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| ifty-six years, it was thiown down by | escaped penniless to other countries, : to avert the © ovil ¢yo,” consequent on
an earthquake, B.C, 224. It lay for jand of 75,000 Greeks, no. 2,000 were  her visit and subscquent misfortunes.
nearly 1,000 years on tho ground, and , left. As an illustration of the wealth The mero caprico of the insane tyrant
was sold by the Baracens to a Jew,  of classic art buried bencath the soil | —for insano he certainly was—must

"ALADY'S JOURNEY IN THE
EAST.

BY THE EDITOR.
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sick were worse
than in their
stuffv tents  The
fever seems to be
caused by the bad
8 waterof theisland.
Sailing round
# the castern end of
¥ the Island of Cy-
press on the luth
of November, Mrs.
Brassey reached
the ancient port
of Kyrenia, shown
in the cut—a
charming spot, but
smitten with the
fever. Thenatives
sald the very dogs
in the streets died
of it. The 42vnd
Regiment, most of
whom were in-
valided, were pre-
paring to escape
the pestilence by
jmmediate depart-
tse. As the stow-
ard was sick, Mrs.
Brassay did the
marketing, and
found vegetables
remarkably cheap
supply for
forty persons cost-
ing only 2s. The island will probably
be available only for a coaling station.
Our tourists visited- another convent,

where ths barefooted monks were ex-
Rl tremely kind, though unable to com-
municate, except by signs, with their
guestsa. Four of -them assisted Mrms.
Brassey and her daughter *o perform
their ablutions—one holding a basiy,
| snothera towel, & third the soap, and
a fourth the candle. 8ho gives a pic-
ture of the absurd scene, :

T gaving Cyprus, the famous Isle of

—3

ing visit to the uld Gothic , The Enights of St. John, when dviven | sweing un the buach of the Ilasplorus  little eon, who was nominally Admiral
convent of La Pais, on a,from Jerusalem, captared the island  a piece of statuary of the finest Greek , of the Navy, was found crying one
blaff 500 feet above the sea. | from the Moslenis, and held it for 200 , perivd, which had been bro.ght to, day becauss ho could not see from his
The ancient cloisters and vast halls— | years, In 15622, Solyman the Mag Cyzicus as ballast, and then piched | nursery his flag hoisted on his own
one was 150 by 50 feet—with their | nificent besieged it with an army of | asbore as of no further use.

Gothic tracery, were very notewortby, , 200,000 men., Its C
though quite ruinous. The English , 6,000 defended it with heroic valour , vivacity the varied incidents, the Liil-  across the Bosphoras was demolished,

engincors had fitted up the conveut fur | for many months, and only yielded in , lisnt pageants, of her visit to Constanti- |
| 2 hospital, but it was found that the | the last extremity. It has gince been nuple,the city of mosques and palaccs.

, %R& Brussoy made an interest- | who loaded 500 camels with the bronze. , of thesv lands, vur author mentivzs 1« indulged at whatever cost. His
d

'whicb characterizes all oriental towns. , £100,000 in presents ; but whben tho  the samo offonce. Ono night he

, barticular ironclad. * So at & cost of
ison of only, Mrs Brassey describes with much | .£100,000 the staging of a new bridge
and the ‘whole city put to inconveni-
ence for months, that the huge sea-
kraken might Do
shown as a toy to
s whimpering
child. The Rultan
was treated with
the wmast abject
grrvility by b
viziern, who dared
not stand erect tn
bis prosence, hut
bent almost
double . and all
« thers addressed
him but in mono-
uyllables, and with
their forehends al-
most touching the
~ floor. Tho bearer
of bad news ran
" the risk of beo-
heading. So the
despot know littlo
* of what was going
- on in his Empire,
and had not even
heard of tho
fuming in Asis
Minor. His favor-
- ite amuscmeént was
¢ -slicing the heads
off turkeys, kept
ip a yard for that
purpcso—sasasub-
stitute, we sup-
. ‘ poee, for Turks,
held by the Turks. The Grand Hos- | Sho poetically compares the countless! Ono mania was 4 dread of fire. He
pital of the Knights, a fine building,  slender minarets to sentries kecping | had acres of bouses pulled down, and
is now used as a barrack. The church 'guard over a sacred shrine. She was | 40 enormous palzce built, in which not
and the palace also exhibit evidemces'especially struck with its stradge a particlo of wood was employed—
of their former grandeur; but t.’he.blending of barbarism, luxury, and K oven the flat candlesticks had to be
blight and curss of Turkish domination | civilization. The oriental profusion of | surrounded by a saacer of water. He
broods over all. The streets of the barbaric pearl and gold of tho bank- had two of the sultanas bowstrung for
city,8s shown in the engraving onrupt Sultan was amszing. He lavished , ing this rule, and ho beat
page 141, have thatcloee, shut up look | upon the Empress of the French over  and trampled on an officer’s wifa for

KYRENZA—ISLAND OF CYFRUS.

A more striking evidence of this is‘l beautiful Eugenie deigned to kiss the :ewaped from tho palace in his night-
seen in the island of Chios, which—  cheek of his slaveborn mother (to |gown, and was with difficulty brought
afler ing Patmos, whero the cavern whom his father took a fancy as she | back. He lived in oontinual fear of

Rhodes was soonreached. Thecapital,

Strabo says, in his time, was the finest
city in the world—finar even than

{ brazen statue of Apollo

Rhodes, was founded B.C. 408, and |

1} Rome. 1ts ccicbrated Colossus was a | consrquence O . , . | A ; )
, 105 fect high, | Turks in 1322, the island was invaded; of contact with the infidel Gisour. | Rave bim some goslings which he

bestriding the harbour, betweea whose | 45,000 of its inhabitanta wero carried , The palacs where the Empress, lodged
¥4 legs shipe could sail. After standing « off as slaves, 2

in which St. John wrote the Apoca-,was carrying wood to a bath), the 'poison, but atill ato, says our autbor,
Iypee i3 shown, and Icaria, where withored old crone was scandalized at leleven times a day, an caormons meal,
Icarus, flying too near the sun, fell , the insult, retired to bed, was bled | sclected from ninety-four dishes, always
into the sea—our touriste visited In | profusely, fasted, and took soveral ‘prepamd for his choice He madoa
f a rovolt against tho, Turkish baths to remove. tho pollution | common soldier & colongl, becauso he

'fanciod , and gave & foremmat sailor
5,000 wero slein, 15,000 waz shut ap, and part of it dewolished, , command of an ironclad because he

I |
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PLEASANT HOURS.

luud a protty cat which had the good
fortune to amuso his high migltiness,
Ile had 800 horses and 700 women
aagigned him, and the forimer were
ofton the botter cared for. In ono of
the grandest tombs of tho royal como-
tery, u favourito—not wife, but horse
—was buried. For a suppused plot
against bis tyranuy, 600 women of the
Jmporinl harem were bowstrung, and
sunk in sacks in the Boephorus by this
monstor— moro brutal than even Cali-
guln or Nero.  Ho took a fancy to the
yacht Sunbeam, and its owner feared
that he would have to mell it, or slip
his cables by night, or imperil the
neck of some unfortunato minister by
sefusing to part with it. When this
insano despot opened bis own veius in
Lis gorgeous summer palace, the world
was well relioved of an intoleruble
iacubus,

oo

THE CRUEL GIANT.
DY RRV. JAMES . MERRILL.

HE following i8
taken from a vol-
ume of ‘Thirty
Sermonstothe Boys
and Girls of the
Congregational

et Church,Davenport,

fowa,” by the pastor, Rev. James G.

Merrill. The volumse is published by

the Westorn Sunday-School Publish-

ing Company at Chicago :

In my journeys I came to a beauti-
ful land filled with pleasant homes.
The fields were covered with grain,
the brooks ran merrily through it,
and I maid to myself, how happy are
the people who dwell in such a land.

I had not been long there befuro I
learned that in the midst of the coun-
try was a strong castle in which lived
a giant, cruel und wicked. He was
very old, but he never was more strong
than he is today, and although
nearly every one wishes him dead, X
cannot see why he msy not live many
years to come.

He is very rich, you could not count
the money that he has, or number the
bouses that he owns His castle is
stronger than iron and stone, and from
its towers can be seen all the vast
possessions of the ginnt,

One cannot be long in this country
without hearing much of the awful
deeds of ths cruel monster. He sends
out year by year and takes for his own
use the product of many of the richest
ticlds. Afcnsow barley, and the giant
takes it nearly all. He puts his band
also on the ryeland corn, and takes
somo of the apples, and many 2
He does indeed give money wnﬁm
1or all theso things, but he manages to
uet it out of tho people who dwell
thore, 30 that for every dollar he pays
them he gow twenty from them.

I could not imagine what the giant
crold do with all this corn and barlby,
and the grapoes, until I learned that be
had a way of so changing them that
thay beeame tho means which he used
to destroy the peoplo of tho Jand, to
get them to bis castle and grounds,
and dovour them. One day while T
was there, I looked into oms of the
dungeons of the castle. In it I saw
a poor wretoh. His oyee were blood-
shot, his fuce was scarred, his clothes
were ragged and filthy, his hands shook
as though to had the palsy. He told
b me his story :

1 was born, paid he, in a pleasant
valley muny milles from this castle.
My father was proud of me, and my
mother loved me, and being an only
son 1 was to be their heir, and I could
have had tho best furm in «ll the re-
gion where wo lived. All went well
with us until I was about sixteen yeas
old, when one day I camo to spend &
fow hours on the ground whore this
castle standa. I kuow there was a
giant living here, but I thought there
was little risk of meeting bim, and
although he is very cruel, his grounds
are a8 beautiful as money can make
them. Idid not let futher and mother
know where I wont, and I had such a
happy time that I went aguin. At
length my parents found me out. My
father commanded, my mother begged,
that I should never go aguin upon the
gronnds. I despised the commands
and tears, for I had come to think
more of the good times on the giant’s
grounds than of home. It took monoy
to make so many visits, and when I
had spent all of my own, I begun to
spend that which belonged to my father
and mother. They became poor, the
farm bad to bo sold, fucher died a
pauper, mother had goue befors with
a broken heart. I had no power to
keep out of the hands of the giant, and
for years he has bhad me in this
dungeon, He abuses me every day
of my life. I wish I was dead. I
dare not die ; I cannot live ; oh, what !
what shall 1 do? .And the poor man
looked the picture of wretchedness and
despair.  After a fow moments I asked
him whether there were many
prisoners in the castle. Yes, oh, yes,
it is full of them. There aro ten
thousand cells, and every cell has its
victim, and there is not a day in all
the year when the giant does net find
time to ocome around and do us all
the barm he can; and when we die,
if report is true, we are to bo given
over toa worse foe, who is to keep us
forever in torment.

It would mske your heart sick to
have me tell you of the woes of men
shut up in this awfal castle. Some of
them are made insane; some become
murderers ; many become suicides;
not a few are idiota, Don't stay here
any longer, said he, but return to the
beautiful land where I used to live,
and tell the boys and girls, never,
never to go for a day into any of the
grounds of the giant, Strong Drink,
tor although they may think 1t joyous
at first, it will not be long before they

done, that “ Wine is a mocker, strong
drink is raging ; and whosoever is de-
ceived thereby is not wise.”

When Captain Cook first discoverod
Australia he saw some natives on the
shore, one of whom held a dead animal
in his hand, The captain sent a boat’s
crew ashore to purchase the animal,
and finding, on veceiving it, that i
was 8 beast quite now to him, he sent
the boatswain back to ash the natives
its name. * What do you call this
‘ere animal ¥ said the asilor to a naked
savage. Tho latter shoox his head
and said, * Kangaroo,” whick means
in Austarlian lingo, **I don't under
stand.” When the sailor returned to
the ship the captsin said, * Well, and
what's 'tho name of the animal ¥’ The
sailor replied, * Please, sir, the black
party saysit's a kangaroo.” Tho beast

has kept the nuwme ever since.

will tind out, too late, as, alas, I have

THE RESPONSIBILITY OF BOYS
IN TEMPERANCE WORK,
DY EMZABETH CLEVELAND.

3} 20YS have a responsibility in

Y;) temperanco work which girls

ey do not and cannot have—a ro-

sponsibility which is theirs, and
theirs only because they are boys.

St. John, in one of his epistles says
“Y write unto you young men, hecause
yo are strong.” Decauss yon are
strongy ! Strength is, alwsys hus beon,
ulways will be, the peculiar, ideal
virtuo of manbood.

1 say peculinr virtue, hecause men
are sot apart, as it were, Lo be strong.
Women are not so characterized. I
say ideal virtue, because, whilo it may
exist and ought to cxist in every boy
and evory man, I kvow it does not
exist in every man; that is not the
actunl attainment, the .~ul possession,
but an ideal one, realized 1 its per-
fection only in those few foremut
men who are the patterns for all
others,

Now, just what did St. John, and
just what do we mean by making
your strength your respousibility, and
the reuson for writing to you especially 1
What kind of strength is your peculiar
and ideal virtue ?

1s it physical strength? If so, then
the Corr~ll or Harvard student who
can run the longest and farthest,
though he fail in all his examinations
end stands at the foot in his classes,
is stronger than the man who takes
the valedictory, and not so strong as
the wild Indisn who can row farther,
and run faster, and fast longer. You
know men and boys, as 1 do, who
have cordy muscle and can lift anor-
mous weights; great big fellows it
does one good to see, yet who are not
strong enough to e laughed at; who
in the company of liquor-men are not
strong enough to utter one word in
defence of. temperance. Fancy St
John writing to such men decanse they
are dtrong! No, the strength he
meant and we meaun is not only phy-
sical strength.

Is it invellectual strength? You
and I know men who are * smart"—

-smart enough to raise a great, coarse

laugh at the man or woman who at-
tacks their terrible traffic. Col. Inger-
soll is a strong man because he is smart.
Witliout a great intellect or superior
education, but yet with a kind of
cleverness of head, he is atrong enough
to attack the Christiznity we love and
believe, and to try to undermine the
fuith of many-who cling to it as-their
only comfort in life and security in
death. ILord Bacon had, perhaps, the
finest intellect cver let into the world,
yet he was not saved by his supreme
intellectual strength from taking bribes
in his law cases, and is immortalized
in the lines of a great poot as *the
greatest and the meanest of mankind.”
All over the country we can find men,
not quite 80 great intellectually, bat
quite as mean, who will win case after
cuse for hquor men for the bribes
that are paxd them, Fancy St. Jobhn
writing to such mon * because they
are strong” /

Very clearly the strength which he
attributes to young men as their
specisl, ideal virtue is mot omo of
musacle or of braine. We =all know
what it is. It is moral strength. It
is thay pluck and principle which wili
defy the threats of the bullies and the
wit of the smarties in defence of the
rigbt. It is because you, boys, can be

thus strong, and ought to bo thus
strong, that so many oyes, sumo of
thom dim with age, somo dim with
tears, are turned to you aud are watch.
ing your young manhood as the hope
of the nation and the world against
this awful enemy, alcokol, It is bo-
cause its overthrow demands and must
have your mauly strength that your
regpousibility is great, and sowmething
for which God will surely call you to
uscount,

THE CHILDREN.,
?}HEN the lessons and tasks are al}

U\ég“% ended,
And the school for the day is dismissed,
And the little ones gather around me,
To hid me good-night and be kissed,
Ol:, the little winte arms that encircie
My neck in a tender embrace !
Ob, the smiles that are halos of Heaven,
Shedding sunshine of love on my face!

And when they are gone I sit dreaming
Of my childhood too lovely to last ;

U{ fove that my heart will remember
When it wakes to the pulse of the past,

Ere the world and 1ts wickedness made

me

A partuoer of sorrow and sin ;

When the glory of God was about me,
And the glory of gladness within.

I a8k not a life for the dear ones,
All rudiant, as others have done,
But that life may have just enough
shadow
To temper the glare of the sun
1 would 'me God to guard them from
evil,
But my meer would bound back to
myself ;
Al, a seraph mhy pray for a sinner,
But a siuver wust pray for bimself.,

The twig is so easily bended,
I bave banished the rule and the rod ;
1 ]mvelu:lught them the goodness of know-
edge
They have taught me the goodness of
God.

My heart is a dungeon o1 darkness,
Wlxere1 I shut them from breaking a
rule ;
My frown is sufficient correction H
My love is the law of the school

I shall leave the old house in the autumn,
To traverse its threshold no wore ;

Ah, how shall T sigh for the dear ones -
That meet me each morn at the dour,

I shall wiss the “good nights” and the

sses,
And the gush of their innocent glee,
The group on the green, and the flowers
That are brought every morning to me.

1 shall miss them at morn and at evening,
Their soug in theschuol and the strect;
I shall miss the low hum of their voices,
And the tramp of their delicate feet.
When the lessons and tasks are all ended,
And Death says, ¢ The school is dis-
missed ¥
May the little ones gather around me,
To bid me good-night and be kiseed !

OxE very hot day a case was being
tried in a court-of law in one of the
Western States. The counsel for the
plaintiff had been speaking at a groat
length, and after referring to numerous
authaorities, wes ahout to produce an-
other imposing volume, when the
Judgo inquired what was the smount
in dispute. On being informed that
it was $2, ¢ Well,” said be, ¢ the
weather is very hot, I am very old,
and also fesble—I'll pay the amount
myself.”

A VERY rich man said: “I worked
like a slave till I was forty years old
to make my fortune, aud have been
watching it like a detactive ever ~inco
for my lodginy, food, and clothes.




PLEASANT HOURS.

TELLING FORTUNES,

MO'LL tell you two fortunes, my fine
b dittle Iad,
For you to accept or refase ;
The one of them good, the otherone bad—
Now hear them and sy which you
chovse,

I ae by nsy gifts, within ~acki of your
1and,
A fortune right fair te behold ;
A house and 8 hundred good acres of

land,
With harvest ficlds yellow as gold

I sce u great orchard, with boughs hang-
ing down
With apples, russet and red ;
I sec droves of cattle, some white and
some brown,
But all of them sleek and well fed.

I seo droves of swallows about the barn-
door ;

See the fanning mill whirling so fast ;

I sce the men threshing out wheat on the
floor—

And now the bright picture has passed,

And T see rising dismally up in the place
Of the beautiful house and the lnng,

A man with a fire-red nose on his face,
And a little brown jug in his hand !

Oh, if you beheld him, my lad, you would
wish

That he were less wretched to see ;

For bis boot toes they gape like the mouth
of a fish,

And his trousers are out at the knee.

In walkt:]ing he staggera now this way, now
iat,

And_his eyes they stand out like a
bug’s,
And he wﬁars an old coat and a battered-
in hat
And 1 think that the fauls is the jug's

For the text says the drunkard shall come
oor

p
And that drowsiness clothes men with

And be o,can’t look much like a man, I
am sure,
Who has honest hard cash in his bags.

Now which will youbave? To be thrifty
and snug,

And to be right side up with your dish,
Or to go with your eyes like the eyes of

a bug,
And your shoes like the mouth of a fish ?
~Alice Cary.
GWINE TO RIDE UP IN THE
CHARIOT.
€6 sl

ENCAZNOW, Pussy,” said Mr. Mor-
SN gan, as he kissed his little
oray daughter, * you must take

good care of things while
papa is gone.”

“I will, paps,” was the earnest
reply.

“J dislike to go away,” continued
her father. ¢ Everything is very dry
and thero have been fires west of us;
but Patrick and Hannah are faithful
and you sre worth a half dozen any
day.”

“Don’t worry, papa, desr,” said
Milly, gaily. “Just go anud bave a
good time, We shall be all right.”

The morning of the third day was
clear and pleasant. A breezefrom the
oppoesite direction during the night had
blown away the smoke, and with it
went the fear from the heart of the
poor old black woman, So they all
went to work with a will. Pat was
reshingling a barn ; Hannah was bak-
ing, and Milly was acting as little
maid of all work to the sable cook.
She washed dishes, buttered pie-plates
and cake-tins, occasionally leaving her
work to dart into the sitting-room, to

assuro herself that overything was in
order for the home-coming of her
loved ones.

**Qwire to rido up in de chariot
Booner in de mornin®

sho sang. But hark | What wus that{
A cry of terror or distress. She flow
to the door, fullowed by Haunah,
They saw Patrick crawling towards
the bouse on his hands and knees,

* Tho pratrie ison fire 1" ho shouted,
adding immediately : *Howly Mother,
be merciful! for it's helpless I am
intirely.”

The prairic was, indeed, on fire,
though at some distance. Pat, from
his porch on the barn, had spied it
and, in big haste to get down and give
the alarm, had slipped on the ladder
and fallen to the ground, suverely
spraining an ankle.

“Ye must burrun a sthreak, Miss
Milly, and jist as quick as iver yo can,
for the tire is a-coomin’ like an express
thrain.”

Milly understood—she had often
heard of it—and already tho matches
and somo bits of paper were in her
hand.

“ Where, Pat,” she cried.

“Out forninst yon wire fince. I'll
dhraw wather, and Hannah must carry
it till ye, to shprinklo the ground this
side yer fire.” And Patrick dragged
himself painfully to the well.

Milly did as she was told, and every-
thing succeeded bravely. The fright
had a wondorful effect on Hunnuh’s
rheumatic limbs, and she carried water
on the double quick.

On came the great fire, nearer and
nearer. Milly could hear the roaring
and hissing of the flame, the trampling
and snorting of horses, and the bellow-
ing of cattle, as they raced for life.

At the right and left of her fire they
passed, but the child scarcely noticed
them. She dimly saw, through the
smoke, several gaunt prairie wolves
dush, by; but it scemed perfectly
natural and she had no thought of fear.
She was saving her home.

With wet blankets she whipped
back the fire, when it threatened to
come where it should not. At last,
she had the satistaction of seeing so
wide a belt of busat land between her
home and the great fire that she felt
sure they were gafe, and she started to
seck a refuge from the blinding smoke
in the house her efforts had saved ;
but, borne on the wind, far up in mid-
air, cawe sailing a hlazing mass of
straw, and, to Miily’s horror, it fell on
the houseroof. With almost super-
human swiftness, she ran toward the
new scene of danger. Up the stairs
she darted, catching, as she ran, a
broom. From a dormer window she
climbed out on the roof, and with her
broom shoved the flaning straw to the
ground, whero it was quonched by
Pat.

Hannah was by this timo at the
open window, with water, for Milly to
pour on the now blazing roof. She
caught a pail and dashed the contents
on the flame, unheeding that her own
clothing was on fire ; but Hannah saw,

and, seizing a bed-quilt, she climbed |

out of the window, almost a8 quickly
a8 Milly herself had done, and wrap-
ped it about her pet, to smother the
flame, Hannah had done her best,
but before she reached her the calico
dress was burned literally off, as was
nearly all her clothing. The blaze was
easily extinguished, but it had done

its work.
*

Their hearts clouded with terror and
forboding. Mr. Morgan and Eiith
drove toward homo that afternoon over
the bluckened dosert, that had been so
beautiful but two days bofure. The
shadow liRod a8 they camo in sight of
tho cozy farm-house, standing safo in
an onsis of green,

“Thank God 1" ead Mr. Morgun,
and Edith responded * Amon |

But whon thoy renchod home thoy
found Sorrow enthronod, awniting
them.—Milly—wise, gentlo, bruve
Milly--burned almost past recognition,
lay upm tha bed, her charred curls
bluckening the pillow. The father
and sister saw it was too late for
remedies. Milly was dying! She did
not appear to suffer, but lay uncon-
scious, though at intorvals sho mur
muted little snatchos of tho hymns she
loved best. Suddenly she sang, and
her voico was clear and strong as over :

‘Do clénri-)t ! do chariot ! its wheols roll in
m'.l

A long silence followed, broken only
by the laboured breathing of the little

martyr. Then sho sang, softly and
slowly :

“‘Swiug low, sweet chariot, comin’—for to
~carry—""

The heart-broken watchers listened
to catch the remaining words, but they
never were sung, unless, it may be,
the strain was finished in the upper
home,

Unsoen, the mystic chariot had
swuug low,

P

THE TOBACCO HABIT.

9 ON. Neal Dow, writing for
cRBl  young men in the V. Y. In-
gﬁé dependent says: * Your suc-
cess in lifo will depend as
much, perhaps more, upon what you
save a8 upon what you earn, and you
bave now started out to make a future
for yourselves, with a habit of useless
expenditure that will certainly make
your life a failure. That is my view
of it. This habit of wastefulness, to
speak of the tobacco habit only in that
way, without reference to the other
evils of it, will infleenco you in all’
other matters of expenditure; so that
you cannot possibly succeed in life if
you continue the course you have now
ontered upon. Expenditures, like
savings, increase rapidly and cnor-
mously if there be added to them the
annual compound interest, which is
the proper way to regard them. You
have no idea, you say, what your ex-
penditures will umnount t0 in a gerics
of years, reckoned in that way. I
can tell you very nearly wiat they
will be. You are now about twanty
years of age, When you aro thirty,
your seventy-five conts a day, being
about two hundred and seventy-four
dollars a year, will amount to more
than threo thousand dollars ; at forty
years of ago it will be more than nine
thousand dollars ; when you shall be
fity years old the sum will be more
than twenty thousand dollars; atsixty
years of age you will have wasted in
that way neertly forty-one thousand
dollars; and at seventy years, the
amount will be more than seventy-six
thousand dollars, It is quite worth
your while to consider whether this
expenditure will be a waste or not,
whether it will be & wise or foolish in-
veatment of your earnings.”
‘When I see a youth beginming the
tobacco habit, ho seems to me o be
riveting to his leg 2 clog which he will

in after lifo drag along painfully,
regretting bitterly  the folly of his
young, thoughtless days, when ho so
foolishly cncumbered his tuture, and,
looking, perhaps, with no kindly eyo
upon those, his older fricnds ur rela.
uvos, who ought to havo warned h.n
in s inoxperionco of tho folly ho was
nbout to commit.  Thousands of Chris-
tian men and womeon, who know all
this and more of the eovils of the
tobacco Latut, have never wurned their
young friends sguinst it

THE BLIND POSTMASTER.
GENERAL.

CHIT is 8 remarkable fact that the
t‘ oxtended and complicated de-
tails of tho Post-oftico Depart-
mont of Great Britsin ura con-
trolled by = gentleman who would
seemn to ba digqualified for the position
on nccount of blindness.

Prof. Henry Fawcott is one of the
most extraordinary men who ever took
part in an Englith administration.
He is totally blind, having lost his
sight, when a young man at Cam-
bridge, by tho explosion of a gun.
Notwithstanding this painful draw-
back, which would have incapacitated
most men from taking part in pulliv
life, Mr. Fawcott has shown a power
of study which has resulted in hiy
being one of the bost-informed men of
his time. Hois a distingunished pol.ti-
cal economist, a profound matheina-
tician, and widely read in all matters
of history and literature. Perhups
the most singular of hia nocomplist-
meonts, considering the fact of his being
a blind roan, is his dexterity as an
angler, he being abls to handle the
rod and fly with extraordinary success,
In the Houso of Commons he is greatly
reepected by all parties. An attend-
ant guides bim to the door, and there
ready hands ave always to ho found to
direct, the sightless minister to his
place. He iz a sound and lucid, if
not 8 very attractive, speaker, baving
a wonderful command of facts and
figures, which thanks to his acute
metory, He masters with marvelous
rapidity and retentiveness. Mr. Faw-
cett has of course many devoted friends
to help bim, and is also Llessed with a
peculiarly accomplished wifo, whose
attainments in litorature and science
are almost as groat 88 his own.

My, Fawcott has displayod remark-
able vigor ever since he was appointed
to the oftice of Post-master General.
His policy is one of solid, practical
reform; and in his own person he
represents, perhaps more than any
other public man now living, the
strong, enlightened common scpso of
the English nation. No minister who
over had charge of the Post-offico hus,
in the space of timo during which he
has becn in power, cffected so many
useful changes in his department as
Mr. Fawcett has done. He introduced
a new systém of money-ordors, or
checks for small sums, which bhas
proved of great advantagoe to the pub-
Ho; and not less valuablo has beon
the plan by which the Posetsfiico
receives stampe as depotits in savings
banks, an innovation successfully in.
troduced in order to carry out Mr,
Fawcett's favourito and exocellont idew
of offering to the poor every possible

UG

thrift. He is &laoc ocontemplsiing
cheapor telegrams, and & naw and im-

proved parcel poat.—Christimn. Weekly.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

THE LITTLE FOOTPRINTS.

' CHLUBDBY litle footprinta,

N Deepan the ahining rand,

Of the little feet now treading
Eternity’s golden stran.

My tears fell fast on the impress
‘The delieate pink toes made,
When [ think of han who ne'er again
Will play ‘neath wy ganden «hade,

So I gather some broken fragmenta
And mlently cover them o'ty
Footprints of the feet that have wandered
Fur from my cottage door.

And at morn when the sun is rising,
Andat night when the day is done,
1 go down lﬁu garden pathway,
And silently, one by one,

I uncover the hittle foot-prints,
And gazing 1 seem to see

Thoe chiubiby tect and delicats toes,
The white and dimpled knee;

The face and form of my darling
Rise Pharnix-like from the dust ;

On hia face the same sweet look,
In his cyes the same sweet trust,

The vision has vonished, and silently
I cover them over aguin ;

Yet a sweet thought born of their memory
Mingles soothingly with my pain.

O, foot-prints deep in the shining sand,
May I at last be given

The sif;ht of une little footprint
In the shining sands of hcaven,
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DR. SUTHERLAND AT CHAU-
TAUQUA.

{HE Rev. Dr. Sutherland ably
represented Canada at the
HRYaVS lute Chautauqua Assembly,
His admirable sermon was
reported at full Jength in the Xerald,
nﬁld we quote from the New York
Advocate the following item from his
week-day address:
“The Rev. Dr. Alex. Sutherland,
of Canada, said : ‘I count it no small
honour that I am on this platform,

summoned to the post of duty by one{ ),

whose name in my own country is an
honoured and familiar household word.’
Of tho population pouring into this
country from boyond the seas, he said,
“+vo are glad to see them coming, and
yet wo cannot forget that wbhile they
carry with them unknown possibili-
ties, they may also carry with them
the facts of great peril to the future of
this land and other lands, and s0 it
bohooves us to be prepared for their
coming to mould them into a strong
national life.” £lo spoko at length of

Their ¢ exporiencoe had domonstrated
that it costs less to enlighten, convert,
and civilizo tho Indian than to shoot
him.!' They have no Indian wars in
Canada.”

Wr huve just sent off abont severnl
hundred volumes of second hand library
books us donations to poor schools in
various parts of tho country. Wo
bave, howover, been unable to comply
with soveral requests which we have
received from schools that urgently
need help, Donations of books sent
to the oflice of this paper will be
thaukfully rec ived, and will be dis-
tributed to the schools in need of them.
Enclose books in box or parcol and
address by oxpress to the Rev. W. H.
Withrow, Methodist Publishing House,
Toronto. Wo will pay all express
chargos.

-

A GENTLEMAYN writes to the Editor
of PLeasant Hounrsas follows: “Iam
pleased tosee by the Banner that there
is a prospect of tho establishment of
another Sunday-school paper similar
to the Pueasaxt Hours. The latter
is the best Sunday school paper I have
ever seen.  Our school needs another
of a like stamp to fill in the Sundays
pot supplied by it, and if you intend
issuing the noxt paper soon we will
wait for it. Pleaso say when it is
likely to appear.” In unswer to this
question we would say that it will
appear as soon as possiblo after the
General Conference. Wo hope that
it will receive u very large patronage
from the schools.

&

BOOK NOTICE,

The Chaulauqua ZText-Book, No. Thirty-
Eight, *“The Life of Christ" By Rev.
J. L. Huribyr, M.A. New York:
PmiLrirs & Hunt. Toronto: \WiILLiAM
Brigos.

Tho scope and purposo of this valuable
little book which we heartily commend,
are explained in the following extract from
the Preface : Tle life which has iofluenced
mankind most powerfully of all lives sinco
time began is that of Jesus of Narareth.
Both friends and enemies must adinit that
no other man in all human history has
proved so mighty a force upon the destinics
of 80 many people as this carpenter of Gati-
leo, whose years on earth numbered but
thirty and three, and whoso life was spont
in & provincial district among a despised

ple.

At the present time hundreds and thous-
ands of teachers, in the pulpit, and the class,
ars instructing millions of people in truths
which find their ivspiration in that wonder-
ful history. All these teachers ought to
koow thoroughly tho main ontlines of the
life of Him concerning whom they are striv-
ing toteach othera, Yet thero is no doubt
that only a small proportion of the Sabbath.
school teachers in our land have a clear con-
ception of that life, or of the chronological
order of tho facts which they ave teaching.
The International System of Lessons has
awakened a deep and general interest in
tho study of the Biblo, aud far moro teachers
and scholars thau over in the past are now
carnestly sceking to explore the Word, both
for its facts aund 1ts truths. This tittle book
as boon pr pared as a guide to teachers
and Bible students, It presents in brief
outhnes tho leading ovents of the life of
Christ, arranged in periods, which will show
the history in its vsrious aspects, and aid
the memory to retain them.

This littlo work is commended to Sabbatn-
school workers and other Bible students, in
the hope that, by aiding to fix the facts of
onr Saviour’s history in tho memory, it may
:xd :: fixing the traths of his Gespel in tho

oa

-
Fight your own battles—ask no
favors. You will succeed & thousand
times better than one who is always

thoir mission work among tho Indians.

[ -

beseeching patronage.

A SAILOR'S WIFE,

HERE have been hero-
ines as well a8 horocs
oh the sea, and of these
Mrs. Annic Wilson is

ono. When she was fourteon
years of age she married the
captain of a vessel, and for soven
years accompanied him ou hig
voyages around the world with-
out accident,

But in 1872 the ship on-
countered a terrible storm off
the banks of Newfoundland.
The captain was knocked down
and his shoulder was broken.
Tho first mate and soveral of
the crew were algo disabled,
and the second mate was so
frightened that he could not
give any orders. The captain
was carried down, lashed on a
door, into the cabin ; and when
bis wifo saw him rendered helpless in
this way, instead of yielding to lamen-
tations, she only thought of what she
could do to supply his place. She
rushed on deck, and called the men
around her.

¢t Boys, our lives are in danger,” she
said: ‘ but stick to me, and I'll take
yoa into port all right.”

She sct them to work to clear away
the wreck. They maunned the pumps;
and when the gale had subsided a
little, thoy rigged up a jury-mast,
under their new captain’s orders, sot
sail again, and in twenty-ono days the
ship wag safely anchored at St. Thomas.

After the necessary repairs had been
made there, and as her husband was
still quite helpless, the brave woman
worked the ship to Liverpool, aund
mado the voyage in thirty days. Adfter
this she settled down in New York,
and for seven years supported her
crippled husband and her child bty
working in a dry-goods store.

When her husband died Secretary
Sherman appointed her to the post of
Inspectress in the New York Custom-
house.—Harper's Young People.

SPARE MOMENTS.

BOY, poorly dressed, came to

the door of the principal of a

celebrated school one morning

ar | asked to see him. The

servant oyed his mean clothes, and

thinking he looked more like a beggar

than anything else, told him to go
round to the kitchen.

« X should like to see Mr.——," he
said.

¢ You want a breakfust, more like,”

“Can I see Mr.—9" asked the
boy.

“ Well, he i8 in the library; if he
must be disturbed, he must.”

So she bade him follow. After
talking awhile the principal put aside
the volume that he was studying and
took up some Greek books, and began
to oxamine the nmew comer. Every
quection he asked the boy was an-
swered readily.

“Upon my word!” exclaimed the|
principal, “you do well. What, my
boy, where did you pick up so much ¥”

“In my spare moments,” answered
the boy.

He was a hard-working lad, yet
almost fitted for college by mmply im-
proving his spare moments. A few

THE COAST GUARDSMAN.

HIS picture represents a typs
of character that has almost
disappeared.  During the
war against Napoleon, and

indeed till the reduction of taniff

made it not worth while to smuggle,
bold and desperate scamen used to
defy the reveaue laws and try to land
by night French wines and brandies
and other goods. They knew all the
nooks and corners of the coast, and on
dark and stormy nights would run in
cargoes of contraband goods, which
they would hide in caves, or in lonely
houses till they could cart thom away
to sell. The coast guardsmen kepta
keen look out for these smugglers, and
often had sharp conflicts with them,
and sometimes lives were lost in thess
conflicts, John Wesley used to
denounce strongly the sin of suug
gling, and through tho growth of
religious opinion and the spread of
wise economical laws it is now in Eng-

@ Q

land a thing almost unknown.

A WORD TO YOUNG MEN.

é l IVE for something. Thousands

and are heard of no more

Why? None were blessed by thew; §
none could point to them as the means g
of their redemption; not a line they 13

wrote, not a word they spoke, could
be recalled, and so they perished—

their light went out in darkness, and |}

thoy wers not remembered more than
the insects of yesterday.

live for something? Do good, and
leave behind you a monument of

virtue that the storms of time can §

never destroy. Write your name by
kindness, love, and mexcy on thous-
ands you come in contact with year
by year, and you will never be for-

gotten. No, your name, your deeds, ¥
will be legible on the hearts you leave [§

behind, as the stars on the brow of
evening.

heaven.—Dr. Chalmers.

‘W= beg to acknowledge the receipt |f
of two sums of $6 and $7 contributed [§
to the Hospital for Sick Children, |if
Toronto, by the Sunday-schools of Cor- |
bitt's Corners and Schomberg, respec- |8

years later he became known all the
world over as the celebrated geologist, |

give of your spare moments?

tively. These sums have been duly [}
transmitted to the hospital authorities, |§
Hugh Miller. What account can you | and the schools receive there for their g

most hearty thanks.

of men breathe, move, live, i}
and pass off the stage of lify, ¢

Will you |f
thus liveand dié? Oh, man immorta), [§

Good deeds will shine as |}
brigh..; v the earth as the stars of ||
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BEAUTIFUL THINGS,

EAUTITUL faces are thosze that
A wear—
1t matters if dark or fair—
Whole-sonled honesty printed there.

Beautiful cyes are those that show,
Like crystal panes where hearth fires glow,
Beautiful thoughts that burn below.

Beautiful li]‘)s are those whose words
Leap from the heart like songs of birds,
Yet whose utterance prudence girds.

Beautiful hands are those that do
Work that is carnest, and brave, and true,
Moment by moment the long day through.

Beautiful fect are those that go
On kindly minister to and fro,
Down lowliest ways if God wills so.

Beautiful shoulders are those that bear
Ceascless burdens of homely care,
With patient grace and daily prayer.

Beantiful cyes are those that bless—

Silent rivens of happiness,

Whose hidden fountaing but few may
guess.

Beautiful twilight at set of sun,
Beantiful goal with race well run.
Beautiful rest with work well done.

Beautiful graves where grassescreep,
Where brown leaves fall, where drilts lie

ce :
Over wolr)n-out hands—oh, beautiful sleep !

BEWARE! THE ENEMY.
BY #&. T. MI .LER.

HE o:her day ia the garden, I
notied & dtir among the
robins, and stopped work,
that I might determine tho

cause. During the morning they had
been following me, picking up the little
worms discovered in the newly-culti-
vated ground. But, now that their
breakfast was over, they surprised me
with their cheerfulness, The reason,
however, was plain, the parent birds
were teaching the young ones to fly.
Few little boys and girlacan remember
their first attempts to walk, but we
way suppose that, then, father had a
smiling facs and mother was happy.
And so it was that great pleasure was
caused the parent birds by the flutter-
ings of the little ones. They were
flying, hopping, singing, piping, and
whistling in a perfect jubilee of ecs-
tacy. None was more happy than the
mother bird, as she fiew along, calling
to her young nestlings, while her mate
romained behind to give help and en-

StrREET IN REODES—See first page.

couragement. Ono littlo bird scemed
to be learning very well, it had already
made several successful attempts to
fly, and now the mother bird calls him
to join her upon the kitchon roof.
But sho had not been carcful to see
that the ground was free from enemies,
and it so happened that when the
young bird failed to fly high enough,
and fell holpless and fluttering down
the wall, it at once became the prey of
Miss Puss. Now how soon the
scene is changed. How rapidly does
she call the little ones to the nest and
fly to join her mate. In vain they
search ; in vain they call with wailing
cry and plaintive note; their little
one is dead. As many other iobins
began to gather round in sympathy.
I resumed work, but I could not help
thinking about what I had seen.,

Oh, I thought, how often do we
see this scene repeated in domestic
life. In yonder home are parents and
children ; but no warnings are given
about the enemies that lie in ambush
along the path of life. How often do
pavents delight to see sons and
daughters prowise well for a success-
ful voyage; but they have not been
told of the rocks, and the breakers,
and tho chart that shows the way lies
neglected at home. What wonder
that destruction comes with sadness
and sorrow, and often * silence is deep
ag eternity and speech is shallow as
time” as they gather round and gaze
into the coffin and the tomb. I knew
s homo where parents and children
dwelt. A favourite aud promising
son had gone forth, unwarned, unpre-
pared, he fell and he died; a little
group gathered in silence round the
coffin, I saw them weep; again they
gathered round the tomb, I heard
them call, but all was still. Once
more 1 saw the mother alone at the
grave; I did not censure her visiting
and weeping over the dead. But
when I saw her planting a flower upon
the bosom of death, I did ask myself
this question: Do peojle care more
for the body than the sould No, I did
not blame her for beautifying the
grave, but I thought it would have
been more wise to have chosen a more
fitting time for planting, s more valu-
able soil, and more procious soed. As
I looked upon that dying flower
planted in the earth boneath the sum-
mer's sun, I saw that it failed to com-
pensate for a great loss. The seed of
truth and righteousness planted in tho

soul in the springtime of youth,
Then, could this mother have had
pleasant memories and bright hopes ;
then she could have said, *“ As the
cagle stirroth up her nest, fluttereth
over her young, spreadeth abread hov
wings, taketh them, bearoth them on
her wingg, 50 tho Lord alono did lecad
him, aud thero was mno strange gods
with him,”

-

THE CHILDREN'S CRUSADE.

ARPJONGFELLOW'S claim to be

HeAY counted tho Poot of the Homeo
is nowly verified in tho writ-
ings he left unpublished. In an un-
finished poom on tho Children’s Crus-
ado of the 13th century, that extraor-
dinary ovent of which except in the
French, or possibly in somo English
translation, there is 80 slight a record.
Wo will give a short picturesque ex-
tract :—

‘*In Cologno the bLolls were ringing,
In Cologue the nuuns were singing
Hymns and canticles divive ;

Loud the monks sang in their stalls,
Aud the thronging streets wero loud
1With the voices of the crowd :
Uuvderneath tho city walls

Silent flowed the river Rhine.

Prom the gates that summer day
Clad in robes of hodden grey,

With tho red cross on the breast,
Azure-egcd and golden-haired.

Pocth the young crusaders fared ;
While above the band devoted
Consecrated banners floated,
Fluttered many a flag and streamer,
And the cross o’er all tho rest
Singing lowly, meekly, slowly,
¢Give us, give us back tho holy
Sopulchre of the Redeemer.*

In this poem Longfellow shows
both hislove of the little ones and his
love of the home. Of the faith that
dared that wondérful movement, he
says admiringly :

O the simplo child-like trust !

O the faith that could believe

What the harncased, iron.mailed
Yinights of Christendom had failed,
Bﬁ their promise, to achieve,—~
They, the children, could and must 1”

And out of his loving sympathy
with them in their toils and trials, the
writer of The Golden Milestone sings :

¢ Ah! what master hand shall paint
How they, journeyed on their way,
How tho days grow long and dreary,
How their little feet grow weary,
How their little hearts grow faint !

Now around them, white with snow,
Clusod the mountain peaks. Below,
Headlong from tho precipico

Down into the dark abyss,

Plunged the cataract, white with foam :
And 1t said, or scemed to say 1

¢ Obh, vaturn, while yet you may,
Foolish children, to your hormne,

There the Holy City ia ¥

Every home ought to be the Holy
City to its children. Isitso?

Nor long since & correspondent sent
to a provincial paper an anecdote of
which his six-year-old boy was the
bero, He says: “I keep 2 shop and
sell fancy goods. A gentleman came
in to buy something. It was early,
and my little boy and I were alono in
tho house at the time, The gentle-
man gave me & sovereign, snd I had
to go upstairs to my cash-box. Be-
fore doing so I went into the little
roow next to the shop, and 8aid to the
boy: ¢Watch the gentloman, that ho
don’t steal anything ;’ and I put him
on the counter. As soon 23 I returned
he sang out: ¢ Pa, he didn't steal any-
thing; I watchod him.” You may
imagino what a positicn I was in.”

AFTER DARK.

@ LMONST invariahly young boys
who have bLeen allowed to
roam freo at mght havo como
to wmoral shipwreck and socinl destrie-
tion. Tho exceptions havo been whero
thero wna a etrong intellect, a whole-
some tewmperament, and peculiar social
influences. Men and boys, women
and girls, whatever may havo been
their culture, feel that thero is some-
thing diffcrent in tho streets at night
from that which is in tho day—some-
thing which excites apprehonsion, or
creates alarm, or gives liconso. Hoys
that are demuro by day will say things
at night that thoy would blush to
utter in tho daylight.

The result of our observation is tho
clear conviction that it is absolutely
necessary that parents know exactly
where their chudren are from sun-
down to sunrise. No boy ought to bo
allowed to go alone off the pavoment
of his father's houso after sundown.
1t ought not to bo a hard restric-
tion ; to a boy thus tridned from in-
fanoy it will not be. It is unnatural
that a child should want to go off to
play in tho dark with other childron,
The desire never comes until the child
has begun to be corrupt. Sometimes,
for quiet, parents will allow their chil-
dren to go * round the corner ” to play
with some other children. Sometimes
this is allowed through mere careless-
ness, We never knew it to fauil to
end disastrously. We bave in our
mind one or two striking cases of
where weak wmothers uave pleaded for
this liberty for their children and are
now reaping the titter fruits.—Signal,
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THE BOY WHO RECOMMENDS
HIMSELF.

. GENTLEMAN advertised for

a boy, and nearly fifty appli-

Y cants presented themselves to

him. Out of the whole num.

ber ho selocted ono and dismissed the
rest.

«T ghould like to know,” seid a
friend, “on wlhat ground you sclected
that boy, who had not a single recom-
mendation

¢“You aro mistaken,” =aid the
gontleman ; “ho had s groat many.
He wiped his feet when he came in,
and closed the door after him, show-
ing that he was careful. He gavo his
seat instantly to that lame old man,
showing that ho was thoughtful. He
took off his cap whon ho came in, and
answered my questions promptly,
showing that he was gentlomanly.
Be picked up the book wiich I had
purposely laid upor the floor and re-
placed it upon tho table, and ho waited }
quietly for his turn, instead of push-
ing and crowiling, showing that he
was honourable and orderly. When
I talked to him I noticed that hig
clothes were brushed, his hair in order,
and when he wrote bis name I noticed
that his finger-nails wore clean. Don’t
you call those things lettors of recom-
mendation? Ido; zad I would give
more for what I can tell about a boy
by using my eyes ten minutes than
all tho letters he can bring me.”—QOur
Home,

PO
4

Copy of a notico on tho beach at a
fashionable French watering place—
“In the case of Jadies in danger of
drowning, thoy should bo seizod by
the clothing, and not by the hair, jg
which generally comes off.” -

| W
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REQUIRED READING, 8.8.R.U.
BTORIES FROM C-:\_N7\DIAN HISTORY.
BY THE EDITORX¥

A DARK TRAGELY—THE BURNING
OF NIAGARA.

HE victory of the
v . British arms in
~ O JeXy Lower Cnunadn Jed

st to vigorous efforts
to drive the Am.
erican invaders out
- ! of the Upper Pro-
vince. Licutenant-Gen-
eral Drummond assum-
ed command, and at
onco regolved 0 rozain
possession of Fort
Genrgo. McClure, the
Amorican genoral, fell
back on Niagara and
Fort Georgo, and, fearing an attack in
force, and his gurrison being much
reduced, resolved to evacuate the fort
and aband3n the country. But before
doing 50 he resolved, in obedience to
instructions from the War Dopart-
ment at Washington, to perpotrate an
act of inhuman barbarity which shall
hond down his name to infamy so lon
us the story shall be told. In order
to deprivo the British troops of winter
quartors he determined to burn the
Town of Ningara, loaving the innocent
and non-combatant inbabitants, help-
less women and little children, the
sick and infirm, homeless and shelter
less amid the rigours of a Canadian
winter.

Colonel McClure was not without

plain-spokon remonstrance against his
contemplated act of inhumanity. In
the prosecution of his spiritual func-
tions Noville Trueman had freo access
to tho pooplo of the Town of Niagara,
many of whom were members of his
church or congregation. Among these
a large number of American soldiers
wore billeted, and very burdensome
mnd unwelcome guests they were.
From the unusual commotion and
covert threats and hints dropped by
the soldiers on the eve of the evacua-
tion, Trueman apprehended somo seri-
ous disaster to the towna-people
With the prompt energy by which he
w13 characterizod, he resolved to pro-
ceed to head-quarters and to intercede
for the dovoted town. He was re-
ceived by Colonel McClure with a cold
and repollent dignity, and obtained
only evasivo avmswers. As ho was
about to leave the presence of that
oflicer, the Colonel said in a construined
manner,—
. Mr. Trueman, I respect your call-
ing, and respect your character; I,
therefore, adviso you if you have any
peisonal effects in the town to secure
thetn at once, or [ will not be answor-
able for the resulta,”

“I bhave only a fow bLooks and
clothes," gaid Nevillo: * but there aro
familios here who have much at stake.
Surely no ovil can be intended those
innocent and non-combatant people.”

“ 'l‘t.aom oxists, reasons of military
necossity which I cannot expact you
to appreciate,” said the Colonol, stiffly,
. “Thero arc no reasons that can
Justify inhumanity,” replied Neville,
stoutly, *and inhumanity of the

* This sketch i; ukcr:fr: h—l_‘b—
tho Editor, entitled, “.’Nevillltls1 ﬁs:mual:;f th%
Dioncer er—a story of the War of

1812, pp 244, price 75 ; i
Toron u}?}ubl' e cents, W, Briggs,

gravest character it would bo to injure
the pecsons or tho proporty of these
defenceloas people.”

‘The gallant Colonel scemed rather
to wince under theso words, but, us if
anxious to exculpate himself, he re-
plied, * An ofticer has no option in
carrying out tho instructions recoived
from the military authoritics.”

“Thut will not remove from you,
sir, the responsibility of the act, if, as
T infer, tho wanton destruction of this
town is intended,” replied Nevillo,
with significant empbass, “1 make
bold to aflirm that the act will be as
unwise as it will be cruel. It will
provoke bittor retaliation. I know
these poople. I havo travelled largely
through this provinco, and mingled
with all classes. They are intensely
loyul to their sovereign. They would
die rather than forswear their allegi-
ance. They will fight ¢t the last man
and last gun before thoy will yield,
If wanton outrage he inflicted on this
frontier, T predict that fire and sword
shall visit your cities, and a heritage
of hatred shall bo bequeathed to pos-
terity, that all good men, for all time,
will deplore.”

“ Young man, I admire ycur zeal,

g | although I may not appreciate your

sympathy for a coantry whic I un.
derstund is not your own,” answered
the oflicer, haughtily, I am, how-
ever, responsible for my acts not to
you, but to the War Department at
Waghington. This interview is fruit.
less. 1 sco no advantage to be gained
by prolonging it."

“ 8ir, said Neville, solemnly, as he
rose to leave, ‘“you are responsible to
a higher tribunal than that at Wash.
ington. I have-not learned to limit
my sympathies and my instincts of
humanity by a boundary line. You
are a scholar, sir, and, perhaps, you
remember the words of the Latin poet:
¢ Homo sum ; humans nshil g me alien
um puto.” I have the honour to wish
you good day,” and ho bowed himself
out,

As ho returned to the town ho be-
held soldiers going from house to house
warning the people to turn out and
removo their property, and proceeding,
with inhuman alacrity, to set the
buildings on fire. Then might be secn
the women—most of the men were
away with tho troops—hastily gather-
ing together their own and their chil-
dren’s clothing and a few treasured
heirlooms, and with tears and bitter
Inmentation leaving their sheltering
roof, going forth like the patriarch,
not knowing whither they went. The
frost had set in ecarly and severe. The
snow lay decp upon the ground. Yet
at thirty minutes’ warnming, of a hun-
dred and fifty houses in Niagara, all
wero fired save one, There wasscarce
timo to rescue the nursling babe, and
the aged and infirm, from the doomed
dwellings. Tho wife of Councillor
Dickson lay on a sick bed. Her hus-
band was a prisoner on the American
side of the river, The unfortunate
lady “was carried, bed and all, and
placed in the soow before her own
door, where, shivering with cold, she
beheld her house and ull that was in
it consumed to ashes” Of the valu.
able library, which bhad cost between
five and six hundred pounds sterling,
scarcoly a book escaped.

Late into the night burned the fires,
reddening the midnight heavens with
the lurid flames of comfortable home-

steads, well-filled barns, and stacks of

in.  Hords of affrighted cattlo
rushod willly over tho adjacent raca-
dows, the kine lowing piteously with
distended udders for the accustomed
hands of their milkers at evontide. Of
the hundrod and fifty dwellings fired,
only two or three escaped by accident,
ono of which still remains; and four
hundred women and children were loft
to wander in the snow or seck the
teraporary shelter of some remote farm-
houso or {ndian wigwam in the woods,
Some wandered for days in the adja-
cont dismal ¢ Black Swawp,” feoding
on frost-bitten cranbeiries, or on a
casual rabbit or ground-hog,

But & swift avenging followed tho
dastardly outrage. In two days the
British re-occupied the site of the
amouldering town, now but & wasto of
blackened embers, which tho Ameri-
cans had evacuated—horse, foot, and
artillery—not 8 hoof being left behind.
So precipitate had been thoir retreat,
however, that a large quantity of
stores, together with the barracks and
tents, were left, which fell into the
hands of the British. As the old red-
cross flag was run again on the flag-
staff at Fort George, an exultant cheer
went up to heaven, and not a fow
eyes of those hardy militia-men were
filled with tears. Their homes were
but heaps of ashes, it ‘was true; but
their country remained ; its soil was
relieved from the foot of the invader,
and their Joyal allegiance to their
sovercign had been shown by their
costly sacrifice.

HOW A LITTLE GIRL SUG-
GESTED AN INVENTION.

@7 OME of the most important
discoveries have been made ac-
cidentally ; and it has happened
to more than one inventor,

who aad long been searching afcer
syme now combination or material for
carrying out a pet idea, to hit upon
the right thing at last by mere chance.

A lucky instance of this kind was
the discovery of the principle of the
telescope.

Nearly three hundred years ago
there was living in the town of Middle-
burg, on the Island of Walcheron, in
the Netherlands, a poor cptician named
Hans Lippersheim. One day, in the
year, 1608, he was working in his
shop, his children helping him in
various small ways, or romping about
and amusing themselves with the tools
and objeots lying on his work-bench,
when suddenly his little girl exclaimed,
“Oh, papa! See how near the steeple
comes!”

Half-startled by this announcement,
the honest Hans looked up from his
work, curious to know the cause of
the child’s amazement. Turning to-
ward her he saw that she was looking
through two lenses, one held close to
her eye, and the other at arm's length ;
and calling his danghter to his side,
bo noticed that the eye-lens way plano-
concave (or flat on one eide and hol-
lowed ont on the otber), whils the one
held at a-distance was plano-convex
(or flat on one side and bulging on
the other). Then, taking the two
glasses, ho repeated his daughter’s ex-
periment, and scon discovered that
she had chanced to hold the lenses
apart at their exact focus, and this
had produced the wonderful effect that
she had observed. His gquick wit and
skilled invention saw in this accident
a wonderful discovery. He immedi-
ately set about making use of-his new

knowledge of lenscs, and oro long he
had fashioned a tubo of pasteboard, iy
which he sct tho glasses tirmly at their
oxact foous. 'This rough tube was the
germ of that groat instrumont the
tolescopo, to which modern aciance
owes #o much. And it was on Qct
22, 1608, that Lippershoim s¢nt to
his govornment three teloscopes made
by himself, calling them ¢ instruments ;
by meoans of which togoo at a distance.”
Not Jong atterward another man,
Jucob Adriansz, or Motius, of Alkmaar,
n town about twenty miles from Am.
sterdam, claimed to have discovered
the principle of the telescope two years |
carlier than Hans Lippersheim ; and

it is generally acknowledged that to

one o%ﬁthme two mon belongs tho
honour of inventing tho instrument.
But it seems certain that Hans Lipper
sheim had never known or heard of
the discovery made by Adriansz, and
80, if Adriansz had not lived wo sutl
should owe to Hans Lippersheim’s
quick wit, and his little daughter's
lucky meddling, one of the most valu.
able and wouderful of human inven.
tions.—S¢. Nicholas,

A LOVE SOXNG.
BY REV. C. 11, SPDRGEON,

(Recently Addressed to his Wife, from Hull)

(%) VER the space which parts us, my
o wife,
I'll cast me & bridge of song,
Our hearts shall meet, oh, joy of my lifel
On its arch, unseen but strong.

E’en as the stream forgets not the sea,
But hastes to the ocean’s breast,

My constant soul flows onward to thee,
And finds in thy love its rest.

The swallows must plume their wings to
greet
New sumrrers in lands afar,
But, dwelling at home with tfxee, I meet
No winter my year to mar,

The wooer hig new love’s name may wear
Engraved on a precious stone ;

But in my heart thine image I wear,
That heart hos been long thine own,

The glowing colours on surface laid
Wash out in a shower of rain ;

Thou needest not be of rivers afraid,
For my love is dyed in the grain,

And as every drop of Garda’s lake
Ts tinged with the sapphire’s biue,
So sll the powers of my mind partake
Of joy at the thought of you.

The glittering dew-drops of dawning love
Exhale as the day grows old' ;

And fonduess, taking the wings of a dove,
Is gone like a tale of 014 ;

But mine for thee, for the chambers of

JOY
With st;ength come forth as the sun;
Nor life, nor death shall its force destroy,
For cver ita course shall run.

All earth-born love must eleep in the
gTnve,
To its native dust return ;
What God hath kindled shall death out-
brave,
And in heaven itself shall burn.

Besond and above the wedlock-tie,

ur union to Christ we feel,

Unitin§ bonds which were made on high
Shall hold us when earth shall recl.

Thong}; He who chose us, all world’s be-
ore
Must mgg; in our hearts alone,

‘We fondly believe that we shall adore
Together before His throne,

Creditors havo better memorios than

debtors,
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THE COMPASS

HOU art, O God, my East | In Theo
I dawned ;

iVithin me ever let Thy day-spring
shine ;

Then for each night of sorrow I have

mot, ned,

I'll bless Thee, Father, since 1t seals me

Thine.

Thou art, O God, my North ! My tremb-
ling soul,
lect{ charmed needle, points to Thee
aloue ¢
Fach wave of time, each storm of life,
shall roll
My trusting spirit forward to Thy
throne.

Thou art, O God, my South ! Thy fervent

love
Perenmal verdure o'er my life hath
shed
And constant sunshine from Thy heart
above,
With wine and oil Thy gmteful child
hath fed.
Thou art, O God, my West! Tnto Thy
arms,

Glad as the setting sun, may I decline ;

Baptized from earthly staing and sin's
alarm,

Rebor., arise in thy new heavens to

shine.
I, Chris. Weekly.

b
 and

i} THE OLD BROWN SILK DRESS,

CX{ RS. Smijth at such a grand
%/§? wedding, and in her old
brown silk dress! She
has had it for the last six

ears.”

’ “f know it. The idea of a person
a3 well off as she is keeping a dress
that length of time! But she looked
well, The dress was altered to suit
the present fashion,”

* But such meanness? If she were
not able to get a new silk, it would be
different. I wish I had the money
she has, I would show people how to
dress,”

“Girls,” said grandma, “I am
afraid you are not cultiveting cherit-
able dispositions. As the brown silk
dress seews to interest you, let me tell
you an incident conunected with it.”

“ About two months ago I went
with DMrs. Smith to purchase a new
dress, 'While we were in the store
examining some rich silks, Mrs, Wia-
slow came in. She informed us of the
destitute condition of a fumily she had
just visited. The father had been sick
and unable to work ; the mother had
been toiling to support her family.
She was now sick, and three of her
children. One was lying dead in the
house. They were so poor that they
had not a sufficiency of either fuel or
food, and were threatened with being
turned into the street that very day.

“ Mrs. Smith asked if they were
worthy people. Mrs. Winslow essured
her they were, and, giviug their
address, she urged Mrs. Smith to visit
them. Mis. Smith had just decided
to buy & dress trom & costly piece of
silk, ¢TI will not purchase the dress
now,” she said to the shopman, And
turning to me, she remarked, ‘I feel
it my duty to visit these people and
supply their necessities before pur-
chasing anything for myself. Will
you accompany me?’

« Y did so. We found the family
in grest distress. They were Chris-
tian poople, and had been praying to

God to send them help. Mus. Smith

Y

sent them many littlo articles of com-
fort. *I feol botter,’ she said, ¢ than
if I bad bought a now dress. I will
remako my old one, and will wear it
to the wedding.’

¢ And this is why Mrs. Smith woro
‘that old brown silk dress.’ She is
not mean, but a noble, zelf-denying
Christian woman."”

“Iam glad you told us, grandma.
Tho old brown silk dress will preach
mo u lesson of churity—charity in
judgment, and churity, which is love

toward the poor.”
A Y,
egl l :.
(o 7ay the curve suddenly, rushing
toward you with a roar, then
slacking it speed, halting, catching you
up, and bearing you away. It was well
you reached the station when you did.
Perbaps you can see the train a long
way off, its light at night only a
spark, then a ball of flame growing
steadily, yet advancing slowly, com-
ing with apparent leisure, pickiog you
up after this long warning, and tuking
ing you on your way. At my home,
the station i8 near a curve, and when
the train appears, it comes suddenly,
I may be talking with a friend, I
muy be attending to some business,
At some little distance from ths train
1 muy be reminded of the fact that I
need a ticket, and I may start to buy
one. The train, though, is inexorable.
I must let go my friend’s hand. I
must cease my business. I must give
up my purpose to reach the ticket-
office. 1 must tuke my seat in the
train,

How suggestive of the coming of
death is this! There is a little sick-
ness—nothing special. The docter
calls, feels your pulse, and administers
medicine. He comes again, several
times even. Then he shakes his head,
looks grave, astonishes you with the
remark that it is a serious case.
you have any affairs demanding atten-
tion, you would better care for them at
once ! That is tho train roaring round
the curve in a moment, its headlight
flaghing suddenly.

Death may come slowly, on the
other hand. We may see the traina
long way off. ~We linger, linger in
pain, knowing we must go inevitably,
and yet the departure is long delayed.
Generally, though, the comiug of the
train is sudden, it quickly turns tho
curve, and you must go.

“] am not ready. I have not
finished certain work,” you cry. You
must go.

“J have not given the subject the
thought I desire.” You must go.

“3 would like to muke restitution
You must go.

TRAIN COMING!

HERE it is, shooting ita
sharp, dazzling eye around

to somo one far off.”

You plead more earnestly: “If I,
could live, there ia s0 much I might
accomplish, and I might also be better
prepared spiritually.” There is no ap-
peal ; you must go.

There is nothing more impressive
than this solemn voice from the Word
saying: * Be ye therefore ready also;
for the Son of man comu that an hour
wheu ye think not."—Re 7. Edward A.
Rand.

Lrcrurer: “Art can never improve
nature.” Auditor: “Usn'ty Well,
then, how do you think you would
look without your wig?” Another

A STRING OF PEARLS,

l_ ET not trifles worry you. If a
EP03 ppider breaks bis thread twenty
g times, twenty ¢ mes will he re.
I .

pair it again. Make up your
mind to do a thing and you will do it.
Fear not if troubles come upon you
Kecp up your spirits, though tho day
be a dark one.

¢ Troubles nover stop forever:
‘I'he darkost day will pass away,"”

If the sun i8 going down, lock at
tho stars; if tho carth is duark, keep
your oyes on heaven. With God’s
promises & man or o child may be
cheerful.

¢ Never despair

When fog'l.xlunthn air:

A sunshiny morning

May oomo without warniog."

Mind what you run after. Nevor
Le content with a bubble that will
burst, or a firowork that will end in
smoke and darkness, Get that whick
you can keep, and which is worth
keeping—

 Somothing sterling, that will stay,
When gold and silver fly away.®

Fight hard against a basty temper,
Anger will come ; but resist stoutly,
A spark may set a houte on fire. A
fit of passion may give you cause to
mourn all the daysof your life, Never
revenge an injury.

v Ho that revengeth knows no reat :

The meek possosses a peaouful Lr.ast.”

If you bave an enemy, act kindly
toward him and make hiw your friend.
You may not win him over at once,
but try again. Let one kindness be
followed by another till you have com-
passed your end. By littles great
things are completed.

‘‘ Water falling day by day
Wears tho hardest roc{ away.”

And so repeated kindness will soften
a heart of stone.

Whatever you do, do it willingly.
‘A boy who is whipped to school never
learns his lessons well. A man who
is compelled to work cares not how
badly it is performed. He who pulls
off his coat cheerfully, strips up bis
sleaves in earnesc, and sings while he
works is the man for me,

¢ A cheerful spirit on quick ;
A grumbler uslp the nguotffl will stick.”

Evil thoughts are worse encmies
than lions and tigers; for we iay
keep out of the way of wild beasts,
but bad thoughts win their way every-
where, Tho beart that is full of good
thoughts has no room for bad thoughts.

‘¢ Be on your guard, and strive and pray
To drive ali owil thonghts away.”

BABY’S GRAVE.

w2 NLY a haby’s grave !
@ Some foot orngo at the most

Of atar-daisied sud, vet I think that God
Knows what that little grave cost'

“Qnly a baby’s grave !
Strange how we mourn and fret
For a little foce that was but such a

space—
Oh, more atrange could we fonget !

“Qnly o baby’s grave !
Did we measure grief by this,

Few tears were shed on onr baby dead—
1 know how they fell on this'?

«Qnly a baby’s grave !
Yc.-i:y often wo come and ait

PUZZLEDOM,

ANSIWERS FOR LAST NUMBER.

I. Cuanape.—Medallion,

II. Estaua.—Littlo girls and boys
como to see tho toys,

I1I. ANAorAMs.—1. Congresaional.
2, Cabinet, 3. Republicuna. 4.
Demoorats. 5. Senntors. 6. Repre-
senatives.

NEW PUZZLES.
I Rinpre.

An instrument with which to eat
Am I; and I'm the dish of meat.

Littlo they call me; but I boast
The forco und greatness of & host.

1 am the bittorest thing in life,
Poison and burning, sin and strife.

Of-worst dissensions I am master,
Where fous can bate and fight the
fuster,

Yet [ am good and swoot also;
From mo unmeasured blessings flow,

Sweet hearts, swoet music, and sweet
kisses i
All claim mo in ten thousand biisses.

And souls that wear affection’s fetter
Wit on my wilys and love the botter.

Earth'’s woo and weal I hold as dower,
For death and life are in my power,

II. Nuxtenricar. Exiaua.

A quotation from Scott, composed
of GO lotters.

My 59, 53, 29, 40, 60, 21, 51, 56,
6, 07, 46, way u poct.

My 34, 3¢, 11, 27, 44, 7, is ono of
the seasons.

My 54, 9, 47, 53, is a city.

My 58, 10, 32, is a bird.

My 22, 28, 14, 38, 45, is a young
person.

My 5, 29, 49, 4, 2, is something on
which we live but which we do not
eat.

My 47, 7, 3, 53, is a bird.

My 51, 52, 41, is the namo of a

post.

My 6,8, 16, 3%, 1, 14,18, 1], is
one of the fundamental principics of
arithroaetic.

My 12, 19, 33, 26, is what we do
with some of our food.

My 35, 22, 54, 30, 42, is the name
of a poct.

My 37, 17, 29, 43, is a ruler.

My 13, 24, 48, means supplied with
food.,
My 28, 18, 19, 48, iz a cover.

II1. DouBLe AcCROSTIC.

. Trees.

, A larger quantity.

. A small vedscl.

. Death, i
. To brave.

. A measure of time.
Primals, to form into a body.
Finals, an animal.

S DM un L2210

Lawnie's mother was teaching him
to add, and hoeld up two fingers. Ho
counted. “ Now,” sxid she, “ hore are
three more. How many does that
make 1" The little fellow did nos
quite understand. ¢ Why, Lawrie”
said she, “if you Lad two apples, und
I should give you three mmors, what
would you have?” Xooking up with
his great speaking eyer, he said:

& immediately paid tho rent, besides [aaditor: ¢ Bfuch hetter than ho does By the littlo stone, and thank God to own | “ Why, mamua, I would have che
Ik ordering fuol and food. She has sinco | now. We are nearer heaven for it 1? stomuch-ache.”
PHID 5.

:'; -

§

sl




WHAT HOME IS

GIROME'S not merely four square wall
3 'I‘h-m,;h'l \\-:llh plctures hung an
tilided,
Home is wlu-rt aflrctinon walls,
Fillel with shnnes the heart hath
builded.
Home—pgo watch the faithful dove,
Satling "neath the heaven nbove us
Haome ix where there's one to love,
Home is where there’s one to love us.

Home's not merely roof anid room,

It needs something to endear it ;
Hote is where the livart ean bloom,

Where there's some kind lip to cheer it
What is home with none to meet,

Nono to welcotne none to greet us?
Homo ia sweel, and ouly sweet

Where there's one we love to meet.

-+

NATIONAL IMMORALITY.
f ANON FARAR thus concluded

a  serthon  in \VCBtlllluﬂwl‘
Abboy on the responsibihity
of the nation for tho immnor
ality provailing in England :

«If God gives us no smints oven to
win his caueo by sutlering, and for His
suko to forego tho sleck applause of
men, and to welcomo tho beatitudo of
their malediction—if Ile grants us no
St. Francis, no Savonarola, no Luther,
no Howard, no Clarkson, no Wesley,
or Whitfield—then be‘suro that the
axe is ulready uplifted in the air
Slow and silent, but certuin, is the
working of God's inoxorable law. 1t
is doaf’ o sophistry ; it is leedloss of
vested interests, it i8 pitiless to ox-
cuses. Upon callous immorality, upon
cold acquiescence in wrong, out of tho
darkenod future it hreaks at last,
Nowmesis crowned with fire,’ trampling
guilty nations into indiscriminate ruin,
lnying waste fonced cities into ruinous
heaps. Nature and Destiny ave .but
other names for this irresistible Pro-
vidence. For men and for nations it
has but one law —sow and reap, Sow
to the spirit, and reap etornal life.
Sow to the flesh, and reap corruption.
Sow to tho wind, and reap the hurri-
cane, ‘To burn away in mad waste’
—=s0 wrote the great moralist who has
rocently passed away from us—-¢ the
divino srowmss aond plainly celestial
clemont from our existonce, to chango
our holy of holies into a place of riot
to mako the soul itself hard, impious,
barren.” ¢ Sarely a day is coming
whon it will bo known again what
virtue is in continence of life, how
high, if forgotten, is the duty laid, not
on womon only, but on every creature
in regard to theso particulars. Well,
if' such a day nover comes agnin, then
I percoive much else will never come.
Magnanimity and depth of insight
will never come; heroic purity of
heart and of eye; noble, pious valor
to ameud us, and the age of bronze
and Jacquer—how can they ever como?
‘The scandelous bronzo lacquer ago of
hungry animulisms, spiritual impoten-
cies and mendacities, will have to run
its course, till the pit swallow it
Obh, England! It thou hadst kuown,
ovon thou, at loast in this thy day, the
things that bhelonyy unto thy peace!’
May tho day come ‘in which they
shall bo hid from thine eyes.’”

¢

Tue illustrated papers print pic-
tures of collego buso Lall nines und
boat crews, but it has passed out of
wemory when they published a group
of the“honor men” of u gnulunting
class,
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PLEASANT HOURS.

-

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
A.D. 29} LESSOX I, [Oct. 1.
THE ANOINTING AT DBETHANY.
Mark 14. 1-11, Commyt to memory v, -3,

Goupxn Txxr,
Sho hath dono what ahe could. Verso 8.

QuUTLINE.

1. The Focs of Christ, v, 1. 2,

2, ‘The Faithful Friend, v. 8.9.

3. Tho Faithlcas Friends, v. 10, 11,

Tinr.—A, D. 29, on the Saturday before
the crucifixion.

Prace.—Bethany,

PARALLEL DPaszaoxs.—~Datt, 26, 6-16;
John 12, 1.11, .

EXPLANATIONR — A fler two days—That is,
on the third day after the ovents of tho last
lesson. Pauorer—Tho foast which kept in
mind the doparture of the lsraelites from
Egypt, and the death of tho first-born among
the Egyptiaus. Sve Exod. 12, Take Aim
Ly rraft - Not oponly, but by treachery . for
Jesus had many followors among tho peoplo,
ospeciully of those who had comes from
Galhlee and Porea to attend tho fesat.
Sunon the leper—Probably one who had been
healed by Jesus. There came a woman—
Mary, the sister »f Marths and of Lazarus.
Alabaster bar —Literally ¢ an alabaster.”
It was a bottle, mthor than a box. Spike.
nard—An ointment mado of fragrant drugs.
Brake the box - Bruke tho scas, or tho neck
of the bottle. Some that had indignation—
The one that spoke of it was Judas, who
was thon planuning treachery, Three hun-
dred pence—About forty-five dollars, but in
that timo this sumn would buy from ten to
twenty tumes as much as now, Me. ., nol
always—He koew that in less than a week
he would be dead upon the cross, 7o
anoint ., . to the burying—1t 18 not hikely
that sho kiew Jesus would die when sho
anointed him. A4 memorial—Jesus knew
that his Gospol would be preached through-
out the world. Promised to give him money
I—L&wo of woney led Judas to this wicked
ced,

TEACHINGS OF TOE LessoN,
How nre we here shown—
1. What hatred will do?
2, What love will do?
8. What covetousness will do t

Tux LzssoN CaTxonIsM.

1. What was the wicked purpose of the
chief priests} To put Christ to death. 2.
How did a woman show her love for Christ?
Ry anointing him at supper. 3. Who was’
this woman ? Mary, tho sister of Lazarus.
4. What did Jesus say of her? ¢ She hath
done what she could,” 5. Which of the
disciples bargained with the chief priests to
botray Jesus 7 Judas Iscariot.

DocruiinaL SvacestioN.—8Self-denial for
Christ,

CaTecHIBM QUESTION.
§6. What was David's character?
David was a l’roﬁhet, and the mnan after

God's own heart, who delivered lsrael from
their cucmics, and ruled them well.

LESSON 1I.
THE PASSOVER,
Mark 14, 12-21. Commit to memory v. 17-21.

GoLoex TexT,

It is the sacritice of the Lord's passover.
Exod. 12. 27.

A.D.29.] [Oct. 8.

OvurLINE.

1. A Guest-Chamber Found, v, 12-16.

2. A Great Crime Foretold, v. 17.21,

TiME, —A. D. 29, on the evening (Thurs.
day) before the crucifixion,

YrLaog.—Jerusatom,

ParaLLEL Passaoxs.—Matt, 26, 17-24;
Luke 22, 7-16.

ExrraxaTiona —The first day—The day
when the feast began, but not that on whick
the Jews generslly ato the passover. Un-
leavened bread—For a week at this time tho
Jows ate no bread hawing in it yosst or
leaven. There shall meet you—This showed
Cnrist's divine knowledge.  T'he good man—
The householder, or master of the house.
The Master—Christ spoke ay conscious of a
divico authority. He 1will show you—It
was customary for the dwellers in Jorusalom
to opon their houses to thoso who camo from
abruad to celebrato the passover. They
1iade ready—Obtained aud roasted the lamb,
and prepared the unleavcaed bread, and

bitter herbs, Tho lamb reprosented Christ
—1. A chosen Lamb. 2. A perfect lamb.
3 Aslainlamdb, 4. A saving lamb. Jesus
said—U{s words show a sorrowful knowledge
of what was to happen in a fow hours; for
on that very night ho was betrayed. Dip-
peth swoith me—This may mean no moro than
that the betrayer was ono with whom Jesus
was familiar, one who partook of food from
thoe eamo dish, J¥oe to thal man~Woo to
him in his fate, in his memory amoung meon,
and in Lis eternal destiny, Good. .. if he
had never been born—Tho samne may bo said
of every ono who lives a lifo of ain and ro-
Jjocts Christ,

TxAcniNgs oy Tux Lxssox,

Where in this losson do we find—
1 Christ’s knowledge shown ?
2. Christ's authority manifeated 1
3. Christ’s doath foreshadowed ?

Tur LrssoN CATEOHISM.

1. What did Jesus do on the evening ho-
fors his death ¥ 1lo ate the pawover with
his disciples. 2. \What did tho passover
comwenmorato! laracl’s going out from
Egypt. 3. Of whom was the passover-lamb
s typet Of Christ crucified. 4. Uf what
did Christ forowarn his disciples dunng tho
passover-supper? Of his botrayaland death,

DoctrinAL  Suaorstion, - Christ our
passover.

CaTecHISM QUESTION,

67. But was not David guilty of some
great sinst :

David was tfuilt.y of gome great sins ; aod
God Funuhe hm for them in tho great
troubles ho met with in his family,

A.D. 29.] LESSON III

THE LORD'S SUIPRR.
Mark 14, 22-31, Commit to memory v. £330,

GorpeN TexT.

For as often as yec cat this bread, snd
drink this cup, ye do show the Lord’s death
till he come. 1 Cor. 11. 26.

OUTLINE,

1. The Solemu Feast, v. 22.5G.

2. The Mistaken Friend, v. 27-81.

TiMg.—A. D. 29, on the evening bafore
the cruoitixion, immediately after the last
lenson,

P'Lace.—Jerusalem, and the western slope
of the Mouut ot Olives.

Pararikn Passages,—Natt. 26, 26-35;
Luke 22. 19-38 ; John 13. 21.38.

EXPLANATIONS.— 200k Urcad — Tho un.
leavencd bread upon the table,
As an cmblem o1 his.own be .y broken for
us,  This is my body—** Th . represeuts wy
body.” The cup—Contaimng the wine of
tho suppor. This 18 amy &lood—*'This re-
presents my blood.” As the wino is poured
out, 30 Chrst's blood was shed forus. New
testanuent—New Cuvenant, or pledge of Gad
 toward mon ; God's promise to save us by
tho blood of Chriat, 5o overy Lord’s Supper
reminds us that Christ died for our aslvation.
Drink i neiw—In the kingdom of glory in
Leaven. Sung an hymun—Une of the psajms
that were chanted at the passover. Offended
—Caused to lose their faith in Jesus— T'Ae
sheep—The disciples.  Yet will not J—Petor
did not know the weakness of his own heart
Cock crow twice—Tho first crowing is at mid-
niglht,k‘ the second at about two or three
o’cloc

TEACHINGS OF ToE LEsSON.

Whero are wo hore taught—
1. To partake of the Lord's Supper?
2. 'To value Christ’s blood ¥
8. To distrust our own hearts?

Tae Lessox CATEoHISM.
" 1. What did Jesus establish as ha took
the passover Wwith his disciples? The Lord’s
Supper. 2 What did ho give to the dis.
ciplea? The bread and the cup. 4. What
did he say as ho gave them the bread?
*This ismy body.” 4. What did bhe say as
he gave them tho cup? ¢ This is my blood.™
RINAL SuGeEsTION.~—The sacrament
of the Lord’s Sapper.

CATECHISH QUESTION.
58, Who was the third King of Isracl?
The third King of Israel was Solomon,
tho son of David, who was the wiseat of
men.

[Oct. 15.

Trurd 18 immortal ; the sword can-
not pierce it, fire cannot consume it,
prisons cannot incarcerate it, famine
cannot starve it.

Break it— |-

JUST PUBLISHED,

LATE PALESTINE EXPLORATIONS,

NEW SUNDAY-SCHOOL POCKET MAP,

Showing on its face by lines the Journys of B
Our Lord sn Chronological orders

REV. A. P. STOUT'S WONDERFUL CHART,

Locating to the cyo on the Map of
Palestine

THE JOURNEYS AND DEEDS OF JESUS,

Approved by the highest English and Amer.
tcan aulliorites.
The map taken from tho Palestine Ex.

ploration Socioty’s 1ato survey undor Lieut,
Clsude Conder, R.E,,

RENDERS THE SUNDAY.SOHOOL,
SESSION ATTRACTIVE

a8 it serves to vlv:dl{ impress the reality of
Christ's Life on earth ; through tho eye, on
the mind of the child, or student of tho Bible,
Sizo, 23 x 34 inches, ou tough linen papor, §
folded in havndsome cloth cases, gilt snide}
beautiful lithogrsph in 7 colonurs ; Scripture
reforences for eachstep in Christ’s Life
shown on the face of the map,

They shoufd be adopted fnto genoral use,
and to facilitate it

WE OFFER LIBERAL INDUCEMENTS.

Send one dollar for a copy, post-paid.
Address—
WILLIAM BRIGGS,
78 & 80 X+ng St. East, Toronto, Canads, }

This map can be had mounted on rollers
and varvished. Size 243 x 36 inchea. Price
§1.50 net.  Post-paid.

—ALSO—
A larger edition of the 2amo map, suitable

for & large Sundayachool.  Size 36 x 72
inches. ice $1 00. .

EASILY UNDKRSTOOD, AND READ AT
A DISTANCE,

The $4.00 map can only be shipped by A
oxpress, on acconnt of its3 size,

Dr. Vincent says :—Every Teacher, Min- §
istor, Bible scholar, and = Suuday-school,
should have a copy. Address—

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
78 & 80 King St. East, Toronta,

or, C. W, COATES,
Montreal, §

LONE LAND LIGHIS.®
By Rev. J. McLEAN,

Missionary at Fort 3McLeod, Rocky Mountains,
12mo, cloth. 85 cents.

Theo profits of this book are to be devotal )
toward erecting mission premises among §
the Blood Indians,
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