the
doom that awaits the sinner?  **The soul
that sinneth,” ete.

Docrianan Svacrstion, — The doom of
the sinner.

Inventions Copied from Nature,

MosT of the skilful devices invented
by men for doing fine work rapidly,
can be traced to nature, where for
countless ages they have been operat-
ing. The discov~rer of each new ap-
pliance or mechanism might be shown
that his idea is as old as the hills, It
is claimed that the inventors of the
future will be those who carefully
study the natural world.

The buhr-stones of mills are another
style of molar teeth which grind all
the grist that feads men and Leasts.
The hoofs of horses are made of paral
lel plates, like carriage springs. The
tinest file of human manufacture is a
rough atfair compared with the Duteh
rush used by cabinet-makers. The
jaws of the turtle and tortoise are
natural scissors. The squirre] carries
chisels in his mouth, and the hippopo
tamus is provided with adzes, which
are constantly sharpened as they are
worn. The carpenter’s plane is found
in the jaws of a bee. The woodpecker
has a powerful little trip-hammer.

The diving-bell imitates the work of
the waterspider, which constructs =«
small cell under the water, clasps a
bubble of air between its hind.-legs,
and dives down to its submarine
chamber with the bubble, displacing
the water gradually until its abode
with the fishes contains a largo airy
room surrounded with water,

In lnying its egys on the water, the
gnat fustens thew into the shape of a
life-hoat, which it is ipossible to sink
without teaving to picces.  The ivon
mast of the modern shup is strengthe
ened by deep ribs runmng alorg its
intevior, A porcupine quill is strength-
cnied by similar vibs,  When engineers
found that hollow heams were stronger
thun solid ounes, they only discovered
a principle that is very commonly seen
in nature. A wheat straw, if solid,
could not support its head of grain.
The bones of the higher animals are
porous; and those of birds, where
lightuess and strength ave wost beau-
tifully combined, are hollow. The
framework of a ship resembles the
skeleten of n herring.  Alvonauts try
to copy the structure and movements
of birds.

Pahissy, the French potter, studied
sea-side shells to leavn the best method
of fortifying a tovrn.  The ship worm
is an admirable tunncler, boring his
way through any submerged timber,
and lining the rough passage“with a
hard casing. The ‘engincer Brunel
took a hint from this animal, and was
the tirst to succeed in tunneling under
water,

The Eddystono lighthovrse is built
on the plan of a tree trunk, and is
fastened to the rock in a manner simi-
lar to the way n tree clings to the soil.
It is supposed that the first idea of a
suspension-bridge was  suggested by
the creepers of a tropical forest.

When plans were wanted for the
London Crystal Palace, Joseph Pax-
ton, gardener to the Duke of Devon-
shire, having uoticed the structure of
the gigantic leaves of the enormous
water-lily, Victoria Regin—a plant
which had been introduced into Eng
land a few years before— adopted the
iden of copying in iron the vibs of the
leaf, and tilling the vemaining space
vith glass. So, by patterning after
nature, the obscure florist Leciune Si
Joseph Paxton, the great architeet.—
Harper’s Youny DPeople.
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LITTLE SINS.

Joux Ngwrtox says, Satan seldom
comes to Christinns with great tempta
tions, or with a temptation to connmit
a great sin,

You bring a green Jog and a candle
together, and they are very safe neigh
bours; but bring a few shavings aund
set them alight, and then bring a few
small sticks, and let them tuke fire,
and the log be in the midst of them,
and you will soon get rid of your log.
And so it is with little sins.  You will
be startled with the idea of committing
a great sin, and so the devil brings you
a little temptation, and leaves you to
indulge yourself. «There’s no harm
in this,”—“no great peril in that;”
and so by these little chips we ave
first easily lighted up, and at last the
great log is burned. "¢ Watch and
pray, that ye enter not into tempta-

tion.”
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