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: « A Plea,

. Morner? wateh the little feet

That restlessly do roam g {
Keep them, mother, near to thee,

Near to thy heart and home, i

Dangars lurk oh every hand, '
When from thy sight they stray ;

Guard, oh! guard thy little band
Cease not to watch und pray.

Keep them from the haunts of sin,
Amidst thy other cares § i

Teach thiem ot to tater th }
Shield théem With a Wother's prayers,

Food and shelter are not all
Little ones of thee will ask ; :

Careful wateh, lest they should fal); |
Must be thy daily tark:

. =3

The Sandwich Islands.

. THis is an exceedingly interesting
group of islands in the North Pacific, |
sbout midway between Mexico and
Japan.  They contain the largeat vol- |

feet high } with a crater of boiling lava '
tbont eight miles in circumference, and '
1,000 feet deep. |
. When discovered by Captain Cook '
the peoplo wete very degraded and
trtel cannibals, But (through the

influence of Christian missionaries the

Islands have undergone a moral trans.
formation.  The people are how de- -
ently clothed, and are exceedingly !
smisblein character. A fow years wgo, !
when the King wished to send some of !
their ancient idols a8 specimens to !
 Great Britain, there was not one to be |
ffoand in the island, and he had to |
fend o a tnuseum in Boston to procure |
8 single specimen.  Churches, banks,
i ewspapers, every mark of civilization
wow characterizos theso once savage
jalands,

3' Coals of Fire.
-
i BY MRS. H. E, BLAKESLEE.

I\ Fauuen Dawsox kept missing his
jorn. - Every few nights it was taken
from his crib although the door was !
 well secured with lock and key. f
i “It's that lazy Tom Slocum,” he ex-

ano {n tho world, Mauna Toa, 14,000 .

|
;.
X
!1
|

[Suimed one morning, after missing |
feoro than usual.  “ I'vesuspected him | ¢
fall the time, and I won't bear it any
i boger.”

;' What makes you think it’s Tom ?
uked his wife, pouring out the frag-
mat coffee.

e for that matter. He spent the

Mighbours were at work. Now they

Nm just right, too.”
."“But Lis family are suffering,” re-

! bitter fruits of his folly is it not the
; " Because he's the only man around | very time to help him to a better life?’
Yho hasn’t any corn—nor anything suggested the wife.

mmmer at the saloons while his | most effective,” replied the farmer.

Mvo plenty and he has nothing—aerves | better. Try the coals first, William ;
try the ooals first.”

joined his wife ;  they are sick aund in
need of food and medicine ; should we
not help them "

“ No,” growled the farmer; ¢ if he
finds his neighbours are going to take
care of his family it will encourage him
to spend the next season as he did the
last. Better send him to jail and his
family to the p-orhouse,and I'm going
to do it, too. I've laid a plan to trap
bim this very night.”

~-

“Now while Tom is reaping the

“ A little course of law would be

¢ In this case coals of fire would be

Farmer Dawson made no reply, but

- -

GATHERING ORANGES 1N THE SANDWICH ISLANDS.

*ﬁnished his breakfast and walked out
of the Louse with the decided step of
on¢ who hus made up his mind, and
something is going to be done,

The farmer proceeded to examine his
cribs and, after a search, found a hole
large enough to admit a man's hand,

‘“There's the leak,” he exclaimed ;
“T'll fix that,” and he went to work
setting a trap inside,

Next morning he arcee earlier than

usual and went to the cribs. His trap | on Dawson's place. He stopped drink-
had caught & man—Tom Slocum— the | ing and stealing, attended church und

very one he had suspected !

He seemed to tuke 1o notice of the | came a respectable member of society.

thief, but turned sside into the bam

and began heaping the mangers with [ once wus!” remarked the farmer's
bay—swcet scented from the summer’s | wife one day.

harvest-field. Then he epened the

crib door and took out the golden ears | the coals of firs that did it."—ZRoyal

All the time he was thinking
what to do.  Should he try the law or
the coals? The law was what the man
deserved, but his wife’s words kept
ringing through his mind.

He emptied the corn into the feed-
ing-troughs, then went around where
the man stood—one hand in the trap.

“Hello! neighbour, what are you
doing here " he asked.

Poor Tom answered nothing, but his
downcast, guilty face confessed more
than words could have done.

Farmer Dawson released the im-
prisoned hand, and, taking Tom’s sack,
ordered him to hold it while he filled it
with the coveted grain,

“There, Tom, take that,” said the
farmer, *and after this when you want
corn come to me and I'll let you have
it on trust or for work. I need another
band on the farm, and will give you
steady work with good wages.”

‘“ Ob, sir,” replied Tom, quite over-
come, “I've been wanting work, but
no one would hire me. My family
was suffering, and I was ashamed to
beg.  But I'll work for this and every
ear that I've taken, if you'll give me
tho chance.”

“Very well, Tom,” said the farmer,
“taks the corn to the mill, and make
thingy comfortable about home to-day,
and to-morrow we'll begin. But there
is one thing you must agree to first.”
Tom lifted an inquiring gaze.

“Youn must let whiskey alone,” con-
tinued the farmer, “ you must promise
not to touch a drop,

The tears sprang into Tom’s eyes,
and his voice trembled as he said:
“You aie the firct man that's ever
asked me that. There’s always enough
to say, ¢ Come, Tom take a drink,’ and
T've drunk until I thought there was
no use in trying to be a better man,
Bui #izca you care enough to ask me
to stop drinking, I'm bound to muke
the trial ; that I will, sic.”

Farmer Dawson took ‘Iom to the
house and gave him his breakfast,
while his wife put up a basket of food
for the suffering family in the poor
man’s liome.

Tom went to work the mext day,
and the next, and the next. In
tinie he cime to be an efticient hand

Sunday-achool with his family, and beo-

““ How changed Tom is from what he

**Yes,” replied her husband, ¢ 'twas

—the fruit of his Lhonest toil

Road.
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To-Day.
1Y ADELAIDE PROCTER.

Rizk ! for the day is pussing,
And you lie dreaming on,
While others have buckled their armour
And forth to the fight have gone ;
A place in the ranks awaits you,
lach one has a part to play,
The Past and the L‘uturc are nothing
In the fuce of the stern To-Day.

Rise ! from your dreams of the future,
Of winning some hard-fought field ;
Of storming some airy fortress,
Or bidding some giant yield ;
Your Futnre hus deeds of glory,
Of honour (UGod grant it may 1),
But your arm will never be stronger,
Or the need so great as To-Day?

Rise ! if the Past detains you,

* _ Her sunshine and storms forget ;

No chains so unworthy to hold you
As those of avain regret ;

Sad or br'zht, she is lifless ever,
Cast her phantom arms away,

Nor look back, save to learn the lesson
Of a nobler strife To Day.

Rise ! for the day is passing ;
The sound that you searcely hear,
Is the enemy marching to battle—
Arise! for the foe is near!
Stay not to shnrpcn your weapons,
Or the hour will strike at last,
When from dreams of a coming Laswle,
You may wake to find it past.!

That Young People’s Meoting.

“I NEVER can, and I never will,”
Fred Bastwell had said over and over
again, when usked to lead in the
Young People's Meeting,

But one Monday night found Fred
in the leader's chair, giving out the
hymns, and apparently as cool as a cu-
cumber. But he wasn't, all the same,

Fred was only seventeen, and it was
perfectly dreadful to him to fuce all
those young folks, and a fow older ones
intermingled with them, and presently
to have to stand up and read the
chapter and “ gy a fow words.”

When that time came everybody in
the room knew just how nervous Fred
was. Dear me’how he stumbled along
through the chapter, stopping to re-
pronounce his words and correct him.
self, and take breath in the wrong
places, till only those who knew the
chapter very well could maka much out
of it !

Some of the very young folks were
inclined to titter. And even Clarice
Bell—one of the older ones, who was
sincerely sympathizing with Fred, and
feeling just how his heart beat up into
his throat, und just how his breathing
would not come right and easy—even
Clarice Bell felt a nervous desire to
smile, and but “for Christ’s sake” would
probably have done so.

“ But then,” thought, Clarice, *“if I
let myself laugh they will thiuk I am
laughing at him ; when really, down in
my heart, I am admiring his bravery,
and I know he is doing this simply
‘for Christ's sake’ He is doing his
duty in Christ's strength.”

So Clurice sent up a prayer to God
to help the boy, and in her heart
sprang up a chivalrous desire to help
him, and let him see she was not criti-
cising or laughing at him, but was on
his side. And then she thought, «1
must do something! I must speak or
pray or—something.”

But Clarice was a coward also.
That was how she knew so well just
how Fred felt. She alwaya had “stage
fright” when she attempted to zpeak,
and never could get out more thana
sentence or two, then stop. So she
began to tremble and her jheart to
thump. And meantimn Fred had
finished his fow words and sat down.

.

Well, two or three others spoke aftor
that on the subject, * Rest,” but the
meeting went slowly, and there wero
waits between the speakers. And still
Clarico ent thinking, and still thero was
that undercurrent of lightness in the
hearts of the young folks. Clarice's
counscience stung her hard all this time,
It snid, “ O you coward, why don't you
get up and help him? Help the meot-
ing along! You've been a Christian
for ycars, and he's only been one for a
little while, yet he i8 bravely doing his
duty. You're a coward! You're a
coward | Get up! Get up 1"

Clarice held in her hand & branch of
cherry blossoms, aund intermingling
with theso thoughts there were others
of the spring and of God’s world.

Still Clarice stuck to her seat and
sang when thore was singning, and
thought everv time there was a halt,
“Get up! Do or say something!
Help him! help the meeting along!
You can't be worse frightened than he
is! “You can't, be worse frightened
than he is.”

Then from this she took another
step: “I will! T will—just as soon
as this speaker is through.”

But still she stuck there; and again
and again came {he thought, “You
can’t be worse frightened than he is,”
till at lugt Clarice found herself on her
feot and bowing her head in prayer.
(She didn't believe in kneeling and
hiding her face in her bands, and
smothering her weak voice so that no
one could kear her words. 8o she
stood and let her voice have all the ad-
vantage it could have.) And Clarice
prayed in something like these words:

“Dear Father, wo thank Thee for
the rest which comes to us when we
remember that Thy great helping hand
is ever reaching down to litt us up.
And we_thank Thee for the rest which
comes into our hearts when we re-
member that Thy great heart of love is
continually bending over us. And we
thank Thee for this beautiful world
which Thou hast made for us, We thank
Thee for the springing grass aud the
budding flowers, and the blue skies
overhead, We thank Thee for all the
beautiful things of life—for love and
friendships, and kind words and smiles.
But most especially we thunk Thee for
Thy Son, Christ Jesus.”

And then Clarice sat down, unable
to utter another word.

Bnt Harry Lee sprang up to say,
“I wm thankful to say that I am rest-
ing in Jesus.” And then Howard
Brinscomb recommended Christ to
those who would find rest. And then
—why, the young folks jumped up, all
of them, as fust as they could, one
after another, for just a sentence which
exprested the hope and confidence of
each heart. The threo girls on the
front seat owned their Master, and, in
short, nearly everybody in tho room
had to speak. And at last Fred rose
to say that that was the buppicst hour
in bis life, and he hoped it would not
bo the last time he would lcad a meet-
ing.

But it was all because ho had stood
to his guns so bravely in spite of his
trembling, and had done his daty
in Christ’s strength,

It was becauto we, seeing his terror,
recognized that hit was simple Christ-
service; and a chivalrous desire to
lielp him, as well a8 do our duty, rose
in our hearts, spurring us to action.

I think the fecling in every heart

well as he can, anyway. T can’t be
worse frightened than he is!”

In fact no one seeing him in all his
simple, terrified loyalty, standing yet
bravely by his gun of duty, could find
in his own heart a reasonable excuso
for not owning that he also was a
soldier of Christ's,

So let us all, howover weak and
cowardly we 1way bo by nature,
determine to do our duty according as
the Spirit of God divests us, For we
do not know but that our cowardice
and weakness, overcome in Christ's
strength, may be an inspiration to
otiers also to fight bravely, notwith-
standing the weakness of their knoes,
—dJoy Vetrepont, in sllustrated Chris-
tian Weekly.

P

A Bit of Pottery.

Tux potter stood at his daily work,
One patient foot on the ground ;

‘The other, with never stackening speed,
Tarning his swift wheel round.

Silent we stood beside him there,
Watching the restless knee,

Till my friend said low, in pitying voice,
““ How tired his foot must be !

"The potter never paused in his work,
Shaping the wondrous thing ;

"T'was only o common flower pot,
But perfect in fashioning,

Slowly he raised his patient eyes,
With hamely truth inspired :

No, marm ; it isn't the foot that kicks,
The one that stands gets tired.”

—The Continent.

Josh Billings on Infidelity.

Inrupexcr, ingratitude, ignorance,
and cowardice make up the kreed ov
infidolity.

Did you ever hear or & man's're-
nouncing Christianity on hiz deth-bed,
and turning infidel?

Gamblers, nor free-thinkers, haven't
faith enuff in their possession to teach
it to their children.

No theist, with all hiz boasted brave-
ry, haz ever yet dared to advertize hiz
unbeleaf on hiz tume stun,

It iz a statistikal fakt that the
wicked work harder to reach hell than
the righteous do to enter heaven.

I notiss one thing ; when a man gits
into a tight spot, he don't nover send
for hiz friend the devil to git him out.

I had rather bo an ideot than an
infidel ; if I am an infidel I have made
miself one; if I am an ideot, I was
made s0.

I never hav met a free-thinker yet
who didn't beleave a hundred times
more nonsense than he can find in the
Bible ennywhere.

It iz alwuss safe to follow the religi-
ous beleaf that our mothers taught us
—there never waz a mother yet who
taught her child.to be an infidel.

A man may learn infidelity from
books, and from hiz assoshiates, but he
kant learn from hiz mother nor the
works ov God that surround him.

If an infidel could only komprehend
that he kan pruve more bi hiz faith
than he kan bi hiz reszon, hiz impu-
dence would be much less offensive,

Unbeleavers aro alwuss so reddy and
anxious to pruve their unbelcaf, that i
hav thought they.mite be just a leetle
doubtful about it themselfs, -

The infide], in hiz impudence will
ack you to pruve that the flood did
occur, when the poor ideot himself
kant even prave, to save biz life, what
makes one apple sweet and one:sour,

must have been, “ Well, I can do as

-—

or tell whi & hen's egg:iz white..and a
duk’s cgg biue,

When I hear & noizy infidel pro.
klaiming hiz unbeleaf, I wonder it he
will send for sum brothor infidel to
cum and se him die. I guessnot. He
will be more likely to send for the gr.
thodox man who engineera the little
brick church just around the korner,

¢

A Gambling Den.

Tue casino of Monte Carlo is now
the most important part of the princi.
pulity of Monaco ; instead of being sub.
ordinate to the palace, the latter has
become but an appendage to the
modern  splendour across the bay,

Monte Carlo occupios a site as beautify} To(
a8 any in the world, In front the blue
sea laves its lovely garden ; on the east ||| Th

the softconst-line of Italy stretches uway
in the diatance; on the west is {he
bold, curving rock of Monaco, with its
castle and port, and the great cliff of the
Dog's Head. Bohind rises the near
mountain high above; and on its top,
outlined against the sky, stands the old
tower of Turbia in its lonely ruined
mujesty, looking toward Rome, !

From a spacious, richly decorated en.|

trance hall tha gambling rooms opened

by noiselees swinging doors, Entering,! An
wo saw the tables surrounded by /il A
cloge circle of seated players, with r.‘ In ¢
second circle stunding behind, playingifll 4
over their shoulders, arnd sometimes || The
even a third behind these. Although ThA
5O mAany persons were present it was i
very still, the only sound being the [l res
chink; chink, of tho gold and silver/flfi A
coins, and the dull mechanical voicesof]

the oflicials announcing the winning, Thf,'
numbers. There were tables for both |l G, 1
roulette and trente et quarante, the )
playing beginning each duy at eleven! ‘{{',
in the morning und continuing without Win
intermission until eleven at night [l i
Everywhere was lavished the luxury

of flowers, paintings, marbles, and the
costliest decoratinns of all kinds; be 0
yond, in = superb hall, the finest |
orchestra on tho continent was playing Jil “°
the divine music of Beethoven ; outside, J§ ©™
one of the lovliest gardens in the world 3;”
offered itself to those who wished to N ic
stroll awhile, And all of this wullE defdf
given freely, without restriction and [
without price, upon « site and under s i ©%!
sky as beautitul us earth can produce ?? ©
But one tober look ut the faces of theJR ' &
steady players around those tables be ;nang
trayed under all this luxury and beauty, “dm
the real horror of the place, for me ‘11: '
and women, youug and old alike, had :ourc
the gamblers’ strange fever in the ex. e
pression of the eye, ull the more intense snen '
because, in almost every case, so gov- t.hm
erned, 80 stonily 1epressed, so deadlyJll ©1° !
cold! After u half-hour of observs ;mm}
tion we left tho rooms, and I was gld lee
to breatho the outside air once mor J§ T4
The placo had o struck to my heat, p?slm
with its intensity, its richness, it g s{:'
stillness, and its terror, that I had not f{l (
been able to smile at the professor's de t‘})mgw
meanour: he had signified his disappre b
bation (while looking a1 everything Xfi"’
quite closely, however) by buttoningJll 224
his coat up 10 the chin und keeping bis m:(;? |
baton. 1 almost expected to see hin mRm
open his umbrella, m;‘:

-

I mreateuper the time when, at mpjl 1 seo
mother’s feet or on my father's knee, |J Then
learned to lisp the phrases of the sacrel Jlf hear t
Scripture that huve since been sy dailyJJi It 18 s
study and vigilant contemplution. Il 108 at
there be anything in my style to bl 208le,
commended,, the credit is due to myjl AT ¢
parents in wntilling into my mind iojJil ceotre
early lifo the sucred Scripture.— Dani/jf *ll th
Webster. ;eulfb::
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or i ho ‘* Come and Sge.” that remain of the summer beauties, prepared for me, Afer she had found | around bim, each with some weapon ;
fidel to ’ oA th fui . d ) ’
ot. He WHEN Jesus went forth from the Jordan, \\.hen the folingo is ful_l upon‘the trees, } me good work with fair pay, she invited | and at the other end of the room, the
. the or. Anointed a priest and a king, this grave is covered with their mellow | me into her class and her home, and | women huddled together, some weep-
e i Tolift up & world that had fullen, shadow all the day. At the head of | afterward she led me to Christ and the | ing, some praying. ~Suddenly, a crash
o little It back to allegianco bring ; : 3 " : . : .
orner. Mo gorgeous display of the purple the grave is a plain, low headstone of | church. is heard which chills the very blood, and
) ) ) x'i, crown decked with dinmonds and gold, | Italian marble. . On the south end of |  “And I,” said the fifth young man, | brings vividly to each one’s mind the
No sound of its trumpet and shoutings the atone are these lettors, ¢ Sec, W. “have more reason to thank God for | tales of Indian mussacres so common at
) Were there for the world to hehold, EF. M. 8.;” on the top of the stons | thislady than you all. T'wo yoars ago [ that day. The band had broken in at
) i8 now L : the letters “S. E. F.,” and just beneath {I was & poor drunkard. This lady | one of the windows,
Jo k 2ome : 1 ) J P . ady
@ princi. T‘gite',ﬁ ;’5’ ’,‘,‘,;ﬁ"{,{”,{,‘gﬁ;‘;}"nﬁ';,° splendour these, in large letters, * Dear mamma.” | found me ut the Young Men’s Christian At that moment, Mrs, Schuyler,
ng sub- | B | Bt brings with it joy and contentment ; On the front of this stone are these Association rooms, and asked me to call springing to ker feet, rushed toward the
tter has A kingdom set up in the heart, . words, ¢ Resting in the everlasting [at her home. She prayed with me, | door; for she remembered that the baby,
to the || No language of carth can describe it, arms.” Near the head of the grave|and entreated me for Jesus' sake, for | only a fow months old, having been for. | |’
| But aubjects all peoplo may be, . . , . .
10 bay, (Wi its full grandeur and glory, aud immediately under one of the my dear mother's sake, and for my own | gottenin the hurry of flight, was asleep
fl?“:)llm This message to all, ¢ Como and'see.” | trees, is & rustic chair, cut out of solid sake, to reform. She induced mo to | in its cradle on the first floor. But the
o blug

stone, that extends its mute invitation sign the pledge ; placed her hands upon | General, catching her in his arms, told

Theso wards wore the words of the Master, | 4 overy weary, sorrowing pilgrim to | my head and offered, O ! such s prayer [ her that her life was of more value than

0 east
the eas The words of the fishers of men-—- 3

o8 uway (I - ey ealled up the blind and the lopers, stop and rest, for me. Thus and there new strength | the child’s, and that, if any one must go,

2] t}xe And sent them rejoicing and clean. Reader, do you ask wh ose dust lies | c8me into my life, and from that day | he  would. While, however, this

'Xm; its Tr;n)r}slmltiged ’from th:gn txaouglll the ages, hero 1 I:et thyeae young men answer, | 0 this, by the grace of God, I have generous struggle was going on, their
ispeliing tfrom nations the gloom, * i i i idi

}heon?: Inspirin g%ent deeds in the Iiging, The leader of the company says: “ Here been ablo to live a sober life, Boys, | third daughter, gliding past them, was

And chasing despair from the tomb. : ‘ I tell you this dear _woman was a | soon at the side of the cradle.
§ Cespalr fr o o };e‘fn;h;edl::?ode:m}::ﬂg aw:t:::n :lil:: mother to me.” The sixth young man |  All was as black as night in the hall,
Though skeptics may atill ho disputing, th A );. Chi 8 ge spoke and said, ¢ Under God, all I except for a small patch of light just
Refusing this mesaago to heed ; © great city o \cago—a stranger am to-day, or hope to be in the daysto | at the foot of tho staire. This came
And science so-called muy be sneering, to all the people, but what was much Lo Pt bl ¥ No | £ ho dini hore t] .
Whilo building u differnt croed; more, & stranger to God. This lady | 0% I owe to this noble woman. = No | from the 1ning-room, where the Indians
This message atill rings forth in gladness, invited me ‘into her Bible.clags, and | ¥°0der they have cut the name * Dear | cculd be soen pillaging the shelves, pul-

ita top,
3 the old
" ruined

ated en.

 opened Proclaimed by the tried and the true, ; mamma’ on the headstone, for she was | ling down the china, and quarrellin
ntering, ||| And millious are thronging the kingdom though my garments were threadbare, a mother to usall. ” The leader said, witgh one another over theig i]l-gotteg
d bya And finding the old story new. shﬁ‘ egwxibed m? ;o her gonlnle. X She | . You see on the hea datone, * Resting | boofy.

with < |B 1) Chin the mists of thick darkness lt;- . J’o me t(c)sd 3?;) an tfm o bettor in the everlusting arms,’ This reminds | How to get past this spot was the
playing il Are surely beginning to tlee-- ¢;8 %lpom }° d 'Seb 8 waly ‘:ip us that the last hymn she sang was [ question, but the girl did not hesitate.
metimes || The signals of day-dawn appearing to aIno @ mankood, and o4 her hea . | Safo in the arms of Jesus.’ Boys, lot | She reached the cradle unobserved, and
Ithough Tﬂzl}gifffnyn;rfsf:;'f;'f"%ht:sff;n ggcowdai:ﬁnimmgg t?]t‘gsll:: qum?:;t us sing that bymn.” And they did | was just darting back with her precious
35 W/l Tllumined by the light from above, and T am His.” ,";&nd I..,“’md" a | 4ing it with the tears streaming down [ burden when, by ill luck, one of the
1ng the M| Fresound with the praises of Jesus, d of th i M 11 | their cheeks ; after which they kneeled | savages happened to see her. Whiz!
1 silver il And hatred is changing to love. Second of these young men, “ we around the silent grave, and in voice- | went his sharp tomahawk within a few

; remember the day when I landed in ? N .
oioeadf| Then speed the glad tidings, ye heralds, Chicago, a porfect stranger, dircct from | 1688, Prayer dedicated themselves anow inches of the baby's head, and, cleaving
winning B 1o banner of desus upbeld, England. On my first Salbath ia the | t© God. an edge of the brave girl's dress, stuck
or bothi Go forth in the strength of your Master, city I “"s invitzd by & young mun |.. Rader, would you know whose dust deep into the stair-rail.
1te, the’ w}l\l x;lr;‘r‘ogn;gi tl:’t:ltr ci?it::lolto ll:lelf:xldl ;r wh):)ee unintance iv ha ({ . fd o to lies here? Ower the back of the rustic| Just then one of the Indians, seeing

B '} (. t10 'y N . . . -
| ‘?]Even Win souls to the King% highwagi, 4 visit this ludy’s Bible-class, I had no | Ch®ir bangs a scroll ; gra'\y near and | ber it by, and S ibposing he‘r to bos
without B Wiy over all nations to Jesus, sooner entered the church than she had | ¢d: “Born July, 1858, « Depar- | servant, called after her: “Wench,
night. Bring in the millennial day. mo by the hand, inquired of mo whenge | 4 APril, 1883 Read on: * Her wench, where is your master?”  She,
ll:lxul:y o Ican{e where I I?V ed, and invited me | ¥OrX for God and humanity is her | stopping for a moment, called back,
t t 1 » 3 [Y3 ?
:1!;; bcf The Stone Chair. to become a member of her class, Her | MOBUMONt. Whose dust lies here? | *“ Gone to alarm the town!” and,

Ox Thanksgiving morning six young | sweet womanliness, her face of sup- | Ab ! this is the grave of Surah Hough- | hurrying on, was soon safe again with

- tinest in ol ; : s ice, | ton Fawcett.  And these young men | her father upstairs,

. tood t > . .
Pltg'.l(;lg t:f:xei ofmé}::i c:x;:rlers:‘t;:;;l&ngglz 22;2;6(’;"113;3 “::g etﬁgn:;ertovoif:z" whomshe had led to Jésus camo hither |~ And now, very nearly all the plunder
Zuw;rlg slreots, in the great and busy city of | wishes, I was constrained first o give to offer their tribute of praise and | having been secured, the band was

i . . thanksgiving to God for the memory | about to proceed to the real object of the
e, G IRRT S o o el e (st G et manor | botopenlc o ctof
15 Was B g Tims spoke the lea dgr of the %he chgréh. Praise ’God foi ns ucﬁ a dust..rests here by the chair of stone, | oneof the upper windows, called outin
company, and all agieeing they jour- | friend.” A third young man speaks, oheIa not dead ; not dead but depar. | Justy tones, & if commanding a large

:233: reyed forth.  Thers are wany beauti- | and says: “I came to Chicago- from wd.nd She lives in the work she did ;.’fi?y bt; zfnsen:‘ “dC o;,n ehon, I?ysbrave

of the ful monuments in that quiet city ; and Toronto, Canada. I, too, was homeless | *"d does. t(l; oYﬁ s ur}x ou tle (;) e '”ot;‘xge

bles be Jll 280Y & noted one from among the | and friendless. I heard of this lady | “ Fhero is no death! What seemy.yo jy | the Vi dmll:s w“’l are plun e';"%' |£
learned .aud the wealthy, from bank and her work for young men who were | . . trausition, ] e snow that voice, and they eac

benuty, and store, trom pulpit and bar, from strungers in the city. I went to her I {h’:tl,'fu O’; ""{rmfl l;rea;_t{h lysi and cvery one of them took to the woods

’ . n e sitbur the life e n i
E;’lﬂs :(l)mrc}bx, T,nd :}t;ate,_ has tpe]en borue there, | class, and th(;a first Subll:ash took & s\{’lms:porml we call death ?:ai?::;;‘:i:}g;iiﬁ? ;:!0;10‘:8;:;{1 ;;‘l?l?é
. rest, but the visit of these six young | back seat, and strove to hide myself; .

tho ex men at this time to this land of sacres but the e,ye&of this lady missed na o field,

ntenie gy o : A Brave Girl The old Schuyler house looks now as

50 gov- [ 0ust 18 not for the purpose of seeing | young man who appeared to be alone X it looked th t that the back

H efd] the great and grand monuments, or | or friendless. ~ At the closs of the| INthe year 1781, while Clinton and | i : oof h mll’ ex}clep b v ed "

bservi visiting the graves of the rich. "They,| lesson she came to e, and as if I were Washington were watchiog each other’s m:;g or-t, ?-8 avefbe ast. oen t,:rn %::’

as'gbd bave reached the beautiful entrance of | her own-son, she aat down beside me | movements near New York, General [ 21C some few alterations have iy

Gracoland, and passing under the im- | and:questioned me concerning my tem- | Schuyler, having resigned his command, | ade around the. place ; but when you
posing srchway through which a stream .poral and spiritual condition. I told on: account of iiqu unjusc. charges :;g ?Il;(;:!ilntgﬁem&?iry 91“£$°séult§:
of sorrow flaws duy by day and hour | her I had once been a Christian and a| against him, was staying at hll. house, Indian’s hatch : a:h huyndr d
by hour, they turn to the right, and . member of the church, but that I had | which then stood alone outside the 1408 hatcaet more than & o

m%ﬁ following the principal drive 1or more | wandered far away .into sin. She | stockade or wall of Albany. A party .}:?ars 480 .—G'i;r%e £nos Zhroop, in Sr. :
Appit than & block, they reach sn elevation looked me in ‘the face and said, while | of Indians attempted to captureGeneral | 171CHOLAS for Ju -"'A i

whero they stop to rest and wmeditate. | the big tears stood in her eyes : ¢ Jeaus | Schuyler. -

'yu:::;g Aud for these young men there is no | is anxiously huntiog and calling-for| Schuyler gathered his family in one |  Ix France there arc more than half :
n g bis Jll 2070 abpropriate spos on this earth to | His wandering sheep ; let me lead you | of the upper rooms, and giving orders | # million Protestants, with a "h‘“"‘:“d i
o hio [l 2oditate thun just here, back. into the.fold.’ * Yes, and she did | that the doors and windows be barred, | Protestant pastors, more than 1,200 :
' Reader, though you are not in-|lead me back into the fold, and this | fired & pistol from one of the top-storey | Protestant schools, and 30 Protestant

terested, yot perhaps you would like |.day I am one of the Grogt Shepherd's | windows to alarm the neighbourhood: | religious journals, In Switzerland :

lo 2¢0 and know something of this spot. | flock.” I will tell you how it was| The guards, who had been lounging | Romanism had once all, and now has i
Then draw. near, ses the.place, and | with me,” said a fourth, “I came | in the shade of tree, started to their [ only two-fifchs of the population. In 5

sacrel i hear the words of these young men. | from my Jows home and found myself | feet at tho sound of the pistol ; but alas, Bavaria the P rotestants number nearly L
7 dails [l It 18 @ small three-cornered lot form: | in. Chicago, without friends, without | too late! for they found themselves | & third of the population ; in Belgium N
n. 1108 an almost perfect. equilateral tri- -money, ‘and without work. After | surrounded by a crowd of dusky figures, | alone does Romanism show vigour. g

angle, with three oak trees, ono standing | tramping. {rom early.one morning until | who bound them hand and foot bofore| Tie mind of the. soholar, if you
near each of tho angles. Near the.|four o'clock in:the afternoon .without | they had time to rosist. would have it large and liberal, should
centre of the lot is . a single grave, that finding work, and. without. anything to| And now you can imagine the little | come in contact with other minds, It
all tln'ough the summer .months, re- eat, I called at this lady's home and group collected in:that du-k.room-up- is better that his armour ahoulgl be
sembled & bed of the richest flowers ; [ asked for something to eat. She gave | stairs ; the sturdy. .General, standing | somewhat 'bruised by rude encounters
but today the flowers are gone, and | mo a little work to do, aud. while I was. resolutely by the door, with his gun in even, than haug forever rusting on the
t¥o well-wrapped roso bushes are all ! doing the work she ordered u dinner ! his hand, und his black slaves gathered ! wall— Longfellow.
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Sweet Day of Resat,

Swrer day of vest! the very sound is
healing—
A hush amid the conflict and the strife
The ealn of heaven is softly round us
stealing-
W hear the winspers of a hohier Iife

Furth's pasty el that hangs so Cosely
tound us,
Is geutly Jitod thas one day 1 seven ;
And prossing cares, Which i then net have
bound uxs,
Retire and leave uy transient gleams of
heaven,

This duy, on which onr Saviour rose to glory,
s left a shining radiance on its track
Again we hear with joy *“the old, old

atory 3"
Out duldlivad’s fath or wings of light
comes back

Ol wherefore, wherefore should we Jose
the blessing ;
When morn 1estores the round of earthly
ciare?
Happy the souls who, all in Christ poussuss:
iy,
Breathe, s'en helow, the pure celestial ai.

And we, amidst the daily path of duty,
May heep the ol still burnmg 1 onr
breast :
So shall the toilsome path grow bright with
beauty,
And every day shall be a day of rest,
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A faiti:ful Teacher

IN one of our Western cities a young
lady teachos a cluss of hoys, ufter whose
interests she looks in & most wise and
faithtul way. One young fellow,
skeptically inclined, and disposed to
cavil at religion, gave her much trouble.
She wrote a triend to ask for books
which she could place in his hands,
He recommended * The Philosophy of
the Plan of Salvation,” the little Chau-
tutqua  text-book on “ What Men
Think of Christ,” and one on the Bible,

A recqnt letter 1eports to that coun-
selior the result.  She says: “ Hehas
not simply read but studied them,
noting and bringing to me any pointe
that he found specially helpful to him,
and also any with which he could not
agree. He was quite enthusiastic about
the first book, declaring it the bost
book he had ever seen.  The reasoning
is 80 clear und straightforward that it
is a book he can appreciate.  Will you
now tell what is the best book on the
divinity of the Bible? The boy has
8till many questions that have troubled
him, He ackuowledges that an unen-
lightened conscience can lead a man

astray, and that he has placed too much
confidence in his own reason.  All the
spirit of bitterness is gone, and he
attends Sunday-school because he enjoys
it. Three of the boys in my class sinco
last September have given their hearts
to Christ, and now Willie is the only
one left of the fiftcen. He knows the
boys ave all prayng for him, and I am
sure he is aflected by that. Iam sure
that he will come out all right in
the end, but I often feel so perfectly
helpless to give him the assistance he
needs,”

The friend to whom this lettor was
written recommended the boy to read
“ Credo,” by Dr. L.I\ Townsend.

How much good might be accom-
plished by Sunday-school teachers if
they were to take this deep, earnest,
personal interest in the intellectual and
spiritual welfare ot our young people!
There are thousands of boys and girls
who are troubled with skepticism—a
skepticism born us much of ignorance
and wachallenged infidel assertion as of
disinclination to obey. It Sunday-
school teachers were to take an nterest
in these youth, and put into their hands
useful religious literature, many &
cloud of doubt would be dissipated.

Evenings with Boys.

A GENTLEMAN in business on Wall
Street hua a cluss of boys in the Sun-
day-schuol which he attends, He
believes that to be a useful teacher on
Sundays he must have some knowledge
of his boys and some influence over
them between the Sundays,

He believes, moreover, Ythat this
influence need not necessarily be con-
fined to direct and formal efforts for
their spiritual good,  For this, indeed,
he labours as the ultimate aim in all
that he does; but he knows that noth-
ing will more easily repel a boy from
spirituality than to have its claims per-
sistently obtruded upon him,

In response to the editor’s question
a8 to how he suceceds in holding the
boys during the week, the gentleman
replies ag follows :

“We mest every two weeks, and
the gatherings have mot my full ex-
pectations. One of the boys plays the
violin quite creditably, and myself the
violoncello, which, with my wife's ac-
companiment on the organ, gives us
just enough to introduce matters and
to get the machine well oiled. Then 1
read them » short sketch of some noted
man who has lefe a good record, and in
whose life the spint of saventure is
prominent, or whose life has been
uactive and pronounced in some good
cause; and thus the hoys get food for
thought. ~ After this I try to draw
them out by questions as to what they
have read since the last meeting. Then
cowe refreshments, The boys leave so
88 to reach home by half-past nine
o'clock, T have u plan of reports by
postal of each one’s individual work
week by week, with an expression as
to whether they like the different
articlesread, Of this I make a record.”
We believe that much may be done
to promote 4 love,of good reading and
good sucioty among boys for whom no-
body is now taking any care. 'We look
to Sunday-school teachers to <o-operate
in this.—S. S. Journal.

R

Wiy can't somebody give us a list
of things which everybody thinks and
nobsdy says, and another list of thin

that everybody says and nobody thinks?

—~Dr. 0. W. Holmes.

| have done that, you have done your all,

» Among the Corn,

Tux most appropriate
emblem of the United
States would be, not the
wheat ear, nor the pine
tree, nor the palm, nor
the cotton ball, nor to-
baceo plant, but the silk-
en-tasselled Indian corn,
It is by far the largest
and most valusble crop
in the Union. In the
Central, and Southern,
and Western States, for
bundreds of miles, you
will see very little else,
and very beautiful it is
waving in the wind in
ferried ranks, plumed and
tasselled like an Indian
Chief, often rising ten or
twelve feet high, What
our American friends call
the “hog crop,” is but
Indian cotn in the shape
of hams and bacon, The
meiden in the picture,
however, is thinking not
of this, but of when will
the sweet corn be ready
for eating or for *pop-
ping"” before the kitchen
fire,

10—

The Library.

Every Sunday -school
library ought to be a
greal  educational force
working in harmony with
the other departments of
the Sunday -school. It
should aim at the con.
version and edification of
the scholars. The libra-
rian, therefore, should be
one of the most competent
persons in theschool. He
should be thoroughly in

sympathy with its objecta,
Heshould be heartily sus-
tained in all legitimate efforts to do his !
work effectually.
The books which children read exert |
untold influence over them. It is to
be fearod that this fac’ is not properly !
appreciated by Sunday-school Boards !
and Library Committees. !
We are glad that the public libraries |
of the country aro giving much atten- |
tion just now to the reading of the
young., Those who have the selection
of libraries for our Sunday-schools
ought to do likewise,—S. S. Journal,

-
To-day and To-morrow.

Teaca the Sunday-school scholar
the lesson to-day. Get it into his
understanding.  Fix it in his memory,
Place it where he cannot escape its re- |
winders and reproofs—a beacon to
warn, a buoy to guide. Associate the '
lesson with the facts of his daily life,
Attach its ethical principles to the
DPlaces into which every duy he comes
—the school, the house, the street, the
shop, the play-ground. -

Keep in mind the necessity of a
supernatural enforcement of the truth
you teact.. You are respomsible for
the teaching, not for the supply of
nupernatural force. You are to con-
form to the divine law in a faithful
prresentation of truth to souls for whom
it is designed, and to whom, through
you, it is divinely sent. When you

Having taught with prayer, it is for!
You, with prayer, to wait.

| ing keep in mind your pu.,.ils possible

| Where will theybe likely to live? What

down, at home and abroad.

school teacher to keep in mind the
possible future, the earthly conditions,
and the exposures of his scholars; to
teach them as minds that are yet to
grow to maturitv with power of judg-
ment just and severe, and with men:-
ories very vivid, and with a sense of
approval or disapproval,

women of to-morrow,
too much to the immaturity, ignorance,
and defective judgment,
lightened conscience, of to-day.—J3. §,
Journal.

AMONG THE CORN,

But always in Sunday-school teach-

life-work, Ask again and again: What
will my pupils be to-morrow, and ten
years from now, and thirty yoars?

will be their peculiar perils? What busi-
ness wili they followd ‘Then ask:
How can I make my teaching tell most
effectivoly on these after years?

They will remember much that you
say. Aund though they forget your
words, they will certainly remember
the impression your character -makes
upon them. They will remember any
frivolity, any want of earnestness, a
winking at skepticism, and every-thing
of the kind. They will remember
your sophisms, your attempts to evade
the force of any plain teaching of the
Scripture, which may happen to con-
demn you, In manifold ways your life
and lessons will go with them up and

It therofore behooves the Sunday-

You are teaching the men and
Do not trust

or unen-
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The £tranger—A Legend.

Ax aged man came late to Abraham’s tent,
The sky was durk, und all the plain was

A CARAVAN CRrossING A RIVER IN Arrica.

Travelling in Africs.

Tir engraving on this page shows
the common mode of travelling in

| Lord helping me, I must take care of
my 8soul, cost what it will,’
I “Mr. Inskip was greatly enraged at

e nsl:g:{ef‘or bread ; his strength was well. | Africa,  When St.anley went to search ’ this anawer, and told John to leavo in

nigh spent
His haggard look implored the tenderest
care,
The food was brought. He sat with thank-

ful eyes,
But srake 1o grace, nor bowed he towrd
the cast.
Safe-sheltered here from dark and angry
skies,

i The bounteous table seemed a royal feast,

But ere his hand had touched the tempting
fare
The pntlfinrch rose, and leaning on his rod,
“Stranger,” he said, **dost thou not bow
in prayer? .
Dost thou not fear, dost thou not worship

Gml ?"
He answ_cll'cd *Nay.” Thé patriarch sadly
said,
“Thou hast my pity. Go! cat not my
bread.”

Another came that wild and fearful night ;
Tue fivree winds raged, and durker grew

light,
And Abraham knew tho Lord his (iod
was nigh.
“Where is that aged man?” the Presence

sai(
“That asked for shelter from the driving

blast ?
Who made thee “master of thy Master’s
bread?
What right had’st thou the wandcrer
forth to cast ¥

“Forgive me, Lord,” the patriarch answer

made,
With downcast look, with Lowed and
trembling knee.
“Ahme ! the stranger might with me have
staid,
But, O my
thee.”
“Pve borne him long,” God said, **and
still I wait: :
Couldst thou not lodge him one night in
thy gate 1™

God, he would not worship

—Ilper's Magazine,

@

A cLERGYMAN in Durham, England,
tomo short time since, taught an old
uan in his parish to read, and found
bim an apt pupil. After his Jessons
vere finished he was not able to call
for ome time, and when ke did, only
found the wife at home. “How's
John{' gaid he. «O, nicely, sir.”
“Ah, T suppose he'll read his Bible
rery comfortably now ¥ ¢ Bible, sir!
Blees you, he was out of the Bible and

to the newspapers long ago.”

for Livingstone, he was accompanied | the morning, and that he would disin-
by hundreds of natives, carrying the | herit him. In the morning John pre-
bales of cotton, coils of wire, bags of . pared to leavo home, and went to the

beads, boxes of tea, coffee, tobacco, etc., | barn to pray first, and there broke out
which were used for barter with the  in & moat fervent and aflecting prayer
natives, or for the subsistence of the | for his father, and arising from his

travellers. These were made up into |
packages of about 80 lbs. each, and |
carried on the heads of men bhun-:

|

the sky ; { Glas Ichred
T ! gow weaver were ensepulchre

But all the tent was filled with wondrous | within the walls of Westminster Abbey,

dreds of miles through the wilderness, }
When they came to a fordable river,

the natives did not have the trouble of
undressing, for they wore very little
clothing at any time. In this way the
body of the brave Dr. Livingstone was
carried hundreds of miles, from the
place where he died in Central Africa
to the sea coast, and then sent to
England, and finally the remains of the

knees he staried off, singing joyfully
‘with all his soul,’

*Oh how happy are they, who their Saviour
obey,
And have laid up their treasure above;
Tongue can never express the sweet comfort
and peace
Of a soul'in its earliest love.’

“Mr, Inskip’s home was then in
Chester Co,, Penn. The boy's loud
singing attracted the attention of the
Quaker neighbours, who came to him
and asked ‘Where is thee going John ?

the grandest mausoleum of the great
and good in the wide world. .

2
A Happy Youth.

“WHEN Jobn 8. Inskip was con-
verted at the age of sixteen,” says the
California Christian Advocate, *his
father had no sympathy with his
religious experience, but was an avowed
infidel and chairman of a club of scoff-

John briefly answered, stating the facts,
und then went on singing. The guilty
father was at first infuriated and then
overwhelmed with shame and convic-
tion of sin, He went to the barn and
kaeeled where his poor boy had prayed,
snd cried to God for mercy. He
sobbed and wept, read the Bible and
what religious books he bad, but found
no relief,

“John had taken nothing with him
except the suit he wore, and thought
he would go back and get his clothes

ing unbelievers. He did not at first
interfere with Johu's religion, thinking
it was a transient delusion. To keep
the boy at home, and give him a chance
to display his new-born zeal, Mr Inskip
allowed him to use an old blacksmith

shop as a meeting house. This place
became a Bethel, where souls were
born into the kingdom of God. The

if he could. As he was cautiously
drawing near tho house on the third
day after his expulsion, one of his
‘'sisters saw_him and ran to meet him
and said : John | father has beon pray-
ing ever since you went away.’

“The poor broken-hearted father,
when he saw the returning boy, said
to his wife: ¢My dear; John'’s all

lad held his meeting with great discre-
tion and effect. Three of liis sisters
and several of his neighbours were
brouight to God in the old shop, and
finally the father's attention was called
to the affair, and resulted in a
peremptory order to quit holding meet-
ings. ‘Give up your praying and non-
sense, or else quit my house,’ said the
irate father. y
““Very well, father,’ said the lad, <X

right and we are all wrong,’ and then
turning to John, he said: ¢My son,
can you get any of your people to come
and pray for me? ‘O yes, father,
said the happy boy. ‘Then saddle the
horse, and go quick,’ sobbed out the
guilt-stricken man.

“John mustered all the Methodists
he could find in the neighbourhood, and
they had a wonderful prayer-meeting,
during which the old gentleman, while

can leave home, if you say so, but the

sttempting to read from Isaiah: ‘Surely

he hath borne our griefs,” etc., was
freely pardoned. Rev. J. Best, of
Philadelphia Conference, made the old
blacksn.ith shop a preaching place, and
in it baptized Edward 8, Ingkip and
¢all his hiouse.! Jobn began to preach
in 1885, and rapidly rose to distinction,
filling  important appointments in
Philadelphia, Cincinnati and New
York."”

Living Water,
BY ALICE CARY,

He bad drank from founts of pleasture,
And lug thirst returned again ;

He had hewn out brcken cisterng,
And behold, his work was vain,

And he said, *Life is u desert,
Hot and measureless und dry;
And God will not give me wafer,
Though I strive and faint and —"

Then he heard a voice make answer,
** Rise and roll the stone away,

Sweet aud precious springs le hidden
In thy pathway every ﬁuy.”

And he said his heart was sinful,
Very sinful was his speech ;

“ All the cooling wells I thirst for
Are too decp for me to reach,"

But the voice cried *“ Hope and labour;
Doubt and idleness is (Rﬁ\th :

Slmpe & clean and goodly vessel
With the patient hand of faith.”

So he wrought and shaped the vessel,
Laoked, and lo ! n well was there ;
And he drew up living water,
With the golden chain of Prayer.

A FooL once found his way into a
Scotch pulpit. The minister gaid to
him, ¢ Come down, Jamie, that is my
place.” “Come ye up, sir,” was the
reply.  “They are a stiff-necked and
rebellous generation, the pecple o' this
place, and it will take us both to man-
age them,”

Nor only for the sake of the child
of to-day, but for the sake of the man
of the future, should parents bring
their children to the house of God. If
the eoming generation is to be one of
church-goers, the children of the present
must be church-goers. The failure on
the part of Christian 'pafents to take
their children to church, by gentle but
firm compulsion is necessary, is the
preparation of a generation who will
neglect the house of God. And for
that neglect the Obristian parents of
to-day will be responsible.—Bible
Teacher.

WhAT i8 to be done with the very
small children in the Sunday-school!
is & question that distresses sorely some
teachers of primary classes. They are
such little tots, quite too young to be
taught with the other children, and
their presence is a sort of disturbance.
They attract attention with their baby
pranks, and sometimes more seriously
with a good cry. Well, surely, it is
not best to send the little things away.
Ere many yaars there will be other
influences sufficiently powerful and
fatal to do that. Besides, it is only
a short step to the time when they wiil
be old enoughi‘to comprehend as the
other little unes do the simple lessons
of the gospsl. * B trer for a time take
them into a coruer by themselves, put
over them a special teacher with a
warm heart and s power to entertain,
tell them simple Bible stories, and
show them Bible pictures, Let the
little ones thus be taught from the
very dawning of life to love the
Sunday-school, and the whole course of

their future life may be determined.—!
Bible Teacher. ¥

(v
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‘“He Is With Me,”
DYING WORD> OF DR, W, C. PALMER.

Ix the valley passing over,
Death’s dxu‘!{ shadow drawing nigh,
Yet my soul is filled with gladuess ;
For to me *tis gain to dice.
He is with me ! "He is with me?
Jesus, most belaved, most high !

He is with me!  Death eaa’t harm me,
Perfect love has cast out fear ;
Sure no evil can befall me
While the mighty Saviour’s near.
Jesus, ever blessed Jesus,
My unfailing Friend is here !

Heis with me! Lo His glory
Beau ng out, dispels my gloom !
Death our risen Jesus conyuered
When He rose from Joseph’s tomb.
He is with me, glorious presence !
See, His radiance fills my room !

Earthly scenes arz all veceding,
Heavenly glories greet my sight,
Loved ones waiting now to greet me

Youder, on Mount Zion‘s?wight !
He, the dearest One, is with me,
Jesus, my supreme delight.

He has led me through life’s journey,
He has been my constant guide;

He has crowned my life with blessings,
Ever walking by my side.

Loving Saviour ! Precious Saviour !

Still with me Thou dost abide !

Jesus! How my soul adores Him !
Jesus all my vision fills !
Heaven would not be Heaven without
Him,
How His name my spirit thrills!
With Him I am going over
To the bright celestial hills,
—Mrs, Mary D. Jamea.

Rev. Charles Wesley and his
Hymns.

T'H1s most voluminous writer of sacred
lyrics was born at Epworth, in Lincoln-
shire, December 18, 1708. The genius
for writing poetry is traceable to the
faier, who was an excellent clergyman,
author of & versified scripture-history
and of the hymn, ¢ Behold the Saviour
of mankind.” ‘When ecight years ofage
Charles was placed at Westminster
1 School, under the care of an elder
brother, Samuel, who was also a poet,
some of whose verses are still in the
hymn-books. At the age of eighteen
Charles entered Christ's College, Ox-
ford, where he remained nine years,
Laborious and assiduous as a student,
he made the best use of his long-con-
tinued and unusually helpful educa-
tional privileges. But few men in the
ministry, in their day and since, have
been more thoroughly cultured in all
departments of knowledge than the
founders of Methodism, John and
Charles Wesley. At the age of twenty,
a8 the result of a long season of unusual
seriousness, he formed, with two other
kindred souls, the famous ¢ Holy Club.”
John Wesley soon became a member,
and, with his wonderful power of
organization, the controlling spirit.
They devoted several evenings esch
week in reading together the Greek
Testament and the ancient classics, and
Sunday evenings in the study of divi-
nity. They soon began to visit the
poor, the sick, and the prisuners, and
to labour and pray with them. Here
Methodisn was born, and the most
remarkable religious reform since ths
days of Luther commenced. But it
does not appear that Charles Wesley
employed his muse until this develop-
ment within him of a desire for & more
deeply religious life.  His poetry bears
this siriking characteristic from first to
last—that it is historic and autobio-
graphic. It is his best impression of
his own experience and of the spirit of
that great revival. Ilence his pootry

is intensely alive and thoroughly prac-
tical. Dr. Walts wrote his verses in
tho calm, reflective hour. Charles
Waesley's came to his lips when in his
itinerant labours, and were called forth
by the peculiar fortunes and emotions
of the hour, This lends a great charm
to the study of his hymns. His
manner of composition is very in-
terestingly told in the following:

“ He rode every day a little horse
gray with age. \When ho mounted, if
a subject struck bim he proceeded to
expand it and put it in order, He
would write a hiymn thus given him on
acard kept for the purpose, with his
pencil, in shorthand, Not unfre-
quently he has come to the housv in
the City Road, and, having_left the
pony in the garden, he would enter,
crying out, ‘ Penand ink ! Penandink !’
Thess being supplied, he wrote the
hymn he had been composing,”

Thus he strikingly illustrated the
Latin maxim, which has never had
exception, Pocta nascitur, non fit. He
is also the most voluminous of all
hymnista, His published volumes
reach nearly five thousand; and his
excellent biographer, Jackson, says he
left nearly as many more in manuscript.
The first hymn traceable to him was
written on his return from Georgia,
and is known as the famous “Hymn
for Midnight,” commencing,

*¢ Doubtful, and insecure of bliss.”

When at length, through the counsel
of the pious Moravian, he attains Ly
gimple faith to the spiritual experienco
for which he has so long and anxiously
sighed, in the rapture of his soul he
gives us the hymn,

“Where shall my wondering soul begin?"

And a year later, as the anniversary of
the glad experience, he wrote,

¢ Oh, for a thousand tongues to sing
My great Redeemer's praise 1

Growing in the power and joy of an
experimental Oliristianity, he sings,

“Oh, that the world might taste and sce
The riches of His grace.”

These laconic lines have always been
much admired :

““Faith, mighty faith, the promise sces;
Relics on that alone;

Laughs at impossibilities,
And cries, * W shall be done !

It is astonishing how much of axio-
matic wisdom is crowded, and yet 8o
naturally, into some of his briefest
lines. Perhaps no stanza better illus-
trates it . than this. Hore, too, is
a gentle rebuke to the mystic and
metaphysical divines who persist in
trying to explain what God has pur-
posely lift inexplicable:

‘“'Tis mystery all—the Immortal dies!
Who can explore his strange design?
"Tis merey all! Let earth adore;
Let angels’ minds inquire no more.”

The last poem ever written by his
own hand has a peculiar charm. We
find such submissive and expectant
lines as

¢ Oh, that the joyful hour were come
Which calls thy ready scrvant home,”

And in his last illness, at the age of
eighty, but a short time before his
death, his consccrated muse dictates
some beéautiful words to his wife,
closing with this couplet : )

*“0Oh, could T catch  emilo from thee,
And drop into cternity.”

His hymns furnish the best oxpres-
sion and utterance of religiousaspiration
and life. Many are so familiar that
only a line need be given ; and we have
not even space for single lines of such
a8 the Church will never let die :

“ Josus, lover of my soul.”

**Come, let us ascend, my companion and
friend.”

““Hark! the herald angels sing.”
“0 Love divine, how sweet thou art.”
And this for childyen:
‘“Gentle Jesus, meek and mild.”

Dr. Watts said of his “ Wrestling
Jacob” that it was worth all the verses
he hadever written. Rev. F. M. Bird,
a specialist of hymnology, closes an ex-
Laustive and critical estimate of his
poetry in ocomparison with that of
Watts, Doddridge, Montgomery, Heber,
Qowper, and Toplady, in these words :
“No other names in British lyric
poetry can be mentioned with that of
Charles Wenley ; and when it is re-
membered that all these counted their
poems by dozens or hundreds, while he
by thousands, and that his thousands
were in power, in elegance, in devo-
tional and literary value above their
few, weo call him, yet more confidently,
great among poets, and prince of En-
glish hymnists,"—Musical Herald,

>
Speak nae Ill,

Orner people have their faults,
And so have ye as well ;

But all ye chance to see or hear,
Ye have no right to tell,

If ye canna speak o’ good,
Take care, and see, and feel ;

Earth has all too much »' woe,
And not enough o’ weal,

Re careful that ye have nae strifo
W1 meddling tongue and brain,
For ye will find enough to do
If yo but look at hame,

If ye canna speak o’ good,
h! dinna speak at all,
For there is grief and woe enough
On this terrestrinl ball,

If ye should fecl like picking flaws,
Ye better go, I ween,

And read the Book that tells yo all
About the mote and beam.

Dinna lend a ready cax
‘To gossip or to strife,

Or, perhaps, "twill make for ye
Nue funny thing of life,

Oh ! dinna adé to others' woe,
Nor. mock it with your mirth,
But give ye kindly sympathy
To suffering ones of earth.—Sel.

Tug land of promise was secuvely.
pledged to the tribes of Israel. Never:
theless they were to fight for its posses-
sion, and without this conquest they
would never have gained it. So God has
pledged to us with abounding promises
& precious inheritance, but no man
shall enter on its possession without
earnest and protracted conflict. “Be
thou faithful. unto death, and I will
give theo a crown of life.” I have
fought & good fight,” said the great
apostle when about to stretch forth his
hand to receive the crown.—DBible
Zeacker.

Dr. Rausey, pastor of Central
Churoch, Detroit, Mich., in & sermon to
young, people, says: “If you can

make_no return for tho limitleas kind-,

ness which has been your heritage,
you. can permit your parents lo sleep;
and thus treasure resources for another
day of devotion and toil.”

The Dying Boy.

A n1TTLE boy, whose father belonged
to a certain Presbyterian church, was
sick. The mother said to her husband
when he came home from business,
“Go and seo our boy ; he is dying.”

He went and said to the child, * Do
you know, my child, that you are
dying 1"

“Am I1” said he. “1Isthis death!
Do you really think I am dying?"

“Yes; your end is near.”

“And I shall be with Jesur to-
night 1"

“Yes, I think you will,” the father
replied, with tears,

“Then, father,” said the boy, *“ don't
weep; for when I get there I shall go
straight to Jesus and tell Him that you
have been trying all my life to lead me
to Him,”

What a delightful message for a
dying child to carry to glory about his
eurthly father !

- . o
Be Self-Reliant.

Don'r wait for helpers. Try thoso
tw- old fricnds, your strong arms,
Self'a the man. If the fox wants
poultry for his cubs he must carry the
chickens himself. None of her friends
can help the have; she must run for
herself or the greyhounds will have her.
Every man must carry his own sack to
the mill: You must put your shoulder
to the whesl and keep it there; for
there are plenty of ruts in the road.
If you wait till all the ways are paved
you will have light shining between
your ribs.  If you sit atill till great
men take you on their backs you will
grow to your seat. Your own legs are
better than stilts,. Do not look to
others, but trust ir. God.

-
Good Lessons.

Never play at any game of chance.
Avoid temptation through fear that
you could not withstand it. Earn
your money before you spend it. Owe
no man anything. Never borrow if
you can possibly avoid it. Be just
before you are generous, .Aim to sive
a Christian life. Always return geod
for evil. Fear God and keep His
commandments,

>

Hissine means ditferent  things
according to where you happon to be
at the time. In West Africa the
natives hiss when they are astonished;
in the New Hebrides when they see
anything beautiful. The Basutoes
applaued a popular orator in their
assemblies by hissing at him. The
Japanese, again, show their reverence
by & hiss, which has probably some
what the force of ihe *hush” with
which we command silence.

‘WE are accustomed to hear that
early struggle is necessary to later
success, und almost grow to feel that

there is not hope of a boy who is not |}
shoeless, penniless, aiid homeless. And |}

yet it is- a theory'founded upon excep |
tions and exaggerations. Early comfort |}
and proper  advantages are blessings ||

from whick come the ‘beat human
achievemients: 'Home' und plenty aré
not misfortunes.-—United: Presbyterian.

Tux worst of psople are sometimes
placed in the beat situations, while the
Lord's people seem to, be.in the worst
“Son, remember that thou in thy life
time receivedst thy-good thinge, and
likewiso Lazarus evil things.”

.
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The Widow’s Mite, steal to live, And every man I f;clp rightful hours to sleep, preserved a The Joy of Decision,
Tu -Master sub il tho temple must earn what he eats.” .. | quiet mind and a pure heart, “Do you dance?!” was the ques-
When this ex-convict Iaid out -his

Where the crowd before him passed,
Overi ngainst the treasury,
Wheroe the offerings wero cast.

The hnughty priest and Pharisee,
The rich amd the l)oor were there,

And the hearts of* all, liké an open book,
Before His sight lay bave.

Like an open page before Hum
Ho read each heart aright ;

No secret thought or motive
Was hidden from His sight.

Ho knew who gave with grudging,
And who with proud display,

And who with willing heart and hand
From out his store that day,

The widow from her seanty store
Let one poor farthing fall,

Yet, in the loving Master's sight,
Her gift was inore thun all,

And 1 somehow think the Master
Sits just as He did then,

Over against the tredsury,
To weigh the gifts of men.

He knows who gives with gradging,
And who with proud display,

And he who gives with loving grace,
Just ag' He did that day.

The poor from out their scanty storo
Still bring their offering small,

Yet their humble gifts are counted much
By Him who weighs then all,—Sel,

o

Another Penitent Thief.

Tie most persuasive of the  Evi-
dences of Christianity” is the fact that
it makes good men out of bad men,
What reply can the homest doubter
mako to this fact? There is now work-
ing in New York City a successful
philanthropist, who, five years ago, was
one of the most expert thieves in the
country, He was made what he is by
the Christian religion.

His mother was an abandoned
woman Lud his father a thief.. Born
in the atmosphere of crime, he took in
the att of stenling with his mother's
milk.

Training and an acute mind made
kim & place among the most successful
thieves, This 8o gratitied his depraved
ambition, that during forty-six years he
devoted himsel® to crime. Thirty-six
years he lived “n prison., He was an
old acquaintance to the wardens of
Blackwell's Island and Sing-Sing.

“We'll keep your cell warm for you,
Mike, for six weeks. You'll be back
by that time,” said the warden of Sing-
Sing prison to him, as he left it, five
years ago.

The discharged convict smiled, as he
tossed back an “All right, sir!” and
bastened to his old haunts in the city.

But one day the Master met him, in
the person of an earnest Christian man,
aud through his teachings the old jail-
bird found out that he was not only a
bad man to his fellows, but a sinful man
before God. Then he discovered that
the Master had come into the world to
seck and save such reckless, outlawed
men as himeelf,

The two facts germinated in his
beart until they made him a new wan.
Ho abandoned his old crimes, but his
heart went out towards his old « pals.”

| The active brain, hitherto used to plan

robberies, began to devise a way ‘in

| which he might savo those who should

be turned out-of prison, homeless and
friendleas.

He laid hold of two controlling ideas.
“I must,” he said to ‘himself, “have a
home to which"I can take the men I
would save. * A dischatged convict
turned loose into New York City must

.

plan for saving his ¢ pals,” he had-not
a cent in his pocket. But he pawned
his coat, and with the proceeds hired
a room in that part of the city where
thieves resort. Entering this -little
esylum, helocked the door, knelt down,
and laid the constitution and by-laws
of his sogicly before God, ~

“No discharged prisoner,” ran his
vow, ‘“ghall be turned from this room
80 Jong a8 there is space to shelter Lim.

‘ No man shall eat a second meal in
this room till he has earned it.”

The begiuning was small and the
plan simple. Yot Mike has sheltered
eleven hundred discharged convicts,
many of whom he has led into anew
life by persunding them to become ser-
vants of his Master.

The little room has given way to:a
building that cost forty thousand:dol-
lars. Al prieoners know “ Michael
Dunn’s House of Industry.” They also
know that when discharged from prison
they will find there a welcome, a hoine,
and aid wherewith to bugin a better
life. But they must earn what they
eat, for Mike believes that industry is
the first step to honesty. Such are the
legitimate effects of ~Christianity on
heart and life,

.
Let Us D5 Our Part.

WE cannot afford to be idle,
There is something for each one to do;
No matter how small is the portion,
Allotted to me and to you,
There's enough to keep us all busy,
There's work for the heart and the brain,
And those who love the Lord Jesus,
Of His work ahould never complain,

The world we believe is progres.ing,
Yet many are going astray,
In so many artfu? inventions,

Who ought to grow wiser cach day ;
And with the great tide aweeping onward,
Of souls so dear in God's sight, ’

While thousands to ruin are falling,
Let us do well our part in the fight.

There's the Gospel to preach to the heathen,
There are heathen all over our land,
Who ought to know more of the Bible,
And more of its truths understand,
There is peace to proclaim among nations,
There's the temperance cause to sustain,
And in our own circle are duties,
‘That none of us ought to disdain,

Oh ! fearful, if when at the judgment,
We meet with soine one that we love,
“Who fails to pass in at the gateway  °
That opens to glory above.
Then let us all double our efforts,
And do what we can for our Lord,
The least of our work in His vinef'ard,
Will meet with a blessed reward.

—Christian Worker,"

e

Restraint and its Fruits.

A LITTLE more than & century and a:
half ago, there might have been seen:
at Lincoln College, Oxford, a young’
divinity student of plain speech, habits"
and dress, but of unusually fixed-
principles of character. He resolved.
to follow the example of Caleb -of:
old, and to.obey God in “all things.”
That ho might rightly understapd tho-
will of God, he became a diligent
student of the Scriptures. B

A brother and several students-
united with him in his purpose.
Among his principles was one worthy-
of imitation to-day. He, looked upon
his physical health as a sacred trust,.
and resolved to do nothing which would
tend to impair his nsefulnéss by reason

“I resolved,” he said, *‘ to have no
companions by chance, but by choice,
and to choose only such as would help
mo on my way to heaven.”

Hiy strict manner of living caused
him to be ridiculed, He and his com-
panions were taunted as * Methodists,”
owing to their methodical habits,

He was sometimes in doubt as to the
exact rule of right living. He once
consulted his mother, a woman of great
strength of mind and character, in re-
gard to thie use of necessary amuse-
ments.

“ Would you judge of the lawfulness
or unlawfuloess of pleasure,” she ans-
wered, * take this rule:

“ Whatever weakens your reason;
whatever it pairs the tenderuess of your
conscience; whateverobscurosyoursense
of God; whatever increases the strength
and authority of your body over your
mind—that thing to you is wrong, how-
ever innocent it may bo in itself.”

These rules he followed, and by so
doing 14id the foundations of physical
health firm and sure.

Eighty yenars silvered his hair, He
had faced mobs, borne persecution, Jjour-
neyed from country to country, and had
preached more than forty thouand ser-
mons, and gathered into his societies
more than one hundred thousand souls,

He passed from chapel to chapel,
from town to town. His old friendy
were gone, but the vigour of his youth
remained, e was preaching now to
the third generation of his followers,

Upon completing his eighty-second
year, he said,—

‘Tt is now eleven years since I have
felt such a thing as weariness.” A year
later he said, ‘I am a wonder to my-
self. [ am never tived either with writ.
ing, preaching, or travelling.”

In his eighty-seventh year he said,
“I am an old man now. However,
blessed be God, I do not slack my
labours. I can preach and write still.
Eighty-seven years have I sojourned
on this earth, endeavouring to do good.”

He died at last of the natural failure
of his physical powers. His last words
were, “I'll praise '——

That man was John Wesley,

Good people often suffer from ill-
health, sometimes from accident and
errors of judgment, und as frequently
from causen not traceable to their own
conduct. But good health and long
life are usually the results of right liv-
ing in youth, and are among the
promises to such a course of life. A
conscientious life is the guardian of
health as well as the Lope and strength

of the soul,

-e—

Prruars the dumb animal that we
strike, in our power, forgives; but its
piteous eyes accuse us still.—George
LParsons Lathrop.

Tuxre is such a thing as spiritual
bloodshed. A changed light of suffer-
ing flows cut over the countenance of
one who bas been stabbed by words as
distinctly, and with an effect as terrible,
a8 that of the rcarlet life-tide which
gushes from a physical wound.— George
Parsons Lathrop.

A YOUNG woman who was married
three montha ago was nsked how she
was getting along with the mysteries
of housekeoping. “0, T'm learni
very fast. Why, would' you belfeve
it?’ she exclaimed, “I hemmed a

‘of disability of henlth.in.the future.:
:Ho lived abstemioualy; devoted the-

whole towel myself in six hours yester-

tion we once asked of a certain'young
lady.

“I do not dance now,” she said,
“I have given it up, For a long
time I danced. My conscience op-
posed it. My mother disapproved it.
Becoming a Christian, I found that I
could not conscientiously longer en-
gage in it, T do not find fault with
people who dance and play cards, but
for myself I have decided.”

In a later couversation on the same

subject, when the decision of some
other young ladies to dance no more
was reported at the family circle, the
same young lady remarked :—
. “I3msoglad to hear that. There
is such pleasure in a fixed decision, I
enjoy the right 80 much the more when
I finally and positively decide in favour
of it,”

In wavering is utter unrest. - In-
decision i8 a thorn in the pillow.
When the will does not exert itself as
intellect and conscience direct, clouds
gather over the soul and sorrow smitee,

He is happiest who makes up his
mind, put his foot firmly down, dis-
misses forever the possibility of going
back to the old practice, and walks
forward with the self-respect which
always comes from the conseiousnees
of decisive action.—8, S, Journgl,

Varieties,

WHEN the police want a thief they
80 to a saloon,

Our dead are never dead to us untjl
we have forgotten them.— George Eliot.

A. TeNNesser poet writes :

A boy got left at the grammar-school,
cause, to get up a first-class race,
He tied an active transitive oyster-can
To a dog in the objective case.

WHILE a man’s relations to the uni.
verse are a high and worthy object of
study, it is by his relations to his wife
that he is to be justified or condemned,
—Gail Hamilton. -

“Boir down this stuff about forests,”
said the managing editor, handing a
bundle of manuscript to a reporter. A
few seconds later the editor received
the following: *“The way to preserve
our forests—don’t cut them down,”

Tae current “catch” is to ask your
friend if Christmas and New Year's
come in the same year, Not a few
people will promptly answer, ¢ No, of
course they don't,” and a half minute
luter they feel sick over their own
mental weakness, .

Tue German missionaries in Ranchi,
India, arranged for a grand demonstra-
tion in honour of Luther, in which
35,000 native Christians took part.
It is a atriking comment on the far-
reaching intluence of a single life that
the children of the jungle should thus

who lived and died on the other side of
the globe four centuries ago.

Proressor G. H. B, Macreop, in
an article in the Glasgow Medical
Journal, says :—“ T most heartily sub-
scribe to the opinion which, I am' glad
to think, begins to prevail, ‘that there
i8 no risk whatever in withdrawing
alcohol suddenly and absolutely from
inebriates. I bave long ‘known and
practiced this. It is, in my. experience,
the only hope for their recovery; Hulf

day.”"—Boston Post.

measures always fail.”

be found celebrating the birth, of one |-

l
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LESSON NOTES.

THREE MONTHS WITH DAVID AND THE
ISALMS,

THIRD QUARTER.
KINDNESS TO JONATHAN'S SON.
B. ¢ 16:0.]  LESSON 1V, Wuly 27,
£8am 0, 1-13.  Commilto mem, vs, 6,7,

GoLpey Txxr,

Thine own friend and thy father’s friend,
forsake not.—Prov. 27, 10,

CEXTRAL TruTH,

A friend loveth atall times, and a brother
is born for adversity.

Datny Reapixes,

A, 1 Sam, 180 1.9, Th, Ps 41, 1-13.

T. 18am. 19, 190 B 1 Sam. 20, 24.42,

Wo 1 Sam, 20, 1.2, Sa. 2 Sam, ), 17-27.
Su, 2 Sam., 9. 1-13.

TivE.—Possibly about B.C. 1040,

Praces,—(1) Jerusalem, as in lust lesson.
(2) Lodebar, east of the Jordan and north of
the Jabbok, and probably near Mahanaim,
the capital of Mephibosheth's uncle, Ish-
bosheth,

Ixtropuertos, —This incident is nurrated
here without any close connection with
what precedes or follows, It forms u con-
clusion or appendix to the firat section of
the history of David'sreign, Reud carefully
the story of. the relation of David and
Jonathau (see Daily Readings).

Hures over Harp PLacks.—1. Ix there
any—Dawd possibly had never heard of the
birth of Jonuthan’s son. All the rest of
Saul’s numerous family had perished. For
Jonathan's sake(l Sam. 20, 17). 3. Awnd-
ness of God—Kinduess resulting  from God's
indwelling, and showing itsclf great and
purelike His(Luke 6. 36 ; Rom. 11.99). Lame
e could make David no return, and he
was powerless to do an injury. 5. Fetehed—
Did not invite, but broughthin—6., Thy ser-
vant—See under Meplubosheth, 5. Fear not—
From theexperience of his family and from
Oriental customs hehad reasouto fear,  Aut
breadat wy table—David ouce fearedto eat at
Saul's table (1 Sam, 0. 5). 8, Dead doy—~
The strongest expression an Eastern man
could use.” A live dog was the oMect of
contempt and dislike. 9. AN that pertained
o Swl~The family estate, inherited by
David’s wife, Michal (Num, 27. 8), or for-
feited to the crown by Ishhosheth’s re.
bellion (chap. 12. 8) 10, Vaster'sson—1.e.,
grandson, 1. Saidthe king—Read rather,
< So Mephibosheth did cat at David's table,”
13. Was lame—~The fact i repeated hecause
so much de, :nds upon it (chap, 16. 1-4; 19,
24.30).

SuBlEcTs For SrrctaL ReroRts.—Joua-
than, —~David's relations to Jonathun.—The
fortunes of Saul’s house,—Ziba.—Mephib.
osheth,

QUESTIONS.

Istrobucrory.~—How did David become
scquainted with Jonathan?  What did
Jonathan do for David® What covenant
did they make? (1 Sam, 20, 14:17). What

become of Jonathan? \What had be.
come of Saul and his family? How hat
l):\z'id felt about it? (2 Sam. 1. 14.16; 4.
9-12),

Sussecr: Friexvsmre, 118 BLrssines
AND RewaRbs,

I. AN Orp FRIENDSHIFP REMEMBERKD (v8,
1.4).—What did David ask? Why did he
ask it? Why had he not done this before?
\What was he told? How does this show
that Saul’s house must have been brought
very low? Who was Ziba? What did he
say? How did Jonathan's son become lame?

y should Ziba mention the lameness?
For whose sake did David do all this?
What did David wish to do? Was David
under any obligations to do this? How
had Saul treated David?

II. Ax OLp FPriENDSHIP REVIVED (ve. 5-
8).—What did Davil do? How did Mephi-
bosheth appear before David? What does
this show? What did David tell Mephi.
bosheth* Had Mcphibosheth any reason to
fear? What did David promise? How did
Mephibosheth receive this? Who called
himaself more brutish than any man? (Prov,
30. 2, 3). Was he? Who called himself
*‘the chief of sinners?” Was he? What
is meant by such expressions? When
should we use them?

I As Onv Frigxosiir Rewarpen (va,
9-13),—What did David toll Ziba? How
could David do thie?  What was Ziba todo ®
What shows Ziba’s position and wealth?
What cliange would this make in Zibw's
condition? "Who was Mcha?  What do we
hear of him again? (1 Chron. 8. 34) Why
is Mephibosheth's lanieness spoken of again?
What more do we heur of Zibn? How was
this kinduess of David ever rewarded?
What are the best rewards of friendship?
How can friends be gained ? How cau they
be kept*  Who is the beat friend ?

PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS,

L. Children may reap when their parents
have sown,

2. He that hath u friend ““hath given
hostages to fortune.”

3. The true friend will seek out occasion
for kind oflices.

+ It is good sometimes to bethink our.
sclves whether there be any promises or
engagements that we have neglected to
make good,. —HENKY,

6. The kinduess of God is that which is
shown in God und for God's sake.~BERLE
RURGER Binwe,

6. Treat orphans as a father; and thou
shalt be the Son of the Most Hifgh.

7- He that watereth shall he watered
also himself. —(Prov, 11, 25.)

8. “For Jonathun's sake” illustrates the
words ““For Christ’s sake” and *“In His
Nane,”

Review Exsrcist, (For the whole School
in Concert.)

13. How liad Jonathan felt toward David ?
ANs. He loved him as he loved his own soul ?
14, What had he done? Axs. He hadl
made a covenant. with the house of David?
15. What did David do long after Jonathan’s
death? Axs, He inguired for any of the
house of Saul, thut he might show him the
kindness of God for Jonathan’s sake. 16,
What kindness did David show? Asxs, He
restored Snul's estate to Jonathan's son, amd
gave hin a seat ut his ownt table,

B. C. 1034.) LESSON V.
DAVID'S REPENTANCE,
Ps. 51, 1-19.  Commit to mem vs, 9-12,

Gorbey Trxr.
My sin is ever hiefore me.—P's. 51. 3.

{Aug 3.

CestraL TreTH.

Repentance and confession the way to
salvation,

Datry Reapinegs.

M. 2Sum. 12, 193, Th, Luke 15. 1.10.

7. Paa. 510 1-19, K Luke 15. 11.32,

W, Psa. 32 111, Se.Matt. 4.17; Acts2,
3747

37-47.
Su. John. 31. 17,

AuTtnoR.—~David, after he
king 20 years.

Datk.-~About 1034, six years after the
last Jesson,

had been

Prack.—2 Sam., chaps. 11 and 12, Psa.
32 was written in the same counection, soon
after Psa, 51,

CikcumsTaNcrs.—David_had committed
the great sin of his life, adultery and mur.
der combined. The prophet Nathan went
to him and reproved himn. David was hum.
bled, und repented, and this Psalm was the
public expression of his repentance. The
repentance should be as public as the sin.

Davin’s CarAcTER.—David was a good
man, full of many great and good qualities,
and this sinwas agreat blot on his character

use it was 80 good. No heathen mon.
arch of his time would have thought of the
acts as sin.  We must look at the great good
in David while we ubhor this sin,

Hewrs over Harp Praces.—1. Loving-
kindness—Note the three words expressing
God's mercy inthis verse. Transgressions—
Note the three words expressing sin, (1)
Transyression, going over the bound into
forbidden ground ; (2) <niguity, injustice ; (3)
sin, from a word meaning to miss the mark,
—failing of duty. 4. Againstthee only have I
sinned —He had wronged man, but all wrong
to man is sin against God, aud that sin was
uo greatas o overshadow the wrong to man.
That thow mightest be justifed—He confessed
his sin, o that he might show that all God’s
punishment was just. 5. 7 was shapen in
iniguity—He inherited wrong tendencies, 7.

Purge me 1with hysswp—Le., by sprinkling
atof?ing blood upon him (Lev, 14, 52; Num,
19. 19). He wanted the real purification
thus symbolized. 12, Free spirit—Willing,
ready for service, 16, Thou desircth mol
sacrifice~Lhe sacrifice in iteelf is not what
God 2~y for it is but & mesans to u right
state of heart which God desires. 18. Jwon,
Jtrusultm—'l’yrel of the Church and king-
dowm of God. " 19. Tk a thou shall be pleased
with the sacrifices—While God does not
desire sacrifices as an end or substitute for
the right feelings, yet He is pleased with
them as the exprussions of a grateful and
trus heart

Sunskors FoR Srcial Rerorts.—David’s
sin—David’s character.—lavid’s repent.
ance.—The Glat Psalm.—Repentance as a
way to salvation.—Confession of sin,—The
desire for holiness.—T'he fruitsof repentance,
—What forgiveness does for us.

QUESTIONS,

Intronverory.—How long had  David
now been king?  What was iia character?
What great sing did he commit? How
could he be said to be *“u mun after God’s
own heart*""  What parable by the prophet
Nathan led him torepentance? (2 Sam, 12,
1-10.) What Psalms did David write ex-
pressing his sorrow? Why did he make his
repentunce so public?

Sumsrkcr: RevrNTANCE, CONFESSION, SAL-
VATION,

I A PRAYER * & MeRey (va. 1, 2),—
What was David’s great desire after he had
sinned 2 Does this show him to huve been
# good man at heart? What three words
are here used to express God's mercy? Do
we all need this mercy? Why? What
three words are used to express sin?  What
is it to be washed from iniguity

I1, REPRNTANCE AND CONYFESSION (va. 3-5).
—Did David try to hide his sins? Did he
blume others for them?  Against whom had
hesinned ? How was it ** ugainst thee only?"
Why did David confess? = What marks of
trie repentance do you find in these verses?
What "is meant by being *shapen in
iniquity ™ What contrast did he see
between his deeds and what was required
by God ?

III. A PRAYER YorR FORGIVRNEsy, (vs, 7.
#).—Meaning of “ purge me with hyssop
How would” he be whiter than wnow?
What is expressed by ““the bones which
thou hast broken?” How can o sinner find
joy? What is meant by God's hiding his
face from sins? What dyoes forgiveness do
for us? Does it take away all the conse.
quences of sin ?

IV, A Praven vor Honixeas, (vs, 10.12),
—What was Duaviid’s next desire after for.
giveness? What is meant by the heart ?
a clean heart? \Why must it be created?
(John 3. 3.5.) What was his prayer as to
God’s Spirit?  What had been the effect
upon Saul of the taking away of God's
Spirit? What is the joy of salvation ?

V. FRUITS OF REPENTANCE (va. 13-19).—
What was the first fruitthat followed David's
repentance? (v. 13.) How could he do
more good to other siuners than he could
hefore? What was the second fruit ? (vs.
14,15.) What was the third fruit? (va,
18,17.) What was the fourtk fruit? (vs.
18,19.) How do you reconcile verse 19 with
verse 16?

Pracricat Svcersrioss.

1, Even good men sometimes fall into sin.

2. But they always repent and forsake
with their whole heart, as Peter and David,
contrasted with Judas and Saul.

3. We should judg{: of men not by one
sin or one good act, but by their character
as a whole,

4. The £
of the past.

2. g“he nex!}:) need is & new hears.

. Those who repent will bear fi it in the
upbuilding of God's kingdom,

Review Exercise.  (For the whole School
in Concert.)

1. What took place about the middle of
David’s reign? Axs. He fell into a t
sin. 2. What did he doin regard to jt?
ANs. He repented with his whofe heart. 3.
What did he desire? Axs, God's metuy

o« need of all men is forgiveness

and forgiveness. 4, What next did he pray

for? ANs. A new heart, that he might sin
no more. 5. How did he show that he was
sincere ? (1) He confessed his sin publicly ;
(2) he praised God ; (3) he sought to lead
others to God,

i

WARD LOCK'S |

CHEAP SERIES|

PAPER COVERS.

Price 3c. Bach; or Post-free, 42,
FINELY ILLUSTRATED.

T -

HISTORICAL,

1. Free Trade and Protection,

2. From Alma to Schastopol.

Plagae and Fire of London, X

4. The Temperance Movement.

5. The Vengeance of '89. !

8. Crsarism in Rome,

7. Wilkes and Liberty.

8. The Great Reform Bill of ’32,

9. The Knights Templars,

. 'The Story of Methodism,

‘The South Sea Bubhle,

. What came of a No-Popery Cry,

From Elba to Waterloo,

Strongbow and King Dermot.

The klizabethan Age,

. ‘T'he Mutinies at Spithemd and the Nors,.}

Guy Fawkes.

. ‘The Reign of Terror, 1792,

. Dost Mahomet and Akbar Khan,

. What came of the Begyars’ Revolt,

Hand in Hand for England,

. Magellan'’s Great Voyage.

Qut in the Forty-Five,

Federals and Confederates,

Scotland’s Sorrow.

. India’s A‘gony.
British Charters of Liberty,

. Gallant King‘}hny.

. The Sicilian Vespers,

Humden and Ship Money,

From the Black-hole to Plassey.

Through Slaughter to & Throne,

. The Reformation in England.

3. From Torbay to St. James's,

35. A Dark Deed of Cruelty.

36. The Men of the ** Mayflower." %
37: The Massacre of Scio, 1
38. The Fight at Fontenay.
30, The 8th of Thermifor: s
40. The Arrest of the Five Members, 3
41. The Penny Newspaper. 3
42. Scotland’s Great Victory, 5
43. The Penny Post. 5
44. *“‘Tong Live the Beggars.” 4
45. Bible and Sword. 33
48, John of Leyden, 4
47, Rizzio and Darnley, o
48. Wyatt’s Rebellion, .
BIOGRAPHICAL,
1. Gladstone, 28, Napoleon, 3
2, Beaconsfield. 29, Stephenson. 3
3. Nelson. 30. Spurgeon, 3
4. Wellington, , 3L Dickens, %
5. Luther. i 32, Garibaldi. 3
6. Chutham, 33. Cromwell, T
7. Chaucer. 3. Fox, ;
8. Humboldt,, 5. Washington, ™ ¥
9. Carlyle, 3. Wallace, =
10, Cusar. 37. Gustavus Adek
11 Wesley. phus, £
12, Peter the Great. | 38, Calvin, =
13. Burns, 38. Alexander tisf
14, Thos. A'Becket, Great. =
15. Scott. 40. Confucius, 3
16. Columbus, 41. Alfred the G
17. Shakespeare, 42. Knox.
18. Bunyan. 43. Bruce.
19. Dante. 44. Socrates.
20. Goldsmith., 45, Bright.
21, Frederick the} 46. Homer.
Great. 47. Hugo.
22. DeMontfort, 48. Pitt.
23, Moliere. 49. Queen Vi
24. Johnson, 50, Joan of Arc,
25. Burke. 51. Queen Elizab
28. Schiller. 52, Charlotte B
27. Raleigh,

Twelve Coples malled post-free to u

address on receipt of 40 Cents.

WILLIAM BRIGGS, 5
78 & 80 Kix Sraxer East, Tono

C. W. Coarns, 8. F. Hozerm,
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