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HOME AND

SCHOOL.

Labour,

It was no curse that eaid to man,
“ Labour thy lut shall bo;

And with thy sweat upon thy brow
Thy haud shall nourish thee.”

All who obey this high beheat
Blessings in it have found;

Aud health and wealth aro gathered best
By thoso who till the ground.

-

Tho human frame is scaecely mado
Till toil develop form;

And health which is not won by work
Will hanlly bide tho storm.

Or hand or brain, with plow ar pen,
May do God's will below;

But sloth will wither hand end brain,
And queach tho spirit's glow.

Say not, thou lundly son of gold,
No need of theo to toil;

Say nut thers's naught to do, excopt
By serfs wed to the soil.

Are thero not widowed hearts to cheer
That pino in cold negleet;

And innocence to guide and guard,
And orphans to protect?

Aro thero not godlike intellects,
Now crushed in slavish fear,

Thy hand, thy voice, thy pen could raise
"to state of angel’s here?

Are there not shackled limbs to freo—
Wild passions to reclaiin ~

Wild deserts and their wilder men
‘Thun wildest beasts to tame,

A jarring aud discordant world
To harmonize aud bind
Together firm with iron baunds,
"T'ill all be of one mind ?
Are there not fiends in human shape,
That, from the throne of power,
Watch, cye, lest widowed liberty,
Reclaim her long lost power?

Is not the task yet to bo done
To banish crime from carth,

By gunling and directing right,
Mau from his very birth—

To seatter art and science wide,
And thus preparo the way

For that wmilleunium to come,
Wheu love aud truth shall away.

Is thero not haggard, starving want,
That feeds itsclf with criine;

And dread niasma in foul abodes
That kills men cro their time:

Are there not wrongs that every day
The nich hieaps on the poor;

Who toil and starve that heartless men
May swell their golden storo?

Then say uot, there is naught to do—
Labour—"tis Hoaven's command,

Each in his sphero, and soon thero wero
No sorrow in the land.

Without the toil nono can bo great—
Without it none is good,

Or even blameless and forgiven
Before his Makor stood.

The Elephant.*

FEw studies are so interesting and
instructive as those of natural history.
We would hko to sco books of solid
fact, liko that mentioned in the foot-
note, take the placo of much of the
vapid fiction of our Sunday-school
hbraries. It is not a distinctively
rehgious book, but it gives an admir-
able account of tho most intelligent
creature next to man that God has

¢ The Ivory Kang. 4 popular History of
the Elephant and sts Allies. Br Chanvres
Freoenick Hotvrr. Pp, 330. IMiustrated
Now York: Charles Scribner's Sons.  Prico

made. This hugest of beasts has from
the dawn of historic time, been an
object of curious study. Tho author
tells in a popular way about all that
is known of him, of his structure,
habits, intelligence, nand other char-
acteristics.  The story of thoe famous
Jumbo isretold. Poor Jumbo, resisted
with all his might tho effort to tear
hiw from his English home and from
his mate, Alico; and hundreds of Eng-
lish children wroto to Mr. Barnum im-
ploring him not to take him away. If
he had forescen tho untimely death of
Jumbo, by a railway accident near St.
Thomas, in Canada, and the grief—
thero is no other word—which his
death caused throughout two con-
tinents, ho would doubtless have left
him at home. The book abounds in
curious stories of rougher elephants,
trick elepaants, working elephants, and
fighting elephants, al! of which aro as
instructive as they are inusiesting.
The book has about e. score of full
pngo engravings.

The distinguishing feature of the
clephant is his proboscis, or trunk,
which is not only the clephant’s nose,
but also his hand ; for there is a kind
of finger at the end of the trunk anda
thumb-like thickening under the finger
with which tho great animal can pick
up a single straw, while, twining his
trunk about a tree, ho can uproot it
with ease. Wo all know that elephants
are valuable because of their tusks, but
perhaps not many of us realize their
value in India and Africa as beasts of
burden. Thoy are remarkably sagaci-
ous animals and very aflectionate, an
clephant many times proving a careful
aurse for the children of its maliowt, or
driver.

Elephants have a great dislike to
camels; though, if laden, they will
travel with them without fighting.
Nothing distresses an elephant more
than to be followed by a horse, especi-
ally at a canier or any quick pace; but,
of all animals, the rhinoceros is his
special aversion, for he can hardly be
induced to approach within sight or
smell of ong, even if the rhinoceros be
dead.

Years ago it was thought impos-
sible to hunt clephants with guns, but
there aro plenty of reliable records of
daring adventures while shooting the
great animmls. Mr. CharJes John
Andersson has been particularly fa-
maous as an elephant-hunter, and I was
so interested in one of his adventures
that I have copied it to read to you,

On a magnificent tropical moon-
light night, MY. Andersson—alone, as
usual—took up his position on a nar-
row neck of land between two pools of
water. Ho was protected by a small
skarm built of stones, and had with
him two or three guns and a hianket.
Presently a noise like that malo by
the passage of a train of artillery bk
upon his ear, and an imnenso elephent
appeared, followed by others, to the
number of eighteen. ¢ Lheir towering
formns told we at o glance,” says Mr.

It was a splendid sight to behold so
many huge croutures approaching with
a freo, sweoping, unsuspecting and
stately step. The somewhat elovated
ground whenco they emerged, and
which gradually sloped teward the
water, togother with the misiy night-
air, gavo an incrensed appearnvco of
bulk and mightiness to their naturrlly
giant structures. Crouching down ns
low as possiblo in the skdrm, I waited
with beating heart and ready riflo the
approach of the leading malo, who,
uncohscious of peril; was making
straight for my hiding-place.  The
position of his body, however, was un-
fuvorable for a shot, and, knowing
from oxperience that I had little chance
of obtaining moro than a single good
one, I waited for an opportunity to
fire at his shoulder, which is preferabloe
to any other part when shooting at
night. But this chance, unfortunately,
was not afforded till his cnormous bulk
towered above my head. The conse-
quence was that whilo in the act of
raising the muzzle of my rifle over the
skdrm my body caught his eye, and
before I could place the pieco to my
shoulder he swung himsclf rour.d and
with trunk clevated and ears spread
desperately ch-rged me. It was now
too late to thirk of flight, much less of
taking aim. Sceing thatif I remained
partially erect he would inevitably
seize mo with his proboscis, I threw
myself on my back with some viclence,
in which position, and without shnul-
dering the rifie, I fired upward at
random toward his chest, uttering at
the same time the most picrcing shouts
and cries. The change of position in
all human probability saved my life,
for at tho same instant the trunk of
tho enraged animal descended pre-
cisely on the spot where I had previ-
ously crouched, sweeping away the
stones—many of large size—that form-
ed tho fore-part of my skirm like so
many pebbles. In another moment
his broad foro feet passed directly over
my face. I now expected nothing
short of being crushed to death, but
imagine my reliof when, instead of re-
nowing the charge, he swerved to the
left and moved off with considerable
rapidity—most happily, without my
having reccived other injuries thana
fewZbruises from tho falling stones.”
Vet after all this Mr. Andersson
snatched up another rifle, and, taking
aim, pulled the trigger, when the pieco
migsed fira. Had this happened at
first, nothing could have prevented his
instant death.

It is very dangerous to get upon
soft ground with an eclephant. As
soon as the animal feols hiniself sink
ing ho scizes the first thing ho can
reach and puts it under his feet to
keep himsolf up. Tho first thing is
generally the makout, or driver, and
noxt ho drags the lowdah, on which
tho riders sit, to support him. Tho
moment the maliont crics ¢ fussgya /'
overy rider scrambles or tumbles off
tho clephant’s back us soon as pos-
sible.

“Home College Series —The

Ocean.

L

D¢finition.—Oceny, -or Bes, is the
namo applied to that great.body which
surrounds tho continents, addicovers, |
to o grent depth, more.thsn .threo
fourths of tho earth’s surface,
Divisions,—It is divided into séveral |
distinct bodies by the formation of tiic |
land, which rises anbove its surface. |
These -divisions aro Atlantié, Pacitic, |8
Indian, Arctic, and Antarctio. Tle
Polar oceans aro divided. from the i
Pacifio-by imaginary lines known as |38
the Arctic and Antarctic gircles. Por. JB
tions of the ocean, nearly surrounded |§§
by land, are seas, gulfs, and buss BB
These are all united in one giva ;
system, and are maintained at nealy i
uniform composition, chiefly by mean
of strong currents, which flow continu. i
ously through them. Some of thws
ocean rivers.aro of enormous extent,
What is singular and phenomenal s
that these submarine streams flow in
one direction, while the water on the
surface moves in tho opposite direction,
The water-travels in a vast circle Jike
the horses in a hippodrome.

Saltness.—A uniform feature of the
ocenn is the saltness of the water. It
holds in solution chloride of sodium
(coumnon salt), a small quantity of the
sulphate .of magnesium, sulphate and
carbonate of lime, iodine and bromude
of magnesium. These form about ane
thirtieth of the water by weight. InJ
every pint of seawater there is an
ounce of salt. If the waters of the
Atlantic Ocean wers to ovaporate
there would remain a deposit of it
suflicient to cover 7,000,000 of squue
miles, to the -depth of onc mile. .\
gigantic- salt-box, indeed! Was the§
water of the sea ever pure? Certauly
not. The rivers that flow into it are
notpure. They are fed by springs and
the rain, which washes every thung
soluble, salts and minerals, into them [
Theso are ell cartod down and dummpa 8
into the ocean. Vapour, morcover, i )
constantly rising from every part o
tho ocean in great muasses, especradlc ff
under the tropics. The salts bronult
into the sea sink, so that by this proces B
of cvaporation it becomes salt.  There§
may be also great masses of salt roc |
on the sen bottom,-like that about tix B
Dead Sea, that is constantly dissols e ¥
All.tho causes of the saltness of the
ocean are not-known.. It may hueld
been created salt.

The wceris of nearly uniform <alt
ness, although wo como now snd rhag
upon places where the' salt predond
nates. But this is dug, beyond deubt
to local causes. Though inland <
are, as a rule; less salt, yet the Medi
terrannean  holds, in solution, mor
salt than the ocean itself; while thiRg
Red Sea, under the intenso heat andfgs
immense ovaporation going on, is yrov
ing constantly-salter.

Colour.—Sea-water, inclosed v 1
bottle, is colourless. When look I st
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when viewed from a distance it is
blue—*The blue, bluo sea.” In the
topics and some parts of the Mediter-
rancun, slong tho eastern shore, it is
indigo bluo. In other places it is o
deep green ; still others, a slato gray.
The climate appears to have nothing
to do with changes of colour.  * Fickle
as the sea ” is true of its colour, as the
changes on its surface.  Insome places
the water is black ; in others, white or
beautifully transparent. Inthe fiords,
off tho coast of Norway, the water is
marvellously clear and transparent.
At the depth of twenty-five fathoms

{ the smallest object can be scen on the
3| sandy bottom.
Bl asthe lenses of a microscope. Accord-

The water magnifics

’ ’ inz to one writer, tho Polar oceans are

BB :vs 7. i A el Bk WAL 1330- 55 T £ AP 2 a0y Y AN ki s b0 i s s A i b s Lo

a very beautiful blue, While in the
il Day of Naples-the rays of the sun,
falling upon the water, cause it to
sparkle as flakes of silver. The Black
Sen derives its name from the storms
and tempests that sweep over it, while
the White Sea gets its name from the
ureat masses of floating ice.

The natural colour of the sea is often
madified, moreover, by the presence of
ammal and vegetable life. Hence it
is that certain parts become, at times,
unlk white; while at other times and
places the water is red as blood, as
though the sea had ruptured an artery.
} This chunge in colour is due to masses
of sea-weed, which float upon and near
the surface. The Red Sea often ap-
pears like o restless, tossing sea of
Llood; while a few years ago the
Atlantic was covered with a dark
purple mantle, which extended over
many square miles, In ancient times
this phenomena was believed, by ner-
vous aud superstitious persons, to por-
tend some awful calamity and visitation

B of the Divine anger and judgment.

But science has solved the dark, por-
tentous mystery, and quieted people’s
1 nerves by showing them to result from
iamocent and harmless causes. The
{ W2k mud and yellow sand at the
1 lottam of tho ocean, as well as the
# colour of the sky overhead, has very
murh to do with the appearance of the
water  In some regions, as in the
neighbourhood of the West Indies, the
water is so marvellously transparent
that ships sailing over the surfnce
g appear to hang suspeaded in the air,
and plants and snimals are plainly
seen on the botton.,
i It is probablo thut the water has a
co onr of its own, which is either blue
§ o green. At night, and when rewgh-
ened by wind, or the passago of a ves.
sel, or (hp of oars, the occan sparkles
3 and flashes as though on fire. In the
-; %uﬂmru seas, sailors tell of balls of
14 f ire, that roll over the waves, and
8 § cones of fire and glittering serpents,
B8 clasior each other and wriggling and
t‘f'l\\"ng with their fiery crests and
Y Oashing tails.  All this illumination
&1 an) &‘1ro aro caused by the presence
fof 1} <phorescent animals, that crowd
ln\ milliang gvery drop of water and
ﬂlt over tho waves, lighting them up
o with internal fire. Every drop of
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water is alive, and seems to crawl and
buen with these littlo flashing animul-
culie.

Lxtent —Tt i3 by no menans easy to
determine the exnct extent of the
ocean.  The slow and sury diminution
of the land, caused by tho friction of
the waves wearing away tho shores,
changes tho form of the glove. It has
been clearly demonstrated that the
ocean  covers  two-thirds of the
surfaco of tho earth. Xenco more
than 2,000,000 of square miles are
under water.

Depths,—The depth of the ocean is
very uncertain, and has been much
overestimated. The difliculties in the
way of deep-sea soundings are great,
and of such a nature that the result
cannot bo depended upon when they
exceed 2,000 feet. The gounding line
is coutinually driven aside by the
strong currents of the sea, and assumes
an oblique instead of a vertieal direc-
tion. Tho ocean is too lively to be
measured, The line, morcover, con
tinues to run out after it reaches the
bottom. Various contrivances, how-
ever, havo been invented to overcome
these diflicultics, and fairly reliable
measurements have been made. Ac
cording to one celebrated man the
depth of the ocean is nearly 10,000
feet.  According to another, the depth
of the Atlantic is nearly 3,000 feet,
while the Pacific is 13,000. Not far
from our shore a naval officer threw
a vertical soundingline 33,000 feet,
thus contradicting the calculations of
Laplace, who, estimating the influ
ences excrted upon our planct by the
sun and moon, declares that the mean
depth of the ocean cannot exceed 25,-
000 feet. How arc we poor ignorant
mortals to know how deep the ocean
is when learned doctors so disagree?
However, it has been conclusively
shown that the ocean does reach
immense depths, which equal, if they
do not surpass, the height of the loftiest
mountains in Indiaand America. The
deepest water is in the Mediterranean
Sea.

In some places, on the other hand,
the water is extremely shallow. Im-
mense banks and shoals traverse the
ocean, while, at tho mouth of many
rivers, barsare formed. At the mouth
of the Po the water is not more than
150 feet deep, while tho Baltic Sea
is nowhere more than 600 feet. The
shallowness of the straits which sepa-
rate England from France encourage
the hope that the two countries may,
ere long, Le united by a submarine
tunnel.

Bottom. —Tho bottom of the ocean
is composed of mountains and valleys,
vast clevations of tablelands, of hills
and plains. Our continents are, in
fact, only the dry and variegated sum-
mits of these ocean mountains and
tablelands.  Shoals and banks are the
morc elevated plateaus of the ocean.
Slopes of precipitous mountains, like
those of St. Helena, aro everywhero
found beneath tho water, at tho baso
of whoso cliffs no bottom has yet been

reached.

If the continents, with their
mountain ranges and valleys and vast
plaing, their hills and gorges and defiles,
were sunk down to the level of the
ocean bed, and covered with water, we
should have un exuct representation of
the present ocean bottom, The present
continents were once the bottom of the
sea, and weroe lifted out of their watery
graves on the shoulders of the voleano.
‘This tho marine shells on the tops of
tho highest mountains conclusively
proves. If the bottom of the present
oreang were some morning lifted ubove
the water by the same Titanic volcanic
upheaval, wo should have other con-
tinents similar to cur present ones.  If
the surface of tho globe, instead of
being uneven, were smooth as an ivory
ball, the sea would cover it to the
depth of 650 feet.

Distribution.—The southern hemis-
phere is much moreabundantlysupplied
with water than the northern. The
great globe is divided into two parts—
the sea-world and the dry land. The
bulk of the land-world lies in the
north-castern section of the earth,
while tho occan reigns and revels in
the south-western.

Temperature.—~The ocean consists of
three immense basins.  The first two
are at the poles; the third, under the
equator. The tewperature of the
water is tolerably high at the surface,
but at the depth of 1,200 fathoms it
sinks to forty degrees. As you move
away from the equator, in cither dirce-
tion, the cold water cbmes nearer the
surface.  On reaching the latitude of
forty-five degrees it rises within 600
fathoms. Thus the same temperature
is found at onc-half the depth. At
this distanco there appears to bo a
zone all around the earth where the
water i8 the smne temperature at all
depths; singular fact. As you ap-
proach the poles, howover, from this
zoae of uniformn heat, the temperature
rapidly sinks until thoe surface of thc
water is frozen, and magnificent ice-
bergs float in all directions.  The light
falling and playing upon their minarcts

and ice-spires and needles, give them:

a wonderfully gorgeous and brilliant
appearance, & frozen beauty, and a
cold and stately grandeur.
Currents.—Immonse currents march
in different directions through tho sea.
Magnificent oceanic rivers; they bear
tho cold water of the poles toward the
tropics to cool and invigorate them,
while they bear into the frigid regions
thoheated water of theequator, They
perform the samo offico for tho sea that
acrial currents do for the atmosphere.
These currents are due to two causes
—heat and the rovolution of tho carth
on its axis. Noar the cquator, as we
have already seen, thoe water is quite
hot, while, at a cortain depth, it main-
tains its icy coolness. The cold water
from tho two poles, heavier than tho
heated water of the tropics, is continu.
aly rushing forward townrd the equa-
tor, growing warmer as it approaches
it. Thus the cooler water flows below,
while the warmer and lighter moves

nlong the en-faco above. Tho lotter,
driven tovsrd the poles, meets the
polar strer n coming in the opposite
direction a* the point whero the water
is of unifor =« temperature at all depths,
thus formis.|; currents above and below,
running in opposite divections, and,
whero the land venders this impossible,
side by side.

Thoe rotary motion of tho earth,
moreover, differs at thoe equator and
the poles, moving with only half the
velocity at the latter, thercfore the
polar currents camnot move in a
straight line toward the centre, but are
swept aside, in a curve, from cast to
west.  The north polar current follows
the coast of North America, while the
southern current moves along the
shores of Chili. In the tropics, both
pcurrents aro effected by the trade-
winds, and thus form an cquatorial
current nearly 250 miles in width,
encircling  the whole globe in one
majestic river.

These currents are a boon and bene-
diction to navigation, wafting the
mariner, on strong and steady winds
and a powerful stream, on his way us
far in a few days, as in months before
their presence and dircction were well
understood.

The grand purpose of these currents
seems to be to equalize the temperature
of the globe. The Atlantic currents
temper the heat of the South American
coast, while the Gulf Stream brings
mild winters to Ireland, England, and
Norway, and keeps back the icebergs
that clse would drift down upon their
shores. Hence, in the Old World,
trees grow and fields are green, flowers
bloom and fruits ripen, ten degrees
further north than with us; and agei.
culture is carried on and citics flourish
and delightiul homes abound at =
latitude which, in our country, is un-
inhabitable and covered with perpetual
snow and ice. A large portion of the
Old World depends entirely upon the
beneficent Gulf Stream for its existence
and prosperity.

Currents of the ocenn, like  currents
of air, create gyrations, which, in some
parts of tho sea, have the appearance
of whirlpools or maelstroms. Some of
them run up hill; others, on 2 level.
Tho ocean, as well as the aiv, has its
system of circulation—its veins and
arteries— which obey the laws of
gravity. The plants and peoplo of the
sen, its flora and fauna, ave all creatures
of climate, and are as dependent upon
temperature as those of the land.
Wero it not so we should find the
fish of various sorts, the corals and
marine insects, equally distributed and
mixed aud jummbled together. But they
cach have their habitats—places whero
they dwell, and arcat home. Tropical
fish and sca flowers are as rarely found
in northern scas .as Esquumaux and
ice-huts in Cuba or Panama. Itistho
cicculotion of marine currents that
equalizo and preserve the temporature
of tho occan, and. securo to 1t all tho
divorsity of climato we havo on tho
continents

; ¥

— e -

—

Y

[ AT AT S N
> tiivinnetn

Y L Ko

(LN R R

LI Y



“—-

I

28

HOMXE AND

SCHOOL.

Right is Right.

“RianT is right, sinco God is God;
And right the day shall win;
To doubt would be disloyalty,
To fulter would be sin,
Far years may pass beforo that hour;
But. shall we pause or yield?
Wall tanparanee wotkers ground their arms
At give tho foes the tiela?

* N barn to *labwur and to wait,’
Tu G put all our trust;

Haud down tho death tlag from the mast,
And tratl 1t in the dust,

e every watehtivo burning bright,
Let every heart be brave,

And onward march with steady ttamp
Our brother man to aave.

‘¢ Let Prohibition bo our aim,
I'ut down all license laws,
Aund make rumsellers quake to view
The progress of our cause.
Be firm, uncompromising, true,
Uuited, bravely stand;
And strike for temperance and right, Py
God and our fellow-man !

OUR S. S. PAPERS.
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The bhest, the cheapest, the wost entertaining, the
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Christlan Guandian, weekly

Methniat Magazine, i onthly fllastrated 2 W

£2 00
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Berean laeat Quarteely, Ipp a0 . ... ., 008
Quarterly Review Servier.” 13y the vear, 2c. o
dazeti; 2 per LK pnr quarter, 8o a doz.
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Home aud School, §pp. 4t0., tortnightly, single
coplet . 30
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Orver 20 coples. . . .. 0
Pleasant Houry, spp. 40, tortuizhtly, single
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250,000

FOR MISSIONS
FOR THE YEAR 188"%.

Christmas and New Year’s in
the Sunday-Schools.

Tursk anniversary seasons have been
seasons of great rejoicing in hundreds
of Sunday-=schools. And right well it
is that when all clse are holiday
making the schools should be the glad-
dest and happiest places.  We have
personally had the pleasure of attend-
ing several of these Sunday-school
festivals.  One of the most nteresting
was that in connection with a mission
school of very poor children in this
city. It is superintendad by o lady
connected with our Yublishing House
Mrs. Shetlield, who has gathered about
forty poor untaught cluldren out of the
street, and with the help of kind
teachers is tramimng them weck atter
week in the knowledge and love of

God. On Christmas Eve, kind friends
gave these poor children a Christmas
treat—a good supper, such as perbaps
they never had before, and o Christmas
tree laden with gifts and books, and
ablaze with Hghts. The Rev. Mr,
Stafford, of the Metropolitan Church,
and the present writer addressed the
school, and great was the glee as the
gifts were distributed and Christmas
hymns sung. We were especially
pleased with the mental alertness, the
“cuteness” and promptness of the
scholars, and the “vim” with which
they sang and answered.  Many of
them earned their living by selling
papers.  One s a little motherless girl,
nearly blind, who takes care of a brother
much younger than herself. It was,
we think, the gladdest Christinas thoy
ever knew.

Compared with this humble school
the splendid Christmas festival of the
Metropolitan school was a brilliant
affair. A beautifu) responsive service
was read by the gehool and superinten-
dent, J. B. Boustead, Esq., with appro-
priate hymns Jed by o large orchestra
of wind and stringed instruments com-
posed of scholars in tho school. The
programme was elegantly printed in
colours and tho whole was a great
success.

We were also the same day at the
open service of the old Richmond Street
school, of which the energetic superin-
tendent, W, I1. Pearson, Esq., has been
in charge for thirty yenrs. In that
time 6,000 scholars have passed through
the school.  Many of them have gone
home 0 heaven, and many are serving
God in many parts of this contincnt,
not » few of whom are ministers and
missionarics of the Gospel. From it

WARWICK CASTLE.

ton have sprung three or -four other
schools and churches.

In the evening we preached one of
the Sunday-school anniversary sermons
in the Wesley school, Dundas Strect.
Under the successful superintendence
of Robert Awde, Esq., this school has
grown in cleven years from twenty-five
to over five hundred scholars, Mr,
Awdo presented to each teacher a
beautiful illumingted Christmas card,
bearing the following original verses:

Dear teacher, thi. our motto be
For cighteen cighty-soven:

¢ Myself an offering, Lord, to thes,
To win my class for heaven.”

So shall the year be happicr fas
Than all the years gone by,

And every soul shall be a star
To deck your crown on high.

The Quecen Street school also issues
a beautiful card with the following
verses :

The year.-hath been crowned with his bleas.
ing
His S’pirit hath ordered our way;
Sweet favour and gladucess posseasing,
Through him we send grectings to-day.

Swift the ycars are passing by,
Human hopes 'thwarting:

Will this Now Year drawing aigh,
When it bows, dopatting,

Have for us, such record on
Its fiow unsullicd pages,

As shall crown us, one by one,
Through God's cternal ages?

And this is the sort of work that iy
going on in every city and town and
village and hamlet throughout the
land. What n blessed privilege to be
thus cngaged! et us not, fellow-
-workers, grow weary in well-doing, for
in due scason we shall reap, if wo faint
not.

Warwick Castie.

Wanwick Castik, the principal rew.
dence of the Earls of Warwick, is per
haps the most perfect and magnificen
feudal fortress in England still used as
a residence. It is beautifully situated
on the Avon river, near the ancient
town of Warwick. The castle i
belioved to have been founded by
Ethelfleda, daughter of King Alfred
‘The interior, ‘temarkable for its splen
dour and elogance, contains valuable
paintings and curious specimens o
armour. Hero lived Richard Neville,
the most famous of the Earls of War
wick, popularly called the King-maker
He v:as the most prominent person ic
the civil war of the Roses:

Montreal. Methodist Sunday
Schools.

Wx have réccived from Mr. Jacque
the indefatigable sccretary of the &
James Strect scliool, of Montreal,s
statistical table of all the schools it
the city. It shows most er.couragint
progress. The number in the schod
is 3,346, an increase of 491 in the yvear
number of teachers 382, an' increased
32; the number taking the temperan
pledge is 912; tho number of oo
versions i3 163; the missionary giving
aro &4,657.01, an average of 81.31 pe
scholar. This is a noblo reconi an
worthy of emhulation,

&
" g

“Youdid not pay very close attentie
to the sermon, I fear, this mormmg
“0 yes1 did, mamma” «Well, wl
did the minister say?” “Ho sad b
picnic would ptart at ten o'clock Thos
day morning; and O ma, can 1 gl
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The Wild Sower.,

Ur and down the land T go,
Through thoe valley, over hill;

Many a pleasaut ground 1 sow,
Never one I reap or til};

Fan and flail I never wield,

Leavo no bayrack in the field.

Farmer goes with leathern serip,
Fills the harrowed earth with seed;
In the self.same score 1 slip
Germs of many & lusty weed;
Though I scatter i s truck,
1 possexs nor hin nor sack,

Ho sows wheat, and 1 sow tare,
Rain and suushine second toil;
Tame and wild these ncres share,
Wrestling for the right of soil.
1 stand by and clap my hands,
Cheering on my urchin bands.

Mino the cockle in the ryo,
Thorned thistle, large and fine,
And the daisy’s white-fringed eye,

And the dodder's endless twine;
Mine those fingers five thut bind
Every blade and stalk thay find,

Minc tha lilics, hot and bright, -
Jetting summer moads on fire;
Mine the silkweed’s apindles white,

Spinning autumn’s soft attire.
Golden-rod and aster then
I bring up by bank and glen,

Whoso fleeth to the woods,
Whoso buildeth on the plains,
1, too, scck those solitudes,
leaning on my hardy traina;
Thorn and bricr, atill man's lot,
Crowd around the fronticr cot.

Many serve me unaware—

Shaggy hords that ceascless roam,
And tho rovers of the air

Pasaing to their winter home;
More than these upon me wait—
Wind and water bear my freight.

Thus, a sower wild, 1 go,

Trafficking with every clime
Still the fruitful germs I sow-

That shall vex your harvest timo;
Otherwise ye toiled-stooped men,
Eden's sane were come sgain!
~Journad of Education.

a=es e

DURBAN, NATAL,

Durban, Natal.

Oun illustration is a scene in Dur-
ban, Port Natal. Mlissions were first
established in this part of South Africa
in the year 1841.  Successful issions
had alveady been commenced with the
Amampondos in  Kafirland, on the
south, and with the Bechuanas and
Korannas in Basutoland, on the west,
and it was not surprising that the
missionaries should have felt a strong
desire to extend the blessings of the
Gospel to the numerous and powerful
tribe called the Amazulu, inhabiting
the Natal territory and the country
northward.

Difficulties connected with the state
of the Society’s funds, and the pre-
valence of war in the interior, for some
time retarded the conmmencement of
the work. At this time, however, a
party of English traders had settled at
Port Natal, and were procecding in
their way to inaugurate a system of
colonization.  Almost simultaneously
with this movement a powerful body
of Duteh emigrants entered the upper
part of the country from the westward,
and Inid claim to the whole land by
right of conquest. The English, the
Dutch, and the native populations
were consequently thrown in a state
of great excitement, and a serious col-
lision appeared inevitable, when the
governor of the Cape Colony seut a
detachment of British troops to pro-
serve order in the country. The
military expedition marched overland
through Iaffraria to Natal, and wero
accompanied by the Rev. J. Archbell,
as a messenger of peace, and the first
Christian missionary to that distant
vegion.  The missionary soon found
ample employment in proaching to the
English, Dutch, and native inhabitants
the glorious Gospel of the blessed God,
! and was regarded by the people as tho
“friend of all, and tho enemy of none,”
till peaco and harmony wero restored

Radt ot shawci Lanan it 2 3 5 S NN
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tu the land, when permanent mission
stations were established in different
places, as openings presented them-
selves,  Tomect the pressing demands
for religious instruction in tho new
colony, reinforcements of missjpnaries
were sent from time to time from the
Cape, and were joined or succeeded by
others from England.

v At Durban, where the work was
first begun, a comnodious chapel was
erected in 1858, and in it large con-
gregations regularlyassemble for Divine
worship. A very interesting account
of these missions ‘may be found in
Moister’s History of Wesleyan Missions,
from which the above particulars are
gathered.

- -

Home Cnollege Series.

Tne Ifome College Series will con-
tain one hundred short papers on a
wide range of subjects—Dbiographical,
historical, scientific, literary, domestic,
political, and religious. Indeed, the
religious tone will characterizo all of
them. They aro written for every
body—for all whose leisure is limited,
but who desire to use the mimites for
the enrichment of life.

These papers contain secds from the
bast gardens in all the world of human
Lnowledge, and if dropped wisely into
good soil, will bring forth harvests of
heauty and value.

They are for the young—especially
for young people (and older people, too)
who arc out of the schools, who are full
of “Lusiness” and ““cares,” who are in
danger of reading nothing, or of read-
ing a sensational literature that is
worse than nothing.

One of these papers a week read
over and over, thought and talked
about at “odd times,” will give in one
year o vast fund of information, an
intellectual quickening, worth oven
more than the were knowledgo ac-
quired, a tasto for solid reading, many

hours of simple and whotesome pleasure,
and ability to talk intelligently and
helpfully to one's friends,

Pastors mny organizo “IHome Col-
lege” classes, or “Tiyceum Reading
Unions,” or %Chautauqua Literary
and Scientfic Cireles,” and help the
young peoplo to read and think and
talk and live to worthier purpose.

A young man may have his own
little “college” all by himself, read
this scries of tracts one after the other,
(there will soon be one hundred of
thom ready), examine himself on thew
by the “Thought-Outline to IHelp the
Memory,” and thus gain knowledge,
and, what is better, a love of know-
ledge.

And what & young man may do in
this respect, a young woman, and both
old men and old women, may do.

[We purpose reprinting some of this
seriesin Home aNp Scitoorn.  The first
one in this number is on ““ The Ocean.”
—Eo.]

Almost, but Lost.

How important it is to sail on a

ship which has the Master on board.
Some years ago a minister now preach-
ing in New York City was preaching
in Liverpool, England. It becawe
there his duty one evening to bring a
message of sadness to the wife of the
first mate of a steamer, the Joyal
Charter. The ship had gone round
the world in safety, had reached
Queenstown, where its arrival was
telegraphed to Liverpool. When two
or three hours out from Liverpool the
ship was overwhelmed with sudden
calamity, and over four hundred per-
sons perished. Among them was the
unfortunato ofticer. The minister, who
brought the dreadful intelligence to
the wife, found her sitting in her par-
lour, with the table spread, and all
things in preparation for e anxiously-
expected return of her husband. 'The
news was appalling as an carthquake
shock ; and the woman, with a look of
inexpressible grief on her face, with
an anguish too deep for tears, could
but seize the minister’s hunds with
both of hers, and exclaim, “Qh, so
near home, and yet lost/”
Have you ever thought of it, young
reader, how near one may reach the
harbour of heaven and yet be forever
losty Many a soul is stranded in the
scas of unbelief and sin, and never
gains the heavenly port. Jesus once
said to a man, “Thou art not far from
the kingdom of God;"” and yet we do
not learn that the man ever entered
in, Be sure that you are on u vessel
that has Jesus aboard, and the safety
and ultimate success of your voyage is
assured.

A nmoxENT'S work on clay tells more:
than an hour’s labour ou brick. So.
work on hearts should be done before
thoy harden. During the first six or
cight years of child-life mothers have
chicf sway, and this is the time to
mako the deepest and the most éndur:
ing finpressions on the youthful’ mind.
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The Coming of the King.

AL day long we watohed and waited,
Waited at our darling’s side,

While her frail bark slowly drifted
Out upen a shoreless tide.

We had wept in bittter anguish,
We had prayed with burning tears,

While our hearts drew back affrighted,
Looking down the lonesome years.

All in vain our tears and pleading,
All in vain our sorrowing;

We could only watch and listes

" For the coming of the King.

O, the terror of the coming
Of the grim and ghastly fos!
O, the darkness of the pathway
Where our darling’s feet must go!
0, the glory of the summer,
Bending skies so blue and clear,
And the splendour of the roses,
And the bird-songs far and near!
Must she leave this world of beauty,
All the joy our love could bring,
And lie down in darksome silence
At the coming of the King?

Came he solemnly and slowly
As a lord who claims his own,
Touched the white hands clasped together
And they grew as cold as stone.
Suddenly the blue eyes opened,
While our hearts grew faint with fear;
- In their depths in solemn rapture
Faith and hope were shining clear.
Did she see the golden portals ?
Hear the songs the blessed sing?
¢ Perfect peace,” she softly murmured,
At the cotning of the King.

When the days are long and lonely,

Summer days most sweet and fair,
When we gather in the gloaming,

Round our datling’s vacant chair,
Say we softly to each other,

‘¢ Fairer scenes than we can know,
Sweeter airs and softer voices,

Made our darling glad to go.”
Shines her happy face upon us,

Still a smile is lingering;
8o in patient trust we tarry

For the coming of the King.

—Advocate and Guardian.

“Turn the Key.”

IN one of’ the narrow courts lying to
the westward of Ludgate Hill, and
under the shadow of 8b. Paul’s at sun-
rise, there lives a man who goes by the
somewhat singular cognomen of “Turn
the Key.” His real name is Matthew
Gray ; but he only hears it from the
lips of his nearest friends and such as
have learned to respect him. I am
glad to say that neither are few nor
far between.

By trade he is a wood engraver. Not
one of those delicate-fingered men who
so skilfully interpret the artist’s work
on the wood, and give us those magnifi-
cent pleces of modern art which adorn
the best works of the day; but u ruder
craftsman, employed to engrave adver-
tisement blocks for posters.

He was quick at his work, and hav-
ing a -good connection with some of
the larger advertising agents, did re-
markably well for several years prior
to his marriage and after it. Then
the leprosy of drink got hold of him.

He began in his youth, as others do,
with his “regular glass” at meals. As
time advanced he took one to *mois-
ten his pipe before going to bed.” Next
he had, an occasional glass between,

became occasional and drink fearfully
regular. ’
So old is the story, and so generally
known, that I feel I am trespassing
upon the patience of my readers by
telling it. We all know how commoén
are such fallings off. There is no liv-
ing man in this great country who has
not seen a score of cases like it.
Enough, then, of the preliminary part
of my story.
Matthew had fallen, in spite of the
tears, pleadings, and remonstrances of
an affectionate wife, in spite of the gift
of two children, and in defiance of the
palpable evil the fatal habit was work-
ing in his mind and body. The un-
natural thirst, the miserable craving,
was ever upon him; work and home-
ties were alike neglected for the dirty,
brawling public-house.
And yet, as he fell, he struggled
against his fall—feebly, no doubt, but
still he struggled. In the morning he
would rise with fresh resolves to have
no more of it, and go sturdily to the
attic where he worked, and sitting
down on his stool, put out his pad and
arrange his tools. Then came the fatal
whisper, “ Have one glass—only one;
it will freshen you up ahd carfy you
through your work of the morning.”
He knew the fallacy of that whispet,

light through the window fell upon sh
empty room and idle tools. Late in
the day he would return, despairing,
and in & slipshod way do part of the
work that ought to have been well
done hours before.

As usual in stich cases, his employers
sooh learned to distrust him. Un-
punctuality, bad work, and the evidence
of his failing, drove the best of them
away, and the rest offered him—what
he was obliged to take—less for his
laboue.

Bound in the fatal chains, moody
and despairing, he lived on, with his
sorrowful wife and children around
him. Mrs. Gray was a good woman,
and regularly attended a place of
worship with her little ones. Her
husband, however, had never done 8o
example and affectionate urgings had
been thrown away upon him.

“Da give the dreadful drink up,
Mat,” said his wife ome morning
«Pray to God to give you strength,
and he will not fail you.”

u There’s no good in prayer,” replied
Matthew, moodily. “I've tried mybest;
but as soon as I get to the bench I'm
called away by a voice that is too strong
for me.” »

aTt's too strong for many of us,”

returned his wife. “ What good does
it do you?”
« None,” he said. “I'm not the

man I was since I took to it ; in fact,
I feel I am no man at all—I'm a
brute.”

He sat back in a chair with folded
arms, gazing gloomily at his two
children, who stood in a corner of the
room whispering to each other fear-
fully, and wondering why their father
frowned so at them, Ihe was not

and finally he took so many that food

but heswent ; and all the morning the | go.

frowning at his children, however.
Matthew Gray had fallen, but he had
not yet acquired the ferocity which
drink gives to some men. He had no
desire to maltreat the offspring God
had given him.

They werepretty children-—a girl and
a boy, respectively four and five yoars
of age. The boy was the elder, and a
most intelligent little follow, His

day.

“Jane, I can't stand it 1* said Mat- |
thew Gray, rising hurriedly, “If things
go on as they are, I shall kill myselt.”
“Don’t talk m0 wickedly, Mat,”
said Jane, laying her hands upon his
shoulders.
to use to the glory of God. It is not
your own to take away.”

% And of what use is my life to me
or to any one!” he asked.

“It would be of use and a
to many,” replied his wife, “if you
gave up drink.”

“Ay ! there it is,” rejoined Matthew.
«T wish I could give it tp. And if I
could only feel always as I feel now it
could be done ; but I know as soon as
I try to settle to my bench I ghall
have a thirst upon me, and out I shall

“If I sat with you, Mat,” she said,
¢“do you think you could overcomeit$”

“Ill try, Jane; but I've doubts
of it.”

They went up stairs together, and
Matthew began his preparations for
his day’s work. DBusiness bad not
entirely fallen away from him, and he
had enough to do for that day at least.
At first he seemed resolute, and drew
up his stool and sat down. He taok a
tool in his hand and paused. Jane saw
what was coming, and put herself be-
tween him and the door.

“It's a coming on me,” he said hoarse-
ly ; “I must have one glass.”

“No, no!” she cried; “keep here,
Mat. It may break the chains, and
with God”s help they shall never be
round you again.”

«1 can't begin without something,”
he said, rising. “I'm all to pieces,
Let me go; I'll come back surely when
I've had one glass | ”

“No, Mat, it can’t be,” eried Jane,

“T shall break past you,” he said,
advancing, “and begone, unless”__}gq
paused, as if some great thought had
suddenly been given him— unless yoy
turn the key.”

In a moment it was done. Jane
inspired with a new hope, closed th;
door, turned the key, and put it into
her pocket. v

“Now, Mat,” she said, #1'll not, Jet
you have it. You must take it by
force.”

He sat down again, trembling, Mhe
temptation to do so was upon him, For
an instant the horrible idea trembled in
the balance. His wife understood all,
« O merciful Father!” she murmered
«“gpare him for our blessed Redeemei-’;

sake.” The prayer was breathed, and

“« vé Qo .
Your life was given you | have Q006 bad be 80 far forgotten his |]

the answer ocame,

bench, buried his face in his hands.

Great drops of perspiration fell from
his brow.

(Ja0e said nothing to him then. Nor
when he suddenly began his labours |

did she speak. A good half hour had

‘l‘l’““l before a word passed between

"«

did is.

Hédﬁm specify what «it” was; |}
ther "‘fm‘.lﬁdfodoso. Jane, in |}
W’M’ﬁﬁ;“ltwuamewiflxl i

CGod who spared you.”

No h’:ﬂm&, ‘no muggestion as to |}
\ h,h T own sufferings would have

00 threat as to what she would

:hmhm- He drew his hand across
®y0s, and oanio over and kissed her.

“Jane,” he 'lid, “the thirst is leav- |/

ing me. You shall
. come up every
m‘:f’::l “d turn the key.”
4l I will, Mat,” she replied, “un- |
you can turn it yourself.”

“If you will listen ” Jane
replied, “you shall do t:imn:):;'ovg”
. elal;al :toﬁed 8t her incredulously ; but
e et gha lortk With a hopeful smile.
sa.ved’ 9_?"": “1t was prayer that
" was);ou from sttiking me. Indeed,
P, hat, and nothing else. If you

oubt me, knee] down now, and see
Wh:'tB strength will come of it.”
lm,ven:?dI AUt pray,” he said; “I
pave o118 such a thing since I was
. yé I don’t know g prayer. I've

ear forgot even that which 1 learned
at my mother's kpee,”

« Kneel,” she said :
; “be earnest; give
);Zt;rself up to thoughts of your Sa.\,riou!’,
HPWOt' %o pray will come.”
o :Bbhnd and wife were in that room
theirwo hours together. God heard
Prayers. The little children

:Vse;za:ta.lllleed up to play in the “shop,”
2 Mot w called his attie, They came

Y and the boy on entering
ut : .
zno;l::mrmch ‘Was unconseiously

[{ Iﬁn.t faﬁhé a
« 9“» no,? re" going out to-day 1”

. Plied his mother, father
18 )
quige{\):;;,g” t work, and you must play
“I am so » . P
you, Jenny 18”M’ naid the boy s «ant
J .
boﬂf_nnzo Hsbed her pladness, and they
mherp tmlsed not to disturb their
to b ah work, and Jane went down
°r household duties, When she
wast;glone the childfen exper; yeb
an ; perienced
th:m °r su - Their father called
over and fondled them. MHe had

demo i
IOOkinnstratxve of affection. 'The boy,

eyes, P ¥ teard in his father’

“« Faﬁler’”
Cl‘ying 1 »

« Don’t be
reply; «I am
happy,"

It was fiow b0 the

there wors toang boy to learn that

L A

Ty

somewhat, doubtingly; but he was

R T

Matthew Gray !
turned, and resting his elbows upon the |}

?"” he said suddenly, “ I nearly |

he said, t why are you -

afra.id, darling,” was the |
Orying because 1 am 80 ]

of joy, and he locked 'l
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'%00n convinced of the truth of what
his father mid by seeing amiles upon a

faos which for a long time had only
Worn gloomy frowns.
“Oh, T'm so glad,” he said, and

‘elapped his littlo hands.

A great victory had been won, but
the strife was not yet over. The

Cravings for drink are not easily stifled. | y

Matthew Gray felt the direful sinking
%hich follows the sudden abandonment
of alcohol, and thought he was dying.

“Jane,” he said to his wife, when
the brought his dinner up-stairs, “I'm
dl’ﬁadfully low. I think I ought to
leave it, off gradually.”

“No, no,” she said, “no more drink.

t your dinner ; it will do you more
8ood.”

“Turn the key,” he said, with a
"esolution hitherto foreign to him.
Jane did so, and he sat down to his
Iea],

At first he felt as if he could not

Youch it ; but his wife pressed him to

%t a little against his will. He did so.
Appetite came, and he ate & good meal,
though not a very hearty one.

He went out for a walk that evening
With his wife and children, and when-
Sver they approached a public house

8 face told of the struggle within;
but Jane whispered in his ear, ¢“Turn
the key,” and they went on. He re-
tarned home without having fallen be-
fore his old enemy.

The next morning Jane, ever watch-
ul, was awake and up early, and hav-
1ag put the house to rights, 50 as to be
Teady to aid him in what she knew
Would be another great struggle,
8roused Matthew, who awoke and
Wondered at first why his tongue was

| Dot 8o parched as usual, and why his

head was not like a block of stone.

The reason for the change was soon
Made clear. Husband and wife knelt
down and prayed together, at first
8loud and then in silence. Next came

reakfast, plain but wholesome, and of
this Matthew was able to partake with
& zest he had not known for two or
ree years.

“It is a new life,” he said as he
arose. .

“Now go up to work,” said Jane,
“and turn the key yourself. You
know where to ask for strength to do
8.  Our Redeemer will not fail you.”

He went, and a few minutes after
she softly followed, and listened outside
the closed door. He was pacing to
And fro, and she knew the key was not
Yot turned. The second struggle was
80ing on. There was a pause, and
%ft sound, as of one sinking on his

Nees. The anxious, loving wife sank
down, too, and with clasped hands
3ked in her heart for aid.

*-. A movement within arrested her out-
Pouring ; & hasty footstep approached
the door, and the key was turned:

The dim narrow staircase seemed full
of light as she stole softly down. The

ght was now over and the victory
¥on,  An answer to the prayer of her-

A -. %lf and husband had been vouchsafed.

Masthew Gray kept the door locked

until his wife came up with his mid-
day meal. He was rather pale and
quiet, but he was very happy.

«Jane,” he said, “God has given me
strength. T have turned the key, and,
by God’s help, 1 will never touch a
drop of the poison again.”

«May our merciful Father support
ou in your resolution,” said Jane, to
which Matthew, with deep feeling,

nded, “ Amen.”

res;;; wa.s’ supported, and is still sup-
ported. The key was turned upon his
bane, and aloohol has never l.)een ad-
mitted since. Sober and wiser an.d
happier, Matthew Gray lives in his
new home—the same house, .but 4
pew home—with & different v’nfe an.d
children, but differing .only in their
happiness which came with the resolve
of the husband and father.

Matthow turned the key and was
not ashamed of it. He spok? of it
among his neighbours—not 1n any
boastful spirit, but as a humble ac-
knowledgment of the mercy vouch-
safed to him, and points to the cha.!.lge
in his abode as & proof of the blessing
o ﬁ:;ﬁ:;mofll him “Turn the Key,'”
and laugh at him, and he ’will on his
own behalf laugh back again; but he
Jooks sad, too, for their sake. And yet
he has cause for rejoicing on 'f.he be-
half of a few who have, by Gog s hele]::i
wisely followed his examplfs, tur.nk
the key” upon the fatal habit of drmmi
ing, and become not only firm to !
abstainers, but followers of the‘I.:or
Jesus Christ.—Band of Hope Eeview.

Licensed to Legally Kilt.

CoME, soldiers of freedom,
Of freedom from rum,
Endist for a warfare
That surely must come;
For drink is enslaving
The nation at will.
By law it is licensed
To legally kill!

The dead are around us,

R o  Bving

IuT:r{u::, ‘:oe, a::l ruin

Yest?c :;% 1‘:1;; licensed
To legally kill!

There never waa foe such
To virtue as this,
Destroying both earthly
And heavenl{zl.m;
ish so bitter
N‘:&:ntiu&t from the still,
And yet it i8 licensed
To legally kill!

Not bullets, but ballots,
Our hands shall employ,
That even more surely
The foe shall destroy;
Then rally, ye vof.zrs,
No pausing until
No liquor is li.censed
To legally kill!
A sMaLL boy of four summers was
iding on & hobby-horse with a com-
9 ion. He was seated rather uncom-
fortably on the horse’s neck. A.fter .:;
reflective pause he said: “I think it
one of us gets off T-eould ride better.

“Too Many of We?”

A TRUE STORY.

8 MAMMA, is there teo many of we?”
The little girl asked with a sigh.

¢¢ Perhaps you wouldn’t be tired, you see,
If a few of your children should die.”

Bhe was only three years ald—the ane
Who spoke in that strange, sad way,
As she saw her mother's impatient frown

At the children's boisterous play.

There were half-a-dozen who round her stood,
And the mother was sick and poor,

Worn out with the care of the noisy brood
And the fight with the wolf at the door.

For a smile or a kiss, no time no place;
For the little one least of all;
And the shadow that darkened the mother’s
face

Q’er the young life seamed to fall.

More thoughtful than any, she felt more care,
And pondered in childish way
How to lighten the burden she could not
share,
Growing heavier day by da}y.

Only a week, and the little Clare
In her tiny white trundle-bed

Lay with blue eyes closed, and the sunny hair
Cut close from the golden head.

“Don’t cry,” she said—and the words were
low ’
Feelin’g tears that she could not see—
“You won't have to work and be tired so -
When there aint so many of we.”

But the dear little daughter who went away
From the home that for once was stilled,
Showed the mother’s heart, from that dreary

day,
What a place she had always filled.
—Woman’s Journal.

e

Wonders of the Sea.

THE sea occupies three-fifths of the
surface of the earth. At the depth of
about 3,500 feet, waves are not felt.
The temperature is the same, varying
only a trifle from the ice at the poles
to the burning sun of the equator. A
mile down the water has a pressure of

| over a ton to the square inch. If a’

box six feet deep were filled with sea
water and allowed to evaporate under
the sun, there would be two inches of
salt left on the bcitom. Taking the
average depth of the ocean to be three
miles, there would be a layer of pure
salt 230 feet thick on the bed of the
Atlantic. The water is colder at the
bottom. than at the surface. In the
many bays on the coast of Norway the
water often freezes at the bottom be-
fore it does above.

Waves are very deceptive. To look
at them in a storm, one would think
the water travelled. The water stays
in the same place but the motion goes
on. Sometimes in storms these waves
are forty feet high, and travel fifty
miles an hour—more than twice as
fast as the swiftest steamer. The dis-
tance from valley to valley is generally
fifteen times the height, hence a wave
five feet high will éxtend over seventy-
five feet of water. The force of the
sea dashing on Bell Rock is said to be
seventeen tons for each square yard.
Evaporation is a wondefful power in
drawing the water from the sea. Every
year a layer of the entire sea, fourteen
feet, is taken up into the clouds. The

winds bear their burden into the land,"
and the water comes down in rain upon
the fields, to flow back at last through
rivers. The depth of the sea presents
an interesting problem. If the Atlantic
were lowered 6,564 feet, the distance
from shore to shore would be half as
great, or 1,500 miles. If lowered a
little more than three miles, say 19,680
feet, there would be a road of dry land
from Newfoundland to Ireland. This
is the plane on which the great Atlan-
tic cables were laid. The Mediter-
ranean is comparatively shallow. A
drying up of 660 feet would leave
three different seas, and Africa would
be joined with Italy. The British
Channel is more like a pond, which
accounts for its choppy waves. '
It has been found difficult to get
correct soundings of the Atlantic. A
midshipman of the navy overcame the
difficulty, and shot weighing thirty
pounds carries down the sinker. A
hole is bored through the sinker,
through which a rod of iron is passed,
moving easily back and forth. In the.
end of the bar is a cup dug out, and
the inside coated with lard. The bar
is made fast to the line, and a sling

holds the shot on. When the bar, |{

which extends below the ball, touches

the earth, the sling unhooks and the’ |

shot slides off. The lard in the end of
the bar holds some of the sand, or,
whatever may be on the bottom, and a,
drop shuts over the cut to keep the

‘water from washing the sand out.:

‘When the ground is reached, a shock
is felt as if an electric current had -
passed through the line.— Electrical
Review.

<>

““Save my Master’s Child.”

A LITTLE heathen maid was received
into a Christian family to attend to -
the children, and take them out, as
she was well acquainted with the
people and the surrounding country. °
She was kind and gentle with the
children, and the family liked her.
They extended their walk one day,
farther than usual, gathering wild
flowers, and, being tired, they all sat:
down upon the grass. One of the:
little ones- strayed away, and, not:
returning immediately, the maid said.
she would go and look after her, and,
told the children not to stir from that,
spot till she returned. She ran off,
calling the child by name as she went.
At last she heard the child’s voicd
answering. Soon they met, but her

horror was great on seeing her followed i

by a leopard. She ran to her rescue,
and stood between the two. In a
moment it rushed into her mind, 1
will try my master’s God. She thre{v
herself on her knees in an agony, a,n;l
uttered loudly, “Oh, my master’s God,
save my master’s child!” ' The leopard
looked at the maid and the child, then
turned round and ran into the thicket,
the maid and the child looking after
it.

Trr words and the works of Jesus
show him to be the Messiah.




32

- ——— - .

After the Storm.

ViTer the storm, o calu;
Mter the braise, a badm;

I el trdags womd, i the Lord =own tine,
Aned the sigh becomes the paaidu,

Mter the dought, the dew;
After the clowd, the blve:

For the sky well sintle i the sun s good Lime,
Aud the carth grow glad and new.

Blovtn is the heir of blight;
Dawa i< the clald of mght;

Aued the robing duuge of the busy wald
Rids the wrong vichl back the right.

Under the fount of ill
Manuy aeup duth 0ill,

And the paticut hip, thuugle it drinkath oft,
Finds only the bitter still,

Truth scemeth oft to sleep,
Blessings <o slow to veap,

Till the howrs of waiting are weary to hear,
Al the vonrage s lund to keep,

Nevertheless, T know,
Ont of the dar) must grow,
Soonet or later, whatever as far,
Sutce the heavens ave willed it so,

George Stephenson, the

Inventor,
BY JULIA colMaN.

WE often wonder when we hear of

SO new invention  sewing uschines,
telegraphs, electiac dights and theyaro
multuplying vers tast these fatter days,
Did it ever ocewr o you that the
tempeiance ios cipent sy have sone
thing to do with that!  Certainly
e waats has wits abvut hiwg he
witnts the very best use of his brains,
when he devises witty or wise inven-
tions ¢ s he eannot have the best use |

HS

ot his brauns whey lln‘.\ ale steg e dan
aleobol. Until the temperance move |
ment comnienced  almuost c\«:l'.\'lu)ll_\';
deank, and a great mny, espeaally

of the workingmsen, cared mure about

the dvink thau about their work, [v:
tikes i man who loves to work to make '
any improvements in it or in the !
manner of doing it. ‘

George Stephenson was an engineer,
and Joved is wook. e did not cave
tor the deink, and e soon found that
i did not help him wach about his
wotk,  He sow, too, that it lod nu:n'
nto idleness, At an age when most
by s o in for pure play i@ o liolids,

whenever they can get ity George, who
was then fiveman for an engine in
the  coal mines, found himself with
felow-workm who took i holiday for '
drinking and dog fighting once i fort
night,  Their stopping work stopped
his engine, so that he could ewrn no
wages that day (so the idle often injure
the industrivus). but he took that day
to take Iis engine to pieces and see
how it was made, o to try experiments
with it The result was that he learned |

el out .7 but he loved bis work and

he kept hunselt pure from the drink,
aed so he diel not shut ap his own path
1o success, as any another young lad
has done.

One of the uses to which engines had
Leen put was pumping water out of
conl-niines, and at Killingworth, where
George removed, be found an engine
that had been at work for wonths try-
g in vin to putup ous tue water.
George suid he could alter the engine
and nmake it draw out the water, so
that the men could go to the hottom
of the it He did it, and in less than
five days the water wus putnped out.
This he could not have done bat for
the studies he had made while his
companions were drinking aud dog-
tizhting, nor if he had muddled lis
beains with aleohol.  He got $39 for
the jub, and won the esteem of his em-
ployvers so mueh that they made him
engine-wright at £500 a year.

But de not imagine for a minnte
that people praised him for his temper-
anee, for that veforn had not then
commnenced,  Probably e got many
shght il sucer from his companions
who preferred drinking and dog-fight-
g sl even his employers might have
thought him “queer,”if not pretentious.
Me. Duld, the superintendent of this
very colliery at Killingworth, invited
him into « public house one day to take
a drink. This was intended as a compli-
went to the yanng workman, and
George might  easily have reasoned
that it would be good poliey for
him not to refuse.  flut,
Lo mdestly replied @ % No,
tmust excuse me. 1 have made a
resolution to drink no more av this
time of day.”  We kuow how o de
still betier tian that now, hut at chat
date people had not even heand of a
pledge. Perhaps it
was religious prineiple that kept. him,
for one Sunday, when Mr. Dodd went

instead,
siy, you

total-abstinence

to sce him on some business, he found
Lim dressed in his biest, going to the
Methodist chapel.

About this time there were many
experiments in the way of engines to
deaw carvinges, but the inventors met
with great difficulties, (eorge Stephen
sun set himsel! to make an engine for
this purpose, and on the 1.ith of July,
IRN), it was completed and placed on
the Killingworth Railway. 3t suceeed-
ed in drawing eight eaviinges of thirty
tons weight at four milesan hour. This
wis o great trivmph for Stephienson,
and he determined to make railways
populkiar and common, though he was
yet only anengine weight in a colliery
at 300 o yveur. But he succeeded
grandiy, working with and for others,

all about engines as they were made | but carrying oue his own ideas mostly.

at that time, mer eighty yeus ago.
Engines had not then heen mude to
draw cars nor run steamboats, though
experiments had been made in both
directions.  George Stephenson, n poor
lad, & fireman to an engine m a coal-
pit, on less than five dollars w week,
had littde idea of all this, nor of the
wonderful inventions he would yet

His livet great undertaking was o rail-
way betweeu London and Manchester.
When a bill for it was first proposed in
Parliament, with the proposition to
have an enging to go twelve miles
hour, it was contemptuously thrown out
with the exclunation, “As well trust
yourself on the back of n Congreve
rocket.” Butthe road was completed at

HOME AND SCHOOT,.

last (in 1829), and the - U train ran
thirty-tive miles an Lour, deawn by
Steplienson’s  locot.oting,  whiclh he
wittily nmed the “Ro Ve ™ After this
Stephenson had all L ould do in the
line of building vailw uy~, both at home
and abrond, and even kings sent for
him to consult with Liv. e died in
1818,

His eldest son, Reliert, to whom he
gue a tine edueat on, honoured  his
futher greatly wd aorked with him
in many of his ents prises, and at Inst
became a member of Parlimnent.

When e died he was buried in
Westtinster Abbey,

— e e

Plantation Philosophy.

Nrnnei tuen yo' back on heaben cos' yo' habn
cash or lan's;

Dar aheapof puo religion in o pair of horny
har v, .

Nebber try to preach u sarmint, when yo'
tradu is hovin® corn,

Nor to pass for Mt Gabriel cos’ yo’ owns a
dimuah hovn.

When ya'm lookin' for w dinnah, doan’ go ho!®
yo© head =0 high

Dat yo' umnss de toasted possim racan’ arfte
pigeon-pic.

Allnx fix up for do wintah wid pervisions
bout de house,

Kasc a cat ki nebber trabbel fra’ de hole dat
SCLURS (L 110U,

"T'nint de glass an® silber dishes gibes de flabor
to de roas’,

Nor de vddiated waitah gibs de crispness to
detoas’

Nebber leab de tater diggin' fur a chance to
run i stoah,

Rasc de key dat locks de kitehen uebber fits
de parle’ doah,

————— - e ~
How to Manage the Big Boys.

[ wouLp like to say to that friend
who lius the cluss of boys from fifteen
to cighteen years old: Follow closely
the lessons of the international course.
Tt gives the boys Bible texts to study
in cotnmon, and there is a bond of
union in it that the teacher cannot
afford to put aside.  Let the teacher
put his whole heart into the lesson,
looking out each topie of the lesson
prayerfully and cavefully., Then think
over the charvacteristics of the boys,
diving to each just the topic that best
suits him.  This is not all.  Put
yourself m ench boy's plice; make his
peeuliar tizits your own ; tiv the auess
tions to him till they seem a part of
his very self; then with references
from the Bible, gently lead till he sees
the truth as itis.  Link history closely
with the great spiritual truths, till the
look of pleasure and genuine interest
beams in the eye.  If you know your
scholars and enter into their lhives,
mike their joys nnd sorrows your own,
and you will not fail to interest thew
in the things you like best.

-- - o—p—ae -

o Tnss deepest ranning stream that is
known is the Ningara River just
under the Suspension Bridge, where it
is seven hundred feet deep by unetual

nieasurement,
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