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BUILDING THE
TOWER OF
BABEL.

Is this very stnking
picture the imagination
of the artist ‘inds free
wope. A company of
vorkmep aie dragging
up a steep iucline a
rode cart laden with
rope.  The skill with
whick the perspective
o the wall and of the
 plain far beluw 1s ren-
f dered is very remiark-
§able. Tho ruin called
2 Birs Nimrud, near the
Buphrates, is supposed
to be remains of this

tery tower of Babel.

e S et
«BRING PLENTY OF
: RUM."

A BosroN sea-cap-
tain's wife was one day
‘reading a letter writ-
{en to her husband by
'a trader on the coast
'of Africa, telling him
| what articles to bring
on his next voyage to
that country. After
paming this, that, and
the other thing which
it would be well to
bring, tho list concluded
.with, ¢ Bring plenty of
.’

+ This is the Mace
donian cry that comes
{0 America from the
conscienceless traders
-who infest the African
‘coast. ¢ Bring plenty
of rum!” Rum is in
-good demand. Rum
will sell any time. Rum
“will buy anything
-which the pocr ignor-
‘sant natives have.
Bring plenty of rum!”

How does America
answer such requests as
S| this3 She is fully

3 equal to the occasion.
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A single vessel sailing from the port
of Boaton has taken one huzlred and
thirty-one thousand gallons of rum to

-ships carrying a single missionary and
s hundred thousand gallons of rum.
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BUILDING THE TOVWER OF BABEL.

What will the harvest be if this is the ; a question which merits our wost care- | more accurate, you might carve out
sced sown! And what will be the{ful consideration.
doom of the wretches who thusscatter

of China two cmpires like India and
We send out missionaries to the j have cnough to make seven more like
Africa ; and reports have come of | degradation, debauchery, and dawna-heathen, but one cargo of rum will |Japan. And yet, out of Africa, you
tion among the benighted heathen t{ruin more heathens in a year than a |might construct China and two Indias
Surely this is a solemn question, and | missionary could save in a life-time. [ besides |

Is it not high time
that something were
doue to stop ths in
fav.cus business? Do
nut the cir-ur stan.es
of the case Jden and that
a attle mssi 1 work beo

dune nearer honed Is
it not hgh e that
cavihized aations tio a
nallstone to the nk
of this infe -al trafliq
and stk it in the
nethermantlell? Surely
thuse @b be ast of the ¢
rihtevusness and therr
civinzation should take
sulle lL.easures to pre -
sent this wholesale '
frsoning v hich isgeing
un befure their eyes °
The whole business is
wroug, and the sooner
it is Llotted out of ex- !
istence the better. God
spred the day when
nien thall be done with
this dire and deadly '
traffic, and heathen na-
tions shall no wore be '
cursed with these !
abominations sent out
from civilized lunds.—
Safeguard.
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MISSION-FIELDS.

Tue terms used are
rather vague when it
is said that * conti.
ne. ts are covered with
the death shade” We
get some ides of the
vast: ess of the missinn
Gield froa the fullowing
weasurcmnent  Japan
is 47 times us largo as
Connccticut  with its
area of 1700 square
w.les. But Japan could
be contained in India
ter times, and cven
.ndia could bo con-
tained in Chins neaily
4hree times ; or, to be
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Nan's 8tory.
TOLD IN TIHE CHILDREN'S HOSPITAL.
“TrL a story!"” says you. Wait a bit
let mosco;
It was Crismiss. The shops was all bright
With holly and flags, and a gell, dressed in
rags,
Who'd been aturin’ ut sight after sight,
Turn'd to creep home away ns the ovenin®
fell grey,
Aad the lampas was beginnin’ to Jght.
Nan, they called her. Sho'd got a good
mothier, like mine,
Though moro paleliLe, an’ sickly, an’
sad;
An' a father, but he warn't as kind as
might be
‘To his wife, and the gell that they had.
Ho waa given to drink, an’ sometimes, as T
think,
It druv "im arf ciazy an’ mad.

Well, this Nan hurried homo to the garret
sho kuowed
Would be fireless an’ bitter with cold ;
But no mother was there when she climbed
the steep stair,
An’ so, {eclin’ quite weary und old,
She strayed down just as far as the Pelican
bar
That was shinin® with green and with
gold.

There was plenty of Joafers a-standin’ outside,
An’ the public was full to the brim;
Then above all the noise comes the sound of
a voice
As she knowed was belongin® to kim ;
An' the ketches a sight of a face worn ..’
white,
With sad cyes, that fcag eryin’ made dim.,

It was mother persuadin® of Dad to come
‘ome.
“‘Don't she wish she may get him 1" says
ono;
¢ Hullo, mate, hullo ! 'Ere’s a bit of a row!
Close in, an’ let's look at the fun!”
But Nan wriggles before, an’ gits close ths
door
As the chucked oneas come out with a run.

An’ tho fust was her Dad, leg'lar orful an’
mad,
An’ offerin’ to wall all the lot;
An’ her mother was there, with torn bonnit
an' hair
That was loosed from its trim tidy knot,
Secems her prayers mado him worse, for he
turned with a curse
An' struck at her, heavy an’ hot 1

Then the people cried “Shame!” an’ he
bade 'em come on,
For to tackle the crowd he was fain;
Then this Nan feels her heart begin thump-
in’ right smart,
An’ forgittin® her fear in her pain,
Rushesin, grabs his kneos, an’ crics ¢ Daddy,
oh please,
Don’t yo go to hit mother again1”

““ For "tis Crismias ! " she cries, an’ looks up
in his eyes,
As he clenchedshiis big fist for a blow ;
Then—1the lights scemed to whirl and the
big world to twirl
As a roundabout £pins at a show.
She was down in tho street, midst the
tramplin’ {cet,
An'® the freeze of the hall-melted snow.

Oh, to sleep in the ¢old, to wake up in the
warm
Of a beawtiful lily-whito bed !
With a tall gentan’ grand to be holdin’ your
band,
An’ a kind lady bathin’ your head !

*Twas wot happened to Nan. When to
speak she began,
“Is th_i; hicaven?” was the first thing aho
said.

An’ the gentleman smiled at the poor littlo
gell:

' No, my child; this ain’t heaven," says
be;
“*But a place where they cure the sick
children wot's poor,
And overything's gratis and free.
You've acut on your head, and your Jeg's
broke,"” he sa'd,
“ But we'll mend it, as quick as may be 1"

A’ sho slept by.an’-by, and thero camo
such a dreum
Of an angel in velvets and fur;
But without any wings, who brought beauti-
ful things,
Sweets and playthin's an’ pictures to Aer !
Au’ spoke of the luve as camo down from
above,

In a way was like music to yer!

Then she lifted her eyes an' most ahricked
in surprise
For mother was standin’ just here—
Lookin' down at her Nan with a smile as
began
As o smile, an’ left off in o tear.
O, sho never had knowed how the longin'
had growed
To sce the dear face till ‘twas near!

An’'she put out her arms, as they hugged
there a bit,
Was there ever a mectin® more glad ?
Then says Nan, ** Will you take, for your
littlo gell's sake,
Just a bit of a message to Dad?
He's real sorry, I know, that he hurted me
80;
For it's only in drink that he’s bad !

‘“An'I wirt. Le vas here fn this beautiful
place,
Whe' e all trouble and worrit scems o'er;
For nv, more he'd speak rough, or get drunk
on the stufl’
“hat the gin-shops sells cheap to the
poor!"
Then she turns her head round, an® her 'art
giv' a bound;;
Dad was standin’ just inside tho door !

An'he draws his sleeve over his face, an’
comes near,
An' stoops over the cot where she lies,
An’ ho lugs from his coat a new dolly
dreased out
In tho fashien, with starin’ blue eyes !
“ You'll forgive me, my kid, for the wrong
that I did,
For I no'er meant to hurt ye 1™ he cries.

‘“An’ your mother an’ ms we'vo made up,
gal, says ke,
¢ An’ I've promised to wipe out the stain
Of tho black by-gone years, wi’ their hunger
an' tears,
And I'll strive to with might an’ with
main!
For the pledge J have took, an’ swore hard
on the Book,
That I'll never touch liquor again §”

There's the end of the tale, sir.
an' I'm tiregd,
Though I wasn't when first I began
The adventures to tcll of a poor little gell
Like myszelf, to a grand gentleman.
Here's my doll: sec her dress? Lawsa me!
Can't you guess |
I'm her—that identical Nan |
—lllustrated London Truth.
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It's long,

Tue common puff-ball very strik-
ingly illustrates the rapidity with
which fungi may multiply. It is said
that 300 years would be required for
a man to count the spores of a single
ball, if possible to continue counting
day and night for that time. Yeta
favourably planted spore will produce
a plant as large as the double fist in &
single night.

THE OLD PLATE.

Dip an old plate ever make my
little reader uncomfortable or afraid?!
“No, of course not," you say; “who
was ever made uncomfortable or afraid
by an old platet” Well, I was once.
Let mo tell you about it.

When I was a little boy, an old
plate used to hang on the wall, tied
“p with a picce of string; and often
when I went into the room in which
it -vas placed, and saw it, I would turn
my eycs away, and look at something
else; for there were words printed on
that old plate which at times quite
frightened me. What could they bet
TFour words only ; and little words
which the youngest of my readers I
think w.l understand: ‘*Thou God
Seest Me.”

Often T had lost my temper, and
had spoken words untrue, and had dis-
obeyed my parents, and I did not like
to think that the eye of God was ever
watching me. 1 was a sinner, and
though many of my naughty words
and deed were known to those around
me, yet many things which I had
done, and which I knew were wrong,
had never been found out; but that
old plate, with its solemn words,
“Thou, God, seest me,” ever reminded
me that there was One from whom T
could keep no secret.

My dear little reader, do you know
that there is not one word, or thought,
or look, or deed of yours but the holy,
sin-hating God knows all about it?
You have never been out of his sight.
Perhaps when mother or father have
been out, you have done something or
other of which you have never told
them. But God knows all about it.
He needs no one to tell hiny, for he
ever watches you, and he knows how
sinful you are. And yet I have such
‘‘good news” for you; for the holy,
hely, holy God, who sees both you and
me, and everybody else, has ¢ so loved
the world that he gave his only be-
gotten Son, that whosoever believeth
in him should not perish, but have
evodlasting life.” It is a solemn thing
to know God sees us; bir* hoiv blessed
it is to know that he loves us, and
gave his only Son, whom he loved so
much, and who had always been with
him, to come down into this world full
of sinners, like you and me, and to die
such an awful aeath upon the cross,
go that sinners might be saved, and
be made fit to be with the Lord Jesus
in heaven.

I have, since I bhegan to tell you
about this, been up into the room
where that old plate now hangs, and
bave looked again at those words,
“Thou, God, seest me ;” and now, in-
stead of making me feel unhappy,
those very words bring brightness and
joy. Tam glad now that the eye of
God is ever upon me; for now I know
that all my sins have been washed
away by the precious blood of Jesus
Christ, and that I shall never perish,
for I do belicve on him; and though
I remember the sins which [ bave

done, yet God says he will remenibe; !
them no more,
I know that he is my Father, and
loves me 80 much that I delight to be .
in his sight.

PLAYTHINGS OF TI{E INDIAN ]

CHILDREN.

Tur Indian children, living in their |

wigwams in the west of the United !}8
States and Canada, love playthings as ||i
well as other children. The boys play ||
with bows and arrows, and the girls .|
with dolls or substitutes for them. |
The dolls are of rags, with faces |¥

painted on them, and daubed with \{f

streaks of red in a style admired by
then.
a live plaything, or a “meat baby," as"
the little girl once suid ; so they make |
pets of ravens, young eagles and pup-.
pies,
seen with the wise head of one of these

birds or the fat, round face of a puppy /&

sticking out of her blanket Lehind.

They also imitate the life of their |

mothers, and rig an arrangement with '

two poles crossed on the back of a dog, |

|

faces to make thew squint, that being |8
considered a great beauty. .

as the squaws do on the back of a!
horse, on which queer vehicle they .
carry jars of water or anything they
~hoose. The babies of the Indians,
strapped into tueir cradles, play with
the dangling strings of beads or other !
atticles which are hung before their

The Esquimaux children have toys
in plenty, aud they are twice as useful
as our toys, for making them enter
tains and occupies the parents, and
playing with them does the same for
the children. From ivory they carve
the animals of their country—bears,
wolves, foxes, geese, gulls, walruses,
seals and whales. These aro quits
small—none three inches long, and
some not more than one .nch,—but so
well carved that the animal is easily
recognized.

BOYS OF BULGARIA.

Durixg the celebrated defence of
Shipka Pass by the Bulgarian Legion,
assailed with the greatest fury by the
Turkish forces under Suliman Pashs,
the brave Bulgarians were alwost
entirely surrounded by the Turks.

Water had to be carried to the
famous defenders of the pass over a
ficld which was swept by the cnemy's
rifles. Bulgarian Jads volunteered for
this perilous mission of mercy, carrying
water to the fighting and the wounded
men. It is related that when a water-
Jjar in the arms of a Bulgarian boy was
shattered by a rifle-bal), instead of
rejoicing over his own wonderful escape,
the child wept for the spilling of the
cooling water so much needed by the
suffering soldiers.

Aro not such boys worth teachingt
such souls worth saving !

1. w, whilo the gaze of the nations

And, more than this, ||

To these, however, they prefer ||

A young Indian girl is oftcni

is drawn toward Bulgarin, let us learn !
about, think about and help her brave
boys.

4
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COrooked Spectacles.

A elf lived in a buttercup,
And, walking after dawn,
He donned his golden spectacles,
And stepped out on the lawx
“Dear me,"” aaid ho,
1*] scarce can aec,
Tho sunbeans shine so crookedly!*

He mot & merry bumblobes
Within thoe clover gay,
Who buzzed *Good morning” in his
car—
“It is a pleasant day.”
“Don't speak to me,
Sir Bumblobee,
Until you trimn your wings 1" cried he.

He met a gallant grasshopper,
And thus accosted him :
*Why dou’t you wear your green coat
straight
And look in better trim?
It frets me quite
In such a plight
To have you ficld-folk in my sight 1"

He saw an airy dragon-fly
Float o'cr the meadow rail :
“ Pray stop, Sir Dragon-fly t** hecried ;
“So upside down you sail,
The sight will make
My poor head ache;
Fly straight, or rest within the brake,”

Then a wise ow] upon the tree,
Blinked his great, staring cye:
*To folk in crooked spectacles
The whole world looks awry.
To-whit | To-whea !
To-whoo !" said he—
“ Many such folk I've lived to see.”

BRING A SHOVEL.
BY REV. E. A. RAND,

Tarek thousand men are all at
work on & huge bank of snow—all in
motion, intensely in motion, trying,
struggling, agonizing in their efforts
to get that great mound out of the
way. There they pant, digging, dig-
ging, for underneath over twenty
people are buried by the avalanche,—
buried in their homes, buried on the
street, buried in some hall of pleasure,
buried in some mart of business,—all
under that horrible Austrian aval-
anche. Quick! Clear away the
gnow ! Ah, thero is a hat! It is a
sign of some one beneath. Aake no
tarrying. Lay hold! Is there a
spare shovel! Lay hold! The dig-
ger's own brother or sister, father or
mother, son or daughter, may be under
the garment that has just come in
sight. Work away intensely now|

Buried beneath - an avalanche!
How much it means, not alone in
Anstrie, where the above happened,
but all over the earth! That great
avalanche, sin, has rolled down upon
us. Not a soul on the earth but in
some way bas been struck by it; not
a nature but bhas been damaged.
Every life showz the bruisss made by
this sinavalanche. Somo are amnder
it to-day, net above it. They sy be
in bzyness,. and yot covered up.
Doing basiness ander an avalanche!
They havas invited gelf to come in and
God to step oat. They are buried
under & mass of xolfish plans, selfish
cares, selfisk pursuits, given to these

Gy and ixmeried in them. They

oS

nqh in tho hofis of sslfieh pioranre

—rioting under an avalanche, teying
to make merry when this great incubus
of death is upon them! That young
mni atealing out of some place of
licentious pleasure, he has been struck
by the avalanche. That miserable
drunkard, he is under the avalanche
of appetite. God help him! And
how many who feel not the solicita:
tions of appetite or avarice are under
an avalanche of sinful indifference to
God! They are unwilling to acts
unwilling to think even, and all the
while the suffocating stupor of death
is upon them.

Who will not lend a helping hand
and attack this avalanchie?! God help
them ! You help them. God helps
through you. Ias any one a word to
say or write, a hand to stretch up to
God in prayer, a hand to stretch out
to his fellow in active help? Who
will bring a shovel and go to wotlkl
Only a shovel! It is true a shovelful
i8 not a cartful, but it leaves that
amount less to be removed by the next
laborer, and then shovelfuls make the
cartful. Work away. Say your one
word to that tempted young man.
Reach cut your hand, though it count
only one, to your ncighbour in trouble;
it will be prized if there be warm
blood, if there be heart. in it.

The avulanche may be near you in
your own home. Your brother may
be under that great wrecking mass,
and if not, it is Christ’s own prodigal
brother, for whom he died and whom
he yearns to save. Take that shovel
Work away. Save, save frow the
horrible death of the avalanche!—

ABOUT THE MOON.

MaTtrie's head was in a puazle,
Many were the times she had watched
the moon as it began, a little silver
thread in the west, each night growing
larger and higher up, till it shone in
the east in its full beauty, just as the
sun disappeared in the west. Then it
was caliad = full moon, because it
looked its full size.

¢ Mamma, pleass tell me about the
moon. I can't understand.”

“What!1” asked mamma, looking
up from her work.

*'Why, it's in a different place every
night,” said Mattie.

+ Because it's going round the earth,
from west to east, all the time. It
goes quite round orce in about twenty-
oight days.”

“Qh! said Mattie, “1 see! But
what meakes it grow bigger every
night1”

* Xt doesn't. But, you see, the sun
only shines on balf of it, on the hali
next to itself, und the dark part we
cannot ze6. Now, when the moop, in
ita journey round the earth, first comes
into might in the west, most all its
dark xide is towards ©s. Wec only see
s little thread of the bright. Then
the farther on it gets, the more e see,
til], when it's kalf way round, on the
opposite side from the san, we look
ths bright side of it aguore in the faca ®

“Thenitis a full moon,” sad Mattie.

“Yes. Nowif you vould wateh it
every night for the next two weeks,
you would see it turning its fave more
and more away from us, till it comes
round to the sun's sido aund begins
another journey round the carth.”

“Thank you, mamma, I understand
it now,” and Mattie went back to her
window to watch the lovely moon
quite out of sight.

ATTER THE JUICE.

Axoxa the eight hundred uses of
the palune we find * good for beverages.”
The sap is drawn off" in little earthen
pots at the tops of the trees. But the
trees are one hundred feet high, more
or less twice as high, perhaps, as
your father'’s house. Morcover, the
trunk is straight, bare and branchless.

What then?

Men are equal to the problem. The
native makes a large loop around the
tree and gets inside of it; then he
jerks it up the tree with his hands, a
little at a time, drawing his legs after
it. He carries up an empty earthen
jar, and brings down a full one. He
ascends and descends with great rapid.
ity, making a fresh incision in the
bark at the top before he fastens on
the empty pot.

There are frequent accidents in this
perilous work, and medical missionurics
have often cases in the wards of men
who have fallen from their lofty perches
in these treetops, and who, duriny
their treatment, are led to a knowledg
of God.

The juice, when fresh, is a delicious
drink ; when fermented it becomes in-
toxicating. But its chief use is for a
coarse dark sugar used by the natives.
The climbers sometimes ascend tifty
trees in one day.— Well-Spring.
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GO0D'S BIRD.

A virrer Indian girl, the daughter
of a chief in the Omah« tribe, who
was being educated in a city, tells us
this story to show how she learned
that all living things belong to God:

“J remember the first time I ever
heard the name of God. I was s very
little girl, playing abont the tent one
summer-day, when I found a little bird
Iying burt on tho ground. It was a
fledgling that had fallen from o tree
and fluttered some distance from the
nest.

«¢Ah!' thought I, ‘now this 15
mine.’ I was delighted, and ran about
with the little creature in my hand.

“+«What have you there, Lugette}’
said one of the men who waas at work
in the field.

“<Jt is a bird. It is mine,' I xaid.

*“He looked at it. ‘Na, 18 iz not
yours. You must not hartit. You
have no righs to it.’

¢ Not mine §’ I aaid.
Whoss i it}’

#'Jt is God'a. You wmust glve it
back to him.’

#] did oot damo 0o digbsy. 'Whawe

*X found it

is Gud ?
hun t*

“t1le1s here.  Go to the high grass
vonder, near its nest, and lay 1t down
and say, God, here 18 thy ird agnin,
He will hear you.'

“J went to the tall grass, crying
and awed, and did /s he bid me I
laid 1t down on the grass in a warm,
sunny spot, and said, *God, here is thy
bird again.' 1 never forgot that leason.”

Is naot this a beautiful lesson? And
lave all you dear children learned, wo
wonder, that the dogs, and tho cats,
and the birds, and every hiving thing,
helong to the great and good God!

How slall T give it back to

-ttt i e

WHEN PERSONAL EABITS ARE
FORMED.

I¥ the perind between twenty nnd
thirty 18 the eritieal one in the forma-
tion of intellectual and professional
habits, the period below twenty is
more important still for the fixing of
personal  habuts, properly 8o called,
such ns vocalization and pronunciation,
geature, motion, and address.  Hardly
ever can a youth transferred to the
society of his betters unlearn the
nasality ard other vices of speech bred
in i by the associations of his grow
ing yenrs. Hardly ever, indved, no
matter how much mouey thers be in
his pocket, can he ever learn to dresy
like a gentleman born.  The werch.
ants offer their wares »8 eagerly to
hin as to the veriest *‘swell,” but he
simply can't buy the right things,
An invisible law, as strong as gravita-
tinn, Xeeps him  within its orbit,
arrayed this year as he was last year,
and how his nristocratic acquaintances
contrive to get the things they wear
will be for him a mystery till hiy
dying-day.

The great thing, then, in all educa-
tion, is to make automntic and
habitual, as early as pussible, 43 many
useful actions ns we can, and to guard
against the growing into ways that
are likely to be disadvantageous to us
a8 we should guard against the plague.
The more of tho details of our daily
life we can hand over to the infallible
and effortless custody of automatisw,
the more our higher powers of mind
will be set free for their own proper
work. There is no more miserable
human being than one in whom noth-
ing is habitual but indecision, and for
whom even the small things of every-
day life are subjecta of express voli-
tiona! deliberation.  Full half the
timo of such a man goes to the decid-
ing or regretting of matters which
ought to have been so thoroughly in-
grained in himn as practically not to
exist for hizx conscioasness at all. If
there be such daily duties not yet in-
grained in any one of my readers, lot
bim begin this very day to set the
matter right.

SorrrOMIA : **What is philosophyt”
It is something which enablea & rich
man to say thers i3 no disgrece in be-

ing posr.
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PLEASANT dAJURS.

The Unrecorded Smilo,
BY MARGARKT J. I'RFSTON

“HE wept,' 8o saith the evangeliat
Of bimn the holy, undefiled,

Whom angels mid their chantings iniased,
Amazed. Nowoover said, * Ho smiled.’

“\Why should he! Smiles betoken joy ;
But ein and wou aud death sufficed
All mortal sweetness to deatroy,
Kven for the buman heart of Christ

¢ He, for tho bliss to bo revealed,

Wrapped Godliead up in clay, and kept
Its light ineflable, concealed,

Thowhile ke walked this carth and wept **

Thus spake the preacher.  Softly shy,

A child close caught her mother's hand ;
Strong protest flashing in her cye,

Her lips apart with quick demand

* Does not the Gospel clear”  say,—

Who reads St. Matthew’s page may scc,
That little children left their play

To come und sit npon his knee?

“ Would tears have drawn the happy child,
If tears had male those features dim?
No—no! If Jesus had not smiled,
The children had not come to him "
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TORONTO, JUNE 9, 1888.

THE KNOCK AT THE DOOR.

It is midoight. You are in sorrow,
You sit in a room which some personal
grief has roade dark and lonely. You
crave sympathy ; some one, too, who
can assure you that this night-tima
will be followed by a morning. Hark!
There is a knock at the door. It is
that of a friend who understands your
trouble, feels for you, would come in
to sympathize with you and assure
you of auother and brighter hour.
Till you refuse to rise, open the door,
and let that friend como in{

You are in sickness. It is hard to
bear it to-day, and you know not how
it will end. What if death be the
end? Again there is 4 knock at the
door. Itisa friend whose hand upon

your brow will quist you and who can
heal you. Above all, his gentle tauch,
felt by the very soul, will take away

anxiety about the future, whether it
be that of life or death. Will you not
bid that the door be opened 1

You are tempted. You are in the
midst of a cireio of geoffers who have
no sympathy with your principles.
Some une sneers at your unwillingness
to utter an impure wora. Another
bids you revenge an “insult.” A
third says, **Take advantage of a
neighbour's ignorance.” You crave
support in the doing of duty. You
would be pure, sclf-denying, honest,
Lrave, just. ITark! There is yet a
knock at the door. [tisa friend who
will stand by you, approve your senti.
ments, and give yoa courage to live
up to them. Will you refuse him
admission 1

You are in the cell of a prison
Who cau liberate you, condemned for
some wrongdoing? Who will bring a
pardon that will prove to be the key
exactly fitting and opening every
prissn  door?  Hark! IHow the
friendly knock echoes pleasantly down
the shadowy old corridor of stone!
It is some one who carries in his
pocket a pardon that will open every
door between you and liberty, if you
are only willing to meet and receive
him.

This fourfold knocking at the door!
Each time it is the hand of Jesus that
knocks.

In sorrow, he would wipe your tears
away and share your loneliness with
you. In sickness, he woutld come to
your bedside and hold you in his heal-
ing, comfortable arms. In tempta
tion, he would stand by you, strengthen
you, and give you courage to do what
is right. In the consciousness of the
guilt of sin he would give you the
assurance of pardon. Will you nut
respond to this knock by his scarred
hand and open the door!

You have long delayed to do your
duty. You said last year you would
open the door this year. In January
you said you would admit the Saviour
in February. What if he be weary of
waiting? What if his pleading voice
die away and that knocking hand be
lifted from the doort Hear his voice
to-day, saying, “Behold I stand at the
door and knock,” and, as you bear
that voice, hasten to the door, and let
the Saviour in.

SAVED.

A GRNTLEMAN who escaped from the
wreck of the Atlantic telegraphed
his brother in a distant city the single
word “Saved.” The message was brief;
yet so highly did the brother value it
that he had it framed and hung up in
his office. Christ said to the man
whom he had healed, “ Go home to thy
peoplo and tell them how great things
the Lord hath done for thee, and hath
had compassion on thee.” And what
Jjoy such an announcement would bring
to those who have been anxious for the
souls of their kindred! They are

“gaved "—saved from o worse wreck
than the Atlantic, safe in a better
bopse than of home and country.

THE ASCENSION.

The Ascension.

Resoice, O yo children of bondage!
The night of your grief bas gc-2 by,

And, bright as the sun in the morning,
Your Lord has ascended on high.

Liit up the bright portah of glory,
Blest angels, to let in your King,

And hasten the hymn of his triumpb,
On golden barps bravely to sing.

O ssints, that in glory refulgent,
Burst forth from the tombs where you lay,
And back o'er a path yet untrodden,
Came out with your Chief into day;
How looked he, how seemed be, the Victor,
From worlds bhe had conquered below,
To worlds of ethereal splendour,
Prepared as their Monarch to go?

Oh, none hat your tongue, or a seraph’s,
May tell of tho Infinite Oune,
Whom kings in their glory resemblo,
As glow.worms resemblo the son.
Yot wo can exult in your triumph,
Ye scrvants and friends of tho Lord—
We hope, humbly hope yet to shareiit,
Through grace of the all-saving Word.

This day, in the heart of poor mortals
Reign gladoess and peace.  Itis well!

This day the chill shadow of sadness
Should darken po dwelling but hell.

This day, let the prayers of tho youthful,
Like incense, to heaven ascend,

And gain for the souls of the ransomed
The grace to love God to tho end.

L an g

TEBRE will never bs & second Sa-
viour, to atone for the guilt of rejecting
the first.

A NEW GAMX. \

St. Nicholus, that dear friend of all |@
shildren, tells us about it, and we be- |
lieve that our boys and girls will find |}
their wits well sharpened by playing )}
it often. We shall be surprised to
find how much one can see at a single |
glance :

“A little girl was brought into
ccurt ag a witness. When fouud to
be a quick and correct observer, she |
was asked how she learned to see so ||
much in a moment of time. Shelf
described the new game, and we advise [
you all to play it often.

“<3 guppose, sir,’ sai? Ella as the B
others gathered about to listen, ¢itis|B
because my father used to teach me !l
that it was rude and useless to stare |}
long at any person or anything. He (i#
gaid I must train my eye to see every- |
thing at a glance, and we used to |
amuse ourselves by looking at pictures i
in that way. It is just like a game, |3
and one can play at it all alone too. |%
I have kept it up because I live alone
with my grandma ount ox the old turn- [}
pike, and 1 geldom have any one to
play with. I only had one good look
at you, sir, but I saw your black eyes,
your gray moustache, and the look in
your face that can be stern or can be
very kind.’”
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Begin with God.
Broix the day with God !
He is thy sun and day ;
He is tho radiance of thy dawn,
To bhim address thy lny.

Sing thy first song to God !
Not to thy fellow.man;

Not to the crratures of his band,
But to the Glorious One.

Awake, cold lips, and sing !
Arise dull knees, and pray ;

Lift up, O man, thy heart and oyes;
Brush alothfulness away.

Look up beyond thess clouds?
Thither thy pathway lics;

Mount up, away, and linger not,
The goal is yonder skies.

Cast every weight aside ]
Do battle with each sin:

Fight with the faithless world without
The faintless heart within,

Take thy first meal with God ]
Ho is thy heavenly food !

Feed with and on him; be with thes
Will feast in brotherhood.

Take thy first walk with God !
Let him go forth with thee;

By stream, or #oa, or mountain path,
Seck still his company.

Thy first transaction be
With God himself above;

8o shall thy business prosper wall,
And all thy days be love.

MAMMA'S HAND AND JESUS'
HAND.

A pEan little child of three years of
ago lay dying. Father, mother, phy-
sician, friends, had done all in their
power to stay the hand of death, but
in vain. The mother bent over him
in speechless agony. How could she
give him up—her beautiful boy, her
darling, her treasure! How lonely
the house would be withont the little
prattler!

Bot love could not keep him, and
the last moments of life were ebbing
away. All wers watching in breath-
less suspense for the silent messenger.
Saddenly the dear little child gazed
around hiw, placed one little hand in

ane out as if clasping another, his lips
moved, and these are the precious
words he uttered :

“QOne hand is mamma's and one
hand is Jesus'”

And thus protected with the care of
his two best friends, he took the short

step from one to the other.—Selected.

“ OHRIST IS MY SUMATANGA."

So said a native Christian in India,
expressing, in his own way, the com-
fort he found in the Saviour. But
what is a *“Sunmatanga?” In some
parts of India thero are provided along
the road resting-places for those who
carry heavy loads on the head, as many
have to do. These rests have a high
shelf, upon which the man can easily
sit down and rest for a season until
his strength is renowed to go forward
and carry his burden to the place for
which he is bound. It was with
referenco to one of these rests the
native Christian expressed his faith in
the words, « Christ ts my Sumatanga.”

WORDS OF A MERCHANT PRINCE
TO YOUNG MEN.

Epwa.p EveRerT, being invited to
address an association of young men,
went to Abbot Lawrence, a prince
among the merchaxts of the East, and
asked him, * What shall I say to the
young menl”

The merchant replied, “Tell them
that commerce is not a mercenary
pursuit, but an honourable calling.”

In saying this 3r. Lawrence gave
expression to the principle which had
guided his own splendid career; for,
as Mr. Everett said of him after his
death, ** e built upon the adamantine
basis of probity; beyond reproach, be-
yond suspicion. His life gave a lofty
meaning to the familiar line, and you
felt in his presence thut *An honest
man ¢s the noblest work of God.' It
is an unquestioned fact that the steeds
which drew Mr. Lawrence’s mercantile
chariot were Honor and Honesty.—
S. S. Glassmats.

i
The King's Messenger;
ox,
Lawrence Temple's Probation.
(A STURY OF CANADIAY LIFE:
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CHAPTER IIL
THE LUMUKR CAMP.

** A man waos famous accordinig as bie had
afted upr axes upon the thick trees - Paa
Ixvi. 5,

*How bLowed the woods beneath their
stnndy stroke."—Gray's Klegy.

At length the hutle flotilla reached
tho Muattaws river. A beusy boowm of
floating logs chuined together was
moored across its mouth to mtercept
timber coming down its stream.  An
opening was made in this, and pro
ceeding o short distance, the brigade
reached at lust {ts destination. A
camp had occupied the ground the
previous season and the buildings were
still standing, although one had been
partially unroofed by a summer storm.

The camp consisted of three build
ings forming three sides of a hollow
square, the fourth side being open,
with & warm sunny southeri . xposure,
toward the river. To the right wasa
strongly-built storchouse for keeping
the flour, pork, tea, sugar and other
supplies required for a hundred men
for half n year. To the left were the
stables for the ten or twelve teaws
which were daily expected to arrive
by a trail along the river side through
the forest.

The third side of the square was
occupied by ‘the shanty” or board-
ing house for the men. Instead of
being, as its name might huply, a frail
structure, it was a large, strongly-built
log-house. The openings between the
logs were filled with moss and clny.
The windows were very few and small
For this there were three reasuns—
{arger openings would weaken the
structure of the house, and let in more
cold, snd glass was a rather scarce
commodity on the Mattawa,

The whole interior was one large
room. The most conspicuous objest
was a huge log fire-place or platform,
like an ancient altar, in the centre of.
the floor. It was covered with varth
and blackened embers and was sur
rounded by & protecting border of
cobble stones. Immediately over it
an opening in the roof gave vent to
the smoke, although in dull weather
much of it lingered among the rafters,
which fact gave them a rather sombre
appearance. Around the wall ywere
rude *bunks” or berths like those in
a ship, for the accommodation of the
shantymen. A few exceedingly solid-
looking benches, tables and shelves,
made with backwoodsman skill, with
no other instrument than an axe and
auger, was all the furniture visible.
Some wooden pegs were driven in the
wall to support the guns, powder-horns,
shot-pouches, and extra clothing of the

men. Over the door-way was fastened

a large deers head with branchnyg
antlers,  The house was warm and
comfurtalle, but with nothing hke
privacy for the men

The other huildings were sinlarly
conzstructed and ronfed with bys split
and partradly he ™t oved eut
the fine weather the conhng was done
at n catp are in the couet yard, but

During

m winter, at the huge hearth s the

shauty A luge log bollav el wte n
trough vaught tan water, while for
culiary purposes @ Spring near at
hand sufliced.

OUn the walls of the stable were
sretchied aat, deed by the sun, staaned
by the weather and torn by the wand,
the skins of several polecats, weasuls,
and other cvulence of  the
provess of the stable bas anid a
warmng of the fute which awaited all
samlardepredators  ust as the Danish

pieates when captured by the Saxons

\ertalt,

were flayed and their skin nailed to

the church doors, us o symbol of the

stern justice meted out in the days of

the tHeptarchy.

A couple of hardy Scotch squatters
had cleated a patch of ground near
the c:)mf), and raised a crop of oats,
and cured a quantity of wild meadow
bay, for wiich they got a guod proce
from the Jumber company.

The deserted camp was soon 1n a .

bustle of activity, and the abandoned
butldings were pramptly reoccupied,

The stores were safely housed and |
padlocked. Each man stowed away !

his *kit" under his berth or on a
shelf or peg above it Axes were
sharpened on a large grindstone, and
when necessary fitted with new helves,

e w—————

and every one wis prepared for a

winter campaign against the serred
array of forest veterans  Such are
the general arangements adopteld for
carrying out the great nationl m-
dustry of Canada-—an ndustry in
which more capital is employed than
in any other branch of business and
from which a greater nnnual revenue
is derived.

The day after the arrival of the
lumber crew at the camp, Lawrence
was told off with n “gang” of men to
proceed a shert distance up the strean
and begin the work of felling trees.
The air was cool aud bracing, and
fragrant with pine balin  The stately
trunks rose like a pillared colonnade,
“each fit to be the mast of sotne high
admiral.” The pine needles made an
elastic carpet under foot, and the
bright sunlight streamwed down through

the openings of the forest, flecking the !

ground with patches of gold

Soon the assigned linit was reached,
and the stalwart axemen each selected
his antagonist in this life-and-death
ducl with the ancient monarchs of the
forest. The scanty brushwood was
cleared. The axes gleamed brightly
in the air. The mcasured strokes fell
thick and fast, awaking atrange
echocs in tho dim and distaat forest
sisles. “The white chips flew through

the air, and ghastly wounds gapedn g
the trunks of the ancient pines. Now 4
&

’ s’i. his mother’s and stretching the other
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a vonerable forest chief shivered
through all his branches, swayed for o
moment in incertitude, like blind Ajax
fighting with lis unseen foe, then,
with a shuddering gronan, tottered and
reeled orashing down, shaking the
earth and air in his fall. As he lay
there, a prostrate giant that had
wrestled with the storms of a hundred
winters, felled by the hand of man in
a singlo hour, the act seemed likd
murder. As Lawrence stood with his
foot on the fullen trunk of his first
tree, but a moment before standing
grand and majestic and lordly as a
king's son, lilre Saunl among the pro-
phets, ho scerned guilty of sacrilege—
of slaying the Lord's anointed. He
followed in fancy its fate:

Mid shouts and cheers

The jadod steers,

Panting benoath the goad,

Diag down the weary winding road
Those captive kinga so straight and tall,
To be shorn of their streaming hair
And, naked and bare,

To feel tho stress and the strain

Of the wind and the reeling main,
Whose roar &ha
Would remind them forevermore .

Of their nativo forosts they should not ses

again,

But after a time his eonscience be-
came seared and calloused to this tree
murder, and as he awung his glittering
axe through the air and it bit deep
into the very heart of some grand old
pine, stoical beneath his blows as a
forest sachem under the knife of his
enemy, o stern joy filled his soul, as he
folt that he with that tiny weapon was
more than a match for the towering
son of Anak. It realized the fairy
tales sf kiz boyhood, and ho played
the role of Jack the Giant-killer over
again.

The fallen trees were cut into logs
of su’table length by huge saws worked
by a. couple of brawny sawyers, When
the snow fell, these wero drawn to the
ziver side by sturdy teams of oxen.
The logs wers loaded on the sleds by
being rolled up an inclined plain
formed by a pair of “skids,” as shown
in the engravitg on page 93. A stout
chain was attached to tho sled and
pasced around the log, and a pair of
oxen tugged at che other end of the
chain til} the unwieldy mass, some-
times weighing nearly a ton, was
hauled on %o the sled. This heavy
wack, as may be supposed, is not with-
out danger ; and sometimes zerious
socidonts oconr, when only the rnde
surgery of tho foroaman or “boss” is
availabla.

But althongh Lawrence, like a
strong-limbed warrior, thus *drank
the joy of battle with his peers,” he
often also fol$ the warrior's fatigme
and sometimes the warrior's peril and
wounds. One day a tres in falling
struck the projocting branch of an-
other and dashed it %o the grownd in
dangerous proximity to his perzon,
snd a portion of it, reboanding, gave
him a gevers blow on tho leg. And

aching joints upon the fragrant hem-
lock boughs of his berth, his hot and
blistered hands often kept him awake,
and ho contrasted, not without n pang,
the quiet and nentness of his little
attic chumnber beneath his mother's
roof with the uncongenial surround-
ings by which he was environed. The
frugal yet clean and appetizing fare of
his mother's table, with its snowy
cloth and dainty dishes, and above all,
her saintly presence beaming with a
sacred influence like the seraphic
smile of Murillo’s Madonna, were re.
membered with a longing akin to that
of tho Israclites in the desert for the
fleshpots of Egypt, as he partook of
his mess of pork and beans or Irish
stew and drank out of his tin pannikin
his strong green tea, unflavoured with
milk, Hunger, however, gave a zest
to his appetite, und the monotonous
fare of the camp was sometimes varied
by the killing of a deer or the snaring
of a covey of partridges.

Lawrence was not without spiritual
contests also as well as conflicts with
the giants of tho forest, and the former
were the more desperate and deadly
of the two. To live a godly life amid
all these godless men—for so far as he
knew none of them had any personal
experience of religion—was no slight
task. To confess Christ humbly and
modestly, yet boldly and firmly amid
his unfavourable surroundings taxed
his Christian resolution.

It was not long before he had an
opportunity of bearing the reproach
of Christ. Toa lad of his retiring and
sensitive disposition it was quite an
ordeal to observe his religious devo-
tions at night and morning amid the
smoking and fcolish, and often profane,
talking and jesting of nearly a hun-
dred rude anG boisterous men. On
the journey up the river he had sought
the solitudo of the forest for his devo-
tions. e could still have done so in
the camp, but he thought that it would
be an act of moral cowardice to con-
ceal his habit of prayer. He there-
fore from the very first night read a
chapter in his father’s Bible and knelt
quietly beside his “bunk” to pray to
his Father in heaven. This sct bad a
salutary etfect on those near him.
Most of them either cessed their con-
vorsation or subdued their voices to a
lower key. Those whe would do
neither, moved away, as if reproached
by higact. Indeed some of the Roman
Catholic lumbermen began to imitate
his conduct, a few openly, and others
turning to the wall and furtively crozs-
ing themsolves before they retired to
rest. The quiet dignity without
haughty reserve, and tho unirorm
politeness and kindnexs of the young
man, had won the reapest or good-
natars of moat of the motley foreat
community.

One night & rongh Irish tcamster,
Dennis O'Neal by mame, came into
the shanty in a decidedly ill humonr.
He had been breaking in a yoks of
young steers that the foreman bad

employment not cnlculated to mollify
a temper somewhat irascible at tho
best of times. e grumbled over his
supper and quarrelled with the cook.
As he caught sight of Lawrenco kneel-
ing at his bedside ho scemed .o con-
sider him a fitting object on which to
vent his ill humour. Picking up a
musk rat which ono of the Indians
had killed and was going to cook for
his private gratification, O'Neal hurled
it at the head of Lawrence with the
objurgation,

“Get up, ye spalpeon. What for
are yo makin’ yerself so much betther
thau the rest av us] It's rome run-
away ’prentice ye are, for all yer foine
manners, bad luck to ye!”

Though struck fairly on the side of
the face by the noisome missile Law-
renco made no reply, but bowed his
head still lower and lifted up his heart
more fervently to God.

“D’ye hear me, ye concated gosson §”
cried O'Neal in a rage, and he was
about to hurl his heavy boot at the
boy.

“ILet be le gargon,” exclaimed
Baptiste 1Ia Tour, who had taken a
fancy to Lawrence, arresting the hand
of the irate O'Neal. “What for you
no pray votre self} sure you much
need.”

“Why don't he pray right, thent”
said O'Neal, adopting the usual plea
for persecution--a difterence of re-
ligious creed. *Where's his ¢ Hail
Mary1?”

“Indian pray to grand manitou,”
replied the philosophical Frenchman,
who seems to have been tinctured with
a rationalistic spirit ; * Catholique
pray to Sainte Marie; Protestant
pray to Marice’'s Son: all good. ILet
be le garcon.”

“That’s 80,” “Let the boy alone,”
*“Go to bed, Dennis,” echoed several
of the shantymcn, and seeing that his
treatment of Lawrence was unpopular,
O’Neal slunk off growling to his bunk.

A SABBATH IN THE CAMP.

O day most calm, most bright,
Tho fruit of this, the ne»t world's bud
The endorsement of supreme delight,
Writ by a Friend and with his blood ;
The couch of time, care’s balm and bay :—
The week were dark, but for thy light :
Thy torch doth show the way.
—QGuwrge Qerbert.

By general consent Lawrence suf-
fered no more overt persscution for his
practice of prayer. Hae was, however,
made the object of many little annoy-
ances bx (O’Neal, who cherished a
patty spits towards him, and by others
who fe't reproved by his quiet yet
open confession of Christ, and who
resented his superiority of manner
and character. For instancs, he some-
times foxnd salt fartively introduced
into his tes, instead of sugar, or a
handful ef beechnuts placed ir his
bed, their sharp angles not baing pro-
motive of sound slumbar. Sometimes,
too, his axo would mysterionsly be
blunted or mislaid, and other articles
vwould disappear for a time or, indeed,

‘rencs,

of resentment, however much less of [ &

retaliation, as scemed to be expected,

and was always cheerful and obliging, |8
theso one-sided jokes at which nobody ||
lnughed, lost their charm to their per- B
petrators and were discontinued. It |§

takes two to make a quarrel, and there

was no use in annoying & man who |8

nover scomed to be annoyed.

Lawrence found opportunities also |}

of disarming prejudico and winning

favour by his helpful a. 1 cordial dis. |}

position. One day O'Neal was in real

difficulty and some peril from his steers | &
which, under his domincering mode of ||
management, had proved refractory |}
and had severely crushed their driver |f
between the clumsy cart, in which he |
was hauling hay from the meadow |
stacks to the barn, and a huge stump |}

which stood in the rough bush road.
Lawrence ran to his assistance.

from his danger.

off mnost of the load, helped the injured
man into the cart and drove him
slowly to the shanty, and, with the
assistance of Baptiate, carried him to
his bunk.

The next day was Sunday, a day
which often seemed the most tedious
of the weck in the camp. Lawrence
sorely missed the Sabbath services to
which he had been accustomed, and
was greatly distressed at the desecra-
tion of the holy day, of which he was
the involuntary witness. Many of
the men lay in their berths or bunks,
or lounged about the shanty, unkempt
and half dressed a good part of the
day. Some wandered in the woods
with dog and gun. Others fished,
bathed or paddled in the riverin their
bark canoes. In the evening most of
them talked, smoked, played cards, or
mended their clothes in the shanty.
Lawrence was wont to retire to the
woods with his Rlole and hymn-book
and hold a Sabbath service by himself
in the leafy temple of Nature. In the
evening he used to seek a quiet corner,
not only on Sunday but on week-nights
when not too tired, and slowly and
with much diffculty he spelled his way
through the Gospel of St. John in his
father's Greek Testament.

On this Sunday, however, instead
of going out he remained in the shanty
and prepared some toast and tea for
O'Neal who, unable to rise, lay tossing
and moaning impatiently in his rude
bed.

“J¥'s very kind av ye, shure,” said
the sick man, “afther the ways I've
trated ye, it is.”

“0Oh | never mind that,” said Law-
sara.”

“Troth an’' I won's. True for ye,
boy! It's sshamed av meself ye mako
mse, entirely.”

“'Would you like me to read to you
s bit 1" asked Lawrence.

‘“’Dead yo may if yo loike. I'm no

With | §
a few kind words he pacified the en- |
raged animals and extricated Dennis |}
As he was a good ||
deal bruised, Lawrence hastily threw {f

“Yeu won't do it again, I'm |

at aight sxhe laid his weary limbasand | boaght from the Sootch tquatter—an | altogather. Az ke exhibited zo spirit | great hand et the readin’, bat I
e ca XTI =T
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listen ns quiot asa dumb cratur, if it
plazes ye.”

Gladiy accepting this not very
‘mcious pormission. Iawrence brought
hs Bible, and after thinking what
‘would be least likely to offend the
fprejudices  of the rather cholcrnie
ipstient, he read tho beautiful hymn of
\(he Virgin, *My soul doth magnify
the Lord ” e then read thoe story of
! the marriage at Cana of Gallee, with
its account of the reverence paid by
i Mary to her Divine Son.

«Ts that the Blessed Vargin, ye're
ireadin’ aboutl” asked O'Neal with
:gome interest.

“Yes,” said Lawrence.

«Shure, she was the good woman,”
' replied his patient in a sort of expos-
tulatory tone.

« Certainly,” continued the reader,
athe *blessed among women' the Bible
calis her.”

«Does it now?l the Protestant
Bible1” asked Dennis with eagerness.
¢ An' is that it ye'ro readin’t Shure
thoy tould me it was a bad book.
| Read'me some moreav it, if yo plaze.”

Lawrence read him the touching
Lstory of Calvary, and then repeated
! the beautiful Stabat Maler, that hymn
of ages with its sweet refrain,

i Mary stood the cross beside.”

Strange that that hymn of the
Umbrian monk should be repeated
six hundred years after his death ina
lumber shanty in the backwoods of
Canuda.

Lawrence then repeated Wesley's
beautiful hymn.

«Come, yo Weary sinners, come,
All who groan beneath your load,
Jesus calls his wanderers bome,
Hasten to your pardoning God.
Come, yo guilty spirits, oppressed,
Answer to the Saviour's call:
«Come, and I will give you rest.
Come, and I will save you an'”

As he reaited stowly and with much

feeling the last verse .
« Bardened with a world of grief,
Burdened with our sinful load,
Burdened with this unbelicf,
Burdened with the wrath of God
101 we como to thee for ease,
True and gracious as thou art;
Naw our groaning soul release,
Write forgtvencss on my heart,”
a tear trickled down the bronzed face
of the sick man, the first that he had
ghed for years, and his features
twitched convulsively as he said,

«True for ye. DBurdencd enough
Pve been, and far enough Ive wan.
dered. If the Blessed Vargin "ud only
look on a poor wretch pr'aps I mght
tepint afther all.”

Gently and lovingly Lawrence arged
him to look from the Virgin to her
Divine Son for the forgiveness of sins
and spiritual succour that he alone
can impart.

As he was about to leave the sick
man, he laid his band on his fevered
brow and asked him kindlyf he felt
better.

«Jt’s powerful wake 1 am,” smd the
grateful fellow, «put, thanks to yer
kindness, I'm cruel aisy.”

i

Taking tlus rather contradictory
statement as it was meant, Lawrence
retired to Ins secret oratory in the
woods to thank God that he had been
cnabled to overcome evil with good
As ho watked i the dim forest aisles
in the Sush of the depatting day he
felt that in the rude lumber shanty he
had been able to serve God no less
acceptably than if he had worshipped
veneath cathedial dome  In secking
to do good unto others Ins own sovl
had been benehtted and blessed

(To be continued.)

em———

Mother's Letters.
Morien's letters* precious things?
Speading with ther snowy W ingst
Waited for by bouschold Lands,

In all countries and all landa i

Mother's lettcrs to her boy !

See bim graspat, oh 1 what oy !
Now mith tears his eyos aro dim —
AMother, dear, believes in him

Tender thoughts from mother s pen
e must read to listening men.

They 1n canp, oF smarchng through,
.\lay‘havo snxious tnothers, too.

Q'er the sea, from shore to shore,
Mud tho great Atlantic's roar,
Speed the little missives white
On their rounds of love and lights

Checring meny & s.aiden’s heart,
Forced from home and fricnds to part ;
Checking mauy o lad's career

When tho tempter lurketh near.

Mother's letters ! full of love,
Ob, what comforters they prove
In the dark and dismal day,
\Vhen no sunlight gilds the way.

Mother's letters ! precious things?
Speeding with their anowy wings!
\Vaited for by houschold bands,
In all countries and all landst

st~
BOYS WANTED.

Wiar kind of boys are wanted in
counting rooms and offices, to take the
place, in time, of the merchants and
ship-masters who are so active to-day?
Let us ree”

TFirst, boys that know how to obey
orders. I¢ is said that the famous
General Havelock set out for a walk
in London one morning, taking with
him his son Heunry, about twelve years
old  On his return his wife exclaimed:
« General, where is Henry?” ¢ T left
him on Thames Bridge this morning,
telling hiln to await my return,” he
replied. Hurrying back to the bridge,
the boy was found walking up and
down, up and down, waiting as he had
been told. All the long day the boys
had jeered at him, called him names,
pointed at him ; and now, touching his
hat to his father, ho was ready for
home.

During a famous battle between the
French and English, the British com-
mauder gave orders to an officer, with
his regiment, toguard a certain bridge,
and remain there till ordercd to march.
The battle raged fiercely, now one
anny retreating, and then the other
forced back, till the oflicer could wait
no longer, but gave orders to ¢ march”
and join in the thickest of the fight.

He was brave and did good service,
but Napoleon erossed that bridge and
escaped.  After the battle the com-
mander called the officer into s
,resence, and, breaking Ius sword,
stripping hum of his honors, disgraced
him.  Severe, was it He should
have remained upon the bridge till the
timbers fell into tho nver, unlees
ordered away. The kind of boys
needed must learn to obey.

Sceondly, boys must be able to say
«No," and mean it Nime out of ten
boys who fail to rise in the world lack
the will.power to biave a sneer, and to
resist temptation.

In the tinrd place, boys need help.
They ought to be Chrstiang, and not
fear to let thew compamens hnow it
Twenty years agod boy m Boston had
a good situation, with excellent pros
pects, but gave it up beenuse he would
not do wrong to please his employer,
though there were several dependent
on him at home. Hoe was desirous of
pleasing the merchant, but he scrved
and trusted in a better Master. To
day he is respected and wealthy, and
occupies several positions of honor.

Boys are needed everywhere who are
prompt, honest, faithful, Christian.
All such will find favour here, and a
crown hereafter. .

e e et

DARE TO DO RIGHT.

It takes courage sometitmes! In-
decd 1t does.  There's Nellio Roberts
She has a kind heart, and it hurts her
%o see another hurt. The other day
when Daisy Melton confided to her
special set the plan of playing an ill-
npatared trick on Amy Ray, and Nellio
cried out, O, don't let’s do that, it
will make Amy feel so bad!” do you
think it was casy for Nellic to stand
by her conscience when Daisy sneered,
and sad, #O, Miss Diety! How very
good you arel Can’t you show us how
to be as good nsyou are?” But Nellie
dared to do right, and the girls re-
spected her 1n their hearts.

And Arthur Jones, the day the boys
all went to an exursion. What a
happy tune he was having until Tom
Prince came to the little group, whe
were resting under a big tree, with a
dozen aigarettes in his hand. * Come
on, boys, here’s a treat,” ho said, and
passed them around. With what a
grown-up air the Loys took them?
Not one dechned until Arthur was
reached, and what a storny of ridicule
and persuasion lie had to meet because
he politely and tirmly said no!

Arthur dared to do right, though,
and ho has never been sorry forat.

Stand by vour principles, boys and
gwisy Daro to do might, though ali
the world sneer at you.

Oneabove, who s the Right, 15 look
ing down upon you. He sces and
he will gve the strength to stand
Grm for the nght, whatever it moy
cost.

e 8 e e

Thoe Open Door-

WIS & town of Holland ouce
A vidow dwelt, tissafd ;

So poor, alas * her children asked
One night in vatu for bread.

Dot this poor woman loved the Lond,
And knew that he was good

0, with ber Jittle oncs around,
She prsyed to him for foud

\When prayer was done, the «\dest Juld
A Loy of eight years vl ~

Said softly, ** In the holy Bock,
Dear mother, we are teld

tow Lod, with food by raveus trought,
supplied bis prophet’s need ™

" Yes," answered aho, ** but that, niy ot |
Was long ago, Indeed.™

s But, mother, God may do again lt
4

|
|
|

What bo hias Jone before;
And 30, to let tho tand dy In,
1 wall un.lose the door.”

Then httle Ditk, in simple faith,
Threw epe tho oot full wide,
So that the radiance of their lamp

*ell on the path cutside.

Ere long the burgomaster passed,
And, notiuing the ight,

Paused to luquire why thus the docr
Vas open so ut night.

“ My Intle Dirk has done it, atr,™
The widow, smihng, aaid,

«'That ravena might dy tn and Lnog
My hungry childrer bread,”

s Indeed 17 the burgemaster octed ,
«7Then hero's & raven, iad ;

oo to my home and you shall sce
\Where bread may svon be had

Along the street to his own bLouse
He quickly led the boy,

And sent him back with food that filled
113 humble home with joy.

The supper snded, little Dirk
\Went to the opea door,

Looked up and aaid, * We thask thee,

Lond,”

Theun shut it {ast once more.

For though no bird bad entered I,
He knew that God on high

Had bearkened to his mother s prayer,
And sent this full aupply.

~Selected.

e——— A
CAMEO-CUTTING.

It s sud that the stone from which
cameos are cut—onyx and sardonyx —
18 so plentiful on the Uruguay Ri er,
1 Brani, that ships often take it
away as o ballast. Nevertheless, por
fect picces of large size are coatly, »
prece suitablo for a large portrait cost-
ing as much as seventy-ive dotlars.

This stone s preferred for camneos
becauss of 1ts hardness and durability,
and 15 suitable for such work owing to
the fact that 1t comes 1o layers of con
trasting colour, as biack aud white,
black and cream, or red azd white.

When the eut figure is sunk into
thie stono 1nstead of being raised, the
cutting 1 called an intaglio Tho cosy
of these gems is duo to the time and
skl required 1n the work. Formerly
a small gem night occupy so artist a
year or more, but with modern apphi-
ances the work can now be done much
more rapidly.  Still, the ancient work i
bears the paln for artistic oxeellence.

The cutting 18 now done by holding
the stone agammst a rovelving drill, {

whose soft steel face is covered with
diamond-dust. No steel 12 hard
encugh to cut this stone. The utmoat
patience and caution and delicate

Give what you have. Tosome one it
may be better than you dare to think |

handling are required, as the slightest
slip may be fatal to the work o
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Birds and Boys.
Dowx In the meadow the little brown
thrushics
Build them a nest n the barberry bushes;
And when it is finished all cory and neat,
"Thres speckled eggs make their pleasurcs
comnplete,
' Iwitter—ce twitteri” thoy chirpto cach
othor,
* Buskding a nest is 10 end of a bothee ;
1But oh, when our dear hittle birdies wo seo,
How happy we'll bo | How happy we'll be1”

Upat tho cottage where childrenare growing

‘The young mother patiently sits at her
sowing,

It's something to work for small hobble-
dchoys

That will tear their trouscrs and make such
& uoise;

o Aud ono must admit,” says the dear little
mother,

“That binglug up boyasnocnd of a bother;

But b, when they kiss me, aud chmbon my
kuee,

1t's sweetness fur me, it'sswectness for me 1

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.

STUDIES IN TUE NSLW TESTAMENT,
A.D. 30.] LESSON XII {June 17,
TIE GREAT COMMISSION,

Matt 23, 16-20. Commt to mem vs 18-20.
GoLpES TRAT.

The Lord ;iave the wonl: great was tle
aasnnl;;\ny of -those-that published-it. ~Psa,

OurLiNe
1. 'The Com .
2. The \Vorﬁ?n ¥
Timr.—30 A.D,
Prace.—Galilee.
Exrraxations,.—7he eleven discoples—
_Judas had hanged himeelt_and gone to his
owy plas,  Where Jaus-had- appointed
_them —\When he had-is never_told us, but
hie had met the eleven several times and had,
probatly, told-them-to communicate the
-appoi o the bel Some doubled
—Notsome of the eleven, but some of the
_gathered company.
Teacrixes or TRE LEssoX,
\Where, in this lesson, are we taught—
1. That Jesusis the Saviour of all nationa?
2. That Jesus is the teacher of all nations?

- nations?
Tur Lessox Carzcusx,
1 Whither: had:Jesus bid the disciples’
go? Bcfore- him, .into_Galiles. 2. How
arge a company does Paul say had assem.
“bled® More than_five-hundred brethren.
-3.-What was the message of Jesus to tbi;’

3, That Jesus is to-be the ruler of all]|.
T | kitchen comes under the management

EXPLANATIONS. — Things ofered unto idols
—Moats oflerod to 1dols becamne the properly
of the pricsts, and such raru as remained
from the sactifice, being clivice, were sold by
the ‘nrle-u and purchased by the rich and
highly csteemed,” We know—There are two
words for kuowledge used in this chapter
this one means simply to be conscious,-to
have an idea about a thing, to know it
abstractly . for example, I know that there
is & city of London, but I nover saw it, and
1 do not know anything about it except b
hearsay or by reading Anowledge—Th
word means & knowledge which has come
l(?! personal experieace. The Corinthian

hristians had auch a persoual expericnce
in thelr know ledge of things otfered toidols.
The second use of this same word refers to
a heresy called gnosticism, which Paul says
“puffeth up,” or, better, '*blows up,” like
o bag blown full of wind. Ediferh ahould
read In contrast to *blows up,” *“builds
up,” Conscience, In ver. 7, where firat used,
is better translated in the Revised Verslon,
knowledge.

TrACHINGS OF THE LESsoy,

\Where, in this leason, arc we taught—

1. That tinngsin themsclvesinnocent may
\ harmiul by intion?

2, That true te nperance means abstirence
from things that are harmful ?

3. That self-denial for the sske of others
is a Christian duty?

Tue Lissox CATECHISM.

1. What does Paul say an idol {s? Noth-
ing in the world, 2. To whom does he use
theso plain words? To Corinthlans, former
lolaters, 3, \Vho docs he say was the only
true object of worstup? God tho Father, of
whom ore all things. 4. \What then was
tho harm of eating things ofcred-to idols?
Because some were not 30 enlightened, 5.
If a Christian's example_made such to sin,

what was the Christian himsclf doing? Hoe |-

was sinning against Christ, 6, What then
was Paul’s resove and the Christian's duty?

4 \Wherefore, 1f-meat make my brother_to |-

offend,” ete.

DocrriNat SvcarsTioN,—Christian
liberty.

Careciisk QUESTIONS,

38. What do you mean by the omunipres.
ence of God? That Goq fa everywhere,

Jeremiab xxiil, 24, Can any hide himself
fn secret places that I shall not see him?
saith the Lord. Do not I'fill heaven and
earth? saith the Lord,  Psalmexxxix, 7-12.

37. -\WWhatdo you mean by the dn;ifhﬁnm
or omalpotence of God?” That God can do
‘whatever he will :

Job xlii: 2;-Matthew xix. 26.

THE DAUGHTER'S ROOM.
Tax care of -the sitting-room and

of the grown-up portion of the family;

‘but every little girl from tzrn years old

and upward -loves -to-think that-her
bedroom-is_her very own, her-apecial
domain, where-she may rcign-absolu-

company?  That he was an
cternal. 4. What command did he give-to
“them? To baptize-and-teach-ali-nations,
5 \What has Leen tho history of the obedi-
- ence of the Uhurch to thiscommand? ¢ The
rd gave the word,” ete, )
_DoCTRINAL- StaaEsTION. ~The -powcr-of
Christ. T
CATECHISN “QUESTIONS,
33 \What do you wnean by the attributes
of God? Al the perfections of hisnature;
34 What do tho Senptures teach-con-
cermng God's attributes? “That_he is om-
nipresent and almighty, that hois omniscicut
-and alliwise, : )
35. \What wore do-we learn coucerning
God, That hois holy and righteous, faith
_ful and trie, gracious and meraful.

SECOND QUARTER.

-A.D. 58.) [June 24,
TEMPERANCE- LESSON.
ICor-8.1-13. Commut to mem. ve, 9-11,
GoLprN TrxT.

Wherefore, if meat make my brother to

offend, I will_eat-no flesh yhi{o the world
~standeth, lest I make my brother to offend.
-1Cor. 8,13 T T

Qurase.
1. Knowled,
2. Liberty. ge-

tely, with none to dispute her-right. |
Here, then, is_the mother’s chauce, if |’

she is only judicious enough to turn-it
to account. Encourage the-little one
by all-means-in-the belief:that -the
room is_ hers—hers- to -beautify -and
adorn in-any-way-which her_fertile

little brain may devise ;-hers to retire |_

to when she.wishes to be_alone, either

movements of the sges.

Canadian
Mez‘{zodz’st
Magazine

{(VOL. XXVIL)
JULY TO DECEMBER, 1888.

Six Months for $1.00.

A number of very important Illustrated
Articles will begin with this volume,
among others the following:

VAGABOND VIGNETTES.
B8Y THE REV. GEO. BOND,
Bz.Pretdent of the Nevfoundland Conference,
Mr. Bond_has recently returned from an

extenaive tour in_the East,-and will
undor this head, give a series of hand.
somely illustrated articles on
The Yand of the Pharaohs,
Syria and-Palestine,
and the Levant,

This serios will be of much value to all
Sunday-school worl ers,-and, indeed, to all
Bible readers, B

‘The Editor will begin an important uﬂu,r
extending over-five or-sir numbers, en-
titled

Landmarks of History

They will describe with magnificent ple-
torial fllustration some of the great historic

" ‘ROUND-ABOUT- EXGLAND.

Five or six papers, with many engravings
of the most-romantio-acenes and_historic
sites in the Shires of York, Durham, Weet.
‘moreland, Cumberland,Lancashire, Derby;
Leicester,- Lincoln, Cambridge, “Warwick,
‘Worcestr, Gloucester, Kent, Somerlet,
Devon and Corawall;: including numerous
engravings of London,York, Ozford, Cam-
bridge, ete.

OUR.OWN-COUNTRY,
By.1ux Eprror,

“With numerous engravings of the most pic.
turesque scenes in the Provinces of Quebec,”
New-Brunswick and Nova Scotis, will te
continued.

HERE AND TRERE:IN

EUROPE,

to do stern battle with her-lessons,-or,
girllike, to dream her wonderful-day-
dreams ,"and _hers, above-all; to_keep
in perfect order and-neatuess, This
knowledge will-go-a long way-toward
fostering in the child all those elenients’
of character so essential in the woman,
and will be the-means of-making her

gradually exercise lier individual tastes |

and ideas, and thus acquire an interest
in domestic concerns which under other

circumstances she might never obtain. |-

———— e

Bisnor ﬁum'—nyrs,doo,ooo of
Indians in Mexico have never seen a

Tilustrating- many -of -the*most important
scenes-and “cities-in France, Spain, Italy,
Holland and Belgivim, will also be continued.

Now is & Good Time to Sudscribe. Only One |

Dollar to the end of the Year. Back
Fumbers can still be supplied,
One Dollar for the Six”

"~ Mumbers,_from
January to

WILLIAM ‘BRIGGS,

78 aud-80 Kisig Street -Baist, Toronto. |

C. W. COATES, $ Bleury 8¢, Mostreal,

*| pers—30 Hampden_and Ship-Money—

| 1and—34 From Torbay to 8t. James's—

GOOD BOOKS
At Only 8 Cts. Each,

WARD & LOUK'S OHEAP HIB.
TORICAL SERIES,

Narrative Sketches, setting forth thoss
importont events in History by which the
various perliods are defined, or which ane
{mportant links connecting one period with
another, Each book is fully filustrated,

1 Free Tradeand Protection—2 From
Alma to Sebastopol—3 Plague and Fire
of London—4 The Temperance Move
ment—6 The Vengeance of '89—8 Cae-
arism in Rome—7 Wilkes and Liberty
—8 The Great Reform Bill of 529 The
Knight Templars—10 Methodism—11
The South Sea Bubble—I12 What Came
of & No Popery Ory—13 From Elba te
‘Waterloo—14 Strongbow and King Der-
mot—15 The Elizabethan Age—16 The
Mutiny at the Nore—17 Guy Fawkes
—18 The Reign of Terror, 1792—19 Dost
Mahomet and Akbar Khan—20 What
Oame of the Baggars' Revolt—21 Hasd
in Hand for England —22 Magellans
Great Voyage--23 Out in the Forty-five
—24 Federals and Confederates—%
Scotland’s Sorrow—28 India's Agony—~
27 British Charters of Liberty—28 Gal-
1ant King Harry—29.The Sicilian Ves

31 Black Hole to Plassey—32 Slaughter
to a Throne—33 Reformation in Eng-

35 A Dark Deed of Cruelty—36 The Mea
of the Mayflower—37 The Massacre of
Scio—38 TheFight atFontenoy -39 The'
oth of Thermidor—40 Arrest of Five
Members—41 The Penny Newspaper—
42 Scotland’s Great Victory—43 The
Penny Post—44 Long Live the Beggan
—45 Bible and Sword—48 John of Ley-,
den—47Rizzio andDarnley—48 Wyatts
Rebellion—49 A Hero's Death—50 Gold
Pever of Antipodes—61 Captain Cook's
Voyages. ’

Ward & Look's- Cheap-Biographioal
Serica,

° The writers of the Biographies contained
{n this Seriea have endeavored to narrate, ia)
an attractive style, the real story of the lire
of great men, and 30 produce a literary Por’
trait-Gallery of memorable characters, The,
greatoat care has been exercised:to ensure’
correctness in details, and i¥ is hioped thet
not only the men themselves, but the svens’
connected with thair lives, and the influence.
they exccised, will, by the aid of these Bio

b h m 3. Y 3

— B

1 Gladstone—2 Beaconsfield—3 Mol
son—4 Wellington—5 Luther—6 Chat-
ham=7 Chaucer—8 Humboldt—9 Oar-
1yle—10 Cmsar—11-Wesley—12-Peter
the Great—13 Burns—14 A'Becket—15
Scott—16 Columbus—17 Shakspeare—
18 Bunyan—19 Dante—20 Goldsmith—:
21 Frederick_the Great—22 De-Mont-
fort —23 Mollere —24 Johnson — 25
Burke—28 Schiller—27 Raleigh—28 Na-:
poleon—29 Stephenson—30 Spurgeon—
81 Dickens—32 (aribaldi—33 Cromwell

copy-of the Bible.

8 P-MUDSTIS, Haliax; X8

mer—4&7 Victor Hugo—48 Pitt—49 Queen

Victoria—50 Joan_ of - Arc—51 Quesn

Elisabeth—52 Ohatlotte Bronte. -
‘WILLIAM BRIGGS,
78 & 80 Kuia 8. Rars, Tosor.

C. ' W. COATES, Montreal, Qu

) S.'7 HUESTIS, Halifar, N. 8

U
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